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Sheer  heaven  ...  the  way  your  hair  will  shine  . . . 
so  silky  soft,  so  silky  smooth,  so  silky  bright . . . with 
new  Drene.  Breath-taking  . . . that  shimmering  silkiness! 

New  Magic  Formula  . . . Milder  than  Castile! 

Silkening  magic!  That’s  what  you’ll  find  in  Drene’s  new 
formula!  It  lathers  like  lightning,  rinses  out  like 
lightning— it’s  milder  than  castile!  Magic,  sheer  magic, 
the  way  this  new  Drene  silkens  your  hair.  Leaves  it  bright 
as  silk,  soft  as  silk,  smooth  as  silk— and  so  obedient! 


Lathers  like  lightning  — 

no  other  lather  is  so  thick,  yet  so  quick. 

Milder  than  castile  — 

so  mile/  you  could  use  this  new  formula  every  clay. 


This  is  a 

Drene ! 


A PRODUCT  OF  PROCTER  & GAMBLE 


USIIRINE  iUmSEPnG 

Stops  Bad  Breath 
4riinesBetterTlian 
Any  Tooth  Pasto!... 


No  Tooth  Paste  — Regular,  Ammoniated  or  Chlorophyll 
Can  Give  You  Listerine^s  Lasting  Protection 


Listerine  Clinically  Proved  4 Times 
Better  Than  Tooth  Paste.  In  clinical 
tests,  Listerine  averaged  four  times  better 
in  stopping  bad  breatb  than  the  leading 
tooth  pastes  it  was  tested  against! 

That’s  important  for  you  to  remember 
before  you  go  any  place  where  you  might 
offend.  Your  own  doctor  or  dentist  will 
tell  you  that  the  best  way  to  stop  bad  breath 
is  to  get  at  bacteria,  the  major  cause  of  bad 
breath. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  instantly  kills 
bacteria  — by  millions.  That  means 
Listerine  stops  bad  breath  instantly! — and 
usually  for  hours  on  end. 

Listerine  does  for  you  what  no  tooth 
paste  can  do.  No  tooth  paste  is  antiseptic. 
Chlorophyll  doesn’t  kill  germs — but 
Listerine  kills  bacteria  by  millions,  gives 
you  lasting  antiseptic  protection  against 
bad  breath. 


Remember,  Listerine  always 
—before  you  go 
out  on  a date 


Every  week  2 different  shows,  Radio  & Television 
“THE  ADVENTURES  OF  OZZIE  & HARRIET" 
See  your  paper  for  times  and  stations 


4 

4 


TIMES  BETTER 
THAN  REGULAR 

TIMES  BETTER 
THAN  AMMONIATED 

TIMES  BETTER 
THAN  CHLOROPHYLL 


/ 

. . and  for  COLDS  and  SORE  THROAT  due  to  colds . . . LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC 


The  same  germ-killing  action  that  makes  Listerine  Antiseptic  the  extra-careful  precaution  against  halitosis, 
makes  listerine  a night  and  morning  “must"  during  the  cold  and  sore  throat  season! 
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A fence  closes  Godfrey  off 
from  strangers,  but  his  neigh- 
bors have  found  a way  to  his 
heart.  Don’t  miss  this  inside 
look  at  Godfrey  on  his  farm 
in  ..  . 
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Eyes  Have  Never  Beheld  Such  Wonders! 


^ 4 Lavish  Water  Spectacles! 

Breath-taking  beauty  pageant  in  a tropical  paradise! 
100  top  ski-jumpers  towed  by  8 speedboats! 
Daredevil  jumps  over  12-foot  ramps! 

Esther’s  75-foot  dive  from  a helicopter! 


Lilting  love  ballads  from  Tony  . . . 
romantic  escapades  with  Van  . . . 
a more  glamorous  Esther  than  ever! 


FIVE  HIT  SONGS! 

“Easy  To  Love" 

“Did'ja  Ever" 

“Look  Out!  I’m  Romantic" 
'That's  What  A Rainy  Day  Is  For’ 
“Louisiana" 

Available  on  M-G-M  Records! 


ESTHER  WILLIAMS-vanJOHNSON  -tonvMARTIN 


Screen  Play  by  LASLO  VADNAY  and  WILLIAM  ROBERTS 

iado°Vadnay  * Directed  by  CHARLES  WALTERS  • Produced  by  JOE  PASTERNAK 


AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 


Donald,  Janet  and  Tony  hear  Tony  Martin — sing;  see  Jerry  Leivis — “mess  up  the  place” 


Table  companions : Bahs,  George  Nader 


IF  MOST  HOLLYWOOD  didn't  have  "pieem- 
itis”  this  month,  it  wasn’t  the  fault  of 
the  studios  which  fancy-preemed  two  big 
pictures  within  a week  of  each  other.  One 
of  these  preems  was  followed  by  a large 
party.  But  there  were  other  openings  and 
parties  that  brought  out  the  glitter-crowd. 

Biggest  event  was  the  long-awaited  open- 
ing of  “The  Robe.”  / can’t  remember 
seeing  a bigger  star  and  studio-brass  turn- 
out. Most  of  the  celebs  who  streamed  into 
the  theatre,  sashayed  over  to  Romanoff’s 
later  to  sip,  sup  and  dance  to  Freddie 
Karger’s  divine  beat.  Jean  Simmons,  un- 
der Stew  Granger’s  beaming  eye,  took 
congratulations  for  her  performance,  wear 
ing  a lovely  gown  of  draped  white  jersey, 
floor-length,  topped  by  a long,  white 
jersey  stole  banded  in  dark  mink.  Susan 
Hayward  was  in  a light  beige  lace, 
ballerina-length  gown;  Betta  St.  John, 
so  delightful  as  Miriam  in  the  film,  wore 
emerald  green  taffeta,  trimmed  in  velvet; 
Joan  Caulfield,  a blonde  doll  in  black 
crepe.  Joan’s  spouse,  Frank  Ross,  who 
produced  “The  Robe,”  is  one  of  the  best 
p dancers  in  the  world.  The  gals  kept 
Frank  dancing  all  eve  and  the  kudos  kept 
him  in  a daze  for  days! 


Engaged  pair;  Mitzi  Gaynor,  Jack  Bean 


BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


Surprise  twosome  at  the  same  preem: 
Mona  Freeman  and  Bob  Wagner.  Mona 
in  a flowing,  floor-length  gown  of  ivhite 
net,  with  panels  of  coral  net  hanging  from 
shoulders  to  hemline  in  back.  Arlene  Dahl 
{in  pink  and  white  net)  with  Fernando 
Lamas  [natch)  ; Marilyn  Erskine,  in 
white  sequin-trimmed  satin  and  net,  was 
with  Richard  Gully — on  account  of 
Donald  O’Connor  was  away;  Ginger 
Rogers,  plus  much  poundage — she’s  more 
than  plump;  Barbara  Stanwyck,  in  a 
short,  strapless,  full-skirted  dress  of  rose 
and  gray  net,  was  on  Gilbert  Roland’s 
arm;  talented  TV  actor  George  Nader; 
Debra  Paget  with  her  brother;  Vic  Ma- 
ture; the  Bob  Mitchums;  Joan  Crawford, 
with  Nick  Ray,  was  a symphony  in  gray 
lace,  gray  mink  stole — and  hang  on!  She 
had  her  hair  dyed  gray  to  match! 

Before  the  party,  Joan  had  quite  a hassle 
at  the  theatre.  Seems  she  lingered  so  long 
in  the  lobby  that  when  she  got  to  her 
seats  someone  else  was  in  ’em — and 
wouldn’t  get  out!  La  Crawford  was 
feeurious  and  left.  Never  did  get  to  see 
the  picture — not  that  night,  anyway!  And 
Bob  Mitchum  got  into  an  argument  with 
an  usherette  that  had  the  gal  in  tears. 


There  were  almost  as  many  celebs  a few 
nights  later  when  “Mogambo”  came  to 
town.  Clark  Gable  couldn’t  be  there  (he 
was  busy  in  Holland  filming  “The  True 
and  the  Brave”  with  Lana  Turner) — but 
Ava  Gardner,  looking  gawdgess,  garnered^ 
enough  sighs  and  applause  for  three  stars. 
She  was  in  a so-low-cut  pastel  satin  gown, 
skin-tight  from  bustline  to  hemline  and 
embroidered  all  over  with  beads,  sequins 
and  paillettes.  Skirt  was  slit  to  the  knee  in 
front.  A long  stole  of  white  fox  set  off 
her  short,  short  hair-do.  Ava’s  appearance 
was  rather  a surprise.  F.  Sinatra  had  told 
me,  just  a few  days  before,  she  would  be 
with  him  that  same  night — when  he 
opened  his  act  in  Las  Vegas. 


Another  preem,  another  party:  Glamour 
galore  showed  up  for  the  brilliant  open- 
ing of  Ty  Power,  Anne  Baxter  and  Ray- 
mond Massey  in  their  stage  fling  with 
“John  Brown’s  Body.”  Glimpsed  were 
June  Allyson  [in  pale  blue  taffeta  with 
“I  think  forty -four  petticoats,”  said  June) 
and  Dick  Powell;  Clifton  Webb  and  his 
rna;  Mitzi  Gaynor  with  Jack  Bean  [he’d 
been  shopping  for  an  engagement  ring 
that  day!)  ; Jeff  Chandler  with  his 
estranged  mate.  Marge.  Jeff,  not  to  be 
outdone  by  Gil  Roland’s  bright  pink  dress 
shirts,  has  taken  to  wearing  pale  blue 
ones  with  his  tux.  Brings  out  the  color 
of  his  eyes  like  crazy!  Tom  Conway, 
Roberta  Haynes,  the  Macdonald  Careys, 
Sheila  Connolly  with  Geary  Steffen,  were 
others  on  hand  for  this  big-time  evening. 


Ty  Power  tossed  a party  at  his  home  later 
that  lasted  until  five  ayem.  Anne  Baxter 
wore  a pale  gray  jersey  dress,  with  a 
draped  bodice  that  criss-crossed  up  into 
a halterneck.  The  slim  skirt  too,  was 
slightly  draped.  John  Hodiak,  who  had 
come  back-stage  to  congratulate  Anne 
during  the  show,  did  the  durndest  thing 
at  Ty’s  place.  When  Anne  came  in  the 
door,  he  ducked  out  the  back! 


I said  previously  that  I couldn’t  remem- 
ber seeing  a fancier  turnout  than  that 
which  greeted  “The  Robe”  preem.  True. 
Nor  can  / recall  a cafe  bow  that’s  ever 
brought  out  as  many  stars  as  ringsided 
for  Tony  Martin’s  return  to  the  Cocoa- 
nut  Grove.  Aside  from  Tony’s  terrific 
popularity,  the  eve  was  dedicated  to  the 
benefit  of  the  Denver  Hospital — and  Tony 
donated  his  salary,  along  with  the  Grove’s 
proceeds  that  night.  Over  $20,000  ivas 
raised,  as  Martin  sang  and  sang. 


Tony’s  beauteous  Cyd  Charisse,  breath- 
takingly  lovely  in  a ball  gown  of  white 
satin  and  white  chiffon,  hostessed  a table- 
ful that  included  Corinne  Calvet,  in  a 
strapless  black  velvet,  trimmed  with  a 
garland  of  pale  (Continued  on  page  86) 
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Everybody  will  sing  . . 


.“It’s  Torment”  • “Girls” 


• "Ya  Got  Class”  • “When  You  Love  Someone”  • “AM  Baba”  • “Never  So  Beautiful”  • 


“Heavenly  Days” 


» “See  The  Circus” 


BEAUTIFUL 
GIBIS  IN 
THE  WORLD! 


starring 


BOB 


TONY 


HOPE  -MARnN 

ARLENE  ^ ROSEMARY 

DAHL- CLOONEY 

costarring 

Mfllaid  Mitchell  • Demarest 

with  FRED  CLARK  • ROBERT  STRAUSS 

Produced  by  PAUL  JONES  • Directed  by  CUUDE  BINYON 
Screenplay  by  EDMUND  HARTMANN  and  HAL  KANTER  • A PARAMOUNT  PICTURE 
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BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 
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Sidney  sees  a hig  fiitiire  for  Mara  Corday 


i’d  give  big  odus  that  Rita  Hayworth  and 
Dick  Haymes  won’t  celebrate  a silver  anni- 
versary, but  I can’t  find  any  takers  . . . 
Joan  Crawford  must  have  a room  filled 
with  scrapbooks  . . . Those  actresses  who 
are  trying  to  be  another  Marilyn  Monroe 
sound  as  if  they  had  just  run  up  a flight 
of  stairs  and  can’t  catch  their  breath  . . . 
Elaine  Stewart  is  a smart  cookie  with 
plenty  of  S.A.  This  combo  can’t  be  beat  . . . 
Rita  Gam  and  Cyd  Charisse  who  look  like 
Ava  Gardner  don’t  appeal  to  Sinatra. 

Hollywood  is  a place  where  you  can  have 
a helluva  good  time  ivithout  enjoying  your- 
self ...  I defy  you  to  name  me  a better 
all-around  actor  than  Richard  W idmark, 
who  can  be  hero  or  heavy  in  drama  or 
comedy  . . . Almost  every  actress  looks 
sexy  to  me  with  rain  on  her  face  . . . 
Marie  W ilson  told  me  that  she  has  a girl 
friend  who’s  getting  a divorce  on  the  usual 
grounds — incapability  . . . W hen  a pro- 
ducer declared  it  was  foolish  to  dress  Jane 
Russell  in  a $1,500  gown,  Tom  Jenk  said: 
“/  disagree.  If  you  own  a Cadillac,  you 
don’t  park  it  in  a two-bit  garage.” 

Piper  Laurie  curls  up  when  she  sleeps  and 
often  wakes  up  hugging  her  pillow  . . . 
Remember  way  back  when — all  of  a year 
ago — studios  had  clauses  in  contracts 
keeping  the  stars  off  TV?  ...  I stood 
with  Mara  Corday  at  the  Photopl.vy 
“Choose  Your  Stars”  party  and  told  her 
that  she’d  make  the  next  list,  despite  the 
fact  that  up  to  then  she’d  never  had  her 
photo  in  a movie  magazine  . . . Zsa  Zsa 
Gabor  makes  a career  out  of  being  female. 

Mike  Curtiz  told  V era-Ellen  that  he  has 
insomnia.  “Sure  it  bothers  me,”  said 
Mike,  “but  I don’t  lose  any  sleep  over  itf’ 
...  I know  and  like  Eleanor  Parker,  hut 
have  to  admit  that  every  time  I meet  her 
I’m  embarrassed  because  / don’t  recog- 
nize her.  Best  I can  do  is  realize  she 
looks  familiar  . . . Gregory  Peck  didn’t 
help  Audrey  Hepburn’s  sex  appeal  any 
by  not  making  at  least  a mild  pass  at  her 
in  the  bedroom  scene  in  “Roman  Holiday.” 


I’d  like  to  do  a story  on  Betty  Grable, 
always  a favorite  with  me.  I never  sate  a 
queen  step  down  from  a throne  with  so 
much  class  . . . Bob  Wagner  plays  gin 
rummy  as  if  his  fan  club  were  watching 
...  Tip  to  Joe  Pasternak : Have  a re- 
corder operating  in  your  office  when  you 
have  a session  with  Esther  Williams  and 
you’ll  get  some  great  Esther  W illiams  dia- 
logue for  a movie  . . . There’s  nothing 
worse  than  the  commercials  on  the  late- 
late  movie  on  TV  ...  I prefer  Stewart 
Granger  to  Farley  Granger  because  he’s 
the  Granger  who  has  the  Simmons. 


Beverly  Hills  is  a place  where  all  the 
houses  are  lovely,  and  with  ample  grounds 
for  divorce  . . . Lana  Turner  has  put  on 
weight,  but  on  her  it  looks  good  ...  Of 
all  the  new  actresses,  1 go  the  most  for 
Pat  Growley.  And  I have  plenty  of  com- 
pany . . . Ida  Lupino  always  looks  as  if 
she  might  explode  any  minute  ...  I be- 
lieve Henry  Fonda  should  play  “Mr. 
Roberts.”  Anyone  else  in  the  role,  even 
Marlon  Brando,  will  seem  like  an  impostor. 


Fernando  Lamas  sleeps  in  only  the  bot- 
toms of  his  pajamas,  preferring  to  show 
his  manly  chest  whenever  possible  . . . 
W'hen  Janet  Leigh  met  her  cameraman  at 
a party,  she  said  to  him,  “You  should  be 
home  getting  some  sleep.  You’ve  got  to 
photograph  me  in  the  morning.”  . . . 
Gloria  Grahame  adores  the  word  adore 
. . . No  actress  is  less  actressy  off  the 
screen  than  Jean  Peters- 

Every  time  Ann  Blyth  sings  in  person  I 
realize  she  is  one  of  my  favorite  singers. 
But  then  I forget  it  until  the  next  time 
. . . Gregory  Ratoff,  during  a discussion 
with  Jeff  Chandler:  “I’ll  admit  I’m  wrong 
if  you’ll  admit  I’m  right.”  . . I get  the 
impression  that  Jane  Powell  and  Gene 
Nelson  are  playing  a scene  together  . . . 
I’m  tired  of  watching  kids  with  a hungry 
look.  I’m  ready  for  a movie  with  a kid 
who  has  a healthy  American  look,  a la 
Coogan,  Cooper  and  Rooney  . . . Every- 
one on  “Dragnet”  talks  like  a telegram. 


Gloria  Grahame  just  adores  the  word. 


Shelley  W inters  can  be  as  charming  a 
any  gal  in  Smogville  . . . I can’t  see  Got 
don  MacRae  as  Curly  in  “Oklahoma: 

. . . Hollywood  is  a place  where  succes 
is  like  riding  a bucking  bronco.  Everi^ 
when  you’re  up,  where  are  you?  . . . Na- 
one  can  play  a Barbara  Stanwyck  rol^ 
like  Barbara  Stanwyck  . . . I’ve  neve 
stepped  into  a pair  of  footprints  at  Grau 
man’s  Chinese  Theatre  . . . Jerry  Lewi, 
appears  in  a hurry  even  when  he’s  stand 
ing  still  . . . Terry  Moore  always  takes— 
and  holds — a deep  breath  before  the  pho 
tographer  snaps  her  picture  . . . DebbU 
Reynolds  talking  about  her  school  days 
at  M-G-M:  “When  I was  bad,  the  teacher^ 
made  me  write,  five  hundred  times,  7 don’t, 
deserve  star  billing.’  ” That’s  Hollywoodll 


>■ 


. . . They  called  him 


First 
she 
was 
afraid 
he'd 
stay- 
then  = 
she 
was 
afraid 
he 
wouldn’t 


HOT 
BLOODED 
WITH 
THE  HEAT 
OF  THE 
PLAINS 
THAT 
BRED  HIM 
-SILENT  AS 
6UNSM0KE 
-A  STRANGER 
TO  ALL 
BUT  THE 
SURLY 
DOG 
AT  HIS 
SIDE... 


All  the  vast  grandeur  of  the  Southwest  shown  as  never  before  possible 

IN  COLOR  BY  WarnerColor 


PRESENTED  BY  Warner  0ros.  and  introducing 

GERALDINE  PAGE 


WARD  BOND  • MICHAEL  PATE  • JAMES  ARNESS 

DIRECTED  BY 
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JAMES  EDWARD  GRANT  * ROBERT  FELLOWS 


JOHN  FARROW 
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SOAP  BOX: 

. . . That  Dale  Robertson  just  makes  me 
swoon,  but  he  and  all  the  other  dreamboats  in 
Hollywood  had  better  watch  out  with  Larry 
Parks  coming  back  . . . Watch  out,  male 
stars  . . . 

Pat  Mullins 
Camden,  Arkansas 


Larry  Parks  will  soon  be  back! 


Thank  you  so  much  for  your  invitation  to  the 
‘ Choose  Your  Stars”  party.  I am  sorry  to  be  so 
far  away  that  I could  not  come  . . . my  thanks 
for  the  help  you  give  to  me  and  others  like  me 
who  are  making  careers  ...  in  films. 

f am  just  finishing  “Mizar,”  my  first  film  in 
Italy  ...  a really  interesting  story  about  the 
only  under-water  espionage  girl  of  the  war  . . . 
I have  found  many  friends  here  from  Holly- 
wood. Farley  Granger  and  I had  fun  in  Rome 
and  he  is  now  shooting  in  Venice  . . . and  I 
spent  Sunday  at  Kirk  Douglas’  lovely  villa  . . . 
Greetings  from  ancient  Rome. 

Dawn  Addams 

...  I regret  that  I could  not  attend  the 
“Choose  Your  Stars”  party  ...  I am  now  an 
Ensign  in  the  U.  S.  Naval  Reserve  . . . Your 
note  saying  that  I had  been  chosen  a winner 
was  one  of  the  biggest  thrills  of  my  life  and  I 
am  deeply  grateful  to  all  who  voted  for  me. 

I plan  to  return  to  Paramount  . . . when  my 
tour  of  duty  is  finished.  J would  like  to  thank 
you  and  those  who  continue  to  write  to  me 
for  making  me  feel  that  I have  something  to 
come  back  to  . . . 

Peter  Baldwin 

. . . Sunday  night’s  “Choose  Your  Stars” 
awards  were  handled  beautifully.  I find  it  diffi- 
cult to  express  how  I feel  about  winning  the 
award,  but  perhaps  the  best  way  is  to  forget 
words  and  . . . continue  to  work  hard  ...  It 
is  a nice  feeling  to  know  that  I am  one  of  the 
Photoplay  family.  Besides  the  honor,  I am 
well  aware  of  the  importance  ...  of  being 
backed  by  such  an  honorable  and  well-thought 
of  magazine  ...  I should  like  to  thank  the 
fans  who  supported  me  and  helped  make  me  a 
winner  . . . 

Kathleen  Crowley 


In  my  opinion,  Marilyn  Monroe  could  im- 
prove her  hairdo.  It  always  looks  so  wirey  and 
uncombed.  Just  to  show  you  what  I mean,  just 
take  a look  at  her  picture  in  the  November 
Photoplay  . . . “Hollywood’s  Lost  Ladies.” 
She  would  look  so  cute  in  a nice  neat  hairdo. 
After  all,  everyone  can  be  improved — even 
Marilyn  ! 

Carolyn  Oxford 
Montgomery,  Alabama 

Yesterday  I went  to  New  York  City  to  see 
Shakespeare’s  “Julius  Caesar”  . . . John  Giel- 
gud as  Ca.ssius  and  Louis  Calhern  as  Caesar  are 
wonderful,  but  in  my  humble  opinion,  Marlon 
Brando  took  the  whole  film  for  himself  with  his 
fiery  acting  and  very  beautiful  voice.  He  is  a 
perfect  Marc  Antony  . . . one  of  the  finest  art- 
ists to  come  out  of  Hollywood  in  a long,  long 
time  . . . 

Betty  Gettler 
Oreland,  Pennsylvania 

. . . Having  just  read  the  letter  that  Norma 
Sullivan  of  Mariette,  Michigan,  wrote  in  your 
column,  my  buddies  and  I decided  to  answer 
her  question.  Upon  taking  a consensus  in  our 
company  as  to  what  the  boys  in  Korea  would 
like,  we  came  up  with  the  three  most  wanted 
articles:  movie  magazines  (including  Photo- 
play), cookies  (homemade)  and  a whole  lot 
more  mail. 

Pfc.  Robert  Marsters 

APO  86,  c/o  P.M.  San  Francisco,  California 

I’ve  seen  a lot  of  actors  and  actresses  come 
and  go  from  the  days  of  Bill  Hart,  Francis  X. 
Bushman,  Beverly  Bayne  and  Theda  Bara,  right 
on  up  to  the  present-day  constellation.  I’ve 
never  seen  a better  picture  than  “From  Here  to 
Eternity.”  It  rates  an  all-time  0.scar  for  best 
cast,  best  acting,  best  story  . . . 

Sally  Scott 
John  Day,  Oregon 

CASTING: 

My  favorite  actress  is  the  beautiful  Lori  Nel- 
son. . . . Why  not  star  her  in  a young  romantic 
picture  with  Dale  Robertson,  Rock  Hudson  or 
Tab  Hunter?  I’ve  also  heard  she  can  dance. 
Why  not  let  her  try? 

Janie  McCall 
Kansas  City,  Kansas 


A new  team?  Dale  Robertson  and  Lori  Nelson 


Could  you  please  tell  me  who  played  tin  | 
young  officer  who  was  worried  about  . . . th<  ) 
possibility  of  meeting  two  separate  icebergs  iq 
“Titanic”?  Has  he  played  in  any  other  movies)  i 
Helen  Parvey  | 

Rock  Lake,  North  Dakoti 

That’s  Britisher  Edmund  Purdom.  He's  alsi 
in  “Julius  Caesar"  and  you’ll  be  seeing  hin 
soon  as  “The  Student  Prince.” — ED.  | 

Ricardo  Montalban  is  the  most  gorgeoui 
hunk  of  man  that  I ever  saw  . . . What  is  hii 
real  name?  Where  can  I get  an  autographed 
picture?  ...  ] 

Lois  Bartleti 
Ottawa,  Ontario 

That’s  his  real  name.  Write  him  care  ol 
Columbia,  Hollywood.— ED. 

(Continued  on  page  11)  if 


The  crotvd  all  think  Jane  Russell’s  great! 


I would  like  to  see  the  movie,  “The  Huma  11 
Comedy,”  remade.  My  ideas  for  casting  are 
Homer,  Bobbie  Driscoll;  Mr.  Spangler,  Scot! 
Brady;  Bess,  Debbie  Reynolds;  Marcus,  Wil 
liam  Reynolds;  Tobey  George,  Bob  Wagner. I 
would  also  like  to  see  Natalie  Wood  and  Bott 
hie  Driscoll  in  a picture  together  ...  | i 

Sharon  Irons 
New  York,  New  Yorjj 

W'as  very  sorry  to  read  of  the  death  of  Mit' 
lard  Mitchell  . . . When  you  see  a real  actor  iii 
quite  a few  pictures,  you  feel  you  know  hin 
We  saw  him  last  in  “The  Naked  Spur.”  , 

I wish  M-G-M  would  make  “A  Tale  of  Tw 
Cities”  with  Stewart  Granger  ... 

Mrs.  Vernon  Chaunce 
Screven,  Georgia 

QUESTION  BOX:  i 

Who  were  those  dolls  on  the  Olympic  tear 
with  Jane  Russell  in  “Gentlemen  Prefe 
Blondes”?  \ 

Agnes  Millar 
Wichita,  Kansa 

They  were  (1.  to  r.)  Herman  Boden,  Jaini 
Russell  (no  relation  to  Jane),  Ron  Nyman  and 
Marc  Wilder. — ED.  Ij 


PRELL 


Yes,  Prell  Shampoo  actually  leaves  hair  more 
radiant  than  any  leading  cream  or  soap  sham- 
poo—comparison  tests  prove  it!  Your  hair 
simply  sparkles  after  Prell  — it  looks  younger, 
lovelier,  more  ‘Radiantly  Alive’!  And  just 
touch  your  hair  after  you’ve  used  Prell.  See 
how  much  softer  and  smoother  it  is— so  much 
“silkier”— yet  it  has  plenty  of  “body.”  You’ll 
be  thrilled  using  Prell,  too  ...  its  beautiful 
emerald-clear  form  is  much  more  exciting 
than  liquids  or  creams.  Prell  is  so  economical 
—no  waste  — and  it’s  so  handy  at  home  or 
traveling.  Try  it  tonight! 


CREATED  BY  PROCTER  & GAMBLE 


...  SOFT, 

SMOOTH, 

YOUNGER  LOOKING 
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MAUREEN  O’HARA 


Glamorous  molioii  picture  star  ^ays:  ‘"I’laytex  is 
a real  all-occasion  ginlle— ideal  for  work  or  play.” 


See  MAUREEN  O'HARA 
in  "WAR  ARROW” 
Universat-tnternational's 
technicotor  picture 

* 


You  can’t  give  yourself  a lovelier  present 
than  a PLAYTEX  figure.' 


pi.avte:x  . . . known  everywhere 
as  the  girdle  in  the  SUM  tube. 

Playtex  If  hile  Magic  . . . Garter  Girdle 
and  Panty  Girdle  with  garters. 
PI.CYTEX  M YGIC-CONTKOLLKR  from  $6.9  j 
FAMOl  S PLAY'TEX  GIRDLES  from  S.'J.jO 


Extra-large  sizes,  slightly  higher. 


PLAYTEX 


FABRIC  LINED  GIRDLE 

works  wonders  in  natural  figure  control 


What  a eift;  Newly  slendered  ...  you  never 
looked  better.'  And  it  is  a gift  ...  a gift 
tliat  only  Playtex  U hile  Magic  can  give 
so  graciously.' 

For  ll  kite  Magic  firms  and  flattens  you 
without  a seam,  stitch,  stay  or  bone.'  It’s 
completely  invisible  under  the  most  figure- 
revealing  clothes. 

Lovely  It  kite  Magic  is  a smooth  latex 
sheath,  with  cloud-soft  fabric  lining.  It 
washes  in  seconds  and  you  can  practically 
watch  it  dry.' 

Be  sure  to  see  it  at  department  stores 
and  better  specialty  shops  everywhere. 
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Continued 

...  I know  Bob  Wagner  uses  his  real  name 
for  movies,  but  could  you  tell  me  Tab  Hunter’s 
real  name?  . . . 

Carol  Frost 

Jackson  Heights,  New  York 
Art  Gelien. — ED. 

I have  just  seen  “Stalag  17”  . . . who  played 
I Price  and  Peterson  (Blondie)  ? 

Mary  Oliver 
Montgomery,  Alabama 

Peter  Graves  was  Price  and  Robert  Shawley 
\ was  Blondie. — ED. 


Robert  Shawley  and  Peter  Graves  as  prisoners 


...  In  the  film  “Scared  Stiff”  starring  Mar- 
tin and  Lewis,  was  that  the  original  Carmen 
Miranda  of  the  older  films  . . . ? 

Mrs.  Mildred  La  Barre 
Toronto,  Canada 

The  very  one. — ED. 

I saw  a show  not  very  long  ago  with  Robert 
Horton,  Barbara  Ruick,  and  I think  Julia  Ad- 
ams . . . please  tell  me  its  name,  also  if  Robert 
Horton  and  Barbara  Ruick  are  married  . . . 

Marcella  L.  Viga 
Richland,  Kansas 

It  was  M-G-M’s  “Apache  War  Smoke,”  only 
it  wasn’t  Julia,  it  was  Patricia  Tiernan.  Bob 
and  Barbara  were  married  on  August  18. — ED. 

. . . Would  you  please  give  me  some  informa- 
tion ...  on  Richard  Kiley  who  played  Coke 
in  “Eight  Iron  Men.” 

Fran  Burke 
Martin,  Texas 

Born  in  Chicago  in  March,  ’22.  He  has 
brown  eyes,  brown  hair,  a wife  and  two  chil- 
dren. Spent  last  season  on  Broadway. — ED. 

I saw  “Room  For  One  More”  and  have  just 
recently  seen  “Monkey  Business.”  What  I en- 
joyed most  about  them  was  little  George  Wins- 
low ...  If  he  is  in  any  more  shows  other  than 
these  I have  mentioned,  please  tell  me.  Also 
where  can  I write  to  him  . . .? 

Sue  Torrey 
Grinnell,  Kansas 

You  can  see  him  now  in  “Gentlemen  Prefer 
Blondes”  and  in  “Mr.  Scoutmaster.”  Write  him 
c/o  Twentieth  Century-Fox. — ED. 

Fm  inquiring  about  obtaining  the  address  of 
Rick  Jason.  He  is  not  only  very  good-looking, 
but  his  acting  is  tops  . . . 

Yvonne  Baggett 
Kilgore,  Texas 

A lot  of  PHOTOPLAY  readers  share  your  en- 
thusiasm, as  proved  by  “Choose  Your  Stars.” 
Write  him  cfo  Columbia,  Hollywood. — ED. 

I had  an  argument  . . . about  the  little  boy 
who  played  in  “Shane”  as  Van  Heflin’s  son. 
Could  you  please  tell  me  if  he  is  Alan  Ladd’s 
son  ...  I say  he  isn’t. 

Rosemarie  Ganskie 
Schulenburg,  Texas 

He’s  Mr,  De  Wilde’s  son  Brandon. — ED. 


MUSKRM  RAMBU' 


(3ree,  hut  i£s  C^reat  /// 


oiRiciED  gy  LlOyfl  fiACON  • scdfiNPwy  gy  DON  McGUIIlE  and  OSCAR  flfiODNCY-  co-PRODocig  LEONARD  GOLOSIEIN  • pgoDoao  gy  lEO  RICRMONO 

A Universal  intemational  Picture 


Hollywood  Whispers 

BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 


WILL  JOHN  WAYNE  FIND  his  Career  suffering 
as  a result  of  the  sensational  divorce  trial 
in  which  Mrs.  Chata  Wayne  told  the 
world  her  version  of  life  with  John?  Will 
John’s  public  believe  his  side  of  those  do- 
mestic wranglings  which  went  on  almost 
from  the  time  he  and  the  Mexican  actress 
were  married?  Judging  from  the  attitude 
of  those  in  the  courtroom,  Wayne  lost  none 
of  his  popularity  while  Esperanza  was  re- 
lating her  story  on  the  stand.  When  John 
testified  that  he  never  had  struck  her,  the 
women  in  the  crowd  smiled  their  approval. 
The  quick  granting  of  the  divorce  pleased 
John,  because  he’d  been  afraid  his  children 
would  be  hurt  by  the  proceedings. 

• 

Mickey  Rooney’s  financial  affairs  are  so 
tangled  Hollywood  wonders  how  he’ll  ever 
manage  to  get  free  of  debt,  what  with  the 
alimony  he  has  to  pay  two  ex-wives  and 
the  income  tax  Uncle  Sam  collects  from 
the  Mick  every  year.  When  Martha  Vick- 


ers tried  to  have  Mickey  jailed  for  con- 
tempt because  he  failed  to  meet  alimony 
payments,  the  judge  ruled  that  the  pint- 
sized  comedian  was  doing  the  best  he  could. 
Mickey  is  in  the  same  boat  as  several  other 
well-known  stars  who  can’t  get  solvent  in 
these  days  of  high  income  taxes.  Dick 
Haymes  is  in  that  plight  too.  No  matter 
how  much  he  earns,  it  will  take  Dick  years 
to  pay  off  Uncle  Sam. 

• 

Kathryn  Grayson  and  her  ex-husband, 
Johnny  Johnston,  are  singing  duets  to- 
gether again — recording  the  “Kiss  Me 
Kate”  numbers  for  RCA  Victor.  Kathie’s 
doctor  ordered  a complete  rest,  but  she 
interrupted  her  out-of-town  siesta  to  meet 
Johnny  for  their  singing  stint.  When  they 
first  separated,  there  was  much  bitterness 
between  them,  but  that  seems  over  now. 
Speaking  of  rests,  Jane  Withers  is  feeling 
better,  seems  reconciled  to  a divorce  from 
Bill  Moss,  and  plans  to  renew  her  career. 


How  will  the  Wayne  divorce  testimony  affect  John? 


What  has  happened  to  the  Ray  Milland 
marriage  after  all  these  years?  His  is  the 
second  marital  break-up  involving  per- 
sonalities on  his  new  TV  show,  “Meet  Mr. 
McNutley.”  Phyllis  Avery,  Ray’s  wife  on 
the  show,  is  bidding  goodbye  to  Don  Tay- 
lor. Don  told  friends  he  wanted  Phyllis  to 
stay  home  and  be  a wife  and  mother. 


IMPERTINENT  INTERVIEW 

BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


Maureen  O^Hara  has  never  been  known  as  a girl  to  be  rushed  into  anything 


“since  you’re  a catholic,”  I said  to  Mau- 
reen O’Hara,  “how  can  the  stories  be  true 
that  you  will  remarry  after  your  divorce 
from  Will  Price  is  final?  Doesn’t  the 
Church  forbid  that?” 

“You’ve  heard  of  dispensations,  haven’t 
you?”  she  asked.  “Well,  I am  now  in  the 
process  of  having  the  matter  of  my  separa- 
tion and  divorce  brought  before  Church 
p authorities,  and  it  may  be  that  I will  re- 
ceive a dispensation  to  marry  again.  But 
it’ll  be  a long,  long  time,  if  ever.  And  then, 
if  and  when  the  dispensation  does  come, 
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who  knows?  I’ll  probably  say,  Tt  seems 
like  only  yesterday  that  I asked  for  it!’ 
and  forget  all  about  getting  married  again! 

“In  the  meantime,”  she  said,  “I’m  not 
supposed  to  discuss  it  with  anyone,  so  I’ll 
not  have  another  word  to  say  on  that 
subject!”  Her  twinkling  eyes  were  serious 
now  so  I knew  she  meant  what  she  was  say- 
ing. I asked  no  more  about  the  divorce  but 
tucked  her  remarks  away  in  my  head. 

But  do  Maureen  and  marriage  agree? 
Maybe  she’s  not  a gal  to  be  wed. 

“Any  woman  would  be  telling  a lie  if  she 


said  she  didn’t  want  to  be  married  and  have 
a man  of  her  own  and  children,  lots  of 
children,”  said  Maureen.  “What  was  it  we 
used  to  say  in  school  about  love? — ‘Love 
is  a thing  shaped  like  a quiver,  runs 
through  the  heart  and  tickles  the  liver.’ 
That’s  a flippant,  cynical  way  of  putting  it, 
isn’t  it,  because  love  is  wonderful  and  it 
does  make  the  world  go  ’round  and  all  that 
— but  it  isn’t  everything  in  life,  not  by  a 
long  shot!  God  and  religion  are  the  most 
important;  married  love  is  secondary.  But 
it’s  natural,  and  therefore  Godly  for  a man 
and  a woman  to  be  together.” 

Maureen  has  never  been  known  to  be 
rushed  into  anything.  “It  reminds  me  of 
the  time  we  were  making  ‘The  Quiet  Man’ 
in  Ireland.  John  Ford,  the  director,  be- 
came ill  and  John  Wayne  took  over.  Well, 
Duke  Wayne  isn’t  exactly  a model  of  pa- 
tience, and  one  day  he  yelled  at  one  of  the 
members  of  the  Irish  camera  crew  to  get  a 
move  on.  The  old  duffer  at  whom  Duke 
was  yelling  said,  ‘Son,  God  made  time  and 
He  made  plenty  of  it!’ 

“Moral  being,”  said  Erin’s  Maureen, 
“don’t  rush  things.” 


Mrs.  Dorian  Mehle  of  Morrisville,  Pa.,  is  all  three:  a housewife,  a mother,  and  a very  lovely  lady, 


''M  wash  22,000  dishes  a year... 
but  Tm  proud  of  my  pretty  hands !" 


You  and  Dorian  Mehle  have  something  in  com- 
mon. Every  year,  you  wash  a stack  of  dishes  a 
quarter-mile  high! 

Detergents  make  your  job  so  much  easier  .They 
cut  right  into  grease  and  grime.  They  get  you 
through  dishwashing  in  much  less  time,  but  while 
they  dissolve  grease,  they  also  take  away  the 
natural  oils  and  youthful  softness  of  your  hands! 

Although  Dorian  hasn’t  given  up  detergents 
her  hands  are  as  soft,  as  smooth,  as  young- 
looking  as  a teenager’s.  Her  secret  is  no  secret  at 
all.  It’s  the  world’s  best-known  beauty  routine. 
It’s  pure,  white  Jergens  Lotion,  after  every  chore. 


When  you  smooth  on  Jergens  Lotion,  this 
liquid  formula  doesn’t  just  “coat”  your  hands.  It 
penetrates  right  away,  to  help  replace  that  soften- 
ing moisture  your  skin  needs. 

Jergens  Lotion  has  two  ingredients  doctors 
recommend  for  softening.  Women  must  be  rec- 
ommending it,  too,  for  more  women  use  it  than 
any  other  hand  care  in  the  world.  Dorian’s  hus- 
band is  the  best  testimonial  to  Jergens  Lotion 
care.  Even  after  years  of  married  life,  he  still 
loves  to  hold  her  pretty  hands! 

Use  Jergens  Lotion  like  a prescription:  three 
times  a day,  after  every  meal! 


Use  JERGENS  LOTION -avoid  detergent  hands 


Now  — lotion  dispenser  FREE  of  extra 
cost  with  $1.00  size.  Supply  limited. 
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For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  90 
For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  71 


.T 


Frills  become  a gal  better  than  a gun-belt  does,  Allyn  proves  to  Doris 


CALAMITY  JANE  warners,  technicolori, 

The  pioneers,  if  miraculously  revived,  would  never  recog-i| 
nize  the  old  West  where  Doris  Day  romps.  But  chances  are  |> 
they’d  enjoy  her  picture’s  high  good  humor  and  rollicking' 
songs  as  much  as  their  descendants  do.  Doris’  portrayal) 
of  the  half-legendary  Calamity  is  broad  as  a barn  door,  a I; 
lively  sketch  of  a gun-toting  tomboy  whose  feminine  heart  ij 
languishes  for  a handsome  Army  lieutenant  (Philip  Carey).[ 
Of  course,  no  fan  will  be  fooled  by  Doris’  feuding  friend-^j 
ship  with  Howard  Keel  (as  Wild  Bill  Hickok),  who  thinks ji 
he  loves  Allyn  McLerie.  Allyn’s  pert  and  cute  in  the  role  ofiji 
a young  hopeful  who  comes  to  Deadwood  City  masquerad-j; 
ing  as  a famous  stage  star.  The  story  is  shamelessly:,' 
reminiscent  of  “Annie,  Get  Your  Gun,”  but  the  picture  is? 
lighter  and  fresher  than  “Annie,”  though  the  score — • 
ballads  and  novelty  numbers — doesn’t  measure  up.  >i 

Verdict:  Disarming,  frivolous  Western  musical  (Family)  (■ 


Maid  Ann  Codec  is  on  mistress  Kathryn’s  side  against  ex-husband  Howard 


KISS  ME,  KATE  m-c-m:  anscocolor,  3-d" 

Bubbling  over  with  popular  hits,  the  long-run  Broadway^, 
musical  comes  to  the  screen  to  pour  out  an  extra  measure , 
of  enchanting  “show  tunes”  that  may  not  be  so  familiar.^^ 
Except  for  one  introductory  scene,  it’s  set  in  a theatre  i 
where  Howard  Keel  and  Kathryn  Grayson,  a divorced! 
couple,  are  co-starring  in  a musical  version  of  “The  Taming  ! 
of  the  Shrew.”  Keel’s  in  his  best  voice  and  looks  magnifi-:j 
cent  in  the  costumes  of  Petruchio,  though  his  acting,  like] 
Kathryn’s,  is  on  the  stiff-jointed  side.  Another  pair  of  “Sol 
in  Love”  sparring  partners  are  dancers  Tommy  Rail  and| 
Ann  Miller  (who  comes  across  with  notable  verve).  Keenan] 
Wynn  and  James  Whitmore  score  as  hilariously  genteeli' 
thugs.  Like  other  3-D  films  of  the  month,  this  is  also  being! 
shown  in  a 2-D  version.  If  you’re  seeing  it  in  3-D,  betterl 
take  a catcher’s  mask;  lots  of  objects  get  thrown  at  you.l 

Verdict:  Lush,  song-stuffed,  spectacular  (Family)! 

HERE  COME  THE  GIRLS  paramount,  technicolor  ] 

Another  of  Bob  Hope’s  easygoing  japes  casts  him  in  a 
typical  role,  as  a braggart  and  coward  wbo  gets  shoved  into, 
the  spotlight  and  into  mortal  danger.  On  the  turn-of-the- 
eentury  musical-comedy  stage,  he’s  “the  world’s  oldest 
chorus  boy,”  still  yearning  for  his  big  chance,  though  he  has 
a fine  talent  for  ruining  production  numbers.  His  cbance 
comes  in  odd  circumstances.  A mad  killer  (Robert  Strauss,' 
playing  it  deadpan)  loves  Arlene  Dahl,  luscious  star  of 
Bob’s  show,  and  is  out  to  murder  any  rival.  Arlene’s  real 
sweetheart  is  co-star  Tony  Martin,  but  she  doesn’t  want 
him  to  play  decoy  in  the  hunt  for  the  maniac.  In  happy 
innocence,  Hope’s  shunted  into  Arlene’s  arms  and  a star-; 
ring  role,  while  the  cops  wait  for  “The  Slasher”  to  come 
after  him.  Rosemary  Clooney’s  almost  wasted  as  the  sweet 
chorine  who  loves  Bob,  but  shows  sparkle  and  sex.  I 

Verdict:  Light  blend  of  giggles,  suspense,  music  (Family) 
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,BERT  AND  SULLIVAN  LOI'ERT,  TECHNICOLOR 

initely,  this  is  a musical  month.  Even  the  English  get 
> the  act,  with  a captivating  caper  about  the  lyricist- 
iposer  team  that  was  the  Rodgers  and  Hammerstein  of 
last  century.  Always  a first-rate  actor,  Maurice  Evans 
Is  a new  warmth  to  play  Arthur  Sullivan,  wooed  from 
ssical  music  by  the  happy  chance  of  his  meeting  with 
S.  Gilbert.  Robert  Morley’s  a cheery,  portly  Gilbert, 
livan’s  devoted  friend  and  partner  until  the  inevitable 
ilry  arises:  Which  is  more  important — tune  or  words? 
3 D’Oyly  Carte  Company  presents  snatches  from  almost 
of  the  famous  comic  operettas,  woven  deftly  into  the 
rative.  Peter  Finch  is  seen  as  the  original  Mr.  D’Oyly 
•te,  Eileen  Herlie  as  his  wife.  Dinah  Sheridan  as  a snoh- 
h sweetheart  of  Gilbert’s.  Exquisitely  soft  color  does 
dit  to  Victorian  interiors  and  the  mellow  London  scene. 

’’diet:  Gay,  wistful,  rich  in  harmony  (Family) 


IlLKING  my  baby  back  home  u-i,  technicolor 

loved  oldies  like  the  title  song  enliven  this  off-handed 
sical  teaming  Donald  O’Connor  and  .lanet  Leigh.  These 
),  along  with  plump  comic  Buddy  Hackett,  meet  as  mem- 
•s  of  an  all-Army  combo  that  winds  up  its  service  en- 
taining  in  a hospital  ward.  Don  wants  to  set  up  a civilian 
id,  but  ex-Wac  Janet  walks  out  on  him  to  join  a minstrel 
)w,  because  she  wants  to  avoid  romantic  entanglements 
;h  a boy  whose  wealthy  family  is  socially  far  above  hers, 
iritually  wedded  to  Jazz,  Don’s  on  the  spot;  his  family 
Bumes  he’ll  be  an  opera  star,  and  in  order  to  claim 
lalf-million-buck  inheritance  he  must  . . . Well,  that’s 
jugh  of  that.  The  story’s  not  the  thing  in  this  film, 
sieland  classics,  Don’s  expert  dancing  and  Janet’s 
juant  charm  make  the  movie  entertaining.  Lori  Nelson 
d pianist  Scat  Man  Crothers  are  sympathetic. 

\rdict:  Nice  jazz,  nice  people  (Family) 


Bound  for  New  York,  Robert  iNlorley  and  iMaurice  Evans  tout  their  new  show 


Donald  and  Janet  make  a happy  dance  team  in  a record-store  jam  session 


)TANY  BAY  rARAMOUNT,  TECHNICOLOR 

lan  Ladd’s  voyage  to  Australia  on  a convict  ship  has  its 
iments  of  excitement,  but  the  picture  as  a whole  won’t 
ike  anybody  forget  “Mutiny  on  the  Bounty.”  Alan’s  an 
oerican  sentenced  to  the  18th  Century  penal  colony  by 
s English  court  for  highway  robbery.  Actually,  he  was 
Hng  to  recover  his  own  money.  As  the  ship’s  captain- 
ner,  James  Mason  has  a confusing  role,  at  first  gentle- 
inly  if  stern,  then  increasingly  sadistic,  so  that  the  plot 
rns  into  a catalogue  of  atrocities.  Patricia  Medina’s  in 
similar  fix,  at  first  an  opportunistic  wench  courting  the 
iptain’s  favor  to  get  special  privileges,  then  unexpectedly 
[■tuous,  urging  Alan  to  settle  down  in  the  new  pioneer 
untry,  instead  of  escaping  to  America.  There’s  a satis- 
ptory  flare  of  action  at  the  finish,  in  Australia  (a  locale 
I'ggested  only  by  one  kangaroo  and  two  koala  bears). 

)rdict:  Seagoing  adventure  yarn  (Family) 

More  reviews  on  next  page 
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GUN  FURY 

(COLUMBIA;  3-d,  technicolok) 

Rock  Hudson  looks  imposing  as  that 
familiar  action-movie  hero,  the  peaceable 
man  forced  into  ways  of  violence.  Rock 
plays  a Civil  War  vet  settled  in  the  West, 
waiting  for  his  fiancee  (Donna  Reed).  On 
the  way  to  join  him,  she’s  kidnapped  by 
a half-mad  bandit,  a former  Southern  gen- 
tleman. In  this  role,  Philip  Carey  has  to 
slow  the  action  too  much  by  philosophizing 
about  his  motives.  Melodrama  fans  are 
usually  willing  to  grant,  for  movie  pur- 
poses, that  some  guys  are  just  naturally 
ornery.  As  always,  the  backgrounds  are  an 
asset,  and  Roberta  Haynes  is  decorative  as 
Carey’s  scorned  Mexican  sweetheart. 

Verdict:  Okay  outdoor  thriller  in  fine  3-D 
{if  your  theatre  uses  it)  (Family) 

ALL  THE  BROTHERS  WERE  VALIANT 
(m-c-m,  technicolor) 

Glamour  stars  Robert  Taylor,  Ann  Blyth 
and  Stewart  Granger  in  a saga  of  New 
England’s  brave  old  whaling  days  promise 
a generous  measure  of  movie  excitement. 
The  promise  isn’t  kept.  New  Bedford 
brides,  as  Ann  does,  once  sailed  with 
their  captain  husbands  on  two-  or  three- 
year  trips  around  the  Horn  to  the  South 
Seas.  But  Ann  and  Bob  are  cooped  up 
in  narrow  shipboard  sets,  looking  out 
toward  studio-tank  splashes  that  won’t 
fool  anybody  who  ever  saw  a real  ocean 
wave.  A cowboy  hero  in  even  the  cheapest 
Western  isn’t  so  confined.  We  do  get  out- 
doors when  Bob  finds  Stewart,  his  rene- 
gade brother,  on  a Pacific  island,  recall- 
ing a romance  with  native  girl  Betta  St. 
John.  Since  Stewart’s  an  old  beau  of 
Ann’s,  fireworks  threaten. 

Verdict:  Sea  saga  with  handsome  stars, 
but  feiv  thrills  (Family) 

THE  GLASS  WEB 
(u-i,  3-d) 

Against  the  realistically  captured  at- 
mosphere of  a TV  studio,  John  Forsythe 
and  Edward  G.  Robinson  lead  a highly 
efficient  cast  in  an  excellent  mystery.  As 
a gold-digging,  blackmailing  actress  who 
is  just  asking  to  be  murdered,  Kathleen 
Hughes  has  her  first  important  role,  and 
does  it  with  plenty  of  sock.  Writer 
Forsythe  and  researcher  Robinson,  both 
secretly  involved  with  Kathleen,  work  on 
a TV  dramatization  of  the  murder  case. 
The  identity  of  the  killer’s  obvious,  but 
the  suspense  tightens  up  steadily.  While 
the  movie  will  be  satisfying  if  you  see  it 
in  2-D,  the  3-D  is  used  discreetly — to 
strong  dramatic  effect  in  one  scene.  Marcia 
Henderson’s  likable  as  Forsythe’s  wife. 

Verdict:  Smoothly  written  murder  story 
with  unusual  twists  (Adult) 

TUMBLEWEED 
(u-i,  technicolor) 

Audie  Murphy’s  at  ease  in  a crisp, 
pleasing  horse  opera  that  appropriately 
co-stars  a horse — the  Tumbleweed  of  the 
title,  a boneyard  nag  which  demonstrates 
unexpected  skill  and  valor.  As  scout  for 


a wagon  train,  Audie  leaves  to  attemijl 
a peace  talk  with  attacking  Indians.  H 
efforts  failing,  he’s  called  coward  (pr 
posterous  notion ! ) and  almost  lynchei 
On  the  lam,  he  seeks  the  white  man  wl 
betrayed  the  pioneer^.  Lori  Nelson  maki 
an  appealing  heroine,  and  Chill  Wil 
is  a stalwart  sheriff. 

Verdict:  Bright,  efficient  Western  wit 
splendid  scenery  (Family 

APPOINTMENT  IN  HONDURAS 
(rko,  technicolor) 

Jungle  wild  life  joins  with  moody  Glen 
Ford  and  sultry  Ann  Sheridan  to  boos 
a standard  action  yarn.  Around  191( 
Glenn  is  a gun-runner  smuggling  mone 
for  needed  arms  to  a Central  America 
patriot  ousted  by  a dictator.  Ann  an 
Zachary  Scott  (in  a familiar  weakling 
husband  role)  are  fellow  passengers  o 
Glenn’s  ship,  taken  as  hostages  on  hi 
getaway  and  his  thrust  into  Honduras 
Also  in  the  party  are  a group  of  ruffians 
political  prisoners  who  believe  Glenn’ 
lie  that  their  landfall  is  a country  wher 
they  aren’t  wanted  men.  Experienced  fan 
will  foresee  what  action  lurks  beyond  eacl 
turn  of  the  jungle  river.  ' 

Verdict:  Some  exciting  scenes  in  a rou 
tine  melodrama  (Family 

11 

SHARK  RIVER  J 

(U.  A.,  VIVID  COLOR) 

The  lovely,  dreaming  vistas  of  Florida’: 
swamplands  exert  a spell  over  this  un 
assuming  movie,  slowing  its  pace.  It’s  thi 
old,  familiar  good-brother-vs.-bad-brothe 
story.  Steve  Cochran’s  stuck  with  the  rob 
of  the  honest,  too-forbearing  farmer  whd 
helps  his  no-good  younger  brother  (War 
ren  Stevens)  to  flee  the  law,  into  thi 
depth  of  the  swamp.  Coping  with  snakes 
alligators  and  hostile  Seminoles,  they 
come  upon  the  isolated  homestead  of  i 
courageous  Civil  War  widow  (Caroh 
Mathews),  who  supports  herself,  her  lit 
tie  son  and  her  mother-in-law  by  fur 
trapping.  At  its  leisure,  the  plot  moves  t( 
a bloody  climax. 

Verdict:  Mild  action  taking  place  in  i 
beautiful  locale  (Family) 

FLIGHT  TO  TANGIER 
(paramount,  technicolor) 

With  an  intriguing  air  of  mystery,  this 
thriller  shows  us  several  oddly  assortec 
persons  waiting  to  meet  a plane  at  thi 
Tangier  airport:  Joan  Fontaine,  an  Ameri 
can  reporter;  Jacjc  Palance,  a flyer  with 
few  scruples;  Robert  Douglas,  a black 
marketeer;  Corinne  Calvet,  his  “partner.’ 
But  the  confusion  gets  worse  and  worse  as 
the  movie  goes  on.  At  the  finish,  everybodj 
discloses  hidden  motives  or  identities 
without  clearing  up  the  situation  (except 
by  killing  off  most  of  the  characters).  li 
you  don’t  try  to  figure  out  what’s  going  on. 
you  may  find  the  action  exciting.  Southern 
California  doubles  convincingly  for  North 
Africa,  since  the  landscapes  are  similar. 

Verdict:  Muddled  chase  film  (Family) 
More  reviews  on  page  75 
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mYNEWCOienEIIBIIAl  CREAM 
HAS  1NE  (UNKAl  PROOF 


that  brings  new  hope  to  millions  for 


Ictual  use  by  hundreds  of  people  has  proved  the  long- lasting  protection  of 
lew  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  Gardori  Tests  supervised  by  leading  dental 
authorities— for  a full  year  — proved  this  protection  won’t  rinse  off, 
won’t  wear  offl  Proved  just  daily  morning  and  night  use  guards  against 
decay- causing  enzymes  every  minute  of  the  day  and  night! 


Now  you  can  get  New  Colgate  Dental 
Cream— the  only  toothpaste  with  clinical 
proof  of  long-lasting  protection  against 
decay-causing  enzymes!  The  only  tooth- 
paste in  the  world  with  amazing  new 
miracle  ingredient,  Gardol ! 

LABORATORY  EXAMINATIONS  of 

hundreds  of  people  have  proved  that 
New  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  Gardol 
acts  immediately  to  prevent  the  forma- 
tion of  tooth-decay  enzymes— gives  you 
the  most  complete  long-lasting  protection 
against  tooth  decay  ever  reported.  Be- 
cause Gardol’s  protection  won’t  rinse  off 
or  wear  off  all  day,  just  ordinary  daily 
use— morning  and  night— guards  against 


tooth  decay  every  minute  of  the  day 
and  night ! 

CLINICAL  TESTS  on  hundreds  of 
people  were  conducted  for  a full  year 
under  the  supervision  of  some  of  the 
country’s  leading  dental  authorities.  Re- 
sults showed  the  greatest  reduction  in 
tooth  decay  in  toothpaste  history — 
proved  that  most  people  should  now 
have  far  fewer  cavities  than  ever  before! 
And  similar  clinical  tests  are  continuing 
— to further  verify  these  amazing  results! 

Yes,  clinical  and  laboratory  tests  both 
prove  it ! Millions,  who  use  New  Colgate 
Dental  Cream  regularly  and  exclusively, 
can  now  look  forward  to  a lifetime  of 
freedom  from  tooth  decay ! 


A JURY  OF  DISTINGUISHED  DENTISTS  HAS 
EXAMINED  THE  EVIDENCE!  Documented  facts, 
recently  published  in  an  authoritative  dental 
journal,  have  convinced  these  dentists  that 
Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  Gardol  is  far  more 
effective  against  decay-causing  enzymes  than 
any  other  toothpaste.  And  because  Gardol  is 
the  only  long-lasting  anti-enzyme  ingredient 
with  clinical  proof,  these  dental  authorities 
agree  that  New  Colgate’s  with  Gardol  gives 
the  surest  protection  against  tooth  decay  ever 
offered  by  any  toothpaste. 


\ 


No  Other  Toothpaste 
Offers  Proof 
of  Such  Results! 


\ 


/ 


SAME  FAMILIAR  PACKAGE!  SAME  LOW  PRICES! 

Large  Size  27^  Giant  Size  47^ 

Economy  Size  63^ 


CLEANS  YOUR  BREATH  WHILE  IT  CLEANS  YOUR  TEETH! 


OR  UFETIME  PROTECRON  AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY 
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PHOTOPLAY  SNEAK  PREVIEWS 


66 


MISS  SADIE  THOMPSON” 


Aldo  Ray,  as  Marine  Sergeant  Phil  O'Hara,  offers  to  take  Rita  away  from  it  all 


Rita  arrives  on  the  woman-starved  island 


I 


All  hands  on  deck — when  she  swings  into  action! 


i 


}ose  says  that  he's  anti-temptation,  but 
he  can’t  resist  the  lady's  sultry  charms 


WHE>  RITA  HAYWORTH  comes  Swinging  and 
singing  onto  the  screen  as  Miss  Sadie 
Thompson  in  Columbia’s  re-make  of  the 
classic  Somerset  Maugham  story,  “Rain,” 
the  shady  lady  of  the  south  seas  will  pack  a 
wallop  like  she  never  packed  before. 

Though  the  role  of  Sadie  has  been 
played,  on  stage  and  on  screen,  by  many  of 
the  theatre’s  greats,  Rita  brings  the  part  a 
flamboyant  extra  something.  And  her  dazzle 
is  given  added  punch  by  the  fact  that  the 
film  was  shot  in  3-D  Technicolor  in  Hawaii. 

Jose  Ferrer,  as  Alfred  Davidson,  the 
frustrated  reformer  who  is  driven  to  his 
death  by  the  lady’s  unsubtle  charms,  and 


Aldo  Ray,  as  the  Marine  Sergeant  w, 
offers  her  a chance  to  be  respectable,  set 
as  brilliant  foils  for  Rita  and  as  exciti 
contrasts  to  each  other. 

In  the  film,  as  in  the  original  Maught 
story,  the  rain — pounding,  incessant,  mt 
dening — plays  a vital  part  in  the  develc 
ment  of  plot  and  personality  and  sets  t 
terrible  mood  of  the  tropics,  slashing  om 
ously  through  the  swaying  palm  trees,  be. 
ing  down  constantly  on  the  rooftops,  ha 
mering  into  the  souls  of  the  islande 

For  Rita,  the  role  offers  the  widest  di 
matic  range  of  her  entire  career.  And  shi 
never  been  more  sensational! 


i 
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Shampoo  this  diamond  sparkle 
into  your  hair  with  new 


DIAL  SHAMPOO 


No  other  shampoo  gives 
this  glorious  Dial  beauty 
—yet  leaves  your  hair 
so  easy  to  manage! 


Only  Dial  Shampoo  gives 
this  complete  cleanliness 
because  only  Dial  contains 
Hexachlorophene 


You  see  dazzling  results  after  a Dial  Shampoo  — 
the  natural  brilliance  of  your  hair  comes  shining 
through  because  it’s  so  clean.  Wouldn’t  it  be  excit- 


You  get  a complete  cleanliness  with  new  © ar 

Dial  Shampoo  that  you've  never  been  "no 

able  to  get  with  ordinary  shampoos.  Be- 
cause Dial  Shampoo  contains  a new 
Ireshening  agent,  Hexachlorophene,  thar 
gives  your  hair  clean-smelling  freshness. 

And  your  hair  is  so  clean  after  a Dial 
Shampoo  it  has  a diamond  sparkle ! 

You'll  like  the  unbreakable  squeeze 
bottle,  too  — it’s  so  easy  to  use. 


ing  to  shampoo  a diamond  sparkle  into  your  hair? 


Boh  attracts  danger  like  a 

magnet  drairs  steel.  But  is  he  norried? 

l\ot  on  his  life! 


BRING 

ALIVE 


HIM  BACK 


By  BEVERLY  OTT 


p 


When  Bob  Wagner's  star  first  began  i 
to  rise  in  Hollywood,  the  inevitable 
questions  were  asked:  Can  be  co])e  | 
with  sudden  faille^  Will  bis  bat  size 
grow  larger  w'itb  each  role?  How  soon  1 
will  be  “know  it  all”?  How  long  be-  | 
fore  temperament  begins  to  set  in?  j 
The  wrong  answers  s|)ell  trouble,  li 
headacbes.  and  ulcers.  But,  everyone  H 
was  betting  on  Bob  for  the  right 
answers.  Mingling  with  Hollywood 
greats  wouldn’t  change  him.  He’d  : 
grown  up  among  some  of  the  greatest. 
Sudilen  wealth  couldn't  go  to  bis  bead. 

His  family  bad  always  been  well-to-do. 
And.  most  important,  be  understood 
that  becoming — and  remaining — a star  if 
involved  bard  work.  An  eager-beaver  ' 
and  perfectionist,  he’d  have  no  time 
for  temperament.  But  no  one  realized  , 
that,  being  an  eager-beaver  and  per- 
fectionist, Bob  Wagner  goes  almost  j 
everywhere  the  bard  way.  1 

Not  long  ago,  for  instance.  Bob  j 
headed  for  Lake  Arrowhead  with  a j' 
group  of  trieiuls.  Object:  to  perfect 
his  skill  at  water  skiing.  He  and  one  i 
of  bis  chums  were  skiing  double  when 
Bob  took  a tumble.  His  buddy  whizzed 
by  and  bis  ski  connected  with  Bob's  j 
ear.  Bob  managed  a faint  cry  for  help  I 
before  be  found  himself  sinking. 

Hauled  out  and  revived,  be  ignored  | 
bis  aching  ear  and  climbed  back  on 
skis.  But.  that  evening  while  driving 
bis  friends  down  the  mountain,  be  be- 
gan to  feel  dizzy.  i)ulled  over  to  the 
side  of  the  road  and  blacked  out.  He  | 
spent  the  next  four  weeks  in  the  bos-  | 
pital  having  bis  eardrum  repaired.  ; 

It  was  during  this  period  that  j 
shadows  fell  upon  the  group  of  smiling 
faces  at  Twentieth,  for  this  w'as  the  i 
first  inkling  of  the  fact  that  Fox  bad 
a brand  new  problem — kee|)ing  its  1 
newest  star  in  one  handsome  piece. 

By  the  time  be  was  up  and  around  i 
again,  fall  bad  set  in  and  R.  .J.  went  j 
out  and  bought  several  bundled  dol-  j 
lars'  worth  of  snow-ski  equipment.  He  j 
brought  it  all  back  to  the  studio  to  1 I 
show  to  a friend;  but  that  turned  out 
to  be  a mistake,  for  be  ran  smack  into 
an  executive  who  expressed  profound 
interest.  “That’s  pretty  nice  stuff.”  the 
man  said  pleasantly.  Then  be  added. 
“And  so  help  me,  if  we  ever  catch 
you  using  it,  that’s  all,  brother!” 

W hen  Bob  began  to  talk  in  tender 
tones  of  the  new  M.G.  be  was  saving 
to  buy.  studio  beads  relaxed  a little. 
“This  is  safe.”  they  thought,  “he’s  an 
excellent  driver  and  a cautious  one.” 

But  they  didn’t  realize  that  with  Bob 
in  a car.  gremlins  move  in.  ' 

The  day  after  be  acquired  bis  new 
M.G..  Bob  found  a crowd  of  co- 
workers admiring  it.  His  ])roducer  was 
giving  it  a very  thorough  once-over. 
“They  sold  you  an  M.G.  with  a dented  1 
fender?”  be  asked  sus|)iciously. 

Bob  exi)lained  bis  good  fortune  in 
having  an  M.G.  with  only  a mere  fender 
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(lent.  Tliat  inoining.  lieM  !)een  l)reeziiig 
along  liaj)[)ily  wlien  a car  turned  into 
llie  wrong  lane  and  lieaded  straight  for 
him.  To  avoid  a head-on  collision, 
Iloh  turned  the  wheel  .sharj)ly.  But 
lain  and  slijiiiery  iiaveinents  were 
against  him.  The  M.G.  slid  toward  a 
truck,  which  Boh  avoided.  But  his  car 
hurdletl  the  curh  and  stojiped  against 
a sturdy  fenceiiost. 

When  he  finally  reached  the  studio, 
the  huh  caj)  fell  off  and  rolled  away. 
He  stojiiied  the  car.  reiilaced  the  cap 
and  climhed  hack  into  the  seat.  As 
luck  would  have  it.  director  .lean 
Negulesco  happened  to  he  rounding 
the  corner,  and  Boh  imlled  out  direct- 
ly in  front  of  him.  Negulesco.  who 
jammed  on  his  brakes,  was  pretty 
well  shaken — and  let  it  he  known. 

“Yeah.”  said  Boh.  “hut  don’t  you 
think  the  M.G.'s  a beauty?  I’ll  bet  it 
would  really  travel  at  Minor !" 

“Muroc?’’  the  director  rejieated. 

“You  know — the  dry  lake.  Used  to 
race  uji  there.” 

“I  know  the  dry  lake.”  said  the 
gentleman,  paling.  “But  what  I want  to 
know  is  do  you  still  go  in  for  racing?” 

“That  was  when  I was  si.xteen.”  Bob 
hastened  to  ex|)lain.  “Had  a soipied 
up  joh  that  went  to  a htindred-and- 
nineteen.”  At  this,  the  man  cre|)t  away 
into  the  sunset,  wishing  the  horse  and 
buggy  had  never  been  suiijdanted. 

However,  adventures  such  as  these 
never  bother  Wagner.  It’s  an  old  story 
to  him.  As  he  fells  it.  he  was  a healthy, 
hapjiy  baby  who  had  an  occasional  tend- 
ency to  tumhie  out  of  his  high  chair, 
which  is  not  so  unusual  for  anv  bahy. 

But  his  Iriends  have  another  version. 
'I'hey're  willing  to  het  that,  as  an  in- 
fant. R.  .1.  never  actually  fell  from  that 
high  chair.  They  vow  that  he  was  at- 
tempting to  execute  a perfect  leaj). 
And  they're  convinced  that  he  kept 
at  it  until  he  landed  on  his  feet,  even 
if  he  had  to  pause  periodically  and 
wait  for  his  anklehones  to  knit. 

The  fact  that  Boh’s  an  exjiert  horse- 
man is  no  accident.  It’s  a series  of 
them.  As  a youngster,  his  family  sent 
him  to  a camj)  in  northern  Michigan. 
Bob  developed  a fondness  for  horses, 
but  the  horses  didn’t  return  his  affec- 
tion and  kejit  throwing  him.  He  was 
battered  and  hruised.  hut  determined. 
So  he  spent  the  entire  days  on  -and  off 
— the  horses  and  he  wound  up  on  top. 

Bob  has  won  a good  many  prizes 
for  taking  dives — into  swimming  pools. 
But  not  before  he’d  chipped  a mouth- 
ful of  teeth  on  the  valves  of  the  inner- 
tuhes  he  insi.sted  upon  diving  through 
lor  practice. 

When  time  came  for  young  Wagner 
to  give  serious  thought  to  a career,  he 
thought  first  of  acting.  But  he  did 
trek  to  Pittsburgh  to  consider  the 
])ossibility  of  going  into  his  father’s 
husiness.  the  steel  indirstry.  Instead, 
he  nearly  went  [Continued  on  page  69) 


RITA  HAYWORTH  says,  “Yes,  I use  Lustrc-Crcinc  Sbain|)oo.”  In  fact,  in  a mere 
two  years,  Lustre-Creme  has  become  the  sham|)oo  of  the  majority  ol  io|r  Hollywood 
stars!  When  America’s  most  glamorous  women — beauties  like  Rita  Hayworth — use 
Lustre-Creme  Shampoo,  shouldn't  it  he  jour  choice  abov'c*  all  others,  too? 


For  the  Most  Beautiful  Hair  in  the  World 

4 out  of  5 Top  Hollywood  Stars 

use  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo 


Glamour-made-easy!  Even  in 
hardest  water,  Lustre-Creme 
“shines”  as  it  cleans;  leaves 
hair  soft  and  fragrant,  free  of 
loo.se  dandruff  . And  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed 
with  .Katural  Lanolin.  It  does 
not  dry  or  dull  your  hair! 


Makes  hair  eager  to  curit  Now 

you  can  "do  things  ’ with  your 
hair — right  after  you  wash  it! 
Lustre-Cireme  .Shampoo  helps 
make  hair  a delight  to  man- 
age; tames  flyaway  locks 
to  the  lightest  brush  touch, 
brings  out  glorious  sheen. 


NOW  in  new 
LOTION  FORM 


Pour  it  on  ...  or  cream  it  onl 

. . . Either  wav,  have  hair 
lliat  shines  like  the  stars! 
Liistre-Creine  Shampoo  in 
famous  Cream  Form — 21t  to 
S2,  in  jars  or  tubes.  In  nuw 
Lotion  Form — 30f  to  $1. 
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THERE'S 
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NOW  IN 


O 

CAM  A Y 

Q.  fv\sA 


LOOK  FOR  NEW  CAMA't  IN  THE  SAME  FAMILIAR  WRAPPER. 

It's  at  your  store  now — yours  at  no  extra  cost. 

There  is  no  finer  beauty  soap  in  all  tlic  world! 


Your  skin  will  love  it! 

Wonderful  new  Camay  with  cold  cream 
for  complexion  and  bath! 


Here’s  the  happiest  beauty  news  that  ever 
came  your  way ! Now  Camay  contains  cold 
cream.  .And  Camay  is  the  only  leading  beauty 
soap  to  bring  you  this  added  luxury. 

For  your  beauty  and  your  bath  — new 

Camay  with  cold  cream  is  more  delightful 
than  ever.  .And  whether  your  skin  is  dry  or 
oily,  new  Camay  will  leave  it  feeling  beauti- 
fully cleansed,  marvelously  refreshed. 

Of  course,  you  still  get  everything  that’s 
made  Camay  famous  . . . the  softer  complex- 
ion that's  yours  when  you  change  to  regular 
care  and  Camay,  that  foam-rich  Camay 
lather,  skin-pampering  Camay  mildness  and 
delicate  Camay  fragrance. 


|i 
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NOW  MORE  THAN  EVER 


THE  SOAP  OF  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 


WHAT’S 

HAPPENING 

TO 

DORIS? 


• An  inkling  that  all  was  not  well  with  Doris 
Day  first  leaked  out  when  vague  items  began 
appearing  in  the  column^  that  work  on  her  next 
film,'  “Lucky  Me,”  was  being  delayed.  Then 
came  official  word  that  her  picture  was  post- 
poned indefinitely.  And  Doris  went  into  the 
hospital  for  the  removal  of  a cyst.  A minor 
operation,  it’s  true — but  the  Doris  who  returned 
to  her  home  was  different.  The  old  happy  glow 
had  gone.  And  according  to  her  closest  friends, 
still  has  not  returned.  What  is  the  trouble?  Al- 
ways, outwardly,  Doris  sparkled,  was  happy  in 
her  home  and  her  career.  She  was  pointed  out 
as  the  exception  to  the  sad  rule  that  fame  has 
its  price.  It  is  impossible  to  believe  this  was  a 
pose.  It  may  be  that  she  was  working  too  hard 
— that  Doris’  popularity  and  the  demand  for  her 
in  pictures,  the  constant  draining  of  her  time 
and  energies,  have  brought  her  to  the  breaking 
point.  Certainly,  “Calamity  Jane,”  her  biggest 
picture  to  date,  took  a great  deal  out  of  her.  We 
do  not  know  how  serious  her  illness  is.  It  may 
just  be  she  needs  a holiday.  If  that  is  the  case, 
all  her  friends  and  fans  hope  she  will  follow  the 
doctor’s  orders.  And  that  it  will  not  be  long  be- 
fore there’s  a healthy,  happy  Day  again. 


Mother,  may  I go  out  to  swim?  Debra  Paget 

has  one  of  lead  roles  in  “Prince  Valiant”  \ 


Color  candids  by  Stern 


For  newlyweds  Rita  and  Dick,  more  prob- 
lems— he’s  singing  those  income-tax  blues 


Man  Ppwer;  Studio  headaches  have 
nothing  on  those  of  a Hollywood 
hostess.  Every  time  an  unattached 
glamour  girl  receives  a party  invita- 
tion, she  requests:  “Can’t  you  arrange 
for  Jeff  Chandler  to  call  for  me?”  Ac- 
cording to  Rocky  Cooper,  who  is  the 
town’s  top  social  leader,  Jeff’s  the 
most  eligible  escort — and  he  couldn’t 
be  less  impressed! 

Ripe  Dates:  Scott  Brady  and  Nora 
Eddington  Flynn  Haymes  who  like  to 
hit  the  night  spots,  finally  got  around 
to  hitting  them  together  . . . But  Terry 
Moore,  who  was  so  thrilled  when  Rock 
Hudson  invited  her  to  “The  Robe” 
premiere— got  stood  up!  At  the  last 
moment  his  studio  sent  him  to  the 


CAL  YORK'S 


GOSSIP 

OF  HOLLYWOOD 


Our  “Choose  Your  Star”  winner,  Dick  Who's  the  girl?  Pilar  Palette,  of 

Allan,  with  starlet  Gloria  Gordon  course,  at  party  John  Wayne  hosted 


Audrey  Hepburn  at  “Roman  Holiday” 
preem  with  Irving  Berlin,  Don  Hartman 


Rough  riding — but  Debbie  Reynolds  loved  it 
as  one  of  star  acts  at  the  Sheriff' s Rodeo 


“Magnificent  Obsession”  location  at 
Lake  Arrowhead  . . . Bob  Wagner  and 
Mona  Freeman,  rumored  to  have  ro- 
mantic interests  elsewhere,  made  their 
first  public  appearance  together  at  this 
same  premiere.  Yes,  both  have  the 
same  press  agent!  . . . Tab  Hunter  and 
Jeff  Selznick  (son  of  the  producer) 
invariably  try  to  date  Debbie  Reynolds 
on  the  same  night.  Now  when  it  hap- 
pens they  flip  a coin — and  their  wigs! 

Baby  Talk:  It’s  a girl  for  Esther  Wil- 
liams, who  was  so  sure  she  was  going 
to  have  a third  son  she  didn’t  have  a 
name  ready.  . . . Not  so  with  the 
Tyrone  Powers.  Although  Linda’s  as- 
trologer predicted  a boy,  they  had 
another  girl  whom  they’ve  christened 


Taryn.  It’s  supposed  to  be  a contrac- 
tion of  their  names.  We  don’t  get  it, 
either!  . . . Once  again  Shirley  Temple 
Black’s  reserved  the  same  room  in 
the  Santa  Monica  Hospital  where  she 
was  born.  Her  third  child  arrives  next 
March.  ...  A tired  Dean  Martin  went 
right  from  the  plane  (he  had  been  on 
tour)  to  the  hospital  where  his  Jean 
presented  him  with  their  second  son. 

False  Alarm:  The  tension  in  the  room 
was  almost  suffocating.  Elizabeth  Tay- 
lor’s mother  along  with  M-G-M’s  top 
brass  sat  staring  into  space.  Finally 
the  phone  rang,  their  long  distance 
call  to  Copenhagen  came  in.  “Liz  is 
fine,”  Michael  Wilding’s  voice  assured 
.the  anxious  ones.  “She  didn’t  have  a 


heart  attack,  as  rumored,  but  she  is 
tired  and  nervous  from  flying  around 
Europe  and  sort  of  collapsed.  Tell 
everyone  not  to  worry.” 

Sef  Stuff:  Instead  of  his  name,  “Golden 
Boy”  was  lettered  on  the  back  of  the 
set  chair  Bill  Holden  received  from 
Barbara  Stanwyck  the  day  they  started 
“Executive  Suite.”  It  was  quite  a 
camera  reunion,  their  first  in  fourteen 
years  and  since  then  Bill  has  indeed 
become  the  golden  boy  of  the  movies. 
At  the  hox  office  that  is!  ...  What  a 
set  chore  for  Twentieth!  For  retakes,  it 
had  to  duplicate  the  river  and  the  raft 
which  were  used  by  Marilyn  Monroe 
and  Robert  Mitchum'on  the  “River  of 
No  Return”  {Continued  on  page  74) 


Jane  Russell  spreads  sweetness  and  light  in 
the  manner  of  a volcano  erupting,  and  loves 
to  think  the  people  she  meets  ^^hate  me  good” 

handle  with  care 

BY  RICHARD  LEON 


# Is  it  true  what  they  say  about  Russell?  Is  she 
really  that  sultry,  sullen  sexpot  of  a woman  whose 
love  scenes  would  melt  a lead-lined  camera?  Or  is 
Jane  in  the  flesh,  as  more  recent  stories  have  sug- 
gested, a simple^  over-pious  girl  who’d  bore  the 
average  man  with  her  namby-pamby  ways?  Re- 
ligion has  so  mellowed  her,  say  the  latest  stories, 
that  if  you  were  a picture  on  the  wall  of  her  dress- 
ing room  on  the  set  of  RKO’s  “The  French  Line,” 
you’d  never  hear  anything  but  Jane  spreading 
sweetness  and  light  in  soft,  gentle  tones.  Or,  if  she 
weren’t  converting  someone,  you’d  see  her  seated, 
eyes  closed,  in  saintly  meditation. 

This  is  Jane  Russell? 

Uh,  uh!  In  the  first  place,  she  hasn’t  just  “got 
religion”;  she  has  been  a practising  Christian  all 
her  life.  What’s  more,  she  spreads  her  sweetness 
and  light  in  the  manner  of  a volcano  erupting. 
And,  finally,  you’d  never  find  yourself  gracing  Miss 
Russell’s  wall.  That  dressing  room  is  her  home  on 
the  RKO  lot,  and  she’s  pretty  particular  about  the 
pictures  that  are  in  it.  The  only  ones  in  evidence  are 
handsomely  mounted  portraits  of  her  adopted 
daughter,  Tracy,  and  of  little  Tommy  Kavanagh. 

You’d  seldom  see  her  seated  anywhere;  she  has 
too  many  projects  going.  She’ll  help  you  build  a 
house,  paint  walls,  cover  chairs — but  be  prepared 
for  the  fact  that  you’ll  have  very  little  to  do  with 
it.  Jane  will  make  the  decisions.  She’s  too  im- 
patient to  wait  around  while  you  make  up  your  mind. 


Jane’s  impatience  is  notoriously  her  worst  fault. 
Anyone  with  the  poor  judgment  to  stand  dear  the 
door  of  the  studio  commissary  at  noon  can  count 
on  being  knocked  off  his  props  by  Miss  Russell, 
who  rips  through  the  dining  room  like  an  express 
train  with  no  emergency  stops.  Well,  on  an  ex- 
ceptionally good  day  she  might  help  the  guy  to  his 
feet — but  only  provided  he  didn’t  attempt  to  use 
the  incident  as  a springboard  to  conversation.  By 
Miss  Russell’s  definition,  the  commissary  is  a place 
to  eat,  not  talk. 

The  people  who  are  closest  to  Jane  don’t  care 
much  for  the  sweetness-and-light  routine,  chiefly 
because  the  tough  Jane  Russell  legend  is  more  fun. 
According  to  the  legend,  she  takes  her  role  of  big 
movie  star  very  seriously  indeed.  She’s  unpre- 
dictable, bossy,  temperamental,  hard  to  get  along 
with.  You’d  be  hard  put  to  find  anyone  on  the 
RKO  lot  who  doesn’t  like  her,  but  they  all  con- 
tribute to  the  legend  so  loyally  that  separating  fact 
from  fiction  is  diflScult. 

“That  dame!”  says  the  still  photographer  with  a 
grimace  when  you  mention  her  name.  Then,  in  the 
next  breath,  he  says  with  obvious  pride  and  devo- 
tion, “I’ve  been  shooting  Jane  lor  ten  years,  and 
she’s  never  given  me  a minute’s  trouble.” 

Jane,  herself,  doesn’t  make  it  any  easier.  If  her 
beauty  is  remarked  upon,  she’s  honestly  bored.  If 
she’s  complimented  on  a job  of  acting,  she  tabs  the 
speaker  as  a phony.  If  (Continued  on  page  78) 
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■ I hen  a Los  Angeles  reporter 
was  asked  if  he  were  going  to  cover 
Lana  Turner’s  wedding  to  Boh 
Topping,  he  replied,  “No.  I’ll  wait 
and  catch  her  next  marriage.”  The 
reporter,  like  most  of  us,  knew  that 
impulsive,  emotional  Lana  would 
more  than  likely  have  another  mar- 
riage fling  before  too  long. 

Lana,  a child  of  nature,  is  not 
overburdened  with  inhibitions.  I’ve 
seen  her  pick  out  an  attractive  man 


at  a party,  walk  up  to  him  and  say, 
“I’m  Lana  Turner.  What’s  your 
name?”  She  gives  so  much  of  her 
emotional  self  that  most  of  the  men 
retreat  in  fright.  No  male  wants  to 
be  completely  ham-strung.  Lord 
Byron  must  have  had  a woman  of 
Lana’s  fire  in  mind  when  he  wrote. 
“Love  to  a man  is  a thing  apart. 
’Tis  a woman’s  whole  existence.” 

But  Lana,  of  the  roving  eye,  can 
cast  men  off  as  easily  as  she  takes 


them  on.  Fernando  Lamas,  a hot- 
blooded  Latin  with  plenty  of  sexy 
ego,  found  that  out.  He  took  Lana 
to  the  party  Marion  Davies  gave  for 
the  Johnnie  Rays.  All  went  well  un- 
til that  Turner  eye  caught  a glimpse 
of  Lex  Barker.  Soon  they  were 
dancing  cheek  to  cheek,  and  the 
Lamas  anger  blazed.  Enraged,  he 
got  Lana  home;  and  ’tis  said  he  left 
a,  few  bruises  on  the  famous  Turner 
face  to  {Continued  on  page  84) 


Rita  and  Dick  jumped  all  hurdles 
in  their  mad  rush  to  the  altar — 
ignoring  problems  still  ahead 


Lex  wanted  Lana — and  chased  her 
all  over  Europe.  Now  he’s  caught 
her,  is  he  the  man  to  keep  her? 


HEDDA  HOPPER  ASKS  ARE  THESE  ROMANCES 

TOO  HOT  TO 
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Lamas  is  a passionate  Latin  who 
loves  Arlene — and  publicity.  But 
is  he  the  routine  marriage  type? 


When  Shelley  storms,  Vittorio 
remains  impassive . But  Shelley 
isn’t  shouting  over  nothing! 


They  danced  themselves  into  a hot 
romance,  but  time  will  tell  whether 
Gene  and  Jane  must  pay  the  piper 


They  blazed  their  love  across  the 
country — but  is  it  going  into  a deep 
freeze  now  for  Ava  and  Frank? 


LAST? 


BY  STERLING  SMITH 


wit  In 


• When  PHOTOPLAY  told  me  that  I was  going 
to  Canada  to  shoot  pictures  of  Marilyn  Monroe, 
I wasn’t  excited.  After  all,  in  my  eight  years 
with  the  magazine  I’ve  shot  every  glamour  girl 
in  Hollywood — Lana  Turner,  Jane  Russell,  Ava 
Gardner  and  the  rest — so  the  idea  of  traveling 
3,800  miles  to  take  pictures  of  Marilyn  Monroe 
didn’t  excite  me.  Not  much.  Except  that  I almost 
forgot  my  camera. 

I might  just  as  well  have  left  it  at  home,  too, 
for  all  the  workout  it  got.  You  see,  Marilyn  is 
still  a little  cross  with  photoplay  because  of  a 
story  we  ran  last  year. 

Marilyn  may  not  know  until  she  reads  this 
that  the  story  she  so  disliked  did  a lot  to  win  the 
women  in  the  audience  over  to  her  side.  No  soon- 
er had  the  issue  hit  the  newsstands  than  we  had 
thousands  of  letters  suggesting  that  a gentleman 
shouldn’t  write  stories  about  his  former  wife, 
criticizing  us  for  publishing  it,  and  defending 
Marilyn  to  the  last  woman. 

But  I wasn’t  the  only  photographer  on  the 


Marilyn  was  so  mad  at  me — us 
— that  I had  to  hover  in  the 
shadows  to  get  these  shots.  If 
she’d  had  an  idea  I was  there, 
it  would  have  been  “no  dice!” 


“River  of  No  Return”  location  who  wore  a long 
face.  By  no  means!  The  other  guys  had  their 
fingers  crossed,  too.  One  morning  we  all  arrived 
on  the  set  at  8:30  A.M.  to  wait  for  Marilyn.  At 
10:00  A.M.  we  were  told  that  she  was  getting 
ready  for  us.  At  3:45  p.m.  we  began  to  shoot- — 
and  at  4:00  P.M.  we  had  to  stop  because  Marilyn 
had  a studio  call.  That  was  it  for  the  day. 
Man,  were  we  overworked! 

I did  have  one  distinction,  though;  I was  the 
photographer  least  likely  to  get  an  exclusive  pic- 
ture layout  from  Marilyn.  She  never  said  “No,” 
exactly,  but  she  got  the  idea  across.  For  instance, 
she  always  introduced  the  other  boys  as  rep- 
resentatives of  magazines  that  “did  so  much 
for  me”,  or  have  “always  been  so  wonderful  to 
me,”  but  I was  just  Sterling  Smith,  period. 

When  I came  home  from  Canada,  my  wife 
thought  I had  a hangdog  look.  I did.  And  I goi 
it  from  following  Marilyn  around.  When  Jo( 
DiMaggio  put  in  an  appearance,  of  course,  I wa^ 
twice  as  busy  following  both  of  them  around 
Joe  never  ran  around  the  bases  at  Yankee 
Stadium  any  faster  than  he  ran  from  my  camera 
and  me  while  we  were  in  Banff. 

In  the  end,  I got  my  chance.  A night  scene 
was  being  shot,  and  to  Marilyn,  I was  only  one 
more  dim  figure.  She  sat  opposite  a camp 
fire,  playing  a guitar  and  singing  softly  in 
a warm  voice;  she  looked  little  and  lonely,  as 
1 squatted  there,  taking  pictures  to  my  heart’s 
content. 

I had  a fine  vacation  those  two  weeks,  but 
I would  rather  have  had  my  pictures.  Marilyn 
had  a heavy  shooting  schedule  and  an  injured 
ankle,  as  well.  That’s  partly  why  photographers 
had  it  so  rough.  But  she  also  had  a mad  on  at 
PHOTOPLAY.  I hope  she  gets  it  over  soon,  be- 
cause I’d  have  walked  that  3800  miles  to  Banff 
Springs  just  to  shoot  Marilyn. 


A 

A Jk  painter  looks  at  beauty  and  interprets  it  with  his 
palette;  a musician,  with  his  score.  And  most  people 
think  in  terms  of  both  color  and  music  when  they  are 
describing  a beautiful  woman.  For  these  two  media  cap- 
ture as  nothing  else  can,  the  mood,  the  subtle  shadings, 
the  personality  of  beauty.  Both  the  songs  we  have  chosen, 
the  colors  they  are  wearing,  interpret,  for  us,  the  mood  and 
individual  appeal  of  these  beautiful  women  of  Hollywood 


Powolny 


ORCHIDS  IN  THE  MOONLIGHT 

Lavender,  with  its  hidden  reds, 
soft  blues,  expresses  the  rare  and 
sxibtle  beauty  of  Jeon  Simmons 


stem 

GREEN  GROW  THE  LILACS 

Emerald  green,  shining  and 
fresh,  captures  the  springlike 
quality  of  Piper  Laurie 


in 

m. 


Apger 


Omitz 


SERENADE  IN  BLUE 

The  blue  of  midnight, 
serene  and  clear,  reflects  the 
quiet  charm  of  Pier  Angeli 


Vibrant  yellows  catch  the 
sunshine  sparkle  of  Doris  Day's 
warm,  glowing  personality 


RED  SAILS  IN  THE  SUNSET 

The  warmth  of  red  that  men 
love  defines  Virginia  Mayo's 
direct,  provocative  appeal 


Six 


Stem 


FLAMINGO 

Vivid,  glowing  pink  is  the  color  of 
Arlene  Dahl,  as  intense  as  her  femininity, 
as  dramatic  as  her  tition  hair 
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ATSRAID  TO  PALL. 
IlM  LOVE  9 


They  say  he’s  a wolf.  But  Scott  Brady  has  his  own  reasons  why  there’s 


no  wife  in  his  life 


BY 

RUTH  WATERBURY 


53Pcott  Brady  glared.  I had  just  asked  him  how  come 
he  was  such  a wolf  about  Hollywood. 

“I’m  not  a wolf,”  he  said.  “A  wolf  is  a guy  whose 
phone  rings  day  and  night  with  dolls  eager  for  his  com- 
pany. Or  he’s  ringing  dolls’  phones  all  the  time,  eager  for 
their  company.  Neither  happens  to  be  true  of  me.  Just  be-, 
cause  I’m  a bachelor,  just  because  I don’t  get  married  ...” 

“That’s  exactly  the  point.  Why  don’t  you?  You  said, 
way  over  a year  ago,  the  night  you  opened  in  the  stage 
show  of  “The  Moon  Is  Blue,’  that  you’d  Tnarry  Dorothy 
Malone  the  moment  she’d  have  you.  What  happened?  Now 
she’s  dating  somebody  else ! Or  what  about  Elaine  Stewart  ? 
Or  Anita  Eckberg?  Or  Janice  Rule?  Or  Piper  Laurie?  Or 
Yvonne  DeCarlo?  And  what  about  those  dates  you  had 
with  Ann  Blyth  and  that  really  love-tossed  poetry  you 
wrote  to  her?” 

“Now  get  off  my  back,”  Scott  said.  “You  know  that 
every  man  who  meets  Ann  puts  her  on  a pedestal.” 

“Xes,  but  Dr.  McNulty  was  the  man  who  put  the  ring 
on  her  finger.  Why  didn’t  you?” 

We  were  lunching  at  a little  sidewalk  cafe  in  Beverly 
Hills.  It  was  an  exquisite  day,  and  there  were  still  tourists 
in  town.  Every  one  of  them  who  was  feminine  spotted 
Scotf  at  forty  paces,  and  sighed  happily.  A score  of  them 
came  timidly  round  the  hedge  that  separated  the  table 
from  the  street  and  asked  for  {Continued  on  page  87) 


IF  hat  bachelor  Brady  wants  is 
the  qualities  of  Dorothy  Malone, 
Ann  Blyth  and  Elaine  Stewart — 
wrapped  up  in  one  neat  package! 
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• Last  summer,  the  day  after  Rosemary 
Clooney  became  the  wife  of  Jose  Ferrer, 
a New  York  pubbcist  stood  on  a loading 
ramp  at  La  Guardia  airport  waiting  to 
board  a plane  for  Paris.  His  nose  was 
buried  in  a newspaper,  and  he  kept  shak- 
ing his  head  in  disbelief. 

“Impossible,”  he  muttered,  “impossi- 
ble . . . impossible.” 

A companion  looked  over  his  shoulder. 
There  didn’t  seem  to  be  anything  partic- 
ularly unusual  on  the  page.  A story  about 
a man  getting  a ticket  for  starting  an 


argument  with  a policeman.  A squib 
about  an  Iowa  picnic.  A few  ads  and 
fillers.  And  a photograph  of  half  a dozen 
people  with  a lengthy  caption.  The  com- 
panion was  puzzled. 

“What’s  so  impossible?”  he  asked. 

The  gate  opened  and  the  passengers 
headed  for  the  plane.  The  publicist  threw 
the  newspaper  down  on  a counter  and 
went  aboard. 

“Some  day,”  he  said  to  his  friend, 
“when  we  have  lots  and  lots  of  time,  I’ll 
tell  you  how  incredible  it  all  is.” 


The  paper  lay  on  the  counter  with  the 
photograph  face  up.  Included  in  the  pic- 
ture were  Rosemary  Clooney,  Jose  Fer- 
rer, Olivia  de  Havilland  and  a few  mem- 
bers of  the  cast  of  a musical  Jose  was 
appearing,  in  at  Dallas,  Texas.  The  cap- 
tion explained  that  it  was  a wedding 
party  and  that  Rosie  and  JoSe  had  been 
married  the  day  before  after  a courtship 
of  more  than  a year.  This  may  not  have 
seemed  so  impossible  to  most  people,  but 
it  did  to  that  publicist.  He  knew  the 
whole  story.  As  {Continued  on  page  88) 
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Those  who  knew  him  ivhen,  never  could,  believe 
Dean  Martin  would  be  happy  as  a father.  But 
he  has  the  last  laugh — and  two  full  houses! 


THE 

MORE 

THE 

MERRIER 

BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 


Dean  had  been  counting  on  a baby  daughter,  had  the 
name  '‘Gina”  all  ready  for  her.  But  Ricci  convinced 
him  he’d  been  looking  for  another  son  all  the  time 


Like  his  older  brother  and  sisters,  young  Dino  was 
happy  to  welcome  a new  brother  to  the  fold.  Before 
the  baby’s  birth  he’d  told  Jeanne,  “No  more  girls!” 


_^  CaiK  Claudia,  Craig,  Dena  and  Dean,  Jr. 
Sj'’  (Dino)  were  all  asking  for  a baby  brother. 
“Now  we’re  even,  three  and  three,”  was  the 
elated  chorus  they  all  voiced  to  their  dad 
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• Nose  to  the  glass,  tired  but  happy,  Dean  Martin  stood 
in  the  hospital  corridor  weakly  eyeing  his  new-born.  His 
pal,  Mack  Gray,  and  Jeanne’s  mother  were  standing, 
one  on  each  side,  for  support.  The  three  of  them 
were  speechless. 

They’d  all  been  so  sure  it  would  be  a girl.  They’d 
planned  naming  her  “Gina,”  Italian  for  her  mom. 
They’d  been  so  sure.  They  had  no  name  at  all  for  this 
husky  one. 

For  instead  of  the  golden-haired,  dainty  little  daughter 
they’d  envisioned,  there  lay  a very  virile  young  man 
with  a mane  of  black  hair,  and  kicking  like  the  home 
team  really  needed  that  extra  point.  Gina?  He  was  “Kid 
Crocetti,”  this  one.  Dean’s  chest  pressed  the  glass  too. 
Out  of  six  children,  this  was  the  first  to  look  thoroughly 
like  him.  He  was  the  spittin’  image  of  his  proud  pop,  and 


already  a personality  in  his  own  right.  No  namby- 
pamby  name  would  do. 

“He’s  ‘Ricci,’  ” Mack  Gray  said.  A regular  little  char- 
acter, they  all  grinned. 

Then  turning  to  Jeanne’s  mother  Dean  said,  movedly, 
“That  girl  of  yours  gives  me  nothing  but  big  healthy 
boys.  I hope  she  won’t  be  too  disappointed.”  He  was  so 
sure  Jeanne  had  her  heart  set  on  a girl.  Still,  when  he 
told  her,  “We  have  a fine  baby  boy,”  he  was  a little  un- 
prepared for  her  vehement,  “Oh  no,  we  don’t!”  She  was 
so  sure  Dean  had  wanted  a daughter. 

Actually  they  both  wanted  a son  all  the  time.  And 
the  son  they  had.  All  man.  And  so  they  named  him 
Ricci  James — “Spelled  R-l-C-C-I”  they  cautioned  all 
who  inquired,  “After  all,  you’ve  heard  of  people  with 
sons  named  Jon — J-O-N,  (Continued  on  page  80) 
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Exciting — new — Photoplay  first!  Hollywood  gossip 
put  through  the  wringer  of  intimate  and  honest  reporting 
You’ve  heard  the  rumor.  Now  read  the  fact! 


BY  GEORGE  ARMSTRONG 


THIS  IS  THE 


RUMOR:  “Jane  Potvell  and  Gene 
Nelson  can  hardly  wait  till  the  time 
they’re  both  free — so  they  can  get 
married  . . 

FACT:  Absolutely  inaccurate!  Jane 
is  enjoying  her  new  freedom  more 
every  day.  Her  closest  pals  feel  that 
hy  the  time  her  divorce  is  final,  she 
will  like  it  so  much  she  won’t  trade 
it.  This  romance  is  still  pretty  warm, 
but  cooling  slowly.  Look  for  a new 
man  in  Jane’s  life  before  long — and 
the  possible  reconciliation  of  Gene 
and  Miriam  Nelson.  The  indications 
are  that  Miriam  may  never  even 
file  for  a divorce. 

RUMOR:  “Elizabeth  Taylor  wishes 
her  son  would  hurry  and  grow  up  a 
bit  so  she  ca'n  have  more  time  to 
work  on  her  career  . . 

FACT:  Which  son?  Liz  is  so  much 
in  love  that  she  doesn’t  give  a hang 
about  her  career  anymore.  Sure, 
she’ll  make  movies.  But  they’ll  be 
in  between  children  if  she  has  any- 
thing to  say  about  it.  She  told  a 
friend  recently  that  she’s  glad  she 
had  a baby  while  she’s  young — and 
she  wants  a couple  more  right  away. 
She  feels  she  can  get  a family  started 
and  then  act  her  head  off,  and  Mich- 
ael Wilding  agrees.  Oddly  enough. 


M-G-M  thinks  Liz  will  be  just  as 
talented  and  beautiful  five  years 
from  now  and  is  willing  to  wait. 

RUMOR:  “Rory  atul  Lita  Calhoun 
have  weathered  five  years  of  mar- 
riage without  a quarrel.” 

FACT:  Man,  what  an  understate- 
ment! It  didn’t  get  into  print,  but  a 
few  weeks  ago.  Rory  and  Lita  got 
into  a battle  and  he  slapped  her  three 
times  in  front  of  a handful  of  guests. 
She  locked  him  out  of  the  house,  .so 
he  put  his  fist  through  a plate  glass 
in  their  front  door  and  had  to  have 
ten  stitches  taken  in  his  hand.  If 
this  isn’t  a fight,  it  will  have  to  do 
till  a riot  comes  along.  You  can 
look  for  a major  disruption  of  this 
happy  family  any  day  now. 

RUMOR:  “Susan  Hayward  and  Jess 
Barker  tvill  arrange  a quiet  proper- 
ty settlement.  For  the  sake  of  the 
twins,  there  will  be  absolutely  no 
public  name-calling  . . 

FACT:  It’s  just  possible  Jess  Barker 
and  Susan  Hayward  will  have  been 
in  court  by  the  time  you  read  this — 
and  you’ll  know  how  wrong  this  in- 
formation is.  This  estrangement  is 
as  bitter  as  any  we’ve  ever  encoun- 


tered in  Hollywood.  The  past  several 
years  of  marriage  between  Jess  and 
Susan  have  been  studded  with  vio- 
lent quarrels.  Since  they  separated, 
Susan  has.  had  a guard  to  keep  Jess 
away  from  the  house  and  a court 
order  restraining  him  from  molesting 
her.  Jess,  angered  because  of  his 
alleged  “woman  of  the  house”  role 
during  his  marriage,  has  retained 
Sammy  Hahn,  the  famed  attorney  to 
represent  him.  They  say  he  will  ask 
for  his  share  of  community  property 
and  possibly  alimony.  At  any  rate, 
Jess  and  Susan  get  along  like  a 
gopher  and  a snake — and  don’t  you 
believe  anything  else.  We  know 
nothing  of  blame,  and  Jess  always 
appeared  to  be  a good  husband. 
However,  the  sympathy  of  their 
friends  is  all  for  Susan.  The  money 
involved  in  this  case  will  amount  to 
close  to  a million  dollars.  That’s 
enough  to  start  a fight  in  church! 

RUMOR:  “It  looks  like  the  end  is 
near  for  Shelley  Winters  and  Vit- 
torio Gassman  . . 

FACT:  It  might  look  like  it,  but  it 
isn’t!  Shell  and  Vittorio,  no  matter 
what  you  read  to  the  contrary,  are 
in  love.  Sure  they  fight.  He’s  Latin 
— ^and  she’s  Shelley  Winters.  But 
they  expected  to  fight  before  they  got 


Does  Liz  feel  her  baby 
is  hurting  her  career? 


married.  And  they  expected  to  be 
separated  for  long  periods  of  time. 
And  they  expected  the  newspapers 
to  make  the  most  of  it.  In  our  opin- 
I ion,  even  an  announced  estrangement 
wouldn’t  mean  a thing.  Vittorio,  in 
j true  Italian  fashion,  is  the  master  of 
I his  home  and  simply  crazy  about  his 
kid.  The  real  reason  he  takes  off  to 
j Italy  so  often  is  that  his  salary  over 
there  is.  almost  astronomical.  Shelley 
! is  entirely  in  favor  of  his  making 
money  while  they’re  both  young. 

I Shelley  is  the  kind  of  a girl  who 
; would  tell  the  world  if  she  didn’t 
like  the  way  Vittorio  tied  his  shoe 
; laces.  But  she’s  made  for  him  and  he 
is  for  her.  The  only  ending  here  will 
be  a happy  one! 

RUMOR:  “Marilyn  Monroe  is  the 
\ happiest  girl  in  town,  what  with  her 
career  going  so  well  . . 

I ^ACT:  Rot!  One  of  these  days  Mari- 
lyn Monroe  is  going  to  stage  one  of 
the  most  important  sit-down  strikes 
Hollywood  has  ever  seen.  She  is 
most  unhappy  with  her  career.  She 
feels  she  is  being  used  as  a freak 
attraction  and  is  not  being  given  a 
chance  to  prove  her  true  talent  as 
an  actress.  And  as  for  money,  she’s 
sick  about  her  income.  She  knows  a 
girl  has  to  {Continued  on  page  70) 


Will  Judy  Garland  ever 
be  a topnotcher  again? 


Are  Stewart  and  Jean 
fighting  new  problems? 


Can  Kirk  and  his  little 
Pier  be  “just  friends”? 


Is  life  fine  and  dandy 
at  the  Rory  Calhouns? 


Decorations  By 
Antonio  Stathis 


This  year  Esther  and  Ben  have  a daughter,  Susan 
Tenney,  to  help  celebrate  with  Benjie  and  Kimmie 

• This  Christmas,  when  Esther  Williams  "goes 
home"  to  Inglewood,  she'll  be  carrying  an  extra 
bundle  of  holiday  cheer.  Not  only  will  Ben 
and  Benjie  and  Kimmie  be  there,  but  some- 
thing new's  been  added  — Susan  Tenney  Gage! 

Today  Inglewood  is  a sprawled-out  commu- 
nity of  weatherbeaten  bungalows  and  small 
business  establishments,  on  the  southern  fringes 
of  Los  Angeles.  As  the  crow  flies,  Inglewood  is 
some  thirty  miles  from  a charming  yellow  early 
American  farmhouse  set  among  towering  syca- 
mores and  live  oaks  in  Mandeville  Canyon  — 
the  home  of  Esther  Williams,  a swimming  star 
who  ran  a swim  suit  into  a fantastic  career.  But 
as  glamour  flies,  Inglewood  is  a thousand  miles 
from  the  heady  razzle-dazzle  of  Hollywood. 

Back  in  1919  much  of  Inglewood  consisted  of 
waving  alfalfa  fields  in  which  the  spring  show- 
ers flung  up  a myriad  of  wildflowers.  There, 
from  Salt  Lake  City  came  Lou  Williams  and  his 
wife,  Bula,  and  their  four  children  searching  for 
a home.  Lou  bought  a lot  of  lumber  and  set  to 
work  building  a tiny  house  for  his  brood  on  the 
outermost  edges  of  the  community. 

And  it  was  in  that  modest  dwelling  that  Es- 
ther Jane,  fifth  and  (continued  on  page  83  ) 
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Ian  ladd 


The.  hushed  accents  of  danger  . . . keepsakes  in  a safe-deposit  box  . . . 
red  apples  in  a silver  howl . . . father’s  day  at  the  zoo  ..  . lamplights 
reflected  on  wet  city  streets  ...  the  inscription  on  a wedding  ring 

Photograph  by  G.  Morris.  Alan's  in  “Botany  Bay”  and  “Paratrooper- 
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Photograph  by  Bachrach:  Dale  is  in  *‘Son  of  Sinbad' 


ale  robertson 


Restless  feet  on  a ‘polished  floor  . . . silk  shirts  and  riding 
boots  . . . nostalgic  singing  of  cowboys  under  a prairie  moon 
. . . Saturday  night  in  a mining  town  . . . hurricane  in  harness 


Teen-age  Marriage 
Is  a Mistake 


by  Terry  Moore 


• I often  wonder  how  many  of  today’s  teenagers 
will  give  themselves  the  chance  to  reach  realistic 
and  happy  conclusions  about  the  romances  they 
have  so  early  in  life.  I think  about  it  most  when- 
ever I receive  a letter  from  a fan  asking  for 
advice  on  an  affair  of  the  heart  or  perhaps 
hinting  that  I might  airmail  her  at  least  a small 
amount  of  encouragement  to  defy  her  parents 
and  marry  against  their  will. 

As  for  advice,  I’m  Terry  Moore.  I’m  not  the 
last  word.  Still,  if  I think  that  anything  I might 
say  would  be  of  help,  I’d  gladly  speak  up.  As 
for  this  business  of  defying  parents.  I’m  pleased 
to  say  that  I’ve  personally  never  really  had  an 
occasion  to  stage  a large-type  rebellion.  The 
Kofords  are  great  believers  in  free  speech  and 
we  usually  talk  things  out  until  somebody  sees 
the  light.  And  often  as  not,  that  somebody  is  me. 

Talking  things  out  is  the  best  method  I can 
recommend  for  reaching  an  understanding  with 
anybody’s  parents.  I definitely  don’t  believe  in 
defiance.  Along  these  lines,  1 keep  recalling  the 
old  story  about  the  son  who,  while  in  his  teens, 
thought  his  father  was  terribly  stupid.  At  twenty- 
six,,  he  was  positively  amazed  to  discover  how 
much  his  old  man  had  learned! 

They  say  that  the  lessons  that  stay  with  you 
the  longest  are  the  ones  that  are  learned  the 


hard  way.  When  you’re  young,  you  wonder  if 
you’ll  ever  get  all  your  problems  solved.  And 
what  happens  if  you  marry  too  early  and  find 
your  problems  doubled?  That’s  up  to  you. 

I have  a friend  who,  at  nineteen,  decided  that 
he  wouldn’t  wait  to  marry.  And,  as  the  saying 
goes,  so  they  were  wed.  Now  he’s  standing  by 
and  watching  his  buddies  finish  their  college  edu- 
cations. You  can’t  blame  him  if  he’s  slightly 
envious  at  times.  He  had  to  get  a job.  He's  had  to 
stick  to  it.  He  can’t  shop  around  for  something 
better  because  he  has  a wife  and  family  to  sup- 
port. He  hasn’t  been  able  to  take  the  chances 
on  furthering  his  career  that  he  might  take  if 
he  were  free.  And  this  places  a burden  on  both 
the  young  people. 

You  can’t  dodge  responsibilities.  You  have 
them  all  your  life.  But  why  get  bogged  down 
with  them  so  soon?  My  friend  loves  his  wife 
and  I’ll  bet  my  bottom  dollar  they’ll  be  together 
when  their  old-age  pensions  start  rolling  in.  But 
a marriage  like  this  one  needs  a lot  of  love  and 
an  extra-lot  of  courage  on  both  sides  to  survive. 

Perhaps  I sound  like  a pessimist.  It’s  just  that 
ever  since  I can  remember,  I’ve  contended  that 
teen-age  marriage  is  a mistake.  Of  course.  I’m 
happy  to  admit  that  there  are  some  teenagers 
fortunate  enough  to  {Continued  on  page  6o) 
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“l  WAS  ENCHANTED  WITH  GREGORY  PECK” 


“but  I AM  NOT  A HOME-BREAKER ! ” 


By  Hollywood  standards — and  one  must  never, 
never  minimize  Hollywood  standards! — 
Audrey  Hepburn  is  flat-chested,  slim-hipped 
and  altogether  un-Marilyn  Monroe-ish.  Her  meas- 
urements are:  bust,  32";  waist,  20y2";  hips,  34. 
Nothing  sensational  there,  is  there?  And  yet,  Holly- 
wood standards  or  no,  Audrey  Hepburn  is  the  most 
phenomenal  thing  that’s  happened  to  the  film  capital 
since  Marilyn  Monroe!  Figure  that  out  and  you’ve 
got  the  answer  to  what  makes  Hollywood  tick. 

I met  this  new  sensation  in  her  dressing  room 
at  Paramount — it  was  once  Dottie  Lamour’s  dress- 
ing room,  when  Dottie  was  Queen  of  Paramount — 


on  the  smoggiest  morning  in  the  history  of  Los 
Angeles.  It  was  also  the  morning  when  the  critical 
reviews  of  “Roman  Holiday,”  Audrey’s  first  picture 
for  Paramount,  were  just  starting  to  break  in  the 
newspapers.  The  reviews  were  unanimous  in  hailing 
the  performance  turned  in  by  this  gamin  from 
across  the  seas  with  surprise  and  delight. 

My  eyes  were  watering.  The  smog  was  a fiendish 
mixture  of  fire,  brimstone,  hatpins  and  feathers. 
Then  Audrey  Hepburn  glided  into  the  room  and 
the  cloud  lifted  and  my  eyes  stopped  watering. 

She’s  exactly  five-feet-six-and-three-quarter-inches 
high  in  her  stocking  feet,  and  she  moves  those  five- 
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Her  figure’s  too  thin  and  her  face — well  Audrey 
Hepburn  thinks  it’s  awful.  But  the  effect  she  had 
on  this  reporter  is  nothing  short  of  sensational 


WHO  NEEDS  BEAUTY ! 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


“fashions — I LOVE  ’em”  “i’lL  BUY  BOOKS  AND  ENJOY  LIFE” 

i 

feet-six-and-three-quarter-inches  around  a room  like 
a cat — gracefully,  proudly,  a trifle  arrogantly — and 
! you  sit  up  and  take  notice  because  her  arrival  is 

' like  a blare  of  trumpets.  This  is  an  actress  in  the 

I grand  manner:  another  Garbo,  Bette  Davis,  Katie 

I Hepburn,  Greer  Garson,  Joan  Crawford  or  who- 

! have-you?  This  is  if! 

I had  come  prepared  to  ask  her  about  the  rumors 
linking  her  name  romantically  with  Gregory  Peck’s, 
her  co-star  in  “Roman  Holiday,”  plus  a lot  of  other 
I personal  questions.  Instead,  I sat  and  let  her 

I talk,  mesmerized  by  that  exquisite  little-girl  face. 

! those  hypnotic  eyes,  {Continued  on  page  72) 


Mike's  the  first  U.S. 
film-magazine  writer 
Audrey  has  granted 
a personal  interview 


“wolves?  ABE  THERE  SUCH  THINGS?” 


PHOTOPLAY  UNTOLD  STORY 


She  was  a girl  with  flaming  hair  and 
he  was  her  school-days  beau.  Her  name 
was  Susan  Hayward 


Jeffs  Other  Love 


BY  JANE  CORWIN 

• Only  a handful  of  Hollywood  insiders  are  aware  that  deep 
in  the  secret  hearts  of  Susan  Hayward  and  Jeff  Chandler  a 
childhood  love,  like  a tree,  grew  and  flourished  long  ago  in 
Brooklyn.  In  that  inhospitable  clime — compounded  of  noisorne 
vapors  from  the  nearby  gas  tanks  and  turgid  waters  of  the 
Gowanus  Canal — that  tremulous  romance  of  early  adolescence 
withered.  But  its  roots  were  entwined  tightly  in  their  youthful 
hearts  and,  intimates  believe,  it  never  died. 

Two  years  ago,  a filmland  executive  who  grew  up  with  Jeff 
and  Susan  in  Flatbush  said,  “You  know,  it’s  too  bad  that  Susan 
Hayward  ever  married  Jess  Barker.  I’ve  always  felt  the  only 
real  love  in  her  life  was  Jeff  Chandler.  But  Susan  had  no  time 
for  romance  when  she  met  him;  she  had  a one-track  mind  and 
its  ultimate  destination  was  the  Broadway  stage.  Her  drive  for 
success  was  unrelenting.  The  same  went  for  Jeff.  They  were 
both  unhappy  kids,  not  so  much  because  they  were  short  of 
money,  but  because  they  were  short  of  a satisfying  prospect  for 
the  future.  Life  was  grim  and  earnest,  and  love  had  to  take  a 
back  seat.  So  their  paths  separated,  and  by  the  time  they  were 
both  ready  to  consider  marriage,  he  was  a GI  in  the  Aleutians 
and  she  was  a rising  young  star  in  Hollywood. 

“Maybe  I’m  an  old  sentimentalist,  but  I think  it’s  tragic  that 
they  drifted  apart.  Because  Susan  {Continued  on  pa^e  76) 
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BY 

DIANE  SCOTT 


Audrey  and  Jim  Brown  wonder  if  the 
baby  they  expect  will  be  in  school 
before  news  of  his  arrival  spreads 


THOSE 
IRISH  EYES 
ARE 

SMILING 


\ 


Audrey  Dalton  wasn’t  being  secretive. 


It  was  just  that  no  one  asked  her  if  she  was  married 


• It  was  the  night  before  Christmas,  and  all  through 
the  house,  not  a creature  was  stirring — not  even  a 
Hollywood  columnist. 

That  was  just  a year  ago,  and  pretty  Irish  Audrey 
Dalton  and  UCLA  grad,  Jim  Brown,  were  decorating 
the  Christmas  tree  at  his  parents’  home  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  living  room  was  warmly  mellow  with  the 
multicolored  lights  and  the  flickering  flames  of  the 
fireplace.  Christmas  carols  echoed  softly  in  the 
background  as  Audrey  and  Jim  affixed  the  last  glit- 
tearing  ornament  to  the  top  of  the  tree. 

“And  suddenly,”  Audrey  recalls  dreamily,”  Jim’s 
parents  just  sort  of  disappeared.”  She  didn’t  know 
it  then,  but  they  had  gone  out  to  get  a bottle  of  cham- 
pagne so  they  could  toast  the  bride-to-be. 

“Quick,”  she  said,  “let’s  hurry  and  get  the  gifts  we 
bought  them,  and  put  them  under  the  tree.” 
Jim  brought  her  the  packages  she’d  asked  for,  and 
another — a tiny  velvet  box.  Inside  it  was  her  ring. 


She  looked  at  it,  her  mouth  opened  and  her  eyes 
filled  with  tears. 

“One  look  at  the  ring,  one  look  at  me,  and  she 
burst  into  tears,”  Jim  teases  her  now. 

“We  just  stood  there,  both  of  us,  crying  together,” 
Audrey  amends. 

When  Jim’s  parents  returned  in  a few  minutes, 
they  drank  that  toast.  And  then,  “Because  we  wanted 
to  start  our  life  together  right,”  Audrey  and  Jim  went 
off  to  midnight  mass. 

Later  that  week,  “The  four  of  us  got  dressed  to  the 
teeth,”  says  Audrey  mistily,  “and  Jim  and  I got 
married.” 

Even  Audrey’s  own  family  didn’t  know  of  her 
marriage  for  a while.  “They  knew  we  were  engaged,” 
she  says,  “so  that  eased  the  shock  a little.”  But  she 
felt  she  ought  to  break  them  in  gradually  to  the  idea 
that  she  would  be  living  happily  ever  after  an  ocean 
away  from  them.  “But  the  {Continued  on  page  81) 
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]\^ake  bright  winter  wool  jersey  separates,  exactly  like  those  Jane 
Powell  wears  in  Warners’  “Three  Sailors  and  a Girl.”  Turn  the 
page  and  see  how  many  moods  you  can  give  the  outfit  by  adding 
and  subtracting  the  multi-accessories.  Give  yourself  a new  ward- 
robe by  starting  with  these  separates  designed  by  Moss  Mabry 


MORE  FASHIONS 


ADVANCE  PATTERN  CO.,  INC. 

P.O.  Box  #21,  Murray  Hill  Station 
New  York  16,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  pattern  #6611,  Photoplay’s  Jane 

Powell  dress,  in  size Enclosed  is  35c  in  cash. 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State  _ 


St.  Christopher 
charm  and  bracelet. 


Crystal  and  topaz 
star,  Kramer.  $10.95. 
Gimbel's,  N.  Y. 


CO-STARRING 

ACCESSORIES 

Midwinter  needn’t  mean  the  doldrums  for  you  or  your  ward- 
robe. One  bright,  new  set  of  separates  with  these  gay  accesso- 
ries to  vary  them,  can  mean  three  different  outfits.  Use  the 
white  skirt  as  a base  (page  53)  and  change  it  three  ways  for 
three  different  times  of  the  day  or  evening. 

For  day,  wear  the  sew-them-yourself  separates  in  red  and 
white  wool  jersey,  as  Jane  does.  Then  switch  to  the  white  lacy 
sweater,  add  the  black  stole,  long  or  short  gloves  and  a black 
bag.  A touch  of  gold  jewelry  and  you’re  ready  for  dining  or 
late  day-time  fun.  Another  mood,  for  that  wonderful  dancing 
date  is  feminine,  shining  pink.  You  twirl  in  the  newest  in  pink 
kid  stripling  shoes ; a bare  satin  camisole  and  pearl  and  rhine- 
stone jewels.  Of  course,  under  all  these,  to  look  your  very  best 
you’ll  wear  a good  foundation,  a well-fitted  bra  and  a smooth 
white  slip. 

Try  it  all  out  yourself  and  see  what  a lift  you  and  your 
wardrobe  will  get.  These  are  the  newest  fashion  color  combi- 
nations. They  will  make  you  a new  girl ! 


Black  satin 
baby  tote,  MM  bag.  $7.95. 
Neiman-Marcus,  Dallas,  Texas 


Good  controlling 
pantie-girdle. 
Flexees.  $10.95. 


Cotton  Elvette 

embroidered  shorties, 
Dawnelle.  $3.50. 


Leather  lined  calf  bag, 
Ronay.  $15.00. 
Bonwit  Teller,  N.  Y. 


i 


Gold  link  bracelet,  $5.95. 
Gold  baroque  pearl  bracelet.  $2.95. 
Earrings.  $4.95. 

All  Bergere. 

Joseph  Magnin,' 

San  Francisco  (It'S 


Gold  ball  lariat.  $6.00. 
Cuff  bracelet  and  matching 
earrings.  $12.50,  $10.00. 
All  Monet. 

Bloomingdale’s,  N.  Y. 


Black  jersey  half-moon  stole, 
Glentex.  $5.95. 

L Arnold  Constable,  N.  Y. 


Iridescent  pink  kidskin 
shoes,  Carlisle.  $16.95. 
Lord  & Taylor,  N.  Y. 


White  lacy  sweater, 
Tish-u-knit.  $5.00. 

Stern’s.  N.  Y. 

Rope  necklace  with 
loop  tie  balls,  Monet.  $10.00. 
Bloomingdale’s,  N.  Y. 


Pink  satin  camisole,  I 
Juniorlte.  $7.95.  I 
Wanamaker’s,  N.  Y.  \ 
Indian  sari-cloth  hankie.  \ 
Baar  & Beards.  $1.00. 

Pink  satin  bag,  MM.  $5.00.  j 
Dome  crystal  earrings,  A 
Kramer.  $11.95.  M 
Gimbel’s,  N.  Y.  ^ 
^ Pearl  and 
crystal 
mobile 

^ pin.  $11.95.^^^ 

^ /i,  Pearl  and 

; * rhinestone  brace-^| 
lets.  $5.00  & $10.00.1 
Both  Richelieu.  Stern’s, 
^ ' N.  Y.  Doeskin 

ti  Shorties, 

$5.00.  1 


Oawnelle’s  highrising  gloves.  $6.00. 
Saks  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y. 

Slim,  Italian  handled  umbrella, 

Krongold.  $5.00. 
Bonwit 


MORE  FASHIONS 


I 


PHOTOPLAY  STAR  FASHIONS  continued 

MID-WINTER  LIGHTS 
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Nina  Foch  of  M-G-M  s Executive  Suite”  dines  in  new,  camel  separates  by 
Jeanne  Campbell  of  Sportwhirl.  Wrap-back  camisole,  under  $10.  Circle 
skirt  with  white  satin  diamonds,  under  $30.  Sizes  8-16.  Bonwit  Teller,  N.  Y. 


Crystal  and  gold 
crescent  pin  by  Kramer 


by  Winter  Furs.  Jewelry 
by  Richelieu.  Shoes  by  Capezio 


Ella  Raines,  star-producer  of  TV’s  “Janet  Dean,  R.N.,”  likes  winter-pink  tweed 
separates.  Box  jacket,  satin-lined,  $17.95.  Skirt,  belt,  $10.95.  Matching  satin 
camisole.  $7.95.  By  Ruth  Woelfel  of  Juniorite.  Sizes  7-15.  Wanamaker,  N.  Y. 


MORE  FASHIONS 


PHOTOPLAY 

★ 

STAR 

FASHIONS 

continued 


MID-WINTER 

LIGHTS 

Laurie  Anders,  who  has  just  finished  “The 
Marshal’s  Daughter,”  goes  partying  in  Jona- 
than Logan’s  crisp  silk  and  acetate  dress. 
Blue,  ^een,  pink.  7-15.  $19.95.  Best&Co.,N.Y. 


Necklace  and  bracelet  by  Schraget.  Wear^right  cotton 
shorties.  Laurie's  hair  done  by  Caruso^  N,  T. 

SKK  PAGE  68  FOR  ADDITIONAL  STORES  WHICH  HAVE 
PHOTOPl^Y  FASHIONS 


KIRK 

DOUGLAS 


Cupid  missed  the  mark  in  the  Kirk  Doug- 
las-Pier  Angeli  romance.  But  we  hear 
that  Rome  fell— meaning  the  fair  signori- 
nas— for  the  redoubtable  Douglas,  who 
grew  the  beard  for  his  role  as  “Ulysses.” 
The  ladies  loved  it— so  did  Kirk.  As  for 
the  ladies  in  Paris,  where  he  made  the 
film,  “Act  of  Love”— ooh,  la,  la!  We  won- 
der how  he’ll  like  an  apartment  in  Holly- 
wood after  his  palace  in  Rome.  Judging 
from  reports,  Kirk’s  life  abroad  has  gone 
to  his  head.  Or  should  we  say  beard! 


MONA  and  MONIE 


Nowadays,  Monie’s  mama  is  kept  busy  washing  those  rumors  out  of  her  hair.  But  in  spite  of  the  denials 
from  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  Mona  Freeman  s back  with  Bing  now  he’s  back  from  Europe.  Is  it  love? 
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KATHRYN  and  PATTY  KATE 

Seems  Patty  Kate  still  isn’t  used  to  Mommy  as  a blonde!  Katie  Grayson  dyed  for  the  Grace  Moore  story, 

“So  This  Is  Love,”  which  did  so  well  there’ll  be  a sequel.  But  you’ll  see  Kate  in  “Kiss  Me  Kate,”  first 
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CHARLTON  HESTON 


His  TV,  stage  and  movie  career  keeps  Chuck  going  in  one  direction  and  his  actress  wife  in  another. 
But  T.,ydia  and  the  star  of  “Bad  for  Each  Other”  don’t  worry — they  know  they’re  very  good  for  each  other 
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SHELLEY  WINTERS 


Clashing  temperaments  and  career  problems  have  upset  many  a marriage.  But  in  spite  of  the  predictions, 
Shelley  and  her  Vittorio  continue  to  fool  the  experts — and  head  for  each  other  after  every  separation! 


Photoplay 

PIOXU  R E 
GALLERY 
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TAB  HUNTER 

I his  is  the  life  for  lab  Hunter,  whose  skill  on  skates  shows  more  than  amateur  perfection.  But  we  hope 
Tab  won’t  desert  the  silver  screen  for  the  shining  blades.  The  guy  in  “Steel  Ladv”  is  too  good  an  actor 


JANET  LEIGH 


Janet’s  going  to  need  all  that  bouncing  vitality  when  she  starts  “Living  It  Up”  with  Martin  and  Lewis. 
As  the  girl  in  their  latest  picture,  Janet  gets  top  billing.  So  let  the  bruises  fall  where  they  may! 
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Photoplay 

PIOTU  R E 
GAl-l-ERY 


I * 

■ J sC  / 

AUDIE  MURPHY 


When  Audie  went  Western  his  fans  loved  it— especially  “Three  Were  Renegades.”  No  wonder  Murph’s 
feeling  merry.  He’ll  play  himself  in  a film  to  he  made  from  his  own  book,  and  he  11  soon  be  a daddy  again 
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Follow  Doctor’s  Home 
Facial  lielow.  It’s  especially 
beneficial  to  dry.  rough  or 
blemished*  skin.  Noxzeina 
supplies  a film  ot  oil  and 
moisture  that  works  night 
and  day  to  help  skin  look 
fresher,  prettier. 


•••or  your  money  bockf 


The  moment  you  smooth 

on  this  different  beauty 
cream,  you’re  on  your  way 
to  a fresher,  prettier  com- 
plexion. For  you’ve  taken 
the  first  step  in  the  wonder- 
ful, new  Home  Facial,  devel- 
oped by  a noted  skin  doctor. 


This  Doctor’s  Home 
Facial  uses  Noxzenia.  the 
only  leading  beauty  cream 
that’s  medicated . See  how 
this  unique  cream  works  for 
you  — how  fresh  your  skin 
becomes  — how  clear  and 
satiny  smooth  it  looks! 


lodi  loreilier»K) 

with 

Doctor’s  Home  Facial 


This  new,  different  beanty  care  helps  skin  look  fresher, 
prettier — helps  yon  keep  it  that  way,  too! 

—aids  healing— helps  skin  look  clean  and 
fresh!  Here’s  all  you  do! 


# If  you  aren’t  entirely  satisfied  with 
your  complexion  here’s  important  beauty 
news  for  you! 

A famous  skin  doetor  worked  out  a dif- 
ferent kind  of  beauty  routine  — with  a 
special  beauty  eream.  It’s  actually  a new 
cleansing  method  and  a tvonderfully  ef- 
fective home  beauty  treatment— all  rolled- 
in-one! 

Why  it’s  so  successful 

This  new  beauty  care  ow'es  its  amazing 
effectiveness  to  the  unique  qualities  of 
Noxzenia.  This  famous  greaseless  formula 
is  a combination  of  softening,  soothing, 
and  cleansing  ingredients  offered  by  no 
other  leading  beauty  cream.  It’s  medicated 


1 Cleanse  your  face  by  ivashing  with 
Noxzema  and  water.  Apply  Noxzema; 
wring  out  a cloth  in  warm  water  and  wash  as 
if  using  soap.  See  how  stale  make-up  and 
dirt  disappear  after  this  ‘cream-washing  ! How 
fresh  skin  looks  and  feels— not  dry,  or  drawn! 

2 Night  Cream : dedicated  Noxzema 
supplies  a protective  film  of  oil  and 
moisture— helps  your  skin  look  smoother, 
fresher,  lovelier.  Pat  a bit  extra  over  any 
blemishes*  to  help  heal  them  — fast!  It’s 
fjreaseless,  too!  No  smeary  pillow! 

3 Make-up  base:  In  the  morning, 
‘cream-wash’  again:  then  as  your  long- 
lasting  powder  base,  apply  Noxzema.  It  helps 
protect  your  skin  all  day! 


Results  are  thrilling.  Surveys  show  over 
a million  women  all  over  America  have 
changed  to  this  sensible  beauty  care.  Hun- 
dreds of  letters  praise  Noxzema’s  quick 
help  for  dry,  rough  skin;  *externally- 
caused  blemishes;  and  especially  for  that 
dull,  lifeless,  half-clean  look  of  many  so- 
called  normal  complexions. 

It  works  or  money  back!  In  clinical 
tests  the  Noxzema  routine  helped  4 out 
of  5 women  with  skin  problems  to  have 
lovelier  complexions.  Try  it  for  10  days— 
if  you  don’t  look  lovelier— return  jar  to 
Noxzema,  Baltimore  — money  back!  Get 
Noxzema  today— 60(1  and  $1.00  plus 
tax  at  drug,  cosmetic  counters. 

NOXZEMAc^ 


Teen-age  Marriage  Is  a Mistake 


(Continued  from  page  46) 
have  a wisdom  beyond  their  years.  But 
how  many,  in  all  sincerity,  make  the  mis- 
take of  interpreting  their  youthful  con- 
fidence as  mental  maturity? 

When  I was  in  my  teens,  caution  was 
my  first  rule  for  romance.  If  I liked  a boy 
well  enough  to  think  in  terms  of  possible 
future  matrimony,  I went  with  him  for 
well  over  a year.  Marriage  could  wait, 
I vowed,  until  I was  twenty-one — old 
enough  to  know  my  own  mind  and  heart. 
It  seemed  like  a wise  theory.  And  true 
to  my  theory,  I waited  to  marry  Glenn 
Davis  until  I was  in  my  early  twenties.  But 
now  I realize  that  even  at  the  magic  age 
of  twenty-one  I hadn’t  actually  grown  up. 
I’m  afraid  I was  still  emotionally  immature. 
I’d  played  youngsters  on  the  screen.  The 
majority  of  my  friends  were  a group  of 
unsophisticated  boys  and  girls  with  whom 
I’d  gone  to  school.  I was  still  a teen- 
ager in  my  views. 

Our  marriage  had  seemed  so  right  to 
Glenn  and  me  at  the  time.  As  if  it  were 
just  meant  to  be.  Everyone  else  thought 
so,  too.  We  were,  they  said,  like  a story- 
book couple.  And  we  might  have  been,  if 
we  hadn’t  wanted  such  completely  different 
things  from  life.  But  marriage  is  no  fairy 
tale.  There’s  no  guarantee  of  a happily- 
ever-after  ending.  Unfortunately,  too  many 
couples  learn  this  through  heartbreak. 

Heartbreak  is  something  that  comes 
to  everyone  in  one  form  or  another.  You 
can  let  it  warp  your  outlook  and  ruin  your 
life.  You  can  let  it  make  you  cynical 
and  afraid.  Or,  on  the  other  hand,  you 
can  let  it  be  an  experience  which  will 
guide  you  into  maturity  . . . and  you  can 
profit  by  your  mistakes  through  an  un- 
derstanding of  how  they  happ>ened. 

When  you’re  a teenager  I think  you’re 
inclined  to  have  the  idea  that  life  owes 
you  something.  But  as  you  grow  older, 
you  learn  that  you  owe  something  to  life, 
as  well.  And  it’s  this  realization  that 
makes  it  easier  to  throw  aside  any  ruin- 
ous resentment  you  might  have,  and  do 
some  straight  thinking.  I’m  not  certain 
that  I could  have  done  this  when  I was 
in  my  teens.  How  many  teenagers  can? 
That  takes  the  perspective  of  time. 

I saw  this  perspective  in  operation  at  a 
wedding  a few  weeks  ago.  It  was  the  kind 
of  wedding  that  every  girl  should  have, 
complete  with  flowers  and  music,  friends 
and  relatives  . . . and  mother  and  father, 
smiling  with  tears  in  their  eyes.  It  was 
the  bride’s  day.  There  would  never  be 
another  quite  like  it.  And  Jane  was  as 
lovely  as  any  bride  who  ever  lived. 

Later,  at  the  reception,  I caught  her 
with  a faraway  look  in  her  eyes. 

“I  was  thinking  . . .”  she  grinned  sheep- 
ishly. “.  . . Remember  Mike?” 

Now  this  might  seem  like  a strange  thing 
for  a girl  to  say  when  she’s  just  married 
a fine  fellow  named  Robert.  But  although 
Mike  had  long  since  been  out  of  our  lives, 
he  was  an  unforgettable  part  of  the  past, 
of  our  high-school  days.  Remember  him? 
I used  to  think  he  was  the  only  word  in 
Jane’s  vocabulary.  And  by  the  time  grad- 
uation rolled  around,  she  was  convinced 
that  life  wouldn’t  be  worth  living  if  she 
weren’t  his  wife. 

But  Jane’s  folks  kept  making  noises  that 
sounded  like  awfully  strong  objections. 
The  fact  that  their  own  happy  marriage 
might  qualify  them  to  know  a bit  about 
love  and  matrimony  never  seemed  to  oc- 
cur to  their  daughter.  At  any  rate  by  some 
p stroke  of  luck  or  common  sense,  Jane  and 
Mike  didn’t  elope — though  they  had  dis- 
cussed the  possibility  at  great  length.  She 
agreed  to  go  on  to  college  for  at  least 
a year.  That’s  where  she  met  Bob. 


And  Mike?  “How  could  I ever  have 
thought  that  I loved  him?”  she  asked  me 
on  her  wedding  day.  She  was  really  saying, 
“What  if  I hadn’t  waited  to  grow  up?” 

That  was  almost  a mistake,  a drastic 
mistake  avoided  by  a mixture  of  common 
sense,  time  and  real  love. 

Speaking  of  marital  mistakes.  I’ve  read 
a few  thousand  statements  to  the  effect 
that  Hollywood  has  a monopoly  on  them. 
But  I believe  that  statistics  prove  other- 
wise. And  I’m  certain  that  the  divorces 
that  have  shaken  our  city  would  have 
been  just  as  shocking  if  they  had  hap- 
pened to  the  citizens  in  any  small  town, 
U.S.A.  But  in  Hollywood — or  anywhere — 
I wonder  why  the  surprise  when  certain 
marriages  flop.  The  majority  of  cases  in- 
volve girls  who  have  become  brides  too 
soon.  For  instance,  take  a girl  who  has 
never  done  a great  deal  of  dating.  She’s 
eighteen  or  nineteen  when  she  finds  her 
man  and  marries  him.  A few  years  go  by 
and  she  discovers  someone  new.  She  re- 
alizes, unhappily,  that  he’s  the  fellow  she 
should  have  wed  in  the  first  place.  And 
she  might  have — if  she  had  waited. 

I don’t  have  to  name  names  of  important 
Hollywood  stars  to  prove  this  point.  You 
know  who  they  are  as  well  as  I do. 

The  press  has  a way  of  labeling  youth- 
ful Hollywood  marriages  as  “declarations 
of  independence”!  It’s  nothing  new  and 
a logicial  enough  analysis.  Some  parents 
lay  down  the  law  in  no  uncertain  terms, 
seemingly  unaware  that  an  unhappy  home- 
life  can  drive  a girl  straight  to  the  mar- 
riage-license bureau. 

Believing  that  marriage  is  a solution  to 
all  problems  is,  of  course,  a dangerous  atti- 
tude. When  a girl  marries,  she  walks  right 
into  a whole  flock  of  new  problems.  Matri- 
mony is  by  no  means  an  escape.  If  she 
feels  escape  necessary,  a girl  csin  find  a 
job  and  take  an  apartment  by  herself. 

A teenager  should  think  twice  (at  least 
twice  a day  for  a year  or  so,  I might  add) 
before  saying  “I  do.”  Then  perhaps  she’ll 
think  herself  right  out  of  the  idea.  A 
happy  marriage  is  every  girl’s  goal.  And 
I stress  the  word  “happy.”  However,  some 
will  settle  for  marriage,  period.  Maybe 
high-school  graduation  is  drawing  near 
and  the  lady  thinks,  “If  I get  a man,  then 
I can  relax.” 

That’s  sheer  laziness.  And  foolishness. 
You  have  to  be  on  your  toes  all  through 
life,  married  or  single.  Why  not  face  it? 

And  while  I’m  issuing  warnings,  I be- 
lieve I should  mention  the  immature 
male.  He’s  the  fellow  who  says,  “Marry 
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me  now,  or  goodbye  forever.”  Watch  out  I 
for  him.  You  may  think  you  love  him  i 
and  still  have  every  intention  of  letting  i 
a sensible  time  elapse  before  tying  the 
knot.  An  ultimatum  from  a man  she  cares 
for,  or  thinks  she  could  come  to  care 
for,  cam  really  throw  a girl  off  balance. 
Especially  if  it’s  the  first  ultimatum  she’s 
ever  received. 

The  first  time  I heard  the  phrase,  I took 
it  seriously.  “Well  . . . goodbye,”  I said 
sadly,  never  expecting  to  see  the  gentle- 
man again.  I was  amazed  when  he  came 
back.  After  a while  I learned  that  if  they 
care,  they  always  come  back. 

You  may  find  it  hard  to  hand  a man  his 
hat  when  he  cries,  “Farewell.”  But  re- 
member, if  a fellow  can  say  it  and  mean 
it,  he  couldn’t  possibly  love  you.  And 
if  you  do  marry  him,  chances  are  that 
he’ll  be  saying  “goodbye  forever”  when- 
ever you  have  a difference  of  opinion.  ' 

I recall  hearing  a story  about  a high-; 
school  class  day  speaker  whose  subject! 
when  addressing  the  seniors  was  some-l 
what  less  than  inspiring.  He  said,  in' 
effect,  “Poor  kids.  What  a shame  you  have] 
to  go  out  into  the  cold,  cruel  world.” 

Numerous  people  think  it’s  a dreadful 
shame,  particularly  as  far  as  girls  are! 
concerned.  According  to  popular  opinion,' 
the  feeling  seems  to  be  that  every  girl 
should  be  married — right  now.  Popular 
opinions  are  something  you  can’t  do  much 
about.  People  will  talk.  In  small  towns, 
you  hear  a girl  mutter,  “Everybody  thinks 
I should  marry  Joe.  But  there’s  just  one 
thing  wrong.  I don’t  love  Joe.” 

So  go  look  for  a Jim,  I say.  You  can’t 
please  everyone,  but  I know  sensitive 
teenagers  who  have  nearly  wrecked  their 
lives  trying. 

Opinions  ride  high  in  Hollywood,  too, 
and  they’re  accompanied  by  a spotlight. 
Lately,  I’ve  been  accused  of  playing  the 
field,  of  having  too  many  dates,  of  all 
things!  I do  know  a lot  of  men;  some  are 
in  the  movie  industry,  some  are  not.  I 
enjoy  being  with  them.  I doubt  if  I’ll  get 
serious  about  anyone  for  a while  yet. 
However,  eventually  I’ll  want  to  remarry. 
I’ve  always  had  a happy  family  life  and 
more  than  anything  else  I want  a good 
marriage  and  a happy  family.  But  will  I 
ever  meet  Mr.  Right  if  I play  recluse? 

Suppose  I did  confine  my  interests  to 
one  man?  What  would  folks  say?  Prob- 
ably what  many  of  them  said  when  the 
erroneous  report  of  my  forthcoming  wed- 
ding to  Bob  Wagner  was  printed  while  we 
were  at  work  on  “Beneath  the  Twelve- 
Mile  Reef”  last  April— that  Terry  was 
rushing  foolishly  into  another  marriage. 

Can  you  win?  I think  so.  When  you 
come  to  realize  certain  things.  For  in- 
stance, that  you  alone  must  make  the 
final  decision.  That  you  must  use  your 
head  as  well  as  your  heart.  That  mar- 
riage means  sharing  common  interests — 
and  many  many  problems.  It  also  means 
sharing  religious  interests. 

Don’t  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  there 
is  no  such  thing  as  selfishness  in  a happy 
marriage.  A great  many  teenagers  make 
this  marital  mistake.  In  their  teens,  few 
people  have  learned  to  give  in.  They’ve 
always  been  the  center  of  their  family 
group.  Their  families  have  always  taken 
care  of  them — and  suddenly  they’re  ex- 
pected to  take  care  of  someone  else.  j 

Again  I’ll  say  that  I think  it’s  best  to  j 
wait!  And  when  the  time  does  come,  be 
absolutely  certain  that  you  can’t  live  with- 
out the  man  of  your  choice.  You’re  going 
to  live  with  him  the  rest  of  your  life. 
At  least  you  are  if  you’ve  let  your  head 
and  your  heart  work  together! 

The  End 


Bring  Him  Back  Alive 

(Continued  from  page  21) 
into  the  steel — head  first.  Watching  the 
molten  metal  flow  from  the  troughs,  Bob 
decided  to  have  a closer  look.  He  tripped 
and  but  for  the  quick  arm  of  a foreman, 
he’d  have  gone  up  in  smoke. 

Little  wonder  it’s  been  said  that  just 
being  Bob  Wagner  is  a hazardous  occu- 
pation in  itself.  And  that  holds  in  his 
professional  as  well  as  in  his  private  life. 

Now  movie  making  involves  a calcu- 
lated number  of  risks  for  the  sake  of  real- 
ism. In  Bob’s  scripts,  the  studio  has  never 
spared  the  action.  While  any  number  of 
stunt  men  are  ready,  willing  and  well-paid 
to  do  the  more  dangerous  assignments, 
Bob  insists  on  doing  them  himself.  Conse- 
quently, “Halls  of  Montezuma”  and  “What 
Price  Glory?”  found  him  in  various  and 
assorted  trenches,  surrounded  by  live  am- 
munition. In  “The  Silver  Whip,”  he  was 
called  upon  to  fall  from  a stage  coach  and 
crawl  around  between  the  thundering 
hoofs  of  six  horses.  After  that,  they  sank 
the  Titanic  out  from  under  him.  In  “Prince 
Valiant,”  he  dueled  on  the  parapet  of  a 
flaming  stone  castle,  wound  up  with  a real 
limp  eluding  his  make-believe  captors. 
And  for  his  role  in  “Beneath  the  Twelve- 
Mile  Reef,”  he  went  strolling  around  the 
bottom  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico. 

Even  the  veteran  divers  were  impressed 
with  Bob’s  deep-sea  diving  chores  for  “Be- 
neath the  Twelve-Mile  Reef.”  “It’s  no 
cinch,”  one  of  them  said.  “You’re  all  by 
yourself  down  there.  And  the  only  thing 
between  life  and  death  is  a little  lifeline. 
If  the  airhose  gets  cut,  you’re  a goner.” 

It  was  while  Bob  was  in  Florida  making 
“Beneath  the  Twelve-Mile  Reef”  that 
one  of  Twentieth’s  more  executive  execu- 
tives marched  grimly  into  his  office  one 
Monday  morning.  “Take  a memo,”  he  said 
to  his  secretary,  “Rush.” 

The  memorandum  was  addressed  to 
Robert  Webb  who  was  directing  the  pic- 
ture. It  concerned  Robert  Wagner.  “As 
you  know.  Bob  Wagner  is  one  of  our  most 
valuable  star  properties,”  the  executive 
began.  “It’s  extremely  important  that  you 
keep  an  eye  on  him.  For  heaven’s  sake, 
bring  him  back  alive.  . . .” 

The  secretary  broke  in,  “This  should 
have  gone  out  last  week,”  she  said. 

“Why?”  Her  employer’s  voice  trembled. 

She  handed  him  the  morning  paper. 
In  it  was  an  account  of  how  Bob  had 
narrowly  escaped  drowning  in  Florida’s 
Anclote  River.  The  location  company  had 
been  re-staging  Greek  Gold  Cross  Day. 
Along  with  several  dozen  local  lads.  Bob 
had  dived  into  the  river  in  an  attempt  to 
retrieve  the  cross.  During  the  scramble, 
one  of  the  divers  had  accidentally  kicked 
him  in  the  stomach  and  knocked  the  breath 
out  of  him.  He  was  being  carried  down- 
stream by  the  Anclote’s  swift  current  when 
he  was  rescued  by  an  alert  crew  member. 

“Never  mind  the  memo,”  moaned  the 
executive,  “Make  it  a wire!” 

Needless  to  say,  R.J.  was  welcomed  back 
from  the  sea  by  a studio  full  of  relieved 
minds.  And  when  he  stopped  by  to  thank 
the  memorandum-writing  executive  for  his 
concern,  the  man  said,  “There’s  something 
I’d  like  to  know.  How’s  your  family  taken 
this  for  all  these  years?  Don’t  they  worry?” 

“Sure  they  do,”  replied  Bob.  “The  way 
any  mother  and  father  worry.  But  I can’t 
run  my  whole  life  on  the  idea  that  I’m  go- 
ing to  get  hurt.  A person  can  get  hurt 
just  walking  through  a door.” 

The  executive  nodded  in  agreement.  The 
boy  was  right.  If  you’re  Bob  Wagner  you 
don’t  even  need  to  walk  through  that  door 
to  meet  danger — it’ll  come  to  you!  But 
who  can  help  worrying?  The  End 


If  a friend’s  ex-steady  wants  to 
date  you  — 

I I Crab  the  guy  Q Get  the  facts  Q Be  sly 


know? 


Secretly,  you’ve  been  green-eyed  about 
bim  — tbo’  as  Sally’s  beau  he  was  "mustn’t 
touch.”  But  they’ve  broken  up;  and  now 
you  hear  the  "all  clear”  (you  t-h-e-e-n-k). 
Listen  again.  Get  the  facts  — from  Sally.  Is 
she  still  torching  for  him?  Then  he’s  still 
off-limits,  unless  you’d  like  being  the 
town’s  meanest  moll!  You’re  all  clear,  con- 
fidence-wise, when  you  rout  certain  days’ 
discomfort  with  Kotex.  For  softness  un- 
limited, Kotex  holds  its  shape. 


Who  rates  best  with  Brain  Boy 

I I A Charleston  whiz  Q Paper  doll 

□ Giggler 

He’s  the  intellectual  type  — and  you’re 
smitten,  but  chatter-shy.  Don’t  fret.  Days 
before  your  date,  start  scanning  the  news- 
papers; get  a line  on  world  topics  to  show 
you’re  alert,  save  the  conversation  from 
bogging  down.  But  on  calendar  days,  you 
need  never  get  a line— the  telltale  kind. 
Trust  those  flat,  pressed  ends  of  Kotex.  And 
this  napkin  gives  extra  protection. 


Is  she  getting  first  aid  for  — 

I I Skiers’  backache  Q School-girl  slump 

Before  those  shoulders  droop  again,  here’s  a 
posture  plan  you  can  really  stick  to!  Put  a 
strip  of  adhesive  tape  across  your  shoulders: 
good  reminder  to  keep  ’em  on  the  square. 
And  next  time  you  need  sanitary  protection, 
remind  yourself  to  try  all  3 absorbencies  of 
Kotex.  There’s  one  just  for  you  . . . Regular, 
Junior  or  Super. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX* 
than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


Want  to  get  “certain”  facts  straight? 

I I Ask  Sis  Q See  a librarian  Q Read  "V.P.Y." 

Hazy  about  what  happens  and  why  — at  "that”  time?  Read 
"Very  Personally  Yours” — the  new,  free  booklet  filled  with 
easy-to-understand  facts,  plus  lively  illustrations.  Hints  on 
diet,  exercise,  grooming  . . . do’s  and  dont’s  a girl  should 
know.  Send  for  your  copy  today.  FREE!  Address  P.O.  Box 
3434,  Dept.  1214,  Chicago  54,  111. 
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This  Is  the  Truth 


(Continued  from  page  41) 
make  it  awfully  fast  in  Hollywood  and 
she  sees  her  best  years  going  unrewarded, 
except  for  expenses.  As  an  indication, 
Marilyn’s  salary  is  now  $750.00  a week. 
She  collected  something  like  $15,000  for 
“Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes.”  Jane  Rus- 
sell, her  co-star,  was  no  more  important  in 
the  film,  but  Twentieth  paid  Howard 
Hughes,  Jane’s  boss,  $250,000  for  the  same 
picture.  No,  sir,  Marilyn  is  not  happy  about 
her  career  right  now! 

Rumor:  “Ann  Blyth  is  lucky  in  having 
married  a man  who  wants  her  to  go  ahead 
full  blast  with  her  career  . . 

Fad : It’s  true  that  Ann  is  lucky  in  getting 
the  man  she  did.  No  doubt  of  that.  But, 
believe  us,  her  career  is  and  always  will  be 
secondary  to  her  home  and  family.  Ann 
will  work  only  when  it  does  not  interfere 
with  the  bearing  and  raising  of  the  large 
family  she  and  Dr.  Jim  McNulty  have  al- 
ready planned.  She  won’t  abandon  the 
screen  entirely  until  that  family  gets  big 
enough  to  require  her  full  time — -but  on 
that  day  she  will  quit.  Ann  likes  to  act,  but 
her  whole  life  has  been  a big  wish  for  a 
husband  and  kids.  That  is  what  she  really 
wants.  So  don’t  miss  any  of  her  pictures. 
There  may  not  be  too  many  more. 

Rumor:  “Pier  Angeli  seems  to  have  gotten 
over  Kirk  Douglas  very  nicely  and  they 
are  now  the  best  of  platonic  friends  . . 

Fact:  Nonsense!  It  will  take  Pier  and  her 
family  some  little  time  to  get  over  the 
flash-in-the-pan  business  with  Kirk.  They 
just  don’t  ixnderstand  what  happened.  It 
was  the  family’s  first  experience  with  a 
hit-and-run-artist.  Pier  was  really  in  love 
and,  to  give  the  devil  his  due,  Kirk  might 
have  been,  too.  But  while  he  had  no  real 
intention  of  marrying.  Pier  did.  She  is 
deeply  unhappy  and  resentful  about  the 
whole  affair  and  may  very  well  crawl  back 
into  the  shell  she  wore  when  she  first  came 
to  Hollywood.  The  name  Kirk  Douglas  in 
the  Angeli  household  is  poison! 

Rumor:  “Bing  Crosby  returned  to  the 
Paramount  lot  the  other  day  looking  fit  as 
a fiddle.  Bing  has  a long  list  of  pictures 
he’ll  do  in  the  next  three  years  . . .” 

Fact:  Some  time  this  winter,  or  in  the  ear- 
ly spring,  you  will  pick  up  your  paper  and 


read  that  Bing  Crosby  officially  retires  from 
motion  pictures.  He  will  devote  the  rest  of 
his  professional  life  to  occasional  radio  and 
television  programs — and  the  private  part 
of  it  to  easy  living  and  maybe  a little  ro- 
mance. Actually,  Bing  is  one  of  the  rich- 
est men  in  America.  He  has  been  making 
films  for  years  only  to  assure  his  brother 
and  other  members  of  the  family  a good  in- 
come through  Bing  Crosby  Enterprises. 
This  company  has  now  strayed  far  afield 
from  movies,  is  deep  in  electronics  for  the 
government,  and  filthy  rich  in  oil.  The 
crooner  doesn’t  have  to  croon  the  com- 
pany’s coffers  full  any  more.  Another  thing 
is  that  Bing  is  a bit  older  than  his  pub- 
lished age — and  he  wants  to  cut  out  the 
hard  work  for  fun.  His  last  objective  was 
to  secure  the  futures  of  his  sons.  Now  they 
are  all  independently  wealthy — and  Bing’s 
work  is  done.  You’ll  read  about  it. 

Rumor:  “Judy  Garland  is  once  again  back 
in  tip-top  condition  and  sailing  along  on  a 
career  that  promises  to  be  bigger  and  bet- 
ter than  ever  . . 

Fact : It’s  too  bad,  but  this  is  not  so.  Judy’s 
personal  life  is  happier  now  than  it’s  ever 
been.  She’s  very  content  with  Sid  Luft 
and  they’re  just  as  compatible  as  a man 
and  woman  can  be.  However,  profession- 
ally, Judy  is  still  in  trouble.  Picture-wise, 
at  least.  Despite  what  you  might  hear  to 
the  contrary,  Judy  has  been  having  a bad 
time  keeping  her  weight  down  for  “A  Star 
Is  Born,”  and  when  she  has  to  reduce  she’s 
a victim  of  nerves.  That  halted  her  career 
at  M-G-M,  and  it  appears  it  might  again. 
Some  said  “A  Star  Is  Born”  would  never  be 
finished.  Others  that  it  would  be,  but  it’d 
take  a long,  long  time,  with  frequent  lay- 
offs for  Judy.  In  any  event,  the  grind  may 
well  convince  Judy  that  films  are  not  for 
her — and  she  may  devote  her  talents  to 
less  grueling  tasks  from  now  on.  We’d  say 
a season  on  the  stage  each  year,  a few  rec- 
ords and  a bit  of  radio. 

Rumor:  “Stewart  Granger  and  Jean  Sim- 
mons had  a wonderful  lark  shopping 
to  get  Stewart  off  to  England  for  ‘Beau 
Brummel.’  They  were  pleased  actually, 
at  this  vacation  from  marriage  . . 

Fact:  The  Stewart  Grangers  have  the  hap- 
py faculty  of  not  paying  any  attention  to 
what  they  read  about  themselves  in  the 


newspapers — and  that  includes  divorce 
rumors.  But  they  did  not  have  the  slight- 
est bit  of  fun  getting  Stewart  ready  for 
England.  For  a number  of  reasons,  Stewart 
was  very  angry  that  Jean  did  not  chuck  it 
all  and  go  with  him.  He  just  didn’t  want  to 
leave  her  here  alone.  But  a lot  of  money 
was  at  stake  and  a contract  with  RKO  that 
demanded  Jean’s  presence  in  Hollywood  on 
call.  She  felt  she’d  be  an  idiot  to  go  away 
and  forfeit  the  money.  This  stirred  up  a 
misunderstanding  (a  nice  mild  word)  be- 
tween them.  We  have  a feeling  it  will  all 
work  out  nicely,  but  at  the  moment  their 
tempers  are  not  in  what  could  be  called  ' 
a settled  condition. 

Rumor:  “It  looks  like  wedding  bells  any  ^ 
day  now  for  Dan  Dailey  and  Gwen  O’Con- 
nor. But  Donald  doesn’t  care — he  has  ; 
Marilyn  Erskine  . . .” 

Fact:  This  opinion  is  as  wrong  as  a weath- 
er prediction.  In  the  first  place,  Dan  Dailey 
is  not  in  love  with  Gwen  O’Connor — and  if 
he  were  it  wouldn’t  make  much  difference, 
because  he  has  sworn  many  times  he’ll 
never  marry  again.  We  believe  him.  And 
Donald  O’Connor  is  not  in  love  with  Mari- 
lyn Erskine.  As  a matter  of  fact,  he’s  al- 
ready given  her  back  to  the  field.  Donald 
is,  however,  still  in  love  with  Gwen  and, 
as  his  pals  will  tell  you,  carrying  a blazer 
and  biding  his  time.  Our  bet  is  that  one 
day  Donald  and  Gwen  wiU  marry  again 
and  have  the  joy  of  raising  their  daughter 
together. 

Rumor:  “The  marriage  between  Lana 
Turner  and  Lex  Barker  was  no  surprise  to 
their  friends  . . .” 

Fact:  Baloney!  The  relationship  between 
Lana  and  Lex  had  been  as  shaky  as  a 
treed  raccoon  for  more  than  six  months. 
And  their  marriage  was  a spur  of  the  mo- 
ment thing  that  actually  shocked  their 
friends.  As  a matter  of  fact,  Lana  went  to 
Rome  to  see  another  man — and  Lex  chased 
her.  He  apparently  did  a good  job  of  talk- 
ing. We  can  tell  you  that  more  than  any- 
thing else  Lana  wants  more  children,  so 
you  can  look  for  this  marriage  to  hear 
prompt  fruit — if  Lana  and  her  tree-swing- 
ing hubby  can  get  past  the  first  few  months 
without  a major  scuffle.  A chap  we  won’t 
name  is  carrying  aroimd  a heavy  heart  and 
an  astonished  expression  because  of  Lana’s 
sudden  leap  into  matrimony. 

Rumor:  “Despite  the  announcement  of  a 
separation,  the  Gregory  Pecks  will  try  for 
a reconciliation  . . .” 

Fact:  Forget  it.  It  has  been  amusing  to 
this  writer  that  the  press  treatment  of  the 
Peck  affair  hasn’t  been  more  definitive.  As 
you  read  a few  weeks  ago,  Greg  and  his 
wife  have  been  out  of  step  since  last  Janu- 
ary, and  here’s  why:  When  Greta  went  to 
Europe  in  1952  to  visit  her  husband  she 
learned  that  his  reported  amours  with  oth- 
er women  weren’t  all  exaggerated  gossip. 
But  she  thought  he’d  stop  when  she  got 
there.  He  didn’t,  so  they  had  a long  talk  in 
a Paris  hotel  suite  and  they  agreed  that 
Greta  would  take  the  kids  home  and  Daddy 
would  come  back  this  Christmas  for  a 
reconciliation  with  her  and  the  kids.  In 
the  meantime,  Greg  continued  to  live  like 
a bachelor  and  made  no  bones  about  his 
regard  for  Audrey  Hepburn,  with  whom 
he  had  made  “Roman  Holiday.”  Greg  will  be 
back  home  for  Christmas  more  than  likely, 
but  he’ll  be  busier  talking  to  divorce  law- 
yers than  looking  for  Christmas  trees.  Only 
a minor  miracle  could  save  this  marriage 
from  crumbling — and  for  our  money,  mira- 
cles are  out  of  season  in  the  Peck  family. 

The  End 


What’s  Valentine’s  Day  Without  a Man? 

Photoplay  brings  you  an 
entire  album  full — 

Hollywood’s  Most  Eligible  Bachelors 
in  pictures 

in  the  February  issue 
At  your  newsstand  January  8 
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Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


ILL  THE  BROTHERS  WERE  VALIANT— 
1-G*M.  Directed  l)y  Richard  Thorpe:  Joel  Shore, 
fo  iobert  Taylor;  Mark  Shore,  Stewart  Granger;  Pris- 
1,  'ilia  Holt,  Ann  Blyth;  Native  Girl,  Betta  St.  John; 
^ 'ilva,  Keenan  Wynn;  Fetcher,  James  Whitmore; 
i )uint,  Kurt  Kasznar;  Capt.  Holt.  Lewis  Stone;  Asa 
t(  Vorthen,  Robert  Burton;  James  Finch,  Peter  Whit- 
ey;  Dick  Morrell,  John  Lupton;  Carter.  Jonathan 
■ :ott;  Cook,  Mitchell  Lewis;  Aaron  Burnham.  James 
3 lell;  Peter  How,  Leo  Gordon;  Varde,  Michael  Pate; 
^mith,  Clancy  Cooper;  Stevenson,  Frank  deKova; 
ones,  Henry  Rowland. 

iPPOlNTMENT  IN  HONDURAS~RKO.  Di- 
ected  by  Jacques  Tourneur:  Steve  Corbett,  Glenn 
l^ord;  Sylvia  Sheppard.  Ann  Sheridan,  Harry  Shep- 
)ard,  Zachary  Scott;  Reyes,  Rodolfo  Acosta;  Castro, 
ack  Elam;  Jiminez,  Ric  Roman;  Bermudez,  Rico 
Maniz;  Luis,  Paul  Zaramba;  Captain  McTaggert, 
Stanley  Andrews. 

^OTANY  BAY — Paramount.  Directed  Ijy  John 
"arrow:  Hugh  Tallanf,  Alan  Ladd;  Captain  Gilbert, 
‘ames  Mason;  Sally  Munroe,  Patricia  Medina;  Gov. 
^hillips,  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke;  Rev.  Thynne,  Mur- 
ay  Matheson;  Mrs.  Nellie  Garth,  Dorothy  Patten; 
dat  Garth,  John  Hardy;  Ned  Inching,  Hugh  Pryse; 
\Jick  Sabb,  Malcolm  Lee  Beggs;  Moll  Cudlip,  Anita 
bolster;  Oakley,  Jonathan  Harris,  Jenkins.  Alec 
Tarford;  Srd  Mate  Spencer,  Noel  Drayton;  Guard, 
irendan  Toomey;  1st  Mate  Green,  Ben  Wright; 
Doctor,  Bruce  Payne;  Sailor,  Harry  Martin;  Boat- 
swain Mate.  Patrick  Aherne;  Old  Woman  Prisoner, 
Margaret  Brewster. 

\IALAMITY  JANE — Warners.  Directed  by  David 
Sutler:  Calamity  Jane,  Doris  Day;  Wild  Bill  Hickok, 
doward  Keel;  Katie  Brown,  Allyn  McLerie;  Lt. 
jilmartin,  Philip  Carey;  Francis  Fryer,  Dick  Wes- 
on;  Henry  Miller,  Paul  Harvey;  Rattlesnake,  Chubby 
J’ohnson;  Adelaide  Adams,  Gale  Rol)bins. 

FLIGHT  TO  TANGIER — Paramount.  Directed  by 
Pharles  Marquis  Warren;  Susan,  Joan  Fontaine;  Gil 
Walker.  Jack  Palance;  Nicole,  Corrinne  Calvet; 
fJanzar,  Robert  Douglas;  Goro.  Marcel  Dalio;  Colonel 
Wier,  Jeff  Morrow;  Lt.  Luzon,  Richard  Shannon; 
Franz  Kovac,  Murray  Matheson;  Tirera,  John  Dou- 
:ette;  Hank  Brady,  John  Pickard;  Dullah,  James 
Anderson;  2nd  Morrocan,  Don  Dunning;  Luzon's 
^Policeman;  Bob  Templeton;  1st  Morrocan,  Eric 
Alden;  Hanrah,  Peter  Coe;  Rosario,  Madeleine 
Holmes;  Kalferez,  John  Wengraf ; Wasil.  Otto 
Waldis;  Policeman  in  car,  Jerry  Paris;  Greek  Girl, 
Karin  Vengay;  Spanish  Girl,  Pilar  Del  Ray. 


GENEVIEVE — Rank,  UT.  Directed  by  Henry  Cor- 
nelius: Alan,  John  Gregson;  Wendy,  Dinah  Sheri- 
dan; Ambrose  Claverhouse . Kenneth  More;  Rosalind 
Peters,  Kay  Kendall;  First  Speed  Cop,  Geoffrey 
Keen;  Second  Speed  Cop,  Harold  Siddons;  Hotel 
Proprietress,  Joyce  Grenfell;  Elderly  Gentleman, 
Arthur  Wontner. 

GILBERT  AND  SULLIVAN— Film.  Di- 
rected l;y  Sidney  Gilliat;  W.  S.  Gilbert,  Robert 
Morley;  Arthur  Sullivan,  Maurice  Evans;  Helen 
‘Lenoir’  D’Oyly  Carte,  Eileen  Herlie;  Richard 
D’Oyly  Carte,  Peter  Finch;  George  Grossmith,  Mar- 
tyn  Green;  Grace  Marston,  Dinah  Sheridan;  Mrs. 
Gilbert,  Isabel  Dean;  Mr.  Marston,  Wilfrid  Hyde 
White;  Queen  Victoria,  Muriel  Aked;  Louis,  Michael 
Ripper;  Joseph  Bennett,  Lloyd  Lamble;  Cellier,  Rich- 
ard Warner;  Leity,  Perlita  Neilson;  Charlotte, 
Charlotte  Mitchell;  Millicent,  Stella  Riley;  Sniythe, 
Leonard  Sachs. 

GLASS  WEB,  THE— U.-l.  Directed  by  Jack  Ar- 
nold; Henry  Hayes,  Edward  G.  Robinson;  Don 
Newell,  John  Forsythe;  Paula  Ranter,  Kathleen 
Hughes;  Louise  Newell,  Marcia  Henderson;  Dave 
Markson,  Richard  Denning;  Lt.  Stevens,  Hugh 
Sanders;  Bob  Warren,  Clark  Howat;  Everett.  Dick 
Stewart;  Jake,  Harry  Tyler;  Jimmy  Newell,  Duncan 
Richardson;  Barbara  Nezvell,  Jeri  Lou  James. 

GUN  FURY — Columbia.  Directed  by  Rauol  Walsh: 
Ben  Warren,  Rock  Hudson;  Jennifer  Ballard,  Donna 
Reed;  Frank  Slayton,  Phil  Carey;  Estella  Morales, 
Rol)erta  Haynes;  “Jess”  Burges,  Leo  Gordon; 
Blinky,  Lee  Marvin;  Brazos,  Neville  Brand;  Doc, 
Ray  Thomas;  Curly  Jordan,  Robert  Herron;  Jim 
Morse,  Phil  Rawlins;  Weatherby,  Forrest  Lewis; 
Westy,  John  Cason;  Vincente,  Don  Carlos;  Johash, 
Pat  Hogan;  Pete  Barratto,  Mel  Welles;  Billy  Whisk- 
ers, Post  Park. 

HERE  COME  THE  GZ-RLi’— Paramount.  Directed 
by  Claude  Binyon:  Stanley  Snodgrass,  Bob  Hope; 
Allen  Trent,  Tony  Martin;  Irene  Bailey,  Arlene 
Dahl;  Daisy  Crockett,  Rosemary  Clooney;  Albert 
Snodgrass,  Millard  Mitchell;  Dennis  Logan,  William 
Demarest;  Harry  Fraser,  F'red  Clark;  Jack  the 
Slasher,  Robert  Strauss;  Mrs.  Snodgrass,  Zamah 
Cunningham;  Mr.  Hungerford,  Frank  Orth;  Spe- 
cialty Dancer,  Inesita. 

KISS  ME  KATE-' — M-G-M.  Directed  by  George 
Sidney:  Lilli  Vanessi  “Katherine Kathryn  Gray- 
son; Fred  Graham  “Pefruchio,”  Howard  Keel;  Lois 
Lane  “Bianca.”  Ann  Miller;  Lippy,  Keenan  Wynn; 


“Gremio,”  Bobby  Van;  Bill  Calhoun  “Lucentio,” 
Tommy  Rail;  Slug,  James  Whitmore;  “Baptista,” 
Kurt  Kasznar;  “ Hortensio,”  Bob  Fosse;  Cole  Porter, 
Ron  Randell;  Tex  Callaway,  Willard  Parker;  Ralph, 
Dave  O’Brien;  Paul,  Claud  Allister;  Stizanne,  Ann 
Codee;  Specialty  Dancers,  Carol  Haney,  Jeanne 
Coyne. 

MURDER  ON  MONDAY  — Mayer-Kingsley.  Di- 
rected by  Ralph  Richardson:  David  Preston,  Ralph 
Richardson;  Janet  Preston,  Margaret  Leighton;  Dr. 
Sparling,  Jack  Hawkins;  Inspector  Hemingway, 
Campbell  Singer;  Major  Watson,  Michael  Shepley; 
Mrs.  Watson,  Margaret  Withers;  Mr.  Petherbridge, 
Frederick  Piper;  Peggy  Dobson,  Meril  Forbes. 

SHARK  RIVER — LT.A.  Directed  by  John  Rawlins: 
Dan  Webley,  Steve  Cochran;  Jane  Daugherty,  Carole 
Mathews;  Clay  Webley,  Warren  Stevens;  Curtis 
Parker,  Robert  Cunningham;  Johnny  Daugherty, 
Spencer  Fox;  Mrs.  Daugherty,  Ruth  Foreman. 

STEEL  LADY.  THE—U.A.  Directed  by  E.  A. 
DuPont:  Mike  Monohan,  Rod  Cameron;  Billy  Larsen, 
Tab  Hunter;  Syd  Barlow,  John  Dehner;  Jim  Evans, 
Richard  Erdman;  Mustapha  El  Melek,  John  Abbott; 
Sheik  Taras,  Frank  Puglia;  Zagora,  Anthony  Caruso; 
Ibrahiyn,  Christopher  Dark;  Sanderson,  Dick  Rich; 
Radio  Operator,  Charles  Victor;  Dancer,  Carmen 
d’Antonio. 

THUNDER  OVER  THE  Warners.  Di- 

rected by  Andre  de  Toth:  Capt.  David  Porter,  Ran- 
dolph Scott;  Capt.  Bill  Hodges,  Lex  Barker;  Norah, 
Phyllis  Kirk;  Ben  Westman,  Charles  McGraw;  Lt. 
Col.  Chandler,  Henry  Hull;  Standish,  Elisha  Cook, 
Jr.;  Balfour,  Hugh  Sanders. 

TUMBLEWEED— \J-\.  Directed  by  Nathan  Juran: 
Jim  Harvey,  Audie  Murphy;  Laura,  Lori  Nelson; 
Sheriff  Tub  Murchoree,  Chill  Wills;  Louella  Buckley, 
K.  T.  Stevens;  Lam  Blandon,  Russell  Johnson;  Sarah 
Blandon,  Madge  Meredith;  Nick  Buckley,  Roy 
Roberts;  Ted,  Stan  Jolley;  Marv,  Lee  Van  Cleef; 
Aquila,  Ralph  Moody;  Seth  Blandon,  Ross  Elliott. 

WALKING  MY  BABY  BACK  HOME—\5-l.  Di- 
rected by  Lloyd  Bacon:  Jigger  Millard,  Donald 
O’Connor;  Chris  Hall,  Janet  'Leigh;“Blimp” Edwards, 
Buddy  Hackett;  Claire,  Lori  Nelson;  Smiley,  “Scat 
Man’’  Crothers;  Mrs.  Millard,  Kathleen  Lockhart; 
“Colonel”  Wallace,  George  Cleveland;  Rodney  Mill- 
ard, John  Hubbard;  Doc,  Norman  Abbott;  Hank, 
Phil  Garris;  Henry  Hall.  Walter  Kingsford;  Walter 
Thomas.  Sidney  Miller. 


Revolutionary  new  lotion! 
Immediately  softens  and  whitens 


It’s  scientifically  years  ahead!  New 

Angel  Skin  by  Pond’s — the  revolutionary 
lotion  that  prevents  dryness  and 
irritation  from  detergents  and  soaps. 
Counteracts  alkaline  action — 

Angel  Skin  is  the  only  leading  hand 
lotion  formulated  to  neutralize  the 
alkaline  action  of  soaps  and  detergents. 

Angel  Skin’s  richness  goes  deep — 
actually  heals  chapping.  Redness  fades  out. 
See  your  hands  look  softer,  smoother, 
whiter,  right  away! 

Send  for  a "Prove-it"  sample 

Send  your  name,  address  and  to  cover 
postage  and  packing  to  Pond’s,  Dept  H-41, 
Clinton,  Conn.,  for  a generous  sample  of 
Angel  Skin.  (In  Canada,  address  Pond’s, 

Dept.  H-41,  791  St.  Clair  W.,  Toronto,  Ont.) 


49^,  25^  plus  tax  (slightly  higher  in  Canada) 

© 1953,  Pond’s  Extract  Co, 


If  your  hands  feel  dry,  rough — look  red,  puffy — let  Angel  Skin  help 
you.  Angel  Skin  by  Pond’s  neutralizes  harsh  alkalies,  prevents  irritation 


Red,  dry  hands  smooth  out  Ragged  cuticle  softens 

I by  POND’S 
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(Continued  from  page  49) 
exquisite  gamin  face,  those  hypnotic  eyes, 
the  most  expressive  dancer’s  hands  since 
Renee  Jeanmaire’s,  that  smile  like  a rain- 
bow after  a summer  shower.  I thought:  I 
should  be  more  blase  about  meeting  ac- 
tresses— after  all,  I do  see  and  talk  to  so 
many  of  them  on  my  rounds  of  the  studios 
and  th'e  Sunset  Strip  salons! — and  yet  here 
I sit  staring  like  a hick  from  Hicksville, 
and  straining  to  hear  every  word  Audrey 
utters  in  that  thoaty,  highly  mannered 
half-Dutch,  half-English  voice,  afraid  to 
miss  even  a fleeting  expression  in  those 
constantly  moving,  uptilted  eyes. 

Rosemary  Clooney,  a Paramount  dazzler 
in  her  own  right,  had  told  me  how  shaken 
she  had  been  when  she  first  met  Audrey: 
“It  happened  to  me  only  once  before,  the 
day  I met  Bing  Crosby  for  the  first  time. 
I had  seen  ‘Roman  Holiday’  and  was 
frightened  to  death  at  the  prospect  of 
meeting  such  a great  artist  as  Miss  Hep- 
burn. And  then,  all  of  a sudden,  we  were 
being  introduced!  I wanted  to  tell  her  how 
much  I had  enjoyed  her  work  in  the  pic- 
ture; instead,  I was  so  nervous  I couldn’t 
talk.  I actually  stumbled — and  then  I fell 
out  of  the  door  of  her  dressing  room!” 

Well,  I was  feeling  that  way  too.  But  de- 
spite my  ill-concealed  awe,  I went  to  work 
with  a few  questions. 

First  of  all,  what  about  the  Peck  story? 
Audrey’s  eyes  twinkled  and  then  she 
rubbed  them  and  said,  “So  this  is  smog! 
Golly,  the  fog  in  London  never  affected 
my  eyes  like  this.” 

I persisted:  “You  must  have  read  the 
columns  and  noticed  how  they’ve  been 
linking  your  name  with  Peck’s.” 

She  grew  serious.  “Yes,  I know  all  about 
those  stories.  Who  starts  them?  And  how 
could  they  be  true,  especially  when  I’m 
so  friendly  with  Gregory’s  wife,  Greta? 
I saw  her  coming  out  of  Romanoff’s  the 
other  day,  and  she  asked  me  to  spend  next 
Sunday  swimming  in  the  pool  at  her  home. 
Does  that  sound  like  I’m  a home-breaker?” 

I agreed  that  it  didn’t  and  then  asked, 
“When  is  Greg  coming  home  from  Eu- 
rope?” She  said,  “I  really  don’t  know.” 

I asked  her  to  describe  her  first  meeting 
with  Peck  and  to  tell  me  what  she  thought 
of  him.  Her  eyes  lit  up  as  she  replied:  “I 
first  met  Gregory  just  before  ‘Roman  Holi- 
day’ started  shooting  in  Rome.  It  was  at 
a little  cocktail  party  that  Paramount 
gave  for  the  cast  and  crew  before  the  pic- 
ture rolled.  My  first  impression  of  him? 
Well,  it’s  awfully  hard  for  a person  to  talk 
about  movie  stars,  especially  one  as  big  as 
Gregory  Peck  whom  I had  seen  and  ad- 
mired in  so  many  movies.  But  I remem- 
ber thinking,  ‘He’s  even  better-looking  off 
the  screen  than  on!’ 

“I  might  have  said  hello  to  him  when  we 
were  introduced — I think  I did,  as  a mat- 
ter of  fact! — although  there  were  so  many 
people  standing  around  talking  I can’t  be 
sure.  It  seems  to  me  now  that  I couldn’t 
speak  at  all,  as  though  I were  tongue-tied. 
It  was  just  too  much.  You  must  remem- 
ber that  I had  just  arrived  in  Rome  and 
here  I was  making  a movie  with  a great 
star  like  Gregory  Peck  and  a great  direc- 
tor like  William  Wyler — oh,  well,  it  was 
just  more  than  I could  bear! 

“I  must  say,  though,  that  I was  enchant- 
ed with  Gregory” — she  seemed  to  caress 
the  name  as  she  said  it — “because  he  was 
so  marvelously  normal,  so  genuine,  so 
downright  real!  There’s  nothing  of  the 
‘making-like-a-star’  routine,  no  phoniness 
p in  him.  He’s  down-to-earth,  full  of  real 
simplicity,  utterly  kind  to  everybody,  a 
gentleman  and  a real  professional  worker.” 

Whew!  Well,  I had  asked  the  question — 
,^2  and  I had  sure  enough  gotten  an  answer! 


Who  Needs  Beauty! 

And  she  still  had  no  idea  of  how  the  stories 
about  a romance  had  started? 

“None  whatsoever!”  she  exclaimed. 
“What  do  you  think  started  them?” 

“Maybe,”  I suggested  meekly,  “They 
might  have  cropped  up  when  some  other 
interviewer  mistook  your  admiration  for 
Peck  as  being  more  personal  than  profes- 
sional.” She  batted  her  long,  long  lashes 
and  said,  very  seriously,  “That  could  very 
well  be,”  and  that  was  the  end  of  that. 

She’s  twenty -four  years  old.  Sometimes 
her  eyes  are  brown  and  sometimes  they’re 
green.  On  this  particular  smoggy  morning 
in  Hollywood,  she  wore  only  a splash  of 
lipstick  and  no  other  make-up,  a man’s 
checked  shirt,  a full,  black  skirt  and  ballet 
slippers.  And  she  smoked  Gold  Flake  Cig- 
arettes— that’s  an  English  brand — in  a 
long  filter  cigarette  holder.  She  wore  the 
shirt  very  interestingly:  it  wasn’t  buttoned 
at  all  but  the  two  front  shirttails  were 
gathered  together,  wrapped  around  her 
waist  Mexican-style  and  safety-pinned  in 
the  rear.  “Shirts  are  so  useful,”  she  ex- 
plained. “All  you  do  is  wash  and  iron 
them.” 

“You  wash  and  iron  them  yourself?” 

“Myself.” 

She  also  wore  Italian  loop  earrings  and 
her  hair  was  cut  very  short,  even  shorter 
than  it  was  after  the  actor  who  played  the 
hairdresser  in  “Roman  Holiday”  had  fin- 
ished chopping  it  off  so  recklessly! 

Although  not  related  to  Katharine  Hep- 
burn, Audrey  has  more  than  her  name  in 
common  with  Katie.  Both  are  angular,  lis- 
some and  tousle-haired.  And  both  are  tal- 
ented! Audrey  is  causing  the  same  kind  of 
flurry  that  Katharine  did  with  her  first 
movie  appearance.  And  she  is  well  on  her 
way  to  living  up  to  the  high-flown  predic- 
tions that  success  will  smile  on  her  as  sun- 
nily as  it  has  smiled  on  Katie. 

Audrey,  like  Katie,  is  definite  and  posi- 
tive. She  doesn’t  say  one  thing  and  mean 
something  else.  She  comes  right  out  with 
what  she  has  on  her  mind  and  the  devil 
take  the  hindmost! 

She’s  equally  strong-minded  about  which 
questions  she  wants  to  answer  and  which 
she  doesn’t.  She’ll  take  just  so  much  pry- 
ing and  no  more.  For  instance,  I asked 
what  play  she  is  going  to  do  after  she 
finishes  her  next  picture,  “Sabrina  Fair.” 
She  said,  “I  don’t  want  to  answer  that.” 
When  I asked,  “Why?”  She  said,  “Well, 
I’m  superstitious  about  talking  about  a 
part  before  I get  it.  But  I’ll  let  you  know 
when  and  if  I do  get  it!”  I respected  her  for 
that,  although  I must  say  I made  a few 
phone  calls  after  the  interview  and  found 
out  elsewhere  that  what  she  meant  was 
Gilbert  Miller’s  planned  Broadway  pres- 
entation of  the  London  stage  hit,  “The 
Confidential  Clerk.” 

To  get  back  to  her  physical  attributes, 
her  face  is  the  most  enchanting  part  of  this 
sophisticated  imp  known  as  Audrey  Hep- 
burn. It’s  oval  and  high-cheekboned.  It’s 
angular  and  yet  it’s  soft. 

Looking  at  her  that  morning,  curled  up 
on  the  tangerine  sofa  in  her  dressing  room, 
with  Photoplay’s  photographer,  Phil  Stern, 
flashing  bulbs  at  her,  I thought,  “A  very 
smart  cookie  . . . with  an  air  of  untouch- 
ableness about  her.  A fellow  will  think 
twice  before  he  grabs  hold  of  Audrey  and 
tries  to  kiss  her.  She’s  the  kind  of  girl 
you  want  to  protect — and  yet  she  gives  the 
impression  that  she  can  take  care  of  her- 
self in  almost  any  kind  of  tight  squeeze. 
She’ll  either  talk  herself  out  of  it  or  slither 
out  of  it!  It’s  hard  to  imagine  her  walking 
into  a room  and  knocking  over  a piece 
of  furniture.” 

We  talked  of  her  career  to  date,  of  how 
the  enchanting  and  talented  actress  had 
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flashed  to  stardom  on  the  stage  in  Broad-  I 
way’s  “Gigi”  two  years  ago,  when  she  was  iti 
a mere  twenty-two.  After  eight  months  in  jj 
New  York,  she  had  flown  to  Italy  to  do  jg 
“Roman  Holiday.”  She  spent  four  months  ^ 
making  the  picture.  Then  she  flew  back 
to  New  York,  rehearsed  for  the  road  tour  |g 
of  “Gigi,”  did  eight  months  on  the  road,  j, 
including  a month  in  Los  Angeles,  finished  jj 
it  in  San  Francisco  last  May  and  then  went 
back  to  England  for  a two-month  siesta.  ji 

That’s  the  story  of  Audrey’s  American  ; 
career.  But  she  had  already  won  consider-  jj 
able  success  abroad  before  making  her  o 
U.  S.  debut  on  Broadway  on  September  ,( 
24,  1951.  She  made  her  stage  debut  in  the 
chorus  of  “High  Button  Shoes”  in  London 
in  1948,  and  followed  that  with  dancing 
roles  in  two  more  British  stage  musicals,  ( 
“Sauce  Tartare”  and  “Sauce  Piquante.”  J 
The  refreshing  charm  of  her  antics  in  these  f 
shows  resulted  in  a small  part  in  the  i 
British  movie,  “Laughter  in  Paradise.” 
This  led  to  roles  in  “The  Lavender  Hill 
Mob,”  with  Alec  Guinness,  in  “The  Young 
Wives’  Tale,”  in  “The  Secret  People”  and  . 
“We’re  from  Monte  Carlo.” 

It  was  while  she  was  on  location  on  the  ■ 
French  Riviera  for  “Monte  Carlo”  that 
Colette,  the  famous  French  novelist,  saw 
her  and  ended  the  then  feverish  search 
for  a “Gigi.”  Both  Gilbert  Miller  £ind  Anita 
Loos  had  been  combing  Broadway,  Holly- 
wood, London  and  Paris  for  a young  actress 
capable  of  portraying  the  title  role.  The 
aging  Colette  was  sure  she  saw  her  Gigi 
as  she  watched  Audrey  do  a scene  in  the 
lobby  of  Monte  Carlo’s  Hotel  de  Paris. 

The  part  Fate  played  in  bringing  Audrey  : 
to  stage  stardom  may  partially  account  for 
her  philosophy  that  it’s  silly  to  worry  about  : 
the  future.  She’s  sure  that  if  you  do  your  ' 
best  every  day  and  learn  all  you  can  about 
your  profession,  big  things  are  bound  to 
come  your  way.  Audrey  knows  that  a star 
must  be  a consistently  good  performer  who 
knows  all  the  angles  of  her  craft.  So  she 
continues  to  work  and  study,  with  perfec- 
tion as  her  goal. 

“If  anything  bad  happens  to  my  career 
it  won’t  be  the  fault  of  any  handling  I’ve 
had,”  she  says,  “because  to  start  with,  I 
have  a wonderful  seven-picture  contract 
with  Paramount,  with  twelve  months  off 
between  pictures.  That  gives  me  time  to 
do  stage  work,  and  I terribly  much  want  to 
continue  on  the  stage  as  well  as  in  pic- 
tures. My  bosses  here  at  Paramount  real- 
ize I am  very  sincere  about  the  stage.  I’m 
that  way  because  I feel  I wouldn’t  last 
long  if  I were  to  do  pictures  only.  I have 
learned  the  little  I know  about  acting 
from  my  stage  work.  I think  I’ll  continue 
to  learn  from  the  stage.  Apart  from  that, 

I adore  the  stage  and  would  he  very  un- 
happy to  leave  it  altogether.” 

I reminded  her  that  only  a few  months 
previously,  while  she  was  appearing  here 
in  Los  Angeles  in  “Gigi”  and  prior  to  the 
release  of  “Roman  Holiday,”  Hollywood 
columnists  and  reporters  had  not  been  too 
eager  to  meet  her.  As  a matter  of  fact. 
Paramount  had  had  to  beg  a number  of 
newspaper  people  to  take  free  tickets  to 
see  her  in  the  play.  She  laughed,  “It’s  not 
very  nice  of  you  to  remind  me  of  that!” 

But  now  she’s  back  in  Hollywood,  and  in 
triumph,  living  in  a little  two-room  apart- 
ment on  Wilshire  Boulevard.  “You  won’t 
print  my  address,  will  you?”  she  asked — 
as  though  I would!  I answered  her  ques- 
tion with  another:  “What’s  the  matter, 
afraid  of  Hollywood  wolves?”  She  giggled 
and  said,  “Are  there  such  things?  Gosh, 
if  there  are.  I’m  no  draw — because  I just 
haven’t  run  across  any.” 

“What  about  New  York  and  London 
wolves?”  I wanted  to  know. 


“Look,  if  you  really  want  to  know,  1 
hink  all  men,  at  least  all  the  men  I’ve 
net,  are  harmless.  Actually,  I’ve  never  yet 

I lad  to  fight  off  a man!” 

I asked  her  about  James  Hanson,  the 
ihirty-one-year-old  British  trucking  exec- 
itive  who  was  once  her  fiance.  “We 
lecided  this  was  the  wrong  time  to  get 
larried,”  she  said.  “I’ve  told  you  my  sched- 
ile:  a movie  here  in  Hollywood,  then  back 
0 the  stage,  then  back  to  Hollywood,  and 
jO  forth.  He  would  be  spending  most  of 
' lis  time  taking  care  of  his  business  in 
" Ingland  and  in  Canada.  It  would  be  very 
ifficult  for  us  to  lead  a normal  married 
ife.  Other  people  have  tried  it  but  it  has 
■ lever  worked.  So  we  decided  to  call  it  off. 
•'  ph,  maybe  sometime  in  the  future — but  not 
” low,  not  for  a while.” 

II 

' Jer  childhood?  She’s  of  Scottish  and 
f )utch  parentage.  Born  in  Brussels,  she  was 
ent  to  an  English  boarding  school  when 
|he  was  a child.  She  speaks  English,  Dutch, 
I’rench  and  a smattering  of  German  and 
talian.  She’s  studied  ballet,  piano,  music 
istory  and  analysis,  harmony,  dance  his- 
3ry  and  theory.  Though  she’s  had  no 
ligh-school  or  college  education  as  we 
now  it,  she’s  had  more  than  the  equiva- 
;nt  from  tutors. 

Shortly  before  the  outbreak  of  World 
7ar  II,  Audrey  was  taken  to  Arnheim, 
lolland,  by  her  mother,  Ella  van  Heem- 
tra  van  Ufford  Hepburn,  and  remained 
lere  throughout  the  war  years.  It  was  at 
ballet  school  in  Arnheim  in  1940,  when 
he  was  eleven,  that  she  was  first  exposed 
3 the  theatre — in  a ballet  school  exercise, 
ler  first  public  performance  was  in  a show 
Bt  up  to  raise  funds  for  the  Dutch  under- 
round in  its  fight  against  the  Nazis. 

“After  the  battle  of  Arnheim,  the  city 
?^as  evacuated,”  Audrey  continues,  “and 
ly  mother  and  two  half-brothers  and 
lyself  were  moved  out  into  the  country, 
rhere  I danced  and  taught  other  young- 
ters  nearby  to  dance. 

“Seven  months  after  the  big  battle,  Hol- 
md  was  liberated  for  good,  but  mother 
nd  I had  an  awful  time  getting  out  of  Hol- 
land. Mother  is  Dutch.  My  father  is  Scot- 
tish but  mother  had  divorced  him  when  1 
ms  six  years  old  and  I haven’t  seen  him 
ince.  He  lives  in  Ireland.  Before  that, 
pother  had  been  married  to  a Dutchman, 
he  father  of  my  half-brothers,  Alexander 
nd  Ian  Quarles  van  Ufford.  Anyway,  we 


had  an  awful  fuss  with  the  Dutch  and  Brit- 
ish embassies  over  my  Belgian-Scottish- 
Dutch  background,  but  finally  we  got  visas 
and  made  it  over  to  England. 

“Why  did  we  want  to  go  to  England? 
Well,  my  mother  believed  in  my  talent. 
She  had  always  said,  ‘You  can  do  it,  Aud- 
rey, if  you  want  to  badly  enough.’ 

“Don’t  misunderstcind  me  about  mother. 
She  is  anything  but  the  ‘typical  stage 
mother.’  Would  you  believe  it,  she  has 
never  been  to  a ballet  class  or  rehearsal  of 
mine!  She  has  never  even  been  on  a movie 
set  of  mine.  She  has  never  been  on  loca- 
tion with  me — excuse  me,  she  was  once, 
but  just  once,  and  that  was  only  after  1 
begged  her  to  come  and  fetch  me!” 

They  went  from  Holland  to  London  to 
see  Marie  Rambert,  who  runs  a ballet 
school.  Their  time  was  limited,  because 
they  had  only  ten  dollars,  just  barely 
enough  to  feed  them  and  keep  them  in  a 
cheap  hotel  for  three  days. 

Now  comes  one  of  the  great  parts  of  the 
saga  of  Audrey  Hepburn:  Marie  Rambert, 
recognizing  her  talent,  took  her  into  her 
own  home  and  housed  and  fed  and 
schooled  her  for  six  months! 

“I  was  always  short  of  money,”  Audrey 
explains,  “although  I modeled  and  clerked 
and  did  all  sorts  of  little  odd  jobs  outside 
of  school  hours.  My  first  class  was  at  10:00 
A.M.  and  my  last  was  at  6 p.m.,  so  it  was 
work,  work,  work,  all  day  and  into  the 
night.  Then  came  the  chance  to  audition 
for  ‘High  Button  Shoes’  and,  although  I 
had  trained  as  a classical  ballet  dancer, 
with  the  full  classical  pulled-back  hair- 
do and  my  feet  turned  out  even  when 
I went  for  a stroll  down  the  street,  I 
landed  in  the  chorus  of  the  musical  com- 
edy. I had  been  in  London  six  months 
when  I got  it.  And  that  was  the  beginning. 
I’m  paying  Marie  back  now.” 

Then  I asked,  “Are  you  planning  to  re- 
turn to  Europe  soon?” 

“If  that  play  materializes  I will  go  back 
to  New  York  and  do  it  on  Broadway.  If 
not.  I’ll  probably  go  to  London  and  do  one 
there.  Or  I may  even  do  another  picture.” 

Audrey  is  loyal,  to  her  friends  and  to  her 
family.  She  told  me  about  Marcel  Dalio,  a 
character  actor.  “I  was  doing  a scene  with 
him  in  Monte  Carlo  when  Colette  saw  me 
for  the  first  time,”  she  said.  “And  I’m  so 
thrilled  because  Marcel  is  in  ‘Sabrina  Fair’ 
with  me  right  here  in  Hollywood  now!” 

She  told  me  about  her  half-brothers. 


Alexander  and  Ian,  who  both  live  in  In- 
donesia. “I  keep  sending  them  books,”  said 
Audrey.  “They  read  an  awful  lot  and  In- 
donesia seems  to  be  very  short  of  books. 
I am  trying  to  talk  Paramount  into  finding 
a script  about  Indonesia  so  that  I can  go 
over  and  make  a movie  and  visit  my 
brothers  there.” 

I asked  her  what  she’s  going  to  do  with 
all  the  money  she’s  bound  to  make  in  her 
new  status  as  a top  Hollywood  star.  Her 
answer  was  quick:  “Invest  it.  I want  a lot 
of  security  for  my  mother  and  myself.  And 
with  what’s  left  over.  I’ll  buy  books.” 

Her  mother  didn’t  accompany  her  to 
Hollywood,  she  explained,  “because  there 
seemed  so  little  point  in  bringing  her  yet. 
I get  up  at  6:00  a.m.  and  spend  all  day  at 
the  studio.  She  has  no  friends  here  and 
is  completely  unfamiliar  with  the  town.  I’m 
not  too  well  acquainted  either  but  I hope 
to  be,  and  when  I come  back  I’ll  bring  her 
with  me.  Then  too,  I’m  no  good  to  anybody 
when  I’m  working.  I’m  like  a machine  and, 
because  I throw  myself  into  my  work.  I’m 
just  not  worth  living  with!” 

I asked  about  hobbies.  “I  like  to  read, 
play  records,  swim  and  sunbathe,”  she 
says.  “I  would  love  to  have  a real  hobby 
because  everybody  asks  me  if  I have  one. 
I think  I’ll  have  to  develop  one,  a really 
interesting  one — like  shrinking  heads!  But 
my  trouble  is  I’m  almost  always  working. 
I’ve  never  had  both  money  and  time.” 

On  the  question  of  how  it  feels  to  be  one 
of  the  hottest  actresses  in  Hollywood  since 
Garbo,  Audrey  says:  “Now,  really,  that’s 
like  asking  a man  why  he  beats  his  wife!” 
She  smiled.  “Seriously,  I can’t  say  that  I 
feel  any  different  within  myself.  This 
sounds  as  though  I’m  not  being  grateful  for 
all  the  thrilling  things  that  are  happening 
to  me.  I am  tremendously  happy  about  my 
success  and  very  grateful  when  I think 
about  its  effect  upon  all  those  wonderful 
people  who  have  helped  me:  my  mother, 
my  ballet  and  music  teachers,  the  pro- 
ducers, directors  and  choreographers  I 
have  worked  with,  the  people  who  have 
put  me  under  contract,  the  agents  who 
have  guided  me  so  wisely,  the  other  ac- 
tors and  actresses  who  have  advised  and 
helped  me — the  people  like  Gilbert  Miller, 
William  Wyler  and  Gregory  Peck. 

“But  I don’t  mean  I am  satisfied — that 
would  be  fatal!  I know  that,  now  that  I’ve 
given  what  I’m  told  is  a good  performance. 
I’ll  be  expected  to  do  at  least  as  well,  if 
not  better,  in  my  next  picture.  I want  to  be 
ready  to  meet  the  challenge.” 

The  interview  was  drawing  to  a close. 
What  more  could  I ask  her  about — clothes, 
perfume? 

“Fashions — I love  ’em.  I can’t  wait  for 
the  fashion  magazines  to  come  out  so  that 
I can  see  what  everybody  else  is  wearing. 
But  I design  all  my  own  clothes  and  they’re 
very  simple. 

“Perfume?  You  shouldn’t  ask  that.  It’s  a 
girl’s  secret.  But  I have  two,  one  for  day- 
time, one  for  evening.  No  girl  should  buy 
her  own  perfume.  It’s  the  one  thing  you 
should  get  from  a beau.  But  ever  since  I’ve 
been  able  to  afford  it  I’ve  bought  my  own. 
Dreary,  isn’t  it? 

“Exercise?  None,  except  that  I run 
around  a lot.  I dance  when  I have  time  but 
I don’t  have  much  time  nowadays. 

“Books?  I read  anything,  if  it’s  well- 
written.  But  trivial  reading?  I just  don’t 
have  the  time. 

“Food?  Two  large  cups  of  coffee  for 
breakfast,  one  large  one  for  lunch,  one 
after  dinner,  one  just  before  bed — very 
pale.  In  between  I guess  I eat  too,  but  not 
much.” 

And  there  you  have  flat-chested,  slim- 
hipped, altogether  un-Marilyn  Monroe-ish 
Audrey  Hepburn.  But,  as  Jerry  Lewis  says 
— and  Jerry  works  on  the  same  lot  with 
Audrey — -“I  like  it,  I like  it!”  The  End 
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.^"4  addresses  of  the  publisher,  editor,  managing  editor,  and  business  managers  are:  I’ublisher. 
fJ!?/ V ^05  tast  42nd  St..  New  York  17.  N.  Y. ; Editor-in-Chief.  Fred  R.  Sammis,  205 

?‘*‘*or.  Tony  Gray,  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N,  Y, ; Secretary- 
ireas.,  Meyer  Dworkin,  205  East  42nd  St..  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

owned  by  a corporation,  its  name  and  address  must  be  stated  and  also  immediately 

If  addresses  of  stockholders  owning  or  holding  1 percent  or  more  of  total  amount 

ot  stock  It  not  owned  by  a corporation,  the  names  and  addresses  of  the  individual  owners  must  be  given. 
It  owpod  by  a partnership  or  other  unincorporated  firm,  its  name  and  address,  as  well  as  that  of  each 
individual  member,  must  be  given.)  Macfadden  Publications,  Inc.,  205  East  42nd  St..  New  York  17.  N.  Y. ; 
fI’I*  X9!''<  5.  N Y. ; Meyer  Dworkin.  c o .Macfadden  Publications.  Inc.,  205 

Now  will.  Bank  Farmers  Trust  Co..  22  William  Street. 

Fi-  n .h'^f^rant.  The  Ansonia  Hotel,  2109  Broadway,  New  York  23,  N.  Y.  ; (Mrs.) 

Elizabeth  Machlin.  c/o  Art  Color  Printing  Co.,  Dunellen,  N.  J. ; (Mrs.)  Margaret  Machlin.  Beaver  Dam 
Kn..  btrattord.  Conn  ; Irving  S.  Manheimer,  1841  Broadway,  New  York  23,  N.  Y. : (Mrs)  Ruth  B Man- 
heimer  Somerstovvn  Rd. , Ossining,  N.  Y. ; O’Neil  & Co..  P.  O.  Box  28.  Wall  St.  Station,  New  York  5.  N.  Y. ; 

Samuel  Scheff,  1841  Broadway,  New  York  23,  N.  Y.  ; Joseph  Schultz.  205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17.  N.  Y.  ; 

Arnold  A.  Schwartz,  c/o  A A.  Whltford.  Inc.,  705  Park  Ave.,  Plainfield.  N.  J. ; Charles  H.  Shattuck,  Box  422, 
Pnar^  Texas;  Harold  A.  Wise,  R.F.D.  1.  Box  159,  Onancqck,  Va, 

3.  Ihe  known  bondholders,  mortgagees,  and  other  security  holders  owning  or  holding  1 per  cent  or  more 
f- ‘“"’m”'’* f securities  are:  (If  there  are  none,  so  state.)  City  Bank  Farmers 

William  Street,  New  York  15,  N.  Y.  ; James  John  Johnson.  Box  115, 
Suring,  Wisconsin;  (Mrs.)  Mary  Macfadden.  406  E.  Linden  Ave..  Englewood,  N.  J,  ; Charles  Mendel,  720  West 

Wall  Street  Station.  New  York  5,  N.  Y.  ; (Mrs.) 

0°°  Linden  Ave.,  Englewood.  N.  J. ; Braunda  Macfadden  St.  Phillip  and  L. 
qJu  Ir  • for  Braunda  Macfadden  St.  Phillip,  400  Linden  Ave.,  Englewood.  N.  J.  ; Arnold  A. 

Phar^^'^Texas”  ^ ^ Whltford.  Inc.,  705  Park  Ave.,  Plainfield,  N.  J. ; Charles  H.  Shattuck,  Box  422. 

Paragraphs  2 and  3 include,  in  cases  where  the  stockholder  or  security  holder  appears  upon  the  books 
as  trustee  or  in  any  other  fiduciary  relation,  the  name  of  the  person  or  corporation  for  whom 
+ trustee  is  acting;  also  the  statements  in  the  two  paragraphs  show  the  affiant’s  full  knowledge  and  belief 
circumstances  and  conditions  under  which  stockholders  and  security  holders  who  do  not  appear  upon 

the  books  of  the  company  as  trustees,  hold  stock  and  securities  - * ’ 

bona  fide  owner. 


capacity  other  than  that  of 


average  number  of  copies  of  each  issue  of  this  publication  sold  or  distributed,  through  the  mails 
subscribers  during  the  12  months  preceding  the  date  shown  above  was:  (This 
intormation  is  required  from  daily,  weekly,  semiweekly,  and  triweekly  newspapers  only.) 

c * ju-i-jif  (Signed)  MEYER  DWORKIN,  Secretary-Treasurer 

Sworn  to  and  subscribed  before  me  this  25th  day  of  September,  1953.  TULLJO  MUCELLl 


(SEAL) 


Notary  Public,  State  of  New  York, 
Qualified  in  Bronx  County.  No.  03-8045500. 
Certificates  filed  in  Bronx  and  New  York 
County  Clerks  and  Registers  Offices. 
(My  commission  expires  March  30,  1954) 
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June  Haver  made  a difficult 
decision,  but  she  has  the 
sympathy  of  all  her  friends 


He  doesn't  look  like  a tough  guy  here,  getting 
a hula,  hula  send-off  after  “The  Caine  Mutiny,” 
hut  Van  Johnson  has  the  studio  re-typing  him! 


tie.  . . . Joanne  Dru’s  three  children  1 
Dick  Haymes  were  christened  in  tl 
Presbyterian  church  recently.  And 
school,  the  oldest  girl  insists  on  goii 
under  the  name  of  “Pigeon”  Ireland,  b 
cause  she  is  so  crazy  about  step-fathi 
John  Ireland.  . . . “Choose  Your  Starif 
winner  Pat  Crowley  isn’t  the  sexy  type  aij 
wishes  Paramount  would  lay  off  the  chees 
cake.  . . . Rita  Hayworth  and  Dick  Haym 
realize  the  power  of  a good  press.  Aftf 
their  wedding  they  recorded  an  intervie 
with  famous  columnist  and  Photopu 
writer  Sheilah  Graham.  Then  the  engined 
cracked  the  record!  The  pair  came  bac' 
and  re-recorded  it. 

Welcome  Mat:  June  Haver  who  gave  Uj 
$3,500  a week  for  life  in  a convent  , 
back  in  Hollywood  again.  She  loved  tl 
religious  life  but  lacked  the  physic.j 
strength  to  perform  her  duties.  An 
Blyth’s  flowers  and  words  of  cheer  wet 
the  first  to  arrive.  Thousands  of  symp; 
thetic  letters  pour  in  daily,  for  everyor 
knows  June’s  decision  was  a hard  one. 

Last  Laugh:  About  five  years  ago  an  ui 
known  actor  tested  with  Joan  Crawfor 
for  a top  role  in  “Flamingo  Road.”  Wii 
ning  it  would  have  made  him  famoui 
Alas,  he  was  so  inexperienced,  directo 
Mike  Curtiz  stopped  the  test  before  i, 
was  finished.  Today  the  same  actor  is  sta; 
ring  with  Joan  in  “Johnny  Guitar,”  he 
first  Western.  She  was  thrilled  to  deat 
when  they  signed — Scott  Brady!  . . . Afte 
twelve  years  in  Hollywood,  and  a recer 
lull  in  his  career.  Van  Johnson  is  comin 
back  strong.  His  tough-guy  role  in  "Th 
Caine  Mutiny”  has  him  in  the  running  foi 
of  all  things.  Westerns. 


location  in  Canada.  Betw'een  takes,  while 
the  world  series  was  playing,  an  assistant 
rowed  out  to  the  raft  with  a portable 
radio — so  Marilyn  and  Bob  could  listen! 

. . . Never  a dull  moment  with  Bing 
Crosby  around.  The  day  they  started 
“White  Christmas,”  he  made  quite  an  en- 
trance. The  groaner  rode  through  the  huge 
sound-stage  door  on  the  back  of  Rose- 
mary Clooney’s  Great  Dane,  “Cuddles”! 

Wishful  Thinking:  Someone  at  M-G-M  got 
the  bright  idea  of  dusting  off  “Sally,  Irene 
and  Mary.”  an  early-day  Joan  Crawford 
movie.  The  re-make  would  star  Lana 
Turner,  Ava  Gardner  and  Rita  Hayworth, 
if  a miracle  could  get  them  together  for 
one  picture!  . . . And  Twentieth  is  still 
holding  out  hope  that  Bette  Davis,  in 
Massachusetts  and  well  again,  will  real- 
ize Hollywood  salaries  have  nose-dived. 
The  studio  wants  her  to  play  “Queen 


Elizabeth  I”  which  she  also  wants  to  do 
— but  at  her  price,  not  theirs. 

Are  We  Ambitious!  “If  you  want  some- 
thing, go  after  it,”  says  Terry  Moore, 
which  is  exactly  what  she  did.  The  second 
Shirley  Booth  arrived  in  town  to  make 
“About  Mrs.  Leslie”  for  producer  Hal 
Wallis,  Terry  appeared  in  his  office  and 
begged  to  be  in  the  film.  . . . And  Barbara 
Stanwyck,  who  rushes  from  job  to  job, 
says  she’ll  only  make  four  pictures  this 
year  instead  of  her  customary  six! 

It's  True  That:  Debbie  Reynolds,  who  has 
done  such  tremendous  good-will  work  for 
M-G-M  and  the  industry,  wants  more 
money.  Her  small  salary  has  never  been 
adjusted  since  she  started  at  the  studio. 

. . . Piper  Laurie  has  been  voted  “The 
Redhead  of  the  Year.”  Good  voting:  her 
titian-tresses  do  not  come  out  of  a bot- 


The  National  Organization  of  Redheads  and  its  secretary,  Bethe 
Douglas,  chose  titian-haired  Piper  as  “Redhead  of  the  Year”  to 
combat  the  story  “Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes  and  Marry  Brunettes” 


HMEO^XEIS 

( Continued  from  page  16) 


THE  STEEL  LADY 

(U.  A.) 

Finally,  Tab  Hunter  gets  a part  with  a 
easonable  amount  of  dignity,  though  his 
sn’t  really  the  lead.  Rod  Cameron  heads 
n expedition  scouting  for  oil  in  the  Sa- 
ara,  with  Tab  operating  the  radio  and 
ther  instruments,  Richard  Erdman  pro- 
iding  wisecracks  and  John  Dehner  mo- 
lents  of  unease,  as  a morose  alcoholic.  A 
landstorm  puts  their  plane  out  of  action, 
ut  they’re  saved  when  the  same  wind 
nearths  a tank  left  by  Rommel’s  retreat- 
fig  men.  This,  “The  Steel  Lady,”  carries 
hem  toward  civilization — and  into  a brawl 
,'ith  Arabs  seeking  gems  stolen  by  Nazis. 

'^rdict:  Wild  adventure  story  that  moves 
t a fast  clip  (Family) 


GENEVIEVE 

(RANK,  IM;  TECHNICOI.On) 

The  wacky  ways  of  the  hobbyists  are 
he  basis  for  a British  comedy  that  ranges 
torn  sly  marital  sidelights  to  farce  to 
lapstick.  Affable  John  Gregson,  a lawyer, 
as  a passion  for  ancient  automobiles — a 
iiania  not  shared  by  his  wife,  lovely  Dinah 
fheridan.  But,  to  keep  the  peace,  she 
oes  on  the  annual  jaunt  to  Brighton 
board  his  1904-model  car,  fondly  named 
ienevieve.  Also  in  the  cavalcade  are  fel- 
)w  enthusiast  Kenneth  More  and  Ids  lat- 
3t  girl-friend,  statuesque  Kay  Kendall, 
'he  action  winds  up  in  a wild  race  l)e- 
ween  vintage  vehicles. 

erdict:  Feather-light  foolishtiess  done 
tith  considerable  charm  (Adult) 

MURDER  ON  MONDAY 

( mayer-kinksley) 

: Whodunit  fans  addicted  to  the  leisurely 
l^ritish  style  should  enjoy  this  England- 
lade  movie.  Thanks  to  Ralph  Richardson, 
oth  director  and  star,  it’s  acted  with  the 
ireatest  skill,  in  every  detail.  But  the 
lot  is  long  ragged-out,  and  it  contains 
me  glaring  flaw.  Richardson’s  a quiet 
lerk  who,  through  amnesia,  loses  a day 
ut  of  his  life.  During  the  missing  hours, 

! murder  was  committed,  and  even 
(ichardson  considers  himself  a logical 
juspect.  Wife  Margaret  Leighton  and  fam- 
|y  doctor  Jack  Hawkins  help  in  the  search 
pr  the  truth. 

\ erdict:  First-rate  acting  in  a slow-paced 
inglish  mystery  (Family) 


THUNDER  OVER  THE  PLAINS 

' (WARNERS,  WARNERCOLOR) 

The  Texas  of  the  carpet-bag  era  be- 
jomes  the  scene  of  a good  Randolph  Scott 
western.  Southern  by  birth,  but  a Lfnion 
^.rmy  vet,  Scott  heads  an  occupation  force 
Ind  combats  both  Yankee  plunderers  and 
Ihe  Texans  who  form  vigilante-like  out- 
iw  bands.  The  discontent  felt  by  the 
ero’s  gently  bred  wife  (Phyllis  Kirk)  in 
tiis  wild  country  furnishes  a secondary 
peme.  Lex  Barker,  as  Scott’s  rash  sub- 
ordinate, hinders  him  and  covets  his  wife. 

'' erdict:  Lively  Dixie  Western  (Family) 
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EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  SCHOOL  at  home  in  spare  time 

with  57-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X174, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  III. 

GIRLS-WOMEN.  PRACTICAL  Nurses  needed.  Learn  profit- 

able career  at  home  easily.  Many  earn  while  learning.  High 
school  not  required.  Information  free.  Wayne  School,  2525 
Sheffield,  Dept.  AW-ll,  Chicago. 

ADDITIONAL  INCOME 

INVISIBLE  REWEAVING.  HOME  course  sent  for  exam- 
ination. $5.00  hour  possible,  spare  time.  Reweave  fabric 
damages  perfectly.  Free  details.  Skilweave,  581,  Los  Angeles 


ARTHRITIS  & RHEUMATISM 

FREE  BOOK  ON  Arthritis,  Rheumatism  explains  specialized 
system  of  non-surgical,  non-medical  treatment.  Write  Ball 

Clinic,  Dept.  750,  Excelsior  Springs,  Missouri. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

WHOLESALE  NOVELTIESI  FORTY  Samples  $1.00. 
Sebastian.  10934-L  Hamlin,  North  Hollywood,  Calif. 

MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 
MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World's  cutest  children’s 
dresses.  Big  selection  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  L-1359,  Cincinnati 
25,  Ohio. 

CAN  YOU  MAKE  $40  a Week,  Typing  at  home,  in  your  spare 
time?  Write  Hood’s,  Kannapolis  2,  N.C.  (Enclose  stamped, 
addressed  envelope). 

MAKE  MONEY  ADDRESSING  EnvelopesI  Our  information 

reveals  how.  Only  30c.  Business,  P.O.  Box  2224,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  431 7-F  Gleane 
Street,  Elmnurst  73,  N.Y. 

101  WAYS  TO  MAKE  $1,000  At  Home.  Free  details.  Business 

Surveys,  365  So.  Fairfax,  Los  Angeles  37,  Calif. 

ADDRESS  ENVELOPES  AT  home.  $25  weekly  possible, 

sparetime.  No  selling.  Temple,  Box  946,  Muncie  2,  Indiana. 

PEARL  FINISHING.  AMAZING  home,  full-time  business. 

Pearlite,  Box  731 36,  Los  Angeles  3. 

ADDRESS  POSTCARDS  AT  home.  Make  $50  week.  Lindo, 

Watertown,  Mass. 

OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 

WORK  AT  HOME.  Typists,  longhand  addressers.  Prepare 

mailing  lists  and  address  literature.  Be  your  own  boss.  Details 
free.  Suppliers  Mailing  Service,  Stillwater  2,  Minnesota. 

WOMEN — 2 to  4 hours  daily  at  home.  Offers  exciting  oppor- 

tunity for  steady  income.  Write  World  Addressing  Systems, 
Anaheim  10,  California. 

MATERNITY  STYLES.  WRITE  for  free  catalog  showing 

entire  maternity  wardrobe.  $2.95  to  $22.50.  Crawford’s,  Dept. 
28,  8015  Woman,  Kansas  City.  Missouri. 

$15.00  THOUSAND  POSSIBLE — highest  prices  compiling 

mailing  lists  and  addressing  from  them;  longhand, typewriter. 
Particulars  free.  Emily  Torrey,  Rowley,  Mass. 

HOME  SEWERS  NEEDED.  Everything  furnished.  75c  per 

hour.  Tie  of  Month,  Dept.  1,  216  W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago 
6,  III. 

MAKE  BIG  MONEY  sewing  neckties.  75c  per  hour  minimum. 

All  materials  furnished.  Imports,  Inc.,  Anaheim  6,  Calif. 

NEED  CASH?  ASSEMBLE  ties  at  home  for  our  markets.  All 

materials  furnished.  Wilson  Ties,  Stillwater  8,  Minnesota. 

MAKE  MONEY  ADDRESSING  envelopes.  Our  instructions 

reveal  How.  Paul  Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling  chen- 

ille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32,  N.Y. 

WE  PAY  CASH  for  Boxtops,  Labels,  Wrappers,  Coupons, 

Etcll  Particulars  free.  Boxtops,  PW-983-E.  Main,  Columbus 
5,  Ohio. 

CHILDREN'S  PHOTOS  WANTED 
WANTED  CHILDREN’S  PHOTOS  (All  Ages-Types)  for 
billboards,  calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  adver- 
tisers. Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One 
Only).  Print  child’s  full  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address 
on  back.  Picture  returned  30  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
Dept.  4,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California. 


NOW— BE  YOUR  OWN  BOSS! 

Here’s  a big  opportunity  for  you  to  make  from  $10  to 
$50  a week — and  it  costs  you  nothing  but  your  spare 
time!  Take  subscriptions  for  our  magazines  for  your 
friends  and  neighbors.  (For  U. S.A.  sales  only.)  For  full 
particulars  write:  Subscription  Secretary  Division 

MACFADDEN  PUBLICATIONS,  Inc. 

Dept.  RT  1-54,  Bartholomew  Bldg. 

205  E.  42nd  St.  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


HANDS  TIED? 


—because  you  lack  4 

HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA 


• You  can  qualify  for  an  American 
School  Diploma  in  spare  time  at  home! 
If  you  have  left  school,  write  or  mail 
coupon  for  FREE  booklet  that  teUs 
how.  No  obligation  of  any  kind. 

, OUR  57TH  YEAR 

I AMERICAN  SCHOOL,  Dept.  V16S 

I Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois 
^ Please  send  FREE  High  School  booklet. 

I NAME 

I ADDRESS 

I CITY  & STATE 


PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  to  employed  men 
and  women.  Easy,  Quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  endor- 
sers. Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free  In 
plain  envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323 
Securities  Bldg.,  Dept.  J-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

WANT  TO  BE  a Model  ...  or  look  like  one?  . . . send  one 

dollar  for  complete  information  of  successful  model's  personal 
aiJvice  to  you.  Bette  Marshall,  390  N.E.  54th  St.,  Miami,  Fla. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

EXTRA  MONEY  EVERY  Week.  I’ll  send  you  full-size  Blair 
household  products.  Show  them  to  friends  and  neighbors.  You 
can  make  Big  Extra  Profits.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185MA, 
Lynchburg,  Va. 

STRANGE  “DRY”  WINDOW  Cleaner.  Sells  like  wild.  Re- 
places messy  rags,  liquids.  Simply  glide  over  glass.  Samples 
sent  on  trial.  Kristee  140,  Akron,  Ohio. 

BUY  WHOLESALE  — 25,000  items  — Catalogue  25c 
Matthews,  1472-K4  Broadway,  New  York  City  36. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS  I 

GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time, 
year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbit  $4,165.00  in  few 
weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164, 
2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 

STAMPS 

COLONIAL  COLLECTION  FREE — Magnicarocious  collect- 
ion^ British,  French,  American  and  other  Colonies,  Flowers, 
Animals.  Commemoratives,  Triangles,  Pictorials,  High  Values 
all  free  “plus”  Philatopic  M^azine.  Send  5c  for  postage. 
Empire  Stamp  Co.,  Depi.  PC,  Toronto,  Canada. 

77  DIFFERENT  UNITED  STATES — 25c.  Approvals.  Leonard, 
n43X  North  Keeler.  Chicago  51. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES 

WOMEN — 2 TO  4 hours  daily  at  home.  Offers  exciting  oppor- 
tunity for  steady  income.  Write  Premium  Aiddressing  Dept., 
Living  Miniatures,  Anaheim  6,  Calif. 

DO  ADDRESSING-MAILING  at  Home.  Everything  fur- 
nished. Good  earnings.  Genmerco,  Box  142-W,  Boston  24, 
Mass. ; 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SEW  TIES,  APRONS  at  home.  Work  Furnished.  Jud  San, 
518  E.  105,  Suite  T61,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

WOMEN  SEW  RAP-A-ROUND,  spare  time — profitable. 
Hollywood  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  D,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

HELP  WANTED  WOMEN 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED — Sew  readi-cut  ties,  aprons. 
You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  518  E.  105,  Suite  A61, 
Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

AMAZING  EXTRA-MONEY  plan  gives  you  gorgeous  dress 
without  penny  cost.  Rush  name  today,  with  dress  size. 
Harford,  Dept.  L-163,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio. 

PART-TIME — WOMEN  to  work  in  their  homes.  3-5  hrs.  per 
day.  Mailers,  4043  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Dept.  G1,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 
CONTESTS 

WIN  CONTEST  MONEY!  ! Mutual  Contest  Bulletin  gives 
tips.  Lists  current  contests,  rules,  etc.  Sample  25c.  Mutual 
Contests,  PW-983-E.  Main,  Columbus  5,  Ohio. 

COINS 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  alicoln 
catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-WX,  Whitestone  57,  New 
York. 

INSTRUCTION 

ANALYZE  HANDWRITING  AT  home.  Learn  from  pro- 

fessionals. Understand  yourself,  gain  popularity,  earn  money. 
Tremendous  opportunities.  Illustrated  lesson  free  to  adults. 
Internationa!  Society,  Dept.  PWC,  Wilhoit  Building,  Spring- 
field  4,  Missouri. 

NURSING  HOME  TRAINING  Course  by  Doctors,  Clinic 

tested.  High  School  unnecessary.  Earn  while  learning.  Free 
booklet  tells  immediate  job  opportunities.  Glenwood  Career 
Schools,  7050  Glenwood,  Dept.  N14-1,  Chicago  26. 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes  study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 

Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  F^ree  Catalog  HCH-13,  Wayne 
School,  2527  N.  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 


IN  HOME  TRAINING 

FOR  NURSING  THE  SICK 

Earn  high  pay  caring  for  the  sick — wide- 
spread need.  Men  and  women  17  to  60  can 
learn  in  spare  time  to  be  practical  nurse, 
infant  nurse,  nurse’s  aid.  Fully  illustrated 
course  written  in  simple  language  by  doc- 
tors, tested  in  clinic.  High  School  not 
needed.  Easy  payment — earn  as  you  learn. 
Free  booklet  tells  about  immediate  job  opportunities.  Write  to 

GLENWOOD  CAREER  SCHOOLS 
7050  Glenwood  Ave.,  Dept.  N 1-1,  Chicago  26,  IH. 


the  way  thousands  of 
physicians  and  dentists  recommend. 
HERE'S  WHY  . . . Anacin  is  like  a doctor's 
prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
just  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  c'her  product 
gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pain 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis  than  Anacin 
tablets.  Buy  Anaci  n®  today ! 
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Jeff's  Other  Love 


(Continued  from  page  51) 
and  Jess  Barker — no  matter  what  they 
say — aren’t  happy.  And  neither  are  Jeff 
and  his  wife,  Marjorie.  It’s  interesting  to 
speculate  on  what  would  have  happened  if 
they’d  kept  that  boy-meets-girl  flame  from 
flickering  out.  But  it’s  too  late  now.” 

It  was  then.  But  now  it  isn’t.  For  when 
Jess  Barker  and  Susan  quarrelled  so  vio- 
lently that  Sunday  night,  their  marriage — 
as  of  that  moment — was  over.  And,  curi- 
ously enough,  at  almost  the  same  time, 
Jeff  and  Marjorie  Chandler  announced 
that  their  two-year-old  attempt  at  recon- 
ciliation hadn’t  worked. 

So  it  was  natural  for  that  handful  of 
informed  insiders,  even  though  none  of 
them  was  a mathematician,  to  put  two 
and  two  together  and  arrive  at  four. 
Nothing  now  stood  in  the  way  of  a revival 
of  that  long  dormant  romance. 

One  thing  must,  however,  be  made  crys- 
tal-clear. Their  teen-age  Brooklyn  ro- 
mance had  absolutely  nothing  to  do  with 
the  breaking  up  of  these  two  marriages. 
For  while  Jeff  Chandler,  when  he  was 
separated  from  Marge  for  the  first  time 
in  1951,  became  somewhat  of  a minor 
Casanova  for  seven  months — squiring  such 
important  stars  about  as  Ann  Sheridan, 
Linda  Darnell,  Joan  Crawford,  Piper 
Laurie  and  many  others — no  one  ever  saw 
him  with  Susan.  Never  has  that  glamor- 
ous Brooklyn  redhead  allowed  a wisp  of 
scandal  to  shadow  her  marriage. 

In  the  star-spangled  city,  a curious  cus- 
tom obtains.  The  moment  film  personali- 
ties cut  themselves  from  the  confining  yoke 
of  marriage  via  a statement  to  the  press, 
they  rush  into  the  joys  of  single  life. 

So  it  was  merely  routine  for  columnists 
to  scribble  that  six-foot-four  Jeff  was 
offering  Susan  his  mammoth  Brooklyn 
shoulder  to  cry  on,  that  is  when  he  wasn’t 
regaling  Joan  Crawford  with  his  newly- 
discovered  singing  voice. 

Quickly  Susan  Hayward  had  her  an- 
swer for  the  press:  “Jeff  Chandler  isn’t 
divorced.  I can  assure  you  I’m  not  going 
out  with  a married  man,  even  if  he  is  sep- 
arated from  his  wife.” 

For  his  part,  Jeff  Chandler  reported: 
“I  am  not  having  dates  with  Susan  Hay- 
ward. Nor  with  Joan  Crawford.  Colum- 
nists have  nothing  to  write  about  on  certain 
dull  days  so  they  dream  up  these  stories.” 

Now  everyone  knows  that  the  beau- 
teous Susan  Hayward  is  a great  dramatic 
actress,  acknowledged  to  be  one  of  the 
town’s  finest,  But  the  greatest  acting  she 
ever  did  over  the  years  was  in  her  press 
interviews  when  she’d  vow,  again  and 
again,  “Jess  and  I are  happy.  Our  mar- 
riage is  the  best  thing  about  us.” 

Naturally,  during  this  present  unhappy 
period  of  waiting  for  Jess  Barker  to  accept 
the  property  settlement  she  wants  him  to 
accept,  Susan  is  understandably  careful 
about  anything  which  might  influence  him 
in  the  divorce  negotiations. 

But  recently,  quite  by  accident,  an  in- 
cident occurred  which  doesn’t  altogether 
bear  out  Susan’s  protestations.  The  col- 
umns reported  that  Susan,  an  avid  Dodger 
fan,  was  off  to  see  the  World  Series  in 
New  York,  accompanied  by  her  twin  boys 
and  her  hairdresser  and  long-time  friend, 
Emmy  Eckhart.  As  it  happened,  I was  see- 
ing my  sister  off  on  the  same  plane  at  the 
Los  Angeles  International  Airport.  Jeff 
Chandler  was  at  the  airport  too. 

Of  course,  the  long  arm  of  coincidence 
might  have  been  working  overtime  and 
p he  might  have  been  seeing  someone  else 
off.  But  he  was  chatting  with  a woman 
I recognized  as  Emmy  Eckhart.  Obvious- 
ly Jeff,  who  has  a well-developed  eye 
for  the  ladies,  wasn’t  out  there  to  wave 
7o 


good-bye  to  middle-aged  Mrs.  Eckhart.  In 
fact,  come  to  think  of  it,  it’s  odd  that  he’ 
should  even  know  her. 

A second  incident  took  place  not  long 
afterwards.  A Hollywood  column  carried 
a report  based  on  a conversation  with 
Susan  immediately  after  her  return  from 
New  York  and  the  World  Series.  Jeff 
Chandler  called  the  columnist  to  check 
the  source  of  the  news.  “Is  Susan  back 
from  New  York  already?”  he  asked  forth- 
rightly. “I  want  to  call  her.” 

And  shortly  after  that,  Susan  and  Jeff 
stopped  making  a secret  of  their  dates, 
began  to  be  seen  together  in  public. 

They  have  much  in  common — these  two: 
a background  of  poverty  geared  to  the 
tempo  of  the  tenements;  early  adjust- 
ment to  life’s  seamier  realities,  which  has 
resulted  in  emotional  maturity  for  both; 
an  overwhelming  ambition  to  perfect  their 
acting  techniques;  financial  security  after 
uncomfortable  closeness  to  actual  malnu- 
trition during  their  early  Hollywood  days. 
They  have  both  known  the  heartaches  and 
the  torments  of  broken  marriage  as  well 
as  the  joys  of  parenthood. 

Susan,  then  Edythe  Marrener,  part-Irish, 
part-French  and  part-Scotch,  was  born 
in  Flatbush  thirty-three  years  ago.  Her 
father  was  a subway  laborer  who  had 
earlier  been  a Coney  Island  barker;  her 
grandmother  was  a famous  Irish  actress, 
Kate  Harrigan;  and  her  mother  was  an  in- 
tensely emotional  and  dramatic  woman 
who  frequently  climaxed  arguments  with 
her  husband  by  extending  her  arm  and 
saying  “Go  on,  break  it,  break  it  . . .” 

Jeff  Chandler,  born  Ira  Grossel  thirty- 
four  years  ago  in  Brooklyn,  was  the  son  of 
Jewish  immigrant  parents,  his  father  an 
Austrian  silk  salesman,  his  mother  a Rus- 
sian factory  worker.  When  he  was  bare- 
ly three,  his  parents,  after  constant  bicker- 
ing, divorced;  and  Jeff  and  his  mother 
went  to  live  with  her  parents  while  she 
tried  to  earn  enough  to  support  the  son 
whom  she  loved  above  all  else.  Finally 
she  opened  a tiny  candy  store  and  Jeff 
helped  her  run  it. 

“That’s  why,”  he  once  explained,  “I 
couldn’t  join  the  Footlighters,  a dramatic 
club,  when  I was  attending  Erasmus  Hall 
High  School.”  But  before  that,  while  at 
P.S.  181,  he  had  noticed  an  intensely 
feminine  and  moody  little  girl  with  a flam- 
ing mop  of  curly  red  hair.  Already  Susan 
gave  promise  of  her  future  exquisite  beauty 
but  a certain  belligerence  in  her  manner, 
a standoffish  quality  kept  her  from  being 
popular,  though  admiring  glances  were 
frequently  turned  her  way.  Jeff’s  deep- 
socket  brown  eyes  already  bore  the  trace 
of  melancholy  which  adds  so  much  to  the 
quality  of  animal  magnetism  he  was  later 
to  exploit  so  successfully. 

wanted  more  than  anything  to  be 
an  actor,”  Jeff  recalls,  “but  I didn’t  know 
how  to  go  about  it.  “Then  the  teacher 
gave  me  a part  in  a minor  scene  from 
Shakespeare.  I felt  more  than  a little 
foolish  about  the  whole  thing  because  I 
had  to  brandish  a pointer  and  pretend 
it  was  a sword.  I was  very  shy  and  I died 
inside  when  the  kids  laughed.  But  I no- 
ticed one  girl  staring  big-eyed,  not  smil- 
ing. She  was  Susan — and  right  then  and 
there  I fell  desperately  in  love  with  her. 
Another  boy  would  have  wangled  a seat 
near  her  in  the  classroom.  Not  I. 

“But  I managed  to  get  up  enough  nerve 
to  talk  to  her  after  school  that  afternoon. 
‘You  didn’t  laugh  at  me,’  I said.  ‘No,  she 
whispered.  ‘That’s  because  I’m  going  to  be 
an  actress  on  Broadway  when  I grow  up, 
and  I know  how  you  felt.’  ‘Tm  going  to  be 
an  actor,  too,”  I told  her.  ‘But  sometimes 
I think  maybe  I ought  to  be  a commercial 
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artist.  Mama  says  it’s  easier  to  make  a £ 
living.’  ‘Art  is  the  thing  I love  second  best^  f 
too,’  Susain  said.  ‘But  no  matter  what  or 
how  long  it  takes  I’m  going  to  be  an  actress.  ^ 
I want  to  make  enough  money  so  I can ! p 
have  a car  and  take  my  mother  for  rides  ^ 
on  Sunday  in  the  park.  I want  to  earn 
$75  a week!’ 

“ ‘Gosh,  that’s  a lot  of  money,’  I said. 

“Susan  had  her  answer  ready:  ‘Daddy 
always  says  a person  has  got  to  fight  for 
whatever  he  wants.  You’ve  got  to  be  like 
a ball.  The  harder  they  hit  you,  the 
higher  you’ll  bounce.’  ” 

Jeff  carried  some  of  that  same  philosophy 
home  with  him.  Susan  was  already  play- 
ing leads  in  school  plays,  strongly  en- 
couraged by  her  teachers,  and  Jeff  was 
determined  to  be  in  them  too  in  order 
to  be  near  her.  “I  know  now,”  says  Jeff, 
“that  the  reason  I pushed  for  class  presi- 
dency several  times,  and  won  several  S" 
times,  was  to  satisfy  instinctive  yearnings  n 2 
to  ‘perform.’  ” ^ 

Jeff  tried  out  hopefully  for  a school 
musical.  Susan  had  already  been  cast  in 
the  production  and  Jeff  hoped  to  get  a role 
that  would  keep  him  near  her.  “I  be- 
gan to  sing,”  he  says,  “but  that  was  the 
day  my  voice  decid^  to  change  and  I was 
alternately  a tenor  and  a bass.  Miss  Rap- 
paport,  the  teacher,  who  was  my  second 
love,  had  to  give  the  part  to  another  boy. 
Even  today  the  memory  still  hurts.  But 
all  was  not  lost.  I was  made  stage  man-, 
ager  and  during  the  performance  Susan 
told  me  that  she  had  a headache.  I ran 
three  blocks  to  the  nearest  drugstore  and 
spent  my  full  week’s  tw'enty-five-cent  al- 
lowance for  a bottle  of  aspirins.  Susan 
was  grateful  and  I went  home  that  night  ^ 
and  wrote  a very  bad  poem  about  the  lim-jjJ 
pid  green  of  her  eyes.” 


Susan  and  Jeff’s  romance,  Flatbushj 
fashion,  did  not  include  genteel  dancing, 
school  soirees  or  ice-skating  parties.  The 
pavement  was  their  lovers’  lane;  the 
brownstone  stoops,  their  parlor  for  serious 
discussions  of  the  future.  Jeff,  hurrying 
to  work  in  his  mother’s  store,  sometimes 
walked  Susan  to  the  “day-old”  bakery 
where  she  picked  up  the  family  supply 
of  bread,  saving  pennies.  On  the  way, 
both  kept  a wary  eye  out  for  pop  bottles 
which  they  turned  in  at  the  market  for 
hard  cash.  That  cash  was  hoarded  for 
weekly  visits  to  the  neighborhood  movies. 

Jeff  was  proud  of  Susan  when  she  se-  f 
cured  a job — the  only  girl  with  a news-, 
paper  route  for  the  Brooklyn  Daily  Eagle.) 
“When  I was  a kid,”  Susan  once  said,  “I 
always  figured,  ‘No,  we  can’t  have  that.. 
That’s  thirty  cents  and  we  can’t  buy^ 
anything  over  a quarter.’  Except  once  a 
year.  And  that  was  for  my  birthday  cake! 

I bought  it  at  Ebinger’s  bakery  and  I was 
allowed  to  choose  it  at  the  fantastically, 
huge  sum  of  sixty  cents.”  f 

Susan  went  on  to  Girls’  Commercial 
High  (now  called  Prospect  Heights  High);  n 
Jeff,  to  Erasmus  Hall  High.  Then  for  her,  il 
it  was  work  as  a photographer’s  model — f 
work  she  hated,  while  Jeff  was  studying  ^ 
drama  on  a free  scholarship.  And  when  j 
Susan  joined  the  army  of  hopefuls  brought 
to  Hollywood  to  try  out  for  the  role  of  i 
Scarlett  O’Hara,  Jeff  was  working  for  I 
ten  dollars  a week  in  a little  theatre  out-  ' 
side  of  Chicago.  At  twenty-two,  he  en-l 
tered  the  army;  at  twenty-seven  he  | 
emerged — ready  to  try  Hollywood. 

A year  earlier  (1944),  Susan  had  married! 
Jess  Barker  and  in  time,  she  became  the] 
mother  of  twin  boys;  two  years  later,! 
Jeff  married  Marjorie  Hoshelle,  an  actress  j 
whom  he’d  met  in  little-theatre  work  years  r 
before,  and  he  ultimately  became  thej 
father  of  two  daughters.  Behind  both] 


isan  and  Jeff  were  the  years  of  struggle 
I gain  recognition  in  Hollywood.  But 
ironic  that  when  they  had  succeeded 
;yond  their  most  avid  Brooklyn  dreams 
I'reerwise,  their  personal  lives  collapsed. 
'‘When  Marge  and  I separated  before, 
i'ound  there  was  no  shortage  of  lovely 
ininine  companionship.  This  can,  of 
arse,  be  very  inflating  to  the  male  ego. 
;f.t  it  is  no  substitute  for  the  solidarity 
marriage,”  admits  Jeff,  soberly, 
pnce  again  Jeff  is  finding  no  shortage 
feminine  companionship,  for  there  is  no 
ice  in  the  country  with  so  many  beau- 
al,  successful,  lonely  women  as  Holly- 
od.  But  Susan  will  find  that  in  film- 
id  there  is  a frenetic  battle  for  escorts, 
st  as  certain  types  of  lawyers  chase  am- 
lances,  so  do  certain  Hollywood  love- 
. watch  for  the  first  sign  of  a marital 
Bakup  in  order  to  snag  the  newly  freed 
jile.  Some  divorcees,  like  Ginger  Rogers 
’’j  Shelley  Winters  had  to  go  abroad  to 
d husbands,  and  then  try  to  launch 
m on  careers.  When  Jacques  Bergerac, 
pger’s  very  youthful  husband,  was 
bpped  by  M-G-M,  the  wags  said,  “Now 
11  have  to  be  plain  Mr.  Ginger  Rogers, 
t is  that  bad?” 

i’or  Susan,  such  a second  marriage  would 
more  than  bad.  She’s  been  through 
ance,  and  it  was  a short  cut  to  heart- 
;ak.  But  she  is  aware  that  her  adored 
ijis  need  male  companionship.  “I  plan  to 
| ite  many  married  friends  to  the  house 
l^that  my  boys  will  have  a chance  to  be 
^:h  men,”  she  explains.  Of  course,  Jess, 
Ko  loves  his  sons  dearly,  comes  for  fre- 
iBnt  visits. 

Vhe  chances  are  that  Susan  Hayward 
»H  Jeff  Chandler  will  continue  to  see  each 
|iier.  As  to  an  eventual  marriage— that 
I anybody’s  guess. 

iJne  thing  is  certain.  The  gray-thatched 
Jf,  his  head  towering  in  the  clouds,  and 
petite  red-haired  beauty  will  make 
; of  Hollywood’s  handsomest  couples. 
Wre  important,  they  appear  to  be  highly 
anpatible.  Career  jealousy  is  reputed  to 
ve  broken  up  both  their  marriages,  but 
;1b  would  be  no  danger  with  these  two 
aially  important  stars. 

■loth  are  interested  in  art,  in  the  theatre, 
j|  music,  baseball;  both  understand  the 

!!ial  limitations  which  a cinema  career 
ails.  Both  love  children.  And  both 
' given  to  bursts  of  temper — Susan  more 
in  Jeff.  But  humor  glints  in  both  their 
IfSs  and  laces  their  speech, 
jjjately,  a personality  change  has  come 
*i;r  Jeff  which  worries  some  of  his  friends, 
^crnerly  rather  introverted,  silent  and 
llody,  he  now  gets  up  in  night  clubs 
i|l  at  parties,  giving  forth  with  wise- 
Jicks,  popular  tunes  or  imitations. 

:j /large,  they  say,  became  irritated  by  this 
av  Jeff;  called  him  “Cochise  Lewis.” 
9w  the  anti-social,  withdrawn  Susan 
A 1 react  to  this  new  extroversion  is 
i iblematical.  Certainly  she  doesn’t 
|ee  with  his  philosophy  that  “being 
r pictures  automatically  makes  you  un- 
iB  what  you  would  be  if  you  were  in 
liither  profession.  You  can’t  just  walk 
Ijvn  the  street  and  mind  your  own 
fiiness.  But  frankly,  I like  people  to 
dp  me  on  the  street  and  recognize  me.” 

If  this  slight  air  of  Golden  Bantam 
isn’t  sit  well  with  Susan,  she  must  eer- 
ily admire  Jeff’s  approach  to  his  pro- 
esion — for  it  is  exactly  like  her  own. 

are  perfectionists,  seriously  anxious 
do  the  b^st  work  possible, 
iusan  and  Jeff  have  come  a long  way 
ce  those  days  at  P.S.  181.  Can  they 
iapture  their  childhood  dream  again? 
jse  who  knew  them  both  when  they 
^•e  (iyoung  and  pure  in  heart”  devoutly 
’)e  they  can.  The  End 

Susan  is  in  “Demetrius  and  the  Gladia- 
Jeff  in  “Yankee  Pasha”) 


Photoplay  Pinups  lo.  4 


Here’s  another  colorful  album  of 
Hollywood  stars  in  captivating  poses, 
prepared  by  the  editors  of  Photoplay 
Magazine.  This  great  new  album  is 
more  glamorous  than  any  of  the 
previous  editions.  It  is  truly  a prize 
collection  of  the  world’s  most  curva- 
ceous glamor  girls. 

Full'Color  Photographs 

Each  thrilling  photograph  in  Photo- 
play Pinups  is  reproduced  in  full- 
color.  Each  photograph  is  a stunning 
picture  of  one  of  your  favorite  Holly- 
wood stars.  Each  color  photograph  is 
a gem — each  picture  is  so  yummy  that 
you  will  have  a difficult  time  to  de- 
cide which  pictures  to  pin  up  in  your 
room. 

Get  your  copy  of  Photoplay  Pinups 
at  once  and  be  the  first  in  your  neigh- 
borhood to  possess  this  great  album. 

Only  35c 

At  Newsstands  Now 

If  Photoplay  Pinups  are  sold  out  at  your  news- 
stands, you  may  still  obtain  copies  of  this  fas- 
clnatinq  book  by  mailinq  the  attached  coupon 
at  once.  Hurry!  Don't  miss  this  qorqeous  array 
of  female  pulchritude.  Mail  coupon,  with  remit- 
tance— today. 


These  Great  Hollywood 

Stars  in 

Stunning 

Pin-up 

Poses 

• Marilyn  Monroe 

• Mona  Knox 

• Betty  Groble 

• Kathleen  Hughes 

• Jane  Powell 

• Anne  Francis 

• Terry  Moore 

• Mamie  Van  Doren 

• Barbara  Ruick 

• Janet  Leigh 

• Virginia  Mayo 

• Vera-Ellen 

o Esther  Williams 

• Mari  Blanchard 

• Abbe  Lane 

• Gale  Robbins 

• Cleo  Moore 

• Rita  Hayworth 

• Joy  Lansing 

• Jeanne  Crain 

• Anita  Ekberg 

• Cyd  Charisse 

; PHOTOPLAY,  Depf.  WG-154 
! 205  E.  42  St..  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 

I Send  me  postpaid,  PHOTOPLAY  PIN- 
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(Continued  from  page  26) 
the  highly  sexy  build-up  on  which  her 
career  was  launched  is  mentioned,  she 
spits  like  a cat.  She  likes  the  stories  writ- 
ten about  her  that  say  she’s  a genuine, 
no-nonsense-about-her  type  person — and 
yet,  she  contributes  as  much  as  anyone 
else  to  the  legend  that  she’s  mean  as  a 
snake  and  harder  to  handle.  She  is  grati- 
fied by  her  reputation  as  an  oddball. 

For  instance,  she  makes  a great  show  of 
being  uncooperative.  When  a writer  asks 
for  an  interview,  she  is  likely  to  reply, 
‘'Nyahhh.  Make  your  story  up — I don’t 
want  to  read  it,  anyhow.” 

Xo  which  a callous  member  of  the 
studio  publicity  department  is  sure  to  re- 
tort, “No,  not  much!  She’ll  only  ask  me 
for  it  six  times  before  you  can  get  it 
written!”  This  passes  for  affection.  Both 
know  perfectly  well  that  Jane  is  going  to 
do  the  interview  and  is  going  to  read  the 
resulting  story  with  considerable  care. 

“They  hate  me  good,”  she  says  of  her 
crew,  which  is  the  biggest  joke  on  the 
lot.  “They,”  meaning  jvardrobe-mistress 
Mary  Tate,  hairdresser  Steffie  Garland, 
stand-in  Carmen  Nesbitt,  and  make-up  art- 
ist “Shotgun”  Britton,  have  probably  the 
best  deal  in  Hollywood  through  the  ef- 
forts of  Miss  Russell.  When  she  signed  her 
own  contract,  it  was  with  the  stipulation 
that  every  member  of  her  crew  also  be 
given  contracts.  This  is  most  unusual — 
but  when  Jane  Russell  works,  she  wants 
these  people  and  no  others  around.  And 
this  is  true  wherever  she  works;  any  other 
studio  that  gets  her  on  loan-out  from 
RKO  buys  the  entire  package. 

To  add  fuel  to  the  crew’s  “hate”  for  her. 
Miss  Russell  does  most  of  their  work.  She 
still  isn’t  used  to  being  waited  on  hand 
and  foot,  and  she’ll  never  learn  to  like  it. 
Jane  has  always  applied  her  own  make-up; 
“Shotgun’s”  function  is  to  provide  a suf- 
ficient number  of  every  item  required  so 
that  she  can’t  possibly  lose  them  all  be- 
fore the  job  is  done.  If  Steffie  says  she’ll 
come  in  early  to  wash  the  Russell  tresses, 
Jane  arrives  the  following  morning  with 
her  hair  already  shampooed  and  in  need 
of  setting  only.  She  operates  this  way, 
not  only  because  she’s  a very  independent 
girl,  which  she  is,  but  because  she  finds 
it  easier  to  do  things  for  herself. 

“I’m  planning  to  retire,”  Steffie  said  re- 
cently. “But,  in  a way,  I hate  to.  When 
I’m  gone  she’ll  realize  that  I haven’t  been 
doing  a single  thing  for  her  all  this  time.” 


Handle  With  Care 

The  Russell  legend  features,  among 
other  things,  a terrible  temper,  and  Mr. 
“Shotgun”  Britton  carries  the  ball  on  that. 
One  of  his  favorite  sports  is  to  precede 
Jane  on  the  set  and  warn  everybody  con- 
cerned that  she  is  in  a snit.  “Just  stay  clear 
of  her  today,”  he  cautions.  “She’s  really 
feeling  mean!” 

It  is  a joke  assured  of  success.  Miss  Rus- 
sell is  notably  uncommunicative  in  the 
morning,  her  mind  on  drapes  she  wants 
to  make  or  a decorating  problem,  and  she 
is  naturally  sullen  of  expression.  People 
are  used  to  this,  but  even  so,  when  “Shot- 
gun” gives  the  alarm,  logic  gives  way  to 
jitters.  By  the  time  they  see  Jane  stride 
in,  silent  and  unsmiling,  everybody  else  on 
the  set  is  walking  on  eggs.  In  fact,  the 
only  person  on  the  entire  lot  unaware  that 
her  mood  is  allegedly  lacking  in  tran- 
quility is  Jane;  her  thoughts  have  pro- 
gressed to  an  antique  shop  she  means  to 
visit  or  a friend  in  need  whom  she  wants 
to  help,  and  the  sound  of  knocking  knees 
doesn’t  even  penetrate. 

Sometimes,  by  midafternoon,  she  be- 
comes aware  of  the  pall  that  hangs  over 
the  set,  but  she  has  long  since  given  up 
hope  of  doing  anything  about  “Shotgun’s” 
mischief.  If  she  should  suddenly  begin  to 
smile  and  exude  charm  at  a company 
expecting  an  explosion,  it  would  make 
them  all  more  nervous  than  ever.  So  Jane 
does  nothing — and  three  days  later,  when 
she  flips  her  lid  over  some  real  irritation, 
they  nod  wisely  at  one  another  and  say, 
“You  see?  That  “Shotgun”  really  knows 
her!”  Miss  Russell  is  known  by  many 
names  on  her  lot — the  Queen,  Hard  John 
(Bob  Mitchum’s  contribution),  the  Madam 
— but  she  or  her,  spoken  in  a kind  of 
italics,  never  means  anyone  else. 

“That  ‘Shotgun’  really  fixed  things  fine 
at  Fox,”  Jane  said  a few  weeks  ago.  “Go- 
ing over  there  and  telling  them  what  a 
wild  one  I am.  I walked  on  the  set  of 
‘Blondes’  and  cleared  my  throat,  and  you 
should  have  seen  them  scatter!” 

She  leaped  to  her  feet,  demonstrating  the 
agitation  she  had  caused,  and  Steffie  Gar- 
land said  sharply,  “Sit  down.” 

Miss  Russell  glared  at  her  hairdresser. 
“Steffie,  I’m  trying  to  tell  a story!” 

“And  I’m  trying  to  get  your  hair  ready 
for  the  next  scene,”  Steffie  answered  with 
equal  power.  “So  sit  down  and  be  still!” 

“What’s  all  the  commotion?”  bellowed 
a new  voice,  and  “Shotgun”  Britton  ap- 
peared, stomping  his  feet  and  pounding  the 
door  frame  with  his  fist.  If  the  Madam 


wanted  noise,  he  was  happy  to  oblige. 

“ ‘Shotgun,’  get  out  of  here!”  Jane  w. 
now  getting  maximum  performance  out  • 
her  vocal  cords.  “When  I want  you  aroun 
you’ll  know  it!” 

“Aw  right,  aw  right,”  he  matched  he 
decibel  for  decibel,  “I’m  goin’!”  And  I 
did,  slamming  the  door  behind  him. 

Know  what  they  were  doing?  Havir 
fun.  Playing  at  the  legend  that  Jane  Rus 
sell  is  the  most  temperamental  actress  i 
Hollvwood. 

“Why’s  everybody  always  talking  aboi 
my  shouting?”  Jane  asks.  “I  come  from 
long  line  of  shouters.  I have  four  brother 
and  they  all  shout.  My  father  did  it,  s 
did  both  my  grandfathers.  My  grandfath€ 
on  my  mother’s  side  was  just  like  the  kin 
of  character  Lionel  Barrymore  alwaj 
plays — you  know,  a swell  sense  of  humo: 
but  always  hiding  it  by  shouting  at  peopl 
in  an  irritable  way.  I loved  that  old  guy.. 

She’s  a study  in  contradictions,  the  Rus 
sell  dame,  even  apart  from  the  legend.  On 
of  the  things  she  doesn’t  like  to  rea 
about  herself  is  that  she’s  shy — which  sh‘ 
is.  Let  it  also  be  known  that  she  con 
siders  herself  quite  an  analyst  of  humai 
nature;  she’s  curious  as  a squirrel  abou 
any  stranger  and  much  too  shy  to  ex- 
amine him  openly.  * 

B 

oy  her  own  admission  Jane  has  beei 
walking  all  over  people  since  childhood 
she  has  no  respect  whatsoever  for  anyone 
who  is  afraid  to  stand  up  to  her.  Profes- 
sionally, that  is.  At  home,  Robert  Water- 
field  rules  the  roost,  as  he  has  since  thej 
were  married  ten  years  ago.  The  persoi 
who  can’t  wait  to  tell  you  who’s  boss  i: 
Jane  Russell — her  husband’s  word  is  th( 
law,  and  she  wants  everyone  to  know  itj 
The  big  movie  star  who  has  become  i 
legend  of  sound  and  fury  is  the  world’; 
most  docile  wife,  the  world’s  most  devotee 
mother  when  she  returns  to  the  house 
high  on  a hill. 

She  has  been  built  up  as  a synonym  foi 
sexiness,  as  the  female  in  essence — but  she 
shows  affection  not  by  a kiss  but  by  £ 
solid  punch  that  would  rattle  the  bone;  i 
of  a 200-pounder. 

Her  thinking,  her  way  of  expressing  her-j 
self  is  too  direct  and  forthright  to  be 
feminine — and  yet  the  motif  of  her  home 
which  is  another  form  of  self-expression,  is 
Oriental,  hence  exotic  and  elaborate.  In  a 
similar  vein,  Jane  habitually  wears  shorts 
or  slacks  while  knocking  around  her  San 
Fernando  Valley  home  or  the  studio,  bull 
her  gowns  are  about  the  most  sophisticated] 
in  town  and  she’s  real  gone  on  spectaculai,, 
earrings,  the  bigger  the  better. 

She  spends  most  of  her  time  worrying 
over  and  doing  things  for  other  people,  but 
a suggestion  that  she  wants  to  mother  the 
whole  world  bowled  her  over.  “Who,  me?” 
she  asked  in  astonishment.  “That’s  the 
silliest  thing  I ever  heard!” 

As  a youngster,  Jane  controlled  her  four 
unruly  younger  brothers  by  the  simple 
measure  of  clobbering  them — but  she 
needed  only  one  lesson  to  break  the  habit 
when  they  realized  that  they  had  out- 
stripped her  physically.  Now  she  can  say 
“Please”  very  prettily  to  the  guy  who’s 
bigger  than  she  is. 

Is  she  as  sullen  as  she  looks?  Well,  she 
only  has  one  handsome  football  hero  of  a 
husband,  only  two  beautiful  children,  only 
one  castle  on  top  of  her  personal  hill.  She 
only  gets  one  new  Cadillac  a year,  only 
earns  enough  money  to  match  pennies  with 
the  head  man  of  Fort  Knox.  Only  every- 
body on  the  RKO  lot  is  devoted  to  her  in 
the  casual,  sarcastic  way  she  has  taught 
them,  and  she  only  has  a host  of  friends 
outside  the  movie  industry.  If  you  were 


THRILLS 


...CHILLS 

. . . Rea!  Excitement! 


Gunmen  . . . gun-molls  ...  all  partners 
in  crime!  The  dangerous,  unending  war- 
fare of  law-enforcement  to  bring  these 
criminals  to  justice!  Those  are  the  mak- 


ings of  good  radio  listening,  heard 
every  Sunday  afternoon  on  exciting, 
factual  "True  Detective  Mysteries." 
Listen! 


^lOOOHo  REWARD 


is  offered  every  week  for  informoHon 
leading  to  the  arrest  of  o fugitive 
criminal  named  and  described  on  the 
program.  Hear  the  details  on 


‘*TRUE  DETECTIVE  MYSTERIES” 

Every  Sunday  Afternoon  on  Full  Mutual  Network 

Be  sure  to  read  the  Spedai  Feature — "The  Red  Slippers"  an  exdting  story 
of  beauty  and  murder — in  January  True  Detective  at  newsstands  now. 
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Miss  Jane  Russell,  would  you  be  sullen? 

As  for  the  temperament,  it’s  all  bluff— 
and  the  day  she  knows  that  you  know  it 
is  the  day  you  become  friends  with  Jane 
Russell.  Her  own  opinion  is  that  it  s ridicu- 
lous for  people  to  quake  in  their  boots  at 
her  approach,  and  she’s  absolutely  right. 

They  love  to  tell  the  story,  on  the  RKO 
lot,  of  the  writer  who  got  the  full  legend- 
;ary  treatment.  He  knew  Miss  Russell  only 
■ by  reputation,  he  said,  and  he  wanted  to 
do  a story  on  what  she  was  really  like. 

I Her  crew  greeted  this  statement  with 
derision,  but  the  writer  assured  them  all 
'that  he  wouldn’t  water  the  story  down, 
whereupon  they  led  him  into  the  star’s 
'dressing  room  and  gleefully,  outrageously 
maligned  their  heroine.  In  the  beginning 
jthey  told  him  facts,  gave  examples  of  her 
thoughtfulness  and  generosity — but  then 
'the  Madam  put  in  an  appearance. 

‘ Fixing  the  group  with  a fishy  eye,  she 
said,  “I  guess  this  was  the  only  place 
?you  could  find  to  do  your  gabbing!” 

Nobody  was  impressed  except  the  writer, 
"who  was  ready  to'  take  to  his  heels.  The 
‘crew  simply  fell  into  the  pattern  set  by 
:her  introductory  crack.  While  Jane  sat, 
silently  applying  make-up,  they  continued 
jto  brief  the  man  with  the  notebook — but 
they  didn’t  have  a single  kind  word  to  say 
for  the  boss.  Instead,  they  told  him  how 
she  was  always  hours  late  for  appoint- 
jments,  how  she  was  so  hopelessly  irre- 
jsponsible  that  she  had  actually  lost  three 
wedding  rings. 

I Midway  through  the  recital  Jane  glanced 
!at  the  writer  via  her  mirror.  “Think  you 
can  make  a story  out  of  all  this  silly  pa- 
laver?” she  asked. 

By  now  he  had  gotten  the  idea  that  they 
were  only  playing,  albeit  a little  rough; 
he  had  seen  the  faint  smile  lurking  in  the 
corners  of  Jane’s  mouth.  “I’m  going  to  cut 
you  up  into  quivering  little  bits,”  he  said. 

The  crew  took  over  again  then,  relating 
further  faults  in  great  detail,  and  Jane 
said  nothing  until  she  had  completed  her 
make-up  job.  Then  she  suddenly  slammed 
a comb  down  on  the  dressing  table  and 
roared,  “Fm  surrounded  by  idiots!” 
i On  her  way  out  of  the  dressing  room 
iishe  paused  before  the  writer.  From  where 
[he  sat,  she  looked  a mile  tall.  “Say,”  she 
asked,  “what  was  that  you  said  you  were 
Igoing  to  cut  me  up  into?” 

There  was  a silence,  during  which  the 
writer’s  entire  life  passed  before  him. 
“Quivering  little  bits?”  he  offered. 

Jane  gave  him  a brilliant,  beautiful 
(smile.  “Yeah,”  she  said.  “That  was  it.” 
i As  he  prepared  to  leave  the  set  of  “The 
French  Line,”  Jane  was  taking  her  lithe, 
'catlike  strides  toward  the  stairs  on  v/hich 
she  would  do  her  next  scene  with  Gilbert 
Roland.  Somebody  spotted  beloved  char- 
acter-actor Arthur  Hunnicutt  on  the  other 
side  of  the  set  and  yelled,  “Hey,  Arthur, 
icome  over  here  a minute!” 

He  nodded  amiably  and  was  picking  his 
iway  over  equipment  when  Miss  Russell 
wheeled  and  snapped  her  fingers  at  him. 
“Stay  where  you  are,”  she  ordered.  Hun- 
inicutt  froze  in  his  tracks,  and  over  her 
jshoulder  Jane  winked  broadly  at  the 
writer.  “You  see?”  her  expression  said. 
“Temperament!” 

All  in  good  time  Arthur  joined  the  little 
group  of  watchers.  He  didn’t  say  anything, 
(though,  until  Jane  was  within  earshot. 
(Then  he  grumbled  loudly,  “I  don’t  know 
where  she  gets  off!  Way  she  orders  people 
around,  you’d  think  that  she  was  the  star 
of  this  picture  and  I was  the  one  who 
got  fourth  billing!” 

I Out  of  the  corner  of  his  eye  he  looked 
at  Jane  Russell,  who  was  smiling  broadly. 
They  were  having  a ball.  The  End 
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“As  a beauty  editor 
many  people  have 
asked  me,  ‘what 
should  I do  for 
pimples?’  I always 
say,  don’t  try  just 
anything  on  them!  Acne-type  pimples 
are  a serious  condition  that  if  neglected 
can  permanently  mar  your  looks.  So 
use  a medication  specifically  developed 
for  pimples,  and  not  multi-purpose  skin 
creams  or  ointments  that  are  claimed  to 
be  ‘also  good  for  pimples.’ 

“No  general  purpose  cream  or 
ointment  provides  in  a fast-drying 
greaseless  base  the  specific  medical  in- 
gredients so  necessary  in  the  treatment 
of  pimples.  Fortunately,  today,  there’s  a 
modern,  scientific  medication  developed 
especially  for  pimples — actually  tested 
and  proven  by  leading  skin  specialists. 
This  medication  is  called  clearasil. 

New-Type  Greaseless  "Base" 

“The  specific  medications  in  the 
CLEARASIL  formula  are  contained  in  a 
new-type  oil-free  ‘base’.  This  new  ‘base’ 
material  is  not  only  greaseless  but  is 
also  oil  absorbing.  Thus  this  new  scien- 
tific formula  may  be  said  to  actually 
‘starve’  pimples  because  it  helps  to 
remove  the  oils  that  pimples  ‘feed’  on. 


“clearasil  is  antiseptic,  stopping 
growth  of  bacteria  that  may  cause  and 
spread  pimples.  And  since  it  is  non- 
greasy,  stainless,  it  may  be  left  on 
day  and  night  for  uninterrupted 
medication. 

Skin-Colored— Hides  Pimples 

“This  new  clearasil  medication  is 
skin-colored  to  hide  pimples  while  it 
works,  and  to  end  the  embarrassment 
of  pimples  instantly. 

“So  again  I advise,  don’t  fool  with 
pimples.  General  purpose  creams  and 
ointments  have  their  proper  uses,  but 
don’t  depend  on  them  for  treatment  of 
pimples.  Treat  this  specific  condition 
with  a specific  pimple  medication.’’ 

Proved  Effective  By  Doctors 
— Guaranteed 

In  skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  pa- 
tients, 9 out  of  every  10  cases  were 
cleared  up  or  definitely  improved.  And 
when  3002  nurses  tested  clearasil,  91 
out  of  every  100  nurses  reporting  said 
they  preferred  it  to  any  other  pimple 
medication,  clearasil  is  guaranteed  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  the  doctors’ 
and  nurses’  tests  or  money  back.  Only 
and  98((.  At  all  druggists.  Get 
clearasil  today. 
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(Continued  from  page  39) 
well,  this  is  Ricci,  spelled  R-I-C-C-I.”  As 
for  the  James,  anyone  could  understand 
that,  they  feel. 

Filing  excitedly  past  the  bassinet  to  see 
him,  the  other  children — Craig,  eleven, 
Claudia,  nine,  Gail,  eight,  Dena,  five,  and 
two-year-old  Dino — were  thoroughly  de- 
lighted. They’d  ordered  a baby  brother 
and  here  he  was.  No  more  girls,  they’d  told 
Jeanne,  being  very  definite  about  it,  before 
the  baby  arrived. 

“He’s  cute!”  his  sisters  chorused. 

“Now  we’re  even,  three  and  three,”  said 
Craig  with  relief. 

They’re  a good  group,  thought  Dean, 
eyeing  them  fondly.  The  four  older  ones, 
children  by  Dean’s  first  wife,  Betty,  live  in 
a spacious  two-story  home  two  blocks 
away  from  the  French  Colonial  place  in 
West  Los  Angeles  shared  by  Dean  and 
Jeanne  and  Dino  and  Ricci — and  a great 
deal  of  the  time  by  the  other  children,  who 
are  so  warmly  welcome  there.  And  pick- 
ing up  the  tab  for  all  of  them,  Dino  Cro- 
cetti,  the  barber’s  son  from  Steubenville, 
Ohio,  is  only  grateful  and  humbly  happy 
that  today  he  can. 

The  domestic  picture  of  the  older  Dino, 
homemaker  and  family  provider,  lovingly 
surrounded  by  an  even  half-dozen  well- 
bred  children,  would  have  been  a shocker 
for  some  of  the  staid  citizens  of  Steuben- 
ville, who  early  predicted  that  nothing 
good  was  in  store  for  him.  He  was  too 
“racy,”  they  thought;  he  was  cut  out  to  be 
a gambler.  “And  in  a way  they  were 
right,”  Dean  says.  He  certainly  wound  up 
with  a full  house — in  fact,  two.  One  thing 
is  sure:  he  is  one  of  Hollywood’s  warmly 
devoted  fathers,  this  Dean  Martin  who 
specializes  in  laughter  and  lullabies. 

Today  all  Dean  Martin  has  to  do  is  to 
look  at  each  of  his  older  children  and  he 
remembers  vividly  the  lean  days  of  a few 
years  ago.  Of  his  large  brood  he  says, 
“Others  may  swear  on  their  word  of  honor, 
but  I swear  on  my  children.” 

His  eldest,  freckle-faced  Craig,  was  born 
when  Dean  was  playing  his  first  profes- 
sional engagement.  'T  was  singing  with 
Sammy  Watkins’  band  in  Cleveland,  and 
we  had  it  plenty  tough  trying  to  meet  ex- 
penses. I couldn’t  raise  the  hospital  bill. 
Finally  I got  the  money  from  my  father.” 
Nobody  but  a gambler  would  have  pre- 
dicted any  kind  of  a decent  future  for 
Dean  in  those  dys. 

Dark-eyed  Claudia,  nine,  was  born  when 
they  went  back  to  Steubenville.  “I  was 
working  in  Walker’s  Cafe  for  forty  dollars 
a week,  and  my  friends  kicked  in  to  help 
pay  the  hospital  bill.  Gail,  eight,  was  born 
in  Philadelphia.  Money  was  really  scarce 
then.  I was  working  in  New  York  when  I 
was  working,  and  Betty  was  staying  with 
her  mother  in  Philadelphia.  I couldn’t  get 
a regular  job.  Everyone  thought  I was 
trying  to  copy  Frank  Sinatra;  I did  hold 
my  mike  like  Sinatra.” 

Five-year-old  Dena  was  born  in  Los 
Angeles.  “I  was  doing  better  then.  Jerry 
and  I were  playing  in  Slapsie  Maxie’s 
and  we  only  owed  a quarter  of  a million 
dollars.  We  were  the  best-dressed  men  in 
town  with  four  suits — law  suits — pending.” 

When  mounting  friction  and  unhappi- 
ness strained  their  relationship  past  any 
reconciliation.  Dean  and  Betty  dissolved 
their  marriage.  And  later  while  playing  at 
a night  club  in  Miami,  Dean  Martin  met 
the  pretty  blonde  who  is  now  a mother  of 
two  sons — and  the  warm  understanding 
^ stepmother  of  Dean’s  four  older  children, 
who  live  with  their  mother  just  around  the 
corner  from  them. 

Sunny-haired  Dino,  Junior,  age  two. 


has  his  mother’s  big  blue  eyes  and  his 
dad’s  easy-going  disposition.  “Daddy,  sing. 
Daddy,  sing,”  he  says,  which  means  for 
someone  to  start  the  record  player  going. 
Then  little  Dino  pushes  the  stool  over  by 
it,  climbs  up  and  listens  with  his  ear  as 
close  to  the  disc  as  he  can  get  it.  And  for 
his  pop  this  is  an  understandably  devas- 
tating routine. 

Dean’s  familiar  singing  approach  when 
he  comes  home  at  night  has  Dino  charging 
for  a first  down  at  the  front  door.  Far  from 
being  jealous  of  Dino,  Junior,  the  older 
children  adore  him,  and  he  thinks  they  are 
the  greatest.  Ask  them  how  many  brothers 
and  sisters  they  have  and  without  hesita- 
tion they  say  proudly,  “Five.”  For  now 
they  cut  little  Ricci  in  too. 

Contrary  to  what  one  might  think,  their 
home  life  isn’t  confusing.  Dean  says,  “They 
get  real  affection  and  a lot  of  it.  The  big- 
gest trouble,  I believe,  in  a broken  home 
is  not  telling  the  kids  all  about  it  and 
leaving  them  to  answer  their  own  ques- 
tions. Craig  and  I had  a long  talk  when  his 
mother  and  I separated.  He  asked  ques- 
tions and  I answered  them  for  him.” 

For  all  his  pipe-puffing  and  seeming 
casualness.  Dean  Martin  is  the  most  con- 
cerned of  fathers.  He  long  ago  thumbed 
down  a swimming  pool  for  either  home. 
This  was,  in  fact,  a stipulation  in  the  di- 
vorce settlement  he  signed  with  his  former 
wife.  That  she  wouldn’t  get  a house  with  a 
pool.  “Just  too  dangerous  where  there  are 
so  many  small  children,”  he  says.  One  of 
the  three  times  Jeanne’s  ever  seen  her 
husband  angry  was  when  he  thought  a 
doctor  was  too  unconcerned  about  diag- 
nosing what  was  wrong  with  the  baby. 
“He  got  so  mad — I thought  he  was  going 
to  pitch  him  bodily  down  the  stairs.” 

A thoughtful  and  generous  father.  Dean 
insists  he  lays  down  the  law  too.  “When 
they’ve  needed  discipline,  they’ve  gotten 
it,”  he  says.  “Such  as  the  time  Craig  set 
fire  to  a window  curtain  and  burned  up 
the  whole  room.  We  were  living  in  New 
York  in  a little  apartment  on  105th  Street. 
He  was  three  years  old.  He  was  going 
through  a phase  then,  he  wanted  to  be  a 
fireman — and  he  was  practicing  up.” 

Asking  only  that  they  all  remain  un- 
spoiled and  good  little  citizens  Dean  was 
very  pleased  to  discover  recently  that  at 
the  public  school  they  all  attend  in  the 
neighborhood,  none  of  them  ever  tries  to 
impress  the  other  kids.  They  speak  of 
Dean  simply  as  “my  father,”  and  never 
spread  it  around  that  he’s  a movie  and 
television  star.  A school  chum  who 
dropped  by  the  house  with  Craig  one  aft- 
ernoon not  long  ago  stopped  in  his  tracks 
when  he  saw  Dean.  Then,  as  realization 
dawned,  turned  to  him  with  an  amazed, 
“Say — is  he  your  dad?” 

“They’re  nice  kids — all  of  them,”  Dean 
says  warmly  now.  “Gail’s  a talented 
dancer.  Plays  the  piano  well  too.  Claudia 
is  what  you  call  a ‘Debutante.’  Dena’s  only 
five.  She  just  hangs  around — but  you  know 
she’s  there.” 

Neither  Dean  nor  Jeanne  see  anything 
extraordinary  about  both  households  being 
so  close  together.  As  a matter  of  fact,  as 
Jeanne  says,  “That’s  one  of  the  reasons  we 
got  this  place.  To  be  in  the  same  neigh- 
borhood. We  try  to  keep  close  together.  It 
would  be  too  .difficult  otherwise.  Working 
in  pictures,  television,  radio,  and  making 
records.  Dean  doesn’t  have  too  much  time 
to  spend  with  the  family.  It’s  much  more 
convenient  this  way.” 

“This  makes  it  much  easier  and  nicer,” 
Dean  says.  “The  children  are  in  and  out  of 
here  constantly.  I see  them  all  the  time. 
Even  when  I’m  working,  they’re  going  to 


school  about  the  same  time  I leave  tl 
house — and  they  turn  in  and  have  a gla 
of  milk  with  me.” 

While  Jeanne  takes  no  credit  for  the 
feeling  so  welcome,  saying,  “They’re  sui 
easy  children  to  have  around.”  Dean  sa 
warmly  of  her,  “She’s  the  greatest.  Sj 
plays  with  them.  The  girls  bring  the 
little  girl  friends  over  and  ‘try  on’  i 
Jeanne’s  lipsticks  and  sweaters  and  skir 
and  rnodel  her  costume  jewelry  aroun 
She’s  just  wonderful  with  them.  And  wi 
her  it’s  no  pretense  either.  She  really  lovi 
them.  Sometimes  when  she  takes  them  oi 
for  a riding  lesson  they  bring  a few  frienc 
along.  One  morning  there  were  nine  > 
them.  Looked  like  the  whole  cavalry.” 
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The  children  are  Dean’s  eager  fans  ar 
critics.  “They  tell  me  what  they  like  ar 
what  they  don’t.  They  want  to  know  wI 
I sang  such  and  such  a song.  Also  usuall 
‘Did  you  really  kiss  that  girl?’  ” 

Dean  and  his  eldest  share  a great  cams 
raderie.  He’s  had  some  of  the  shafts  of  h 
golf  clubs  cut  down  for  Craig  to  use.  “E 
went  around  with  me  the  other  day  i 
Lakeside  and  it’s  lucky  I have  insuranc 
He  almost  hit  a couple  of  guys.”  At  rad 
broadcasts  he  waves  to  Craig  sitting  in  th 
sponsor’s  booth,  introduces  him  to  the  au 
dience,  is  ambitious  for  his  future.  Dea 
was  a little  startled  recently  when  he  aske 
Craig  what  he  wanted  to  be  when 
grows  up  and  his  son  said  thoughtfull;' 
“I’d  like  to  be  a waiter  at  the  Browfj; 
Derby.”  Relating  it  now.  Dean  laughs,  “S 
I told  him  to  just  forget  the  whole  thing 
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If  you  work  long  enough  and  hard 
enough  and  save  your  money, 
when  you  are  old,  you  can  have 
the  things  that  young  people  enjoy. 

JOE  E.  BROWN 


Despite  the  fact  Martin  and  Lewis  ar 


now  starring  in  a picture  called  “Living  ] ra 
Up,”  Dean  insists  they’re  living  it  dowi  s 
In  the  future  we  hope  not  to  work  as  hare  lii 
We’re  gradually  slowing  down  now.  N;  i: 
more  night  clubs  after  the  date  we  owe  th^  :S 
Copacabana.  We’re  through  playing  thea 
tres.  No  -more  long  tours.  That’s  my  deci 
sion.  The  movies  are  here,  radio’s  her< 
television,  golf  courses,  and  I want  to  sta 
home  close  to  my  family.”  He’s  tire 
watching  them  grow  up  in  photograph  In 
Jeanne  faithfully  sends  when  Martin  an‘  n 
Lewis  are  on  tour.  “One  of  my  childrelj  B 
called  me  ‘Friend’  the  last  time  out.  I got"  ■' 
letter,  ‘Dear  Friend — How  are  you?’  ” 

Although  with  today’s  responsibilitie 
he  can’t  slow  down  too  much.  “I’ve  got  t 
keep  working.  Don’t  ever  let  them  tell  yo 
it’s  cheaper  by  the  dozen.  Take  my  won 
for  it — they’re  not  even  half  right.” 

Of  the  children’s  future  Dean  says,  “ 
just  want  them  to  grow  up  good.  And  t 
have  security,  of  course.  They’re  the  rea 
son  I’m  working.  Me,  I’m  happy  if  I ca: 
just  turn  the  jag  in  for  a new  model  no\ 
and  then.  They’re  well  provided  for  now 
Out  of  the  $3,200  monthly  alimony  Bett; 
gets,  the  kids  have  a $1,000  monthly  an 
nuity  of  their  own.  If  she  remarries  they’! 
still  have  theirs.  And  they’ll  always  have . 
home  with  their  mother  or  they  can  com' 
live  with  us.  We’ll  always  have  room.” 

Blessed  so  generously,  Dino  “Punchy 
Crocetti  still  can’t  figure  out  what  he’) 
done  to  deserve  today.  “I’m  the  luckies 
guy  this  side  of  East  Liverpool.” 

The  End 
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Those  Irish  Eyes  Are  Smiling 


(Continued  from  page  52) 
nger  I waited,”  she  says,  “the  harder  it 
ras  to  tell  them.  Finally  I broke  down  and 
prote — and  my  mother  came  bouncing 

[ght  over.  She  likes  Jim,  of  course,  and 
“ just  couldn’t  be  happier — all  of  us.” 
Jim’s  home-town  paper  in  Los  Altos  did 
rry  an  announcement  of  the  wedding  at 

f e time.  And  so  did  the  London  Times, 
ter.  But  they  had  been  married  five 
months  before  Hollywood  discovered  the 
.ippy  news,  and  by  then  another  happy 
i'ent  was  on  the  way. 

The  fact  that  they  so  thoroughly  scooped 
ollywood  with  both  news  items,  Audrey 
'id  Jim  explain  simply:  “Nobody  asked 
;.  If  anybody  had  wanted  to  know  . . . 
e’d  have  loved  telling  them.” 

They  had  been  married  a month  before 
pamount  broke  the  story  of  their  engage- 
ent.  They  were  celebrating  their  five- 
onths  anniversary  when  the  news  finally 
•oke  that  they  were  married.  And  Au- 
•ey  was  finishing  her  last  scene  in  “Casa- 
i)va’s  Big  Night”  with  Bob  Hope,  when 
iollywood  discovered— six  months  later 
that  she  was  having  a baby  in  December. 
She  wonders,  with  a merry  glint  in  her 
ue  Irish  eyes,  “Do  you  suppose  our  baby 
ill  be  in  school  before  anybody  knows 
! has  arrived?” 

But  Jim  and  Audrey  do  admit  that 
ey’re  still  a little  surprised  themselves 
how  swiftly  and  unexpectedly — and 
mpily — the  whole  pattern  of  their  re- 
lective  lives  has  changed. 

• Certainly,  Audrey  Dalton,  whose  father 
in  charge  of  film  distribution  for  Sam 
bldwyn  in  London,  had  no  thought  of 
i'rsonally  cementing  American-Anglo- 
'ish  relations  when  she  made  her  plans 
: cross  the  Atlantic. 

I “I  was  determined,”  she  said,  “that  I 
asn’t  going  to  be  talked  into  marriage  by 
iy  American  man.  I didn’t  want  to  get 
larried  at  all.  I was  just  getting  over  be- 
g engaged — or  going  steady,  as  you  say 
;;re.  I was  fancy-free,  and  I had  every 
Intention  of  staying  that  way.  I was  going 
make  my  pictures  and  go  home.” 

;As  for  blond,  handsome  Jim  Brown, 
venty-three  and  free  as  a breeze,  he  was 
reparing  to  graduate  from  UCLA.  His 
ludies  were  concentrated  on  motion  pic- 
ire  arts,  and  he  had  no  set  plans  for  the 
iture — other  than  to  stay  free. 

I “Then  there  she  was — right  out  of  the 
|ue,”  he  says. 

“Out  of  the  green,  dear,”  his  Irish  bride 
irrects  merrily. 

They  met  on  a blind  date  arranged  by 
arol  Lee  Ladd,  one  of  Audrey’s  first  new 
merican  friends,  and  a classmate  of  Jim’s 
UCLA.  She  had  decided  that  these  two 
lould  get  together.  It  was  supposed  to  be 
double-date,  but  at  the  last  minute, 
:arol  Lee  had  to  change  her  plans. 

I “So  there  I was,”  says  Jim,  “stuck  with 
blind  date.  And  I didn’t  know  what  to 
j.”  He  called  Audrey  and  asked  if  she 
ould  like  to  go  out  anyway.  “She  has 
iich  a trick  Irish  accent  on  the  phone,  I 
nuldn’t  understand  what  she  was  saying, 
ut  it  seemed  to  add  up  to  an  affirmative. 
“I  saw  her  that  night,  the  next  night,  and 
ye  seen  her  every  night  since.” 

' They  drove  down  to  Jack’s-at-the-Beach 
r dinner  that  evening,  and  it  all  turned 
it  to  be  pretty  dreamy  for  them  both. 

“I  found  her  not  only  beautiful,”  says 
m,  “but  so  intelligent.” 

I “He  did  all  the  talking,”  says  Audrey, 
hat’s  why  he  had  such  a good  time.” 
,ie  doesn’t  recall  having  the  chance  to 
icpose  any  of  the  brain  power  that  Jim 
as  so  impressed  by.  “But,”  she  adds,  “I’ve 
und  that  American  men  like  to  talk — and 
m was  very  good  at  it.” 


Jim  says  he  wanted  her  to  talk  that  eve- 
ning, but  she  seemed  a little  shy.  And 
when  Audrey  raises  her  lovely  brows  at 
that  comment,  he  quickly  says,  “Well — I 
got  the  impression,  honey,  that  you  were 
a warm,  lovely  listener  anyway.” 

Audrey  found  herself  listening  a lot  after 
that — and  loving  it.  She  was  entranced  by 
the  handsome  Jim  with  his  breezy  charm 
and  his  gentle  kindness.  “I  thought  he  was 
the  most  thoughtful,  sweetest  person  I had 
ever  known,”  she  says. 

Jim,  who  loves  to  reminisce  on  the  sub- 
ject, says,  “I  was  amazed  from  the  first  at 
how  much  we  had  in  common.”  They 
found,  for  instance,  that  they  were  both 
“intoxicated”  by  the  same  kind  of  music. 
Dixieland.  “We’d  drive  through  all  the 
heavy  traffic  to  downtown  Los  Angeles  to 
hear  Kid  Dry’s  band — real  Creole  jazz. 
But  it  was  the  same  with  so  many  things. 
We  were  born  an  ocean  apart.  We  had 
lived  an  ocean  apart.  But  we  might  have 
been  next-door  neighbors,  for  all  the  ideas 
we  shared.” 

“Even,”  twinkles  Audrey,  “to  eating  lamb 
with  garlic — now.”  At  first,  their  food 
tastes  did  differ.  Audrey  seasoned  every- 
think  she  cooked  only  very  lightly.  And 
Jim — like  most  American  men — seemed  to 
want  everything  seasoned  with  garlic. 

But  while  she  was  picking  up  some  of 
his  American  tastes,  he  was  finding  her 
Irish  “catching”  too.  “Audrey  says  ‘ba- 
nawna’  for  ‘banana,’  ” he  laughs.  “One 
night,  we  were  having  dinner  at  Chasen’s, 
and  I heard  myself  saying,  “I’ll  have  ‘ba- 
nawna  cream  pie.’  I floored  myself!” 

Just  about  this  time,  he  wrote  a letter 
home,  in  which  he  said  that  something  was 
“smashing!”  “What’s  this  ‘smashing’ 
thing?”  his  parents  wrote  back. 

As  it  developed,  it  was  love — the  garlic, 
the  banawnas,  the  whole  smashing  thing! 

And  so,  one  sunny  morning  during  the 
Christmas  holidays,  they  were  married  in 
the  Parish  Church  in  Los  Altos.  The  bride 
wore  filmy  pale  pink  and  a veil  of  tears  in 
her  sparkling  blue  eyes. 

Five  months  later,  her  happiness  was 
really  complete  when  she  discovered  she 
was  going  to  have  a baby. 

To  be  a bride  incognito  in  a town  in- 
habited by  newsmen  and  gossips  is  some- 
thing. But  to  be  a mother-to-be — that’s 
sensational!  By  all  the  rules,  impending 
motherhood  is  self-revealing.  But  Audrey 
was  in  her  sixth  month  and  had  been 
working  almost  every  day  on  the  set  of 
“Casanova’s  Big  Night”  when  the  “news” 
finally  broke.  “It  was  the  strangest  thing,” 
Audrey  puts  it.  “I  finished  the  picture — 
and  suddenly,  I bloomed!” 

When  Paramount  announced  that  Aud- 
rey would  go  into  the  picture,  she  had  just 
returned  from  Korea,  and  the  doctor  had 
just  confirmed  hers  and  Jim’s  fondest 
hopes.  She  had  yearned  so  for  the  chance 
to  play  a featured  role  in  a movie  with  her 
idol.  Bob  Hope.  And,  with  the  baby  com- 
ing, she  was  afraid  she’d  have  to  turn  down 
the  chance.  ' 

“I  didn’t  know  what  to  do,”  she  says.  “I 
wanted  to  make  the  picture  so  badly.”  She 
took  a chance  on  the  camouflage  possibili- 
ties offered  by  the  fact  that  it  was  a cos- 
tume film — and  went  ahead. 

Going  to  and  from  the  studio,  she  wore 
blue  jeans  and  a flopping  shirt  with  the 
tails  hanging  loose.  “And  that,”  she  says, 
“didn’t  make  me  conspicuous.  So  many 
girls  wear  them  that  way  here.” 

Every  once  in  a while,  during  filming, 
the  wardrobe  girl  would  comment  when 
she  was  fitting  her,  “You  seem  to  be  put- 
ting on  a little  weight.”  And  Audrey  would 
reply,  “I  guess  I had  a potato  too  many 
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Are  you  shy  . timid  . . . afraid  to  meet 
and  talk  with  people?  If  so,  here’s  good 
news  for  you!  For  Elsa  Maxwell,  the  fa- 
mous hostess  to  world  celebrities,  has 
written  a book  packed  solid  with  ways  to 
develop  poise  and  self-confidence. 

This  wonderful  book  entitled,  Elsa  Max- 
well’s Etiquette  Book  contains  the  an- 
swers to  all  your  everyday  social 
problems.  By  following  the  suggestions 
given  in  this  book  you  know  exactly  how 
to  conduct  yourself  on  every  occasion. 
Once  you  are  completely  familiar  with 
the  rules  of  good  manners  you  immedi- 
ately lose  your  shyness — and  you  be- 
come your  true,  radiant  self. 

Win  New  Respect 

Win  new  esteem  and  respect  from  your 
friends — men  and  women  alike.  Read 
one  chapter  in  this  helpful  book  in  your 
spare  time,  and  in  a very  short  period 
you  will  find  yourself  with  more  self- 
confidence  than  you  ever  dreamed  you 
would  have.  You  will  experience  the 
wonderful  feeling  of  being  looked  up  to 
and  admired. 

Good  manners  are  one  of  the  greatest  per- 
sonal assets  you  can  possess.  Good  jobs, 
new  friends,  romance,  and  the  chance  to 
influence  people  can  be  won  with  good 
manners.  Ladies  and  gentlemen  are  al- 
ways welcome  anywhere.  And  the 

most  encouraging  thing  about  good  man- 
ners is  that  anyone  can  possess  them. 

Only  $1.00 

The  price  of  this 
book  that  puts  you 
at  ease  no  matter 
where  you  are — 
and  opens  the  door 
to  achievement 
and  success — costs 
only  $1.00.  And  we 
pay  the  postage! 

Take  advantage  of 
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today.”  Now,  she  says,  “I  used  to  to  feel 
a little  guilty  about  that.” 

Even  if  she  hadn’t  wanted  to  be  in  a 
picture  with  Bob  Hope  so  badly,  Audrey 
says  she  would  have  wanted  to  keep  the 
baby  a secret  as  long  as  possible.  “When 
people  know,  they  keep  asking  all  the 
time — how  you  are — when  the  date  is — 
and  it  seems  the  time  will  never  pass.  But 
now,  everybody’s  surprised.  And  it  hasn’t 
seemed  long  at  all.” 

In  fact,  looking  back  on  the  speed  with 
which  the  time  seems  to  have  passed,  Aud- 
rey feels  ever  so  slightly  cheated  out  of 
the  excitement  of  the  maternal  adventure. 
“Except  for  a little  period  when  I was  wild 
for  ice  cream  and  ham  sandwiches,  I 
haven’t  had  any  of  it  at  all.” 

The  instant  the  picture  was  finished,  she 
rushed  right  out  and  bought  maternity 
clothes — garments  which  she  was  sure  she 
should  have  been  wearing  months  before. 
In  fact,  when  she  was  sent  out  on  a per- 
sonal-appearance tour  immediately  after 
the  doctor  confirmed  her  pregnancy,  she 
was  positive  everybody  in  her  group  would 


know  the  secret  before  she  got  back  home. 

One  night  she  talked  to  Jim  long  dis- 
tance and  wailed,  “Honey,  I’m  getting  so 
large.”  So  Jim  was  mighty  surprised  when 
he  met  her  at  the  plane  on  her  return 
home  and  found  her  hollow-eyed,  pale- 
faced  and  eight  pounds  thinner  than  when 
she  had  left. 

Their  yellow  and  gray  nursery  is  the 
only  completely  furnished  room  in  their 
apartment  and  they  keep  wandering  in 
and  admiring  it.  “You  can  tell  who’ll  be 
the  boss  in  this  house,”  says  Audrey. 

If  it’s  a boy,  they  plan  to  name  him 
James  Emmet.  If  a girl,  they  lean  toward 
Tara.  “With  Brown,”  says  Jim.  “We  fig- 
ure you  have  to  do  something.” 

Though  Jim’s  parents  are  wealthy,  the 
young  Browns  want  to  be  completely  on 
their  own.  The  studios  have  shown  some 
interest  in  Jim  as  a movie  possibility,  but 
he  says,  “One  in  this  family  is  enough.” 

He  will  certainly  do  something  relating 
to  the  entertainment  business,  in  films  or 
in  TV  production,  the  latter  of  which  he’s 
already  worked  in  for  NBC.  “I  started  at 


the  bottom,”  he  says,  “so  there’s  no  placi 
to  go  but  up.”  To  which  Audrey  adds  tha 
he  has  already  gone  up — to  revue  produc- 
tions— at  double  his  starting  salary. 

“We  live  just  like  any  other  young  cou- 
ple just  getting  started,”  they  say.  “W( 
have  a budget — and  we  stick  to  it.” 

But  come  the  eighth  of  every  montl 
they  tell  the  bank  book  to  go  hang,  and  re- 
turn to  Jack’s-at-the-Beach  for  dinner  anc 
a dreamy  celebration  of  the  anniversarj 
of  their  first  meeting. 

One  of  the  things  they  dream  of  is  a lot 
of  children — “I  think  six,”  says  Audrey 
But  whether  she  has  them  or  not,  Holly- 
wood is  betting  on  her  to  succeed. 

When  this  pert  Irish  beauty,  blooming 
with  motherhood,  followed  other  winners 
who  had  performed  at  Photoplay’s  “Choose 
Your  Stars”  party  with,  “I  can’t  sing  and 
I can’t  dance — but  I hope  I can  do  some- 
thing,” she  brought  down  the  house.  To 
columnists  whom  she’d  scooped,  this  was 
the  understatement  of  the  year.  And  to 
everybody  else,  it  was  a cheerful  prophecy, 
The  End 
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(Continued  jrom  page  43) 
last  child,  was  born  on  August  8,  1923 — 
“in  the  parlor,”  recalls  her  mother,  “be- 
cause there  wasn’t  any  other  place  avail- 
able. And  a few  minutes  later,  the  fat 
little  pink  bundle  was  placed  in  the  arms 
of  her  twelve-year-old  sister,  Maureen, 
secondary  mother  until  I was  strong 
enough  to  take  care  of  her.  With  five 
children  to  bring  up  there  was  much  to 
do.  And  I’ve  always  felt  that  the  sharing 
of  family  responsibilities  was  a privilege 
and  not  a burden,  so  when  I asked  for 
help  the  children  gladly  gave  it.  Our 
little  house  began  to  bulge  at  the  seams 
and  Dad  began  to  add  rooms.” 

Today  that  simple,  vine-clad  house — 
still  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Williams 
— is  a symbol  to  Esther  of  all  that  is 
good  and  lovely  in  this  world.  Though 
she  has  recently  signed  a ten-year  con- 
tract with  her  studio  which  will  pay  her 
a staggering  sum  of  money;  though  she  is 
among  the  top  ten  film  personalities  in 
drawing  power  and  has,  with  her  hus- 
band, Ben,  a host  of  vastly  successful  busi- 
ness enterprises,  that  little  house  in  Ingle- 
wood stands  for  all  the  solid  things  of  life 
— things  you  can’t  put  into  words,  such  as 
security,  faith,  happiness.  In  a symbolical 
sense  Esther  has  never  left  home,  has 
never  lost  the  balanced  sense  of  values 
and  the  knowledge  of  a close,  loving  God, 
which  she  gained  in  that  house. 

And  Esther,  while  awaiting  the  birth  of 
her  third  child,  Susan  Tenney  (a  period 
she  described  as  “being  in  drydock”),  re- 
membered that — particularly  during  the 
last  month  of  her  pregnancy.  Her  thoughts 
were  drawn  back  again  and  again  to  her 
childhood  home. 

Susan  Tenney,  a perfect,  plump,  healthy 
little  girl,  weighing  seven  pounds,  fifteen 
ounces,  made  her  arrival  at  4:  30  p.m.,  Oc- 
tober 1. 

“Ben  and  I,”  explains  Esther’s  mother, 
“waited  in  the  hospital.  And  although  this 
was  the  third  time,  Ben  was  just  as  nerv- 
ous as  he’d  been  before.  When  Dr.  Brad- 
bury told  us  it  was  a girl  we  were  over- 
joyed. For  Esther  did  so  want  a daugh- 
ter. Ben  smiled  tremulously  and  said,  T 
wonder  if  I’ll  know  how  to  be  a good 
father  to  a daughter.  Boys  I know  about, 

p but  little  girls  . . .’  I assured  him  he’d  be 
the  wonderful  father  he’s  always  been. 

“And  when  the  nurse  showed  us  the 
baby  I was  amazed.  She  looked  exactly 
like  Esther  did  when  she  was  born — the 
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same  features  and  a shock  of  brown  hair. 
The  boys,  Benjie  and  Kimmie,  resemble 
Ben,  I think,  but  little  Susan  resembles 
her  mother.  In  fact,  when  the  baby  was 
moved  into  Esther’s  room,  the  nurse  had 
brushed  her  hair  into  a big  curl  on  top 
of  her  head,  and  she  looked  more  like 
Elsther  than  ever. 

“Esther  insisted  on  having  the  baby 
with  her  from  the  first.  She’s  truly  ma- 
ternal and  doesn’t  believe  a new-born 
baby  should  be  exiled  in  a hospital  nurs- 
ery, away  from  her  mother.  The  first 
time  I went  to  see  Esther  she  was  radiant 
and  told  me  again  that  childbirth  is  the 
greatest  experience  a woman  can  know.” 

And  Esther  safely  home  after  only  four 
days  in  the  hospital,  continued  to  be  radi- 
antly happy.  "Ben  and  Mother  wanted 
me  to  stay  longer  but  I can  rest  better  at 
home.  I started  my  exercises  to  re- 
gain my  figure  immediately  and  I expect 
to  be  swimming  again  in  a few  weeks. 
The  baby  is  so  healthy  . . . and  so  good. 
We  named  her  Susan  because  we  like  it 
and  Tenney  because  it’s  a name  in  Ben’s 
family.  But  we’ll  never  call  her  Susie! 

“The  boys  are  showing  great  interest  in 
the  baby.  I remember  that  my  mother 
told  me  that  she  asked  my  brothers  and 
sisters  to  pray  for  me  before  I was  born 
and  I did  the  same  thing  with  Benjie  and 
Kimmie.  It  brought  a lump  in  my  throat 
to  hear  them  say,  ‘And  God  bless  the  baby 
that’s  coming  to  live  with  us.’  I hope 
they’ll  pass  that  on  to  their  children. 

“We  Williamses  are  a typical  American 
family,  going  back  to  Revolutionary  days 
on  both  sides,  though  our  ancestors  were 
a mixture  of  Dutch-Welsh-Irish-Scotch 
and  a little  English.  As  children  in 
that  little  Inglewood  house  we  always  had 
the  riches  that  money  couldn’t  possibly 
buy,  though  there  seemed  to  be  more 
Williamses  than  there  were  dollars.  We 
went  through  assorted  depressions  and  re-- 
cessions  in  those  years;  our  house  became 
more  and  more  worn;  but  I think  I can 
speak  for  all  of  us  when  I say  that  there 
was  never  a palace,  anywhere  in  the  world, 
that  ever  held  so  much  happiness  or  heard 
such  laughter.  Our  house  was  brimming 
with  furious  life,  noise,  gaiety  and  there 
were  always  spur-of-the-moment  parties. 

“I  suppose  that  with  everyone  the 
Christmas  season  draws  forth  nostalgic 
memories  of  Christmases  long  past.  I can  see 
our  Christmas  trees  now,  through  the  years. 
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each  one  gleaming  brightly  in  the  reds, 
greens  and  silver  of  Yuletide.  Trimming 
the  tree  was  a real  ceremony.  And  the 
red-and-white  striped  peppermint  candy 
canes  (so  precious  to  us  when  candy  was 
a luxury  not  easily  come  by) ; the  stock- 
ings stuffed  with  homemade  gifts  and  all 
of  us  babbling  with  excitement. 

“Mainly  our  Christmases  have  been 
joyous,  but  we’ve  had  a few  sad  ones—, 
like  the  time  I lost  our  first  baby  and 
again  when  our  wonderful  oldest  brotherij 
Stanton  passed  away  suddenly  at  sixteen. 
He  was  the  most  talented  in  the  family — , 
and  it  was  because  of  him  that  we  are  here! 
in  Los  Angeles.  Mother  and  Dad  were' 
married  forty-five  years  ago  this  pastl 
June.  She  was  a school  teacher  in  Dodge; 
City,  Iowa,  ninth  child  in  a poor,  hard- ' 
working  family  and  she  had  learned  how. 
to  make  do  with  little.  Dad  is  a commer- 
cial artist;  was  working  as  a theatrical 
sign  painter  in  Salt  Lake  City  when  my 
brother  Stanton  was  selected  by  Mar- 
jorie Rambeau  to  play  a part  on  the  stage.  . 
When  she  wanted  him  to  go  along  with  the 
company  to  Los  Angeles  the  family  de- 
cided to  go  too. 

“The  first  Christmas  I remember  was 
when  I was  a roly-poly  tot  of  three  with 
a Buster  Brown  haircut.  An  aunt  sent  me 
a doll.  Right  away  I named  her  Margaret : 
Ann  and  loved  her  to  pieces — literally, 
because  next  Christmas,  Dad,  always  won- 
derful with  his  hands,  repaired  her  broken 
body,  painted  a new  face  for  her  and  even 
glued  on  new  blonde  hair.  Mother,  who 
made  all  our  clothes,  turned  out  a whole 
new  party  outfit  from  remnants.  Every 
Christmas  Margaret  Ann  was  thus  re- 
newed again  and  when  I was  six  the  aunt 
came  to  visit  and  noticing  the  doll,  told 
me,  ‘Esther  Jane,  I’m  taking  you  right 
down  town  to  buy  a new  doll — anyone  you 
select.’  And  my  eyes  fell  on  a fabulous 
French  doll  that  cost  seven  dollars,  a mint 
of  money  in  those  days.  I took  her  home, 
but  you  know  something,  she  was  just  too 
grand  to  play  with,  and  I stood  her  up  on 
the  dresser  and  just  looked  at  her.  I con- 
tinued to  play  with  Margaret  Ann.” 

But  the  most  wonderful  Christmas  of 
all  for  Esther  was  when  she  was  seven 
and  her  dad  made  a real  two -story  doll- 
house with  four  rooms,  a bath,  kitchen 
and  winding  staircase.  All  the  kids  in  the 
neighborhood,  Esther  remembers,  spent  I 
painstaking  hours  helping  her  cut  out 
paper  furniture  to  scale,  paste  it  on  card- 


board  and  create  a whole  family  of  paper 
dolls  for  the  house. 

Every  Christmas  Mr.  Williams  added 
innovations  and  refinements  to  that  mag- 
nificent structure,  even  installing,  in  later 
years,  tiny  electric  lights  in  each  room. 
And  it  is  still  a great  family  treasure — 
right  now,  says  Esther,  “My  sister  June’s 
daughters  have  it,  but  I’m  serving  notice 
on  them  that  Susan  will  need  it  soon. 

“When  I was  a child  the  spirit  of  Christ- 
mas descended  on  the  Williams  clan  a 
couple  of  months  ahead  of  schedule.  We 
couldn’t  afford  store-bought  gifts  and  tree 
decorations,  and  so  we  used  ingenuity  in 
making  and  inventing  all  sorts  of  things. 
When  funds  were  scarcer  than  usual  we 
didn’t  have  a real  Christmas  tree,  but 
instead  we  searched  out  pine  boughs 
which  Daddy  wired  together  to  make  the 
most  beautiful  Christmas  tree  in  town.  My 
gift  to  him  every  year  was  a supply  of 
shaving  soap.  And  I remember  once  when 
I was  six,  after  I’d  painstakingly  saved 
pennies  and  nickels  for  the  gift  and  had 
the  money  carefully  hidden,  a carnival 
opened  right  in  our  neighborhood.  I 
was  in  an  ecstasy  of  excitement  and 
wanted  to  blow  the  whole  sum  on  peanuts 
for  the  baby  elephant  whom  I loved  best 
of  all.  I didn’t  mind  not  buying  hot  dogs 
and  popcorn  though  they  smelled  delec- 
table; instead,  I took  jelly  sandwiches  from 
home.  But  the  peanuts  for  the  elephant! 
Finally  I borrowed  a nickel  from  my 
horde  and  I was  dismayed  to  see  how 
quickly  that  elephant  ate  what  it  bought.” 

Time  moved  just  as  quickly  in  the  In- 
glewood home,  for  every  holiday  and 
birthday  party  was  an  event  of  great 
importance.  Easter  eggs  were  dyed  and 
bunnies  made;  Maybaskets  fashioned  of 
colored  paper  were  a special  delight  of 
sister  Maureen  who  would  gather  the 
brood  early  for  wildflower-picking  expe- 
ditions to  the  nearby  vacant  lots.  It  was 
Maureen,  also,  who  organized  camping 
trips,  beach  parties  and  taught  the  young- 
sters to  swim.  And  when  the  community 
decided  that  a playground  and  swimming 
pool  would  be  a wonderful  asset,  they  all 
besieged  the  city  fathers.  Esther  was  about 
eleven  when  the  pool  opened  there  be- 
hind the  fence  back  of  their  house,  and 
she  and  her  brother  David  spent  hours 
perfecting  their  strokes  and,  unknowingly, 
paving  the  way  for  Esther’s  spectacular 
swimming  career. 

Any  talents  the  Williams’  children  pos- 
sessed were  aided  by  the  whole  family.  It 
was  only  natural  to  move  to  Los  Angeles 
to  further  brother  Stanton’s  stage  career. 
And  one  Christmas  might  have  been  a bit 
marred  for  Elsther  if  it  hadn’t  been  for 
Mrs.  Williams,  a handsome,  graying  older 
edition  of  her  talented  daughter,  Elsther. 
“Es  was  in  the  first  grade,”  Mrs.  Williams 
remembers,  “and  she  was  in  heaven  be- 
cause she’d  been  selected  to  be  a sunflower 
in  the  chorus  in  a Christmas  operetta  at 
school.  The  leading  role  was  portrayed 
by  a sweet  little  singer  who  has  since 
been  heard  from — Deanna  Durbin.  One 
noontime  Els  came  running  into  the  kitchen 
crying  the  biggest  tears  you  ever  saw.  T 
can’t  be  in  the  play,’  she  spluttered  be- 
tween sobs.  ‘The  teacher  says  I don’t 
know  the  steps  and  she  took  me  out.  Said 
I had  two  left  feet.’  It  was  a real  crisis 
and  though  I was  in  the  midst  of  cooking 
and  ironing  I dropped  everything,  went  to 
school  and  asked  the  teacher  if  she 
wouldn’t  show  me  the  steps  and  I,  in 
turn,  would  teach  them  to  Es  at  home. 
And  so  we  saved  her  Christmas.” 

It  took  Elsther  a full  year  to  decide  to 
train  for  championship  swimming.  She 
has  since  spent  more  time  in  the  water, 
with  the  possible  exception  of  a few 
million  fish  and  the  United  States  Fleet, 
than  any  buoyant  body  since  Noah’s  Ark. 
Oddly  enough,  Esther  showed  the  same 


indecision  about  accepting  a film  contract. 
So  it  was  strange  that,  at  eighteen,  away 
from  home  for  the  first  time  at  the  Aqua- 
cade in  San  Francisco,  she  should  have  so 
quickly  made  up  her  mind  to  elope  with 
a young  USC  medical  student.  Though 
they  both  tried  hard,  the  hasty  marriage 
didn’t  turn  out  well  and  Esther  returned 
to  the  little  house  in  Inglewood. 

But  later,  after  her  divorce,  she  was  to 
meet  the  man  who  has  made  the  ensuing 
Christmas  celebrations  memorable.  She 
didn’t  know  it,  however,  at  the  time.  But 
Mrs.  Williams,  a very  wise  lady  indeed, 
knew  immediately  that  Elsther  and  Ben 
Gage  would  eventually  marry — that  they 
“were  right  and  right  for  each  other.” 

When  Elsther  lost  her  first  baby  she  was 
desolate.  A natural  mother,  as  time  has 
shown,  she  had  cared  for  nieces  and 
nephews  for  years,  had  imbibed  large 
doses  of  child  psychology  from  her  mother 
and  desperately  wanted  children.  Only 
the  faith  she’d  gained  since  babyhood  sus- 
tained her — only  the  Bible’s  statement, 
“All  things  work  together  for  good,  to 
them  that  love  God,”  helped  her  while 
she  re-affirmed  her  faith. 

To  ease  her  sorrow  Esther  plunged  into 
a program  to  help  blind  children  learn  to 
swim,  and  found  peace.  And  became  part 
of  another  heartwarming  Christmas  custom 
— an  annual  party  for  the  children  at  the 
Los  Angeles  Nursery  School,  for  Visually 
Handicapped  Children.  As  a Christmas 
gift  Esther  and  Ben  presented  the  school 
with  a swimming  pool. 

At  this  year’s  familv  Christmas  celebra- 
tion, the  new  baby,  little  Susan  Tenney, 
will  be  the  big  feature  attraction.  For 
the  Williams  clan  is  one  of  the  closest- 
knit  imaginable.  They  see  each  other  fre- 
quently and  warmly  greet  each  other — 
and  each  new  addition — with  the  joyful 
abandon  of  loved  ones  separated  for  years. 

It’s  been  ten  years  since  Esther  Williams 
first  splashed  onto  the  nation’s  screens 
and  became  an  overnight  star.  And  she 
has  remained  top  box  office  ever  since. 
Yet  she  has  changed  less  in  her  outlook 
probably  than  any  other  Hollywood  star. 

Could  this  be  because  of  her  wholly 
normal  upbringing?  She  is,  those  who 
work  with  her  agree,  as  stable,  sane  and 
adjusted  to  her  surroundings  as  it  is  p>os- 
sible  to  be.  As  Esther  explains,  “I  have 
always  had  to  have  people  in  my  life 
whose  love,  strength  and  religious  faith 
would  act  as  a springboard  from  which  to 
dive  in  and  be  my  whole  self.  At  first  it 
was  my  family.  Then  I found  Ben.  It’s 
my  feeling  that  children  from  large  and 
happy  families  like  the  Gages  of  Evanston, 
Illinois,  and  the  Williams  of  Los  Angeles 
make  the  best  marriage  material.  What 
I’ve  learned  from  my  childhood  home  I’ve 
tried  to  pass  on  to  my  children.  Ben  and 
I are  remembering  a wise  remark  of  my 
mother’s  in  bringing  up  our  family;  ‘Not 
to  have  too  much  money  is  the  most  fortu- 
nate thing  that  can  happen  to  children.’  ” 

The  little  Inglewood  house  has  played 
a big  role  in  the  Gage  family  life.  And 
will  continue  to  do  so.  There  the  true 
spirit  of  Christmas  lingers  long  after  the 
mistletoe  is  dry  and  the  tree  has  lost  its 
needles.  And  visible  in  the  living  room 
with  its  old-fashioned,  well-worn  furni- 
ture is  a charming  Christmas  reminder 
on  the  wall — a green  felt  Christmas  tree, 
sequin-spangled,  framed  behind  glass,  a 
gift  from  daughter  June.  Twenty  little 
circles  cut  out  in  the  tree  are  filled  with 
tiny  portraits  of  the  whole  Williams  clan. 
As  yet  they  haven’t  added  the  newest 
one — Ben  and  Esther’s  Susan  Tenney.  But 
at  the  1953  celebration,  the  baby’s  picture 
will  be  there.  And  so  will  the  baby. 

For  Esther  Williams,  in  the  deepest 
spiritual  sense,  has  never  really  left 
home.  The  End 


“I  WAS  ALMOST  AFRAID 

to  say  ‘Yes,’ 

WHEN  JOHN  PROPOSED!” 

'T  dreaded  vv'hat  so  many  brides  fear. 
What  would  my  husband  say  when  he 
sampled  my  cooking? 

'nut  now  I realize  how  foolish  my 
fears  were.  I find  it  surprisingly  easy 
to  cook — and  the  cost  of  food  less  of 
a problem  than  I expected.  You  see, 

I use  Better  Homes  & Gardens  NEW 
Cook  Book. 

"I  was  lucky  to  get  Better  Hornes  & 
Gardens  NEW  Cook  Book.  It’s  so  easy 
to  use!  Includes  so  many  time-  and  work- 
saving recipes!  Gives  you  thrift  recipes, 
too — and  thrift  guidance  in  the  food  store. 
It’s  designed  to  make  cooking  easier  and 
food  selection  more  economical.” 

Matter  of  fact,  a coast -to-coast  survey 
reveals  that  users  of  Better  Homes  & 
Gardens  NEW  CooK  Book  estimate  it 
will  save  at  least  a dollar  a week  in  food 
costs  for  a family  of  four.  No  wonder  it’s 
breaking  all  records  for  cook  hook  sales! 
Buy  your  copy  wherever  books  are  sold. 
Or,  use  coupon  to  order  direct. 

I SATISFACTION  OR  YOUR  MONEY  BACK ! 

Better  Homes  & Gardens 

614  Meredith  Bldg.,  Des  Moines  3,  Iowa 

Send  Better  Homes  & Gardens  NEW  Cook 
Book.  I enclose  $3.95.  (Canada  $4. .50) 

Name 


Address  _ 
City 


_Zone^ 


'W/UtT&f"ssir 

For  Calendars  • Billboards  • Magazines 


Your  child's  photo  may  bring  you  ALL  AGES -ALL  TYPES 

as  much  as  $200  from  advertisers. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too.  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre* 
sented  to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 

address  on  back.  Picture  returned  earned  $200  from  a 
in  60  days  if  not  accepted.  national  advertiser 


THIS  IS  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

^5664-MJ  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  CalH.^ 


Embarrassed  by 

PIMPLES  and  BLACKHEADS 
of  ACNE? 

Use  ACNETROL  “A” 

START  TODAY!  Bid  your  skin  of  ugly  pimples  and 
blackheads  of  Acne.  Send  for  this  amazing  sclentlfle 
discovery  I 

ACNETROL  “A”  is  imtinted.  A TREATMENT  NOT 
A CONCEALMENT!  Apply  tonight,  awaken  tomorrow, 
well  on  your  way  to  new  happiness! 

ACNETROL  “A”  was  developed  by  one  of  the  coun- 
try's foremost  dermatologists,  and  is  used  in  his  daily 
practice  with  tremendous  success. 

ACNETROL  “A”  can  be  yours  NOW!  .lust  clip  the 
following  coupon  and  send  at  once  for  a liberal  supply. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  or  your  money  back. 


COPA  PRODUCTS,  INC. 

Beverly  Hills,  Calif. 

Please  send jars  of  ACNETROL 

I enclose  $2.00  for  each  jar 


BOX  1505B 


ADDRESS. 
CITY. 


HEAL  DO  NOT  CONCEAL  YOUR  ACNE 


Too  Hot  to  Last? 


When  you  are  so  nervous  at  night  that 
you  can't  sleep  . . . 

Try  MILES  NERVINE 

Miles  Nervine  relaxes  you  and  lets  you  sleep, 
it  doesn't  make  you  sleep.  That's  why  you 
don't  feel  so  let-down  next  day.  Follow  the 
label,  avoid  excessive  use.  Soothe  your 
nerves  with  Miles  Nervine  next  time  you 
feel  nervous,  jittery,  cranky,  or  wakeful. 

Get  Miles  Nervine  at  your  drug  store. 

MILES 

Reg.  U.S.  Pat.  Off. 

NERVINE 


ADDRESS  cards 


P 

MAKE  MONEY.' 

concie  UNDO, 


AT  HOME 

SPARE-FULL  TIME 
WATERTOWN.  MASS. 


fRBB  MOVIE  STAR  ADDRESS  BOOK 


OCnn  ADDRESSES  OF  ACTORS, 

ZjUU  directors,  talent  scouts 

A real  "who's  who"  of  fhe  film  world.  2500 
names  and  addresses  of  lop  flight  stars 
PLUS  over  500  stage  and  real  names  and 
birthdates  of  your  favorites. 

SEND  ONLY  25c  FOR  HANDLING.  Rush  to;’ 

HOLLYWOOD  PIX  '‘^^trrwQ~o°D':.*6^cALiF. 


Rock  Hudson 
ATTENTION 
COLLECTORS 
FANS 


free  photo 


of  your  favorite 
MOVIE  or  TV  STAR — Certuine  Portrait  B’iiS 
— type  lor  Iraming.  Also  FREE  catalog  ol  hun- 
dreds of  stars.  FREE  information  for  getting 
addresses  and  birthdays,  scenes  and  guide  to 
Hollywood.  Send  15c  for  handling  and  mailing 
12  for  25c). 


Marquise 
CLUSTER 

Is  Yours  for  eelliog  4 Rosebud 
Perfume  for  only  50^  a bottle. 
Any  gii'l — young  or  old — will 
love  tbie  ring  madeol  1/30  14k 
Rolled  Gold  plate;  set  with  a 
large  sparkling  simulated  blue 
Sapphire  center  surrounded 
by  8 dazzling  simulated  brilliants. 
Order  4 Perfume.  Send  NO  Money. 
ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO. 
Box  76,  Woodsboro,  Maryland. 


Personal 

To  Women  With 
Nagging  Backache 

Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  head- 
aches and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slowdown  of  kidney 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  very 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  con- 
dition, such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  im- 
portant function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffer 
nagging  backache — feel  miserable.  Minor  bladder 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cause 
getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  today! 


(Continued  jrom  page  28) 
remember  him  by  for  a few  painful  days.  i 

After  his  break-up  with  Lana,  it  was 
ironical — or  just  human  nature — that  Fer- 
nando should  latch  onto  Lex  Barker’s  ex- 
wife,  Arlene  Dahl.  Of  course,  hot  publicity 
on  the  couple  started.  But  it  is  my  belief 
that  Fernando  will  return  to  his  ex-wife, 
after  he’s  firmly  established  in  Hollywood. 

A split-up  between  the  two  wouldn’t 
break  Arlene’s  heart.  She  showed  how 
her  heart  fluctuates  when  she  quit  Lex 
Barker  on  the  eve  of  their  highly  publi- 
cized wedding,  flying  back  to  Hollywood 
from  New  York  with  canceled  marriage 
plans;  then  flying  back  to  join  him  at  the 
altar  a few  days  later.  Of  course.  Lex 
proved  himself  just  about  as  stable  when 
he  followed  Arlene  and  lured  her  back  to 
becoming  his  bride.  The  marriage  lasted 
just  a speck  over  a year. 

Then  Lex,  as  a bachelor,  became  like  a 
little  boy  in  a candy  shop.  Eligible  men  in 
Hollywood  are  few,  and  beautiful  girls  are 
plentiful.  Lex  had  a field  day  until  Lana 
snared  him,  hook,  line,  and  sinker.  That 
match  is  still  inexplicable  to  Hollywood. 
At  the  start,  the  flame  between  them 
burned  brightly.  Then,  I’m  told  by  inti- 
mates of  the  pair,  Lana  became  bored.  But 
she  was  in  a spot.  After  the  Lamas  affair, 
it  would  have  been  bad  publicity  for  her 
to  jump  from  one  guy  to  another.  And  Lex, 
whose  stardom  is  a mere  twinkle  beside 
Lana’s,  can  be  a persistent  cuss.  If  Lana 
made  the  first  play,  it  was  Lex  who  pur- 
sued her  all  over  Europe.  I’ll  give  that 
marriage  at  most  two  years,  and  at  that 
I’m  overly  optimistic. 

There  are  many  aspects  to  this  marriage 
that  are,  in  a way,  reminiscent  of  the  Ava 
Gardner-Frank  Sinatra  hassle.  And  who- 
ever expected  that  to  last  as  long  as  it  has? 

But  now,  after  all  the  spats  and  recon- 
ciliations, it  does  look  as  if  it’s  over  for 
good.  You  don’t  talk  to  lawyers  for  fun. 

Ava  has  a talent  for  marrying  tempera- 
mental men.  First  it  was  Mickey  Rooney. 
Then  Artie  Shaw.  Artie  succeeded  in  con- 
fusing her  mind  with  his  pseudo-intellec- 
tualism  and  temperament.  When  that  mar- 
riage ended,  Ava  had  had  it.  She  knew  her 
feminine  strength,  and  she  was  tired  of 
being  kicked  around  by  men.  Then  along 
came  Frankie;  and  Ava  was  ready  for  him. 
Her  hot  blood  and  hot  temper  more  than 
equalled  his.  And  that  was  the  trouble! 

The  tragedy  of  Ava’s  life  is  that  she 
wants  children.  She  even  had  an  operation 
to  increase  her  chances  of  having  a baby. 


But  Rita  Hayworth  has  had  children — I* 
and  look  at  her  hectic  love  life!  In  the  be- 
ginning she  worked  diligently  to  get  into  1 
showbusiness.  Once  established,  however,  | 
she  got  a yen  for  men  and  an  indifference  !; 
toward  her  career.  Rita  flouted  conven-  ' 
tion  by  cavorting  all  over  Europe  with  j; 
Aly  Khan  before  he  married  her.  After  ‘ 
their  wedding,  she  gave  up  her  career  to 
become  a princess.  But  since  Rita  was  not 
born  to  the  purple,  royalty  became  tire-  ' 
some.  She  didn’t  know  how  to  behave.  So 
she  returned  to  Hollywood,  resumed  her  i 
career,  then  took  the  maddest  fling  of  all  . 
by  marrying  Dick  Haymes.  ! 

I could  never  see  Dick  as  a lady-killer, 
but  he  must  have  something — and  it  isn’t  > 
money.  Nora  Eddington  told  me  her  mar- 
riage to  him  was  full  of  surprises.  Not  the 
least  was  the  fact  that  he  neglected  to  tell 
her  she  was  his  third  wife.  Seems  he’d 
completely  forgotten  wife  Number  1.  i 

Ingrid  Bergman  started  the  recent  cycle 
of  mad  passion  among  movie  people  with 
her  completely  unorthodox  affair  with 
Rossellini.  When  I interviewed  her  in  the  } 
old  days,  she’d  ask  me  to  refrain  from  i 
bringing  in  her  husband.  Dr.  Peter  Lind- 
strom,  because  that  kind  of  publicity  was  ; 
considered  unethical  in  medical  circles,  j 
Then  she  spread  his  name  over  the  world 
when  she  deserted  him  for  Rossellini. 
Whether  that  flaming  love  still  exists  I [ 
wouldn’t  know.  They  have  three  beautiful 
children;  but  friends  of  mine  who  visited 
them  in  Rome  told  me  they  seemed  bored  i 
with  each  other.  1 

I wish  that  success  had  had  a sobering  | 
effect  on  Kirk  Douglas.  But  it  hasn’t.  When  j 
I first  met  him,  he  was  a modest  family  ' 
man  worried  about  a budding  film  career.  , 
The  came  “Champion.”  Overnight  Kirk  ! 
was  a movie  star.  Suddenly  he  was  “some- 
body,” and  he  began  living  the  new  role 
to  the  hilt.  He  separated  from  his  wife  and 
later  divorced  her.  Taking  a small  home  in 
the  Hollywood  hills,  he  became  a veritable 
bear  of  a bachelor. 

But  Kirk’s  emotions  didn’t  linger.  No 
girl  lasted  with  him  very  long  until  Irene  i 
Wrightsman  entered  his  life.  And  thereby  1 
hangs  a tale.  Kirk,  the  son  of  immigrant 
parents,  missed  many  of  the  joys  of  youth.  | 
Irene  was  raised  in  the  lap  of  luxury.  She  : 
became  a fascinating  subject  to  the  newly-  ' 
born  star;  and  many  thought  he  would 
marry  her  and  settle  down.  But  the  call  | 
of  the  wild  proved  too  appealing. 

Then  he  met  a new  kind  of  girl — Pier 
Angeli.  Though  aged  beyond  her  years  by  j 


i 


my  mind  at  ease'^'' 

say  many  grateful  listeners  to  radio’s  “My 
True  Story.”  For  on  this  true-to-life  program 
you  hear  real  people  deal  with  real  problems  of 
love,  hope,  fear  and  jealousy.  Taken  from 
the  files  of  “True  Story  Magazine,”  the 
characters  you  meet  on  “My  True  Story”  might 
very  well  be  you,  your  family,  the  folks  across 
the  street — and  the  problems  they  solve  might 
very  well  be  the  problems  you  want  solved- 

TUNE  IN 

“MY  TRUE  STORY  ” 

AMERICAN  BROADCASTING  STATIONS 


For  reading  fhaf  tugs  at  your  heart,  get  January  TRUE 
STORY  at  newsstands  now.  Don't  miss  "She  Stole  My  Man." 


living  in  war-time  Italy,  she  still  remained 
as  fresh  and  beautiful  as  a morning  rose. 
When  I saw  them  together  in  “The  Story 
of  Three  Loves,”  I was  horrified.  It  was 
. obvious  on  the  screen  that  she  had  fallen 
' in  love  with  one  of  the  biggest  wolves  in 
Hollywood.  What  broke  up  their  romance, 
I don’t  know.  I’d  like  to  think  it  was  a 
latent  gallantry  on  Kirk’s  part. 

Anyway  Kirk  went  to  Italy  to  do  “Ulys- 
, ses,”  and  there  he  really  continued  to 
blossom  as  a celebrity.  In  Hollywood,  his 
small  house  was  so  untidy  that  even  his 
intimates  apologized  for  it.  Clifton  Webb 
I tells  me  this  is  all  changed.  He  saw  Kirk 
! in  Rome,  and  the  guy  has  taken  over  a 
I veritable  palace.  The  beauties  still  soar 
i around  him  like  moths  around  a flame. 

Gene  Nelson,  by  no  stretch  of  the  imag- 
nation,  is  a Kirk  Douglas.  I had  always 
I thought  he  was  as  solid  as  the  earth.  Even 
on  the  screen  he  doesn’t  register  as  any- 
thing resembling  a fireball.  He  was  deeply 
in  love  with  his  wife,  Miriam.  He  should 
. have  been.  After  they  married,  she  gave 
up  her  career  to  further  his.  It  was  she 
who  helped  Gene  work  out  his  dance  rou- 
tines, only  to  step  aside  and  watch  another 
I do  them  with  Gene  on  the  screen. 

Jane  Powell  was  regarded  as  an  All- 
American  girl,  a happy  wife  and  mother. 
But  Metro  happened  to  loan  her  to  War- 
ners for  “Three  Sailors  and  a Girl,”  in 
which  Gene  also  appeared.  Before  they 
knew  what  hit  them,  the  solid  citizen  and 
the  All-American  girl  were  head  over 
heels  in  love.  Hollywood  was  aghast. 

It  developed  that  Jane  was  not  the 
happy  wife  and  mother.  She  was  the 
I working  girl  and  Geary  Steffen,  the  play- 
boy. With  such  a situation  something  had 
. to  give.  And  the  perplexed  Gene  found 
I himself  on  the  receiving  end.  I’m  not  say- 
ing he  ducked  or  that  Jane  made  the  ad- 
vances. But  there  was  a strange  chemistry 
between  them.  Here  was  a mixed-up 
young  lady  who  found  consolation  in  her 
leading  man — an  old  Hollywood  story. 
Perhaps,  Gene,  bored  with  many  years  of 
marriage,  was  only  too  willing  for  Jane  to 
lean  on  his  shoulder. 

Marty  Melcher  used  to  have  an  office 
next  to  mine.  He,  like  Geary,  was  a fun 
lover  who  I thought  would  never  settle 
down.  Marty  did  his  share  of  roving.  His 
romance  with  Patti  Andrews  was  long; 
but  his  marriage  to  her  was  brief.  Patti 
adored  him.  Marty  was  ready  to  take  his 
turn  at  playing  the  field  again  when  he 
started  going  out  with  Doris  Day.  There 
were  no  emotional  fireworks.  They  courted 
and  married  without  fanfare.  On  their  way 
to  Burbank  to  get  their  marriage  license, 
Doris  got  hungry  and  Marty  had  to  take 
her  home  to  eat  first.  Compare  that  with 
the  hullabaloo  that  went  with  the  Lana 
Turner-Bob  Topping  or  the  Elizabeth 
Taylor-Nicky  Hilton  marriages,  and  you 
may  come  up  with  the  answer. 

Both  Lana  and  Elizabeth  have  divorced 
and  re-married.  Doris  and  Marty  were 
never  more  steady.  He  has  an  appreciation 
for  her  ability.  She  has  faith  in  him. 

Joel  McCrea  did  the  right  kind  of  think- 
ing about  marriage  in  Hollywood  when  he 
moved  to  a ranch  far  from  tinsel  town 
years  ago.  As  a young  man,  Joel  was  as 
naive  as  he  was  good  looking.  I took  him 
to  his  first  major  social  function,  a Marion 
Davies  costume  ball.  He  showed  up  at  my 
home  in  a plain  linen  suit,  and  I had  to 
disguise  him  as  a South  American  by  pin- 
ning a few  ribbons  around  him.  Joel  didn’t 
understand  that  a Marion  Davies  costume 
ball  meant  costume.  But  scarcely  had  we 
arrived,  when  a top  feminine  star  pulled 
me  to  one  side  and  asked,  “Who’s  that  big, 
handsome  lug  you’ve  got  with  you?” 
I told  her  he  was  an  actor.  That  very 
night  five  stars  got  together  and  pooled 


a bet  on  wl.jch  would  be  the  first  one 
to  land  Joel. 

To  get  close  to  the  guy,  all  of  them  asked 
to  have  him  as  the  leading  man  in  their 
next  pictures.  Producers  were  going  crazy 
asking,  “Who  is  this  guy  Joel  McCrea?”  It 
so  turned  out  that  none  of  the  girls  got 
Joel  for  romance,  but  they  made  him  a 
star.  He  married  Frances  Dee,  moved 
away  from  Hollywood,  and  seldom  comes 
to  town  except  to  make  a picture.  Frances 
retired  until  she’d  raised  two  stalwart  sons. 
Now  she’s  doing  films  again. 

The  conflict  between  two  careers  in  the 
same  family  is  often  the  base  of  domestic 
difficulty.  And  that’s  what’s  wrong  with 
Shelley  Winters  and  Vittorio  Gassman. 
Both  have  a tendency  to  act  on  frenzied 
impulse.  Their  frantic  international  court- 
ship and  marriage  made  numerous  head- 
lines. But  the  necessary  sobriety  of  mar- 
riage is  a different  matter.  Vittorio  has 
commitments  in  Italy,  while  Shelley  has 
to  remain  in  Hollywood.  And  Shelley’s 
the  kind  of  girl  who  wants  her  man 
around.  They’ve  had  some  dreadful  argu- 
ments; but  if  anybody  can  tame  the  tem- 
pestuous blonde,  it’s  Vittorio. 

He  has  the  stubbornness  of  a bulldog — 
remember  he’s  a Latin  and  used  to  wear- 
ing the  pants  around  the  house.  Shelley 
can  yell  and  scream  until  doomsday  and 
Vittorio  remains  impervious.  “We  are  op- 
posite in  nature,”  Vittorio  told  me  shortly 
after  his  marriage.  “My  ideas  may  be 
wrong,  but  it’s  too  late  to  change  them.  I 
don’t  like  the  complete  independence  of 
American  women.  It’s  an  ancient  rule  that 
says  a man  should  dominate.”  Well,  domi- 
nating Shelley  is  about  as  easy  as  control- 
ling a fire  engine  going  downhill.  How 
Shelley  will  react  is  unpredictable. 

Besides  the  necessary  “absences,”  film 
stars  are  faced  with  the  fact  that  for  weeks 
at  a time  they  work  with  attractive  mem- 
bers of  the  opposite  sex,  often  doing  flam- 
ing love  scenes  day  after  day.  Well,  that 
puts  a strain  on  human  nature,  to  say  the 
least!  I know  of  one  star  who  admits  she 
tries  to  get  her  leading  man  to  fall  in  love 
with  her  so  that  he’ll  give  a better  per- 
formance. Patricia  Neal,  a forthright,  hon- 
est girl,  did  a picture  with  Gary  Cooper 
and  fell  for  that  old  “boyish  shyness.”  I 
could  have  told  Pat  that  Coop  was  neither 
boyish  nor  shy. 

Pat,  realizing  the  odds  against  her,  broke 
her  relationship  with  Gary,  pulled  up  her 
Hollywood  stakes,  and  moved  to  New 
York,  where  she  found  a man  who  adored 
and  married  her.  Meanwhile,  Coop,  with 
his  newfound  freedom,  continues  to  puzzle 
Hollywood,  but  not  me,  by  roaming  Eu- 
rope with  various  women,  and  still  man- 
aging to  keep  the  home  fires  burning  after 
his  fashion. 

I remember  visiting  Jimmy  Stewart  in 
his  bachelor  days  and  being  appalled  at 
the  barrenness  of  his  home.  “There’s  not  a 
feminine  touch  about  the  whole  place,”  I 
said.  “Why  don’t  you  get  married?” 

“Well,”  he  replied  in  complete  innocence, 
“I’ve  been  thinking  about  it.  But  it’s  this 
way.  I’ll  soon  be  forty.  I’ve  waited  this 
long;  and,  Hedda,  at  this  stage  of  the  game, 
I don’t  aim  to  be  rushed.”  His  engagement 
to  Gloria  came  in  a typically  undramatic 
way.  She  was  visiting  him  on  his  birthday, 
when  the  telephone  rang.  Jimmy  answered, 
hung  up,  and  said,  “Will  you  marry  me?” 
Gloria  was  so  startled  that  all  she  could 
say  was,  “What!”  Jimmy  repeated  the 
question,  and  Gloria  said,  “Oh,  yes.” 

Jimmy,  though  many  women  found  him 
charming,  is  no  dashing  lover  on  a white 
horse.  But  he’s  revealed  the  qualities  of 
an  excellent  husband.  When  he  finally  said, 
“I  do,”  it  was  for  keeps. 

Now  that’s  the  kind  of  guy  I’d  go  for, 
but  there  are  no  such  animals  left  in  this 
neck  of  the  woods.  The  End 


Ann  Pinkham*  reports 


rcm^ 
c/«xm()sof  wmtMii 


in  3 out  of  4 cases  in  doctors'  tests!" 

“IT'S  WONDERFUL  news,”  says  Ann  Pinkham, 
■‘for  women  and  girls  who  suffer  from  those 
functionally-caused  cramps,  backaches,  head- 
aches and  'no-good'  feelings  of  menstruation 
. . . who  feel  upset  and  irritable  on  certain 
particular  days.  In  doctors’  tests,  Lydia  E. 
Pinkham’s  Compound  or  Tablets  gave  com- 
plete or  .striking  relief  of  such  distress  in  3 
out  of  4 cases,  even  on  first  day  of  period!” 

Yes!  Lydia  Pinkham’s  is  thoroughly  mod- 
ern in  action  . . . exerts  a calming  effect  on  the 
uterus  without  the  use  of  pain-deadening 
drugs.  Its  effectiveness  is  known  to  millions. 

Take  Lydia  Pinkham’s  regularly  . . . and  see 
if  you  don’t  avoid  the  feelings  of  tension  and 
weakness  that  precede  your  period  ...  as  well 
as  the  cramps  and  pain  of  “those  days.” 

Get  either  the  liquid  Compound  ...  or  the 
new,  improved  Tablets  with  added  iron  — so 
convenient  to  carry  and  easy  to  take. 

25^  Ann  Pinkham  Booklet  . . . FREE! 

Easily  north  $1!  New  booklet  (illustrated  in  color 
—over  5000  words)  tells  all  about  menstruation  — 
answers  questions  authoritatively,  simply.  Ex- 
plains mysteries  of  female  system.  Tells  what  to 
expect  in  change  of  life.  For  free  copy  write  ANN 
PINKHAM,  626  Cleveland  St.,  Lynn,  Mass. 
Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Not  for  children. 
Offer  closes  February  10,  1954. 

*Ariij  Pnikham.  viodern-day  voice  of  Lydia  Pinkham. 
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New  Dry  Way 
Takes  Only  10  Minutes! 

WAVE  STAYS  IN!  You’ll  thrill  to  the  way 
Minipoo  Dry  Shampoo  restores  beautiful 
sheen,  without  disturbing  your  wave. 

QUICK  AND  EASY!  No  water,  no  suds,  no  dry- 
ing. With  its  simple  brush  applicator,  fragrant 
Minipoo  powder  removes  excess  oil,  dirt  and 
hair  odors  in  just  10  minutes.  Leaves  your  hair 
shining  clean  and  fresh ! 

IDEAL  DURING  COLDS  when  you  don’t  want  to 
wet  your  hair.  Perfect  for  last-minute  dates. 
Restores  limp,  stringy,  oily  hair  to  shining 
softness. 

Get  this  marvelous  waterless  shampoo  today! 
30  shampoos  and  applicator  brush  in  every 
package.  Ask  for  Minipoo  Dry  Shampoo— at 
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Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain  — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonish- 
ing ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to 
stop  bleeding— without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be 
a problem !” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)  — discovery  of  a world- 
famous  research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is 
offered  in  ointment  form  under  the  name 
of  Preparation  H.*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug 
stores  — money  back  guarantee.  ♦Trade  Mark 
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Enjoy  unbroken,  restful  sleep  with  time- 
proved,  clinic-proved  Vapo-Cresolene  med- 
icated Vapor  Inhalant.  Relieves  coughs, 
bronchial  asthma,  whooping  cough,  stuffy 
nasal  colds.  Effective,  safe  for  children  and 
adults.  Simple  to  use.  World  famous  since 
1879.  At  all  drug  stores. 
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flowers  across  the  bustline,  with  John 
Bromfield,  of  course;  the  Bill  Perlbergs; 
Donna  Reed  and  Tony  Owen;  Marie  Mc- 
Donald and  Harry  Karl;  Phil  Silvers; 
Bob  Taylor  and  Ursula  Thiess  there  too; 
and  Greer  Garson  in  a flaming  red  dress 
— but  not  quite  the  right  shade  to  flatter 
her  own  flaming  tresses. 

Jerry  Lewis  and  his  cute  Patti  were  tabled 
ivith  the  Spike  Joneses.  Bob  Hope;  Kath- 
ryn Grayson  with  Benny  Thau;  Jimmy 
Durante;  Janet  Leigh  {she  being  a long- 
bobbed  blonde),  Tony  Curtis  and  Donald 
O'Connor ; Debbie  Reynolds  with  John 
Anderson;  Dean  and  Jeanne  Martin 
were  others  lending  an  ear.  Before  Tony 
went  on,  Jer’  Lewis  went  up  to  the  room 
reserved  for  entertainers,  tore  the  draper- 
ies down  from  the  ivindows,  tore  of} 
Tony’s  tie,  mussed  up  his  hair,  tore  his 
shirt  off  and  otherwise  “mussed  up  the 
place.”  Jerry  said  he  did  it  to  keep  Tony 
from  getting  nervous!? 

An  opening  of  a different  sort  took  place 
in  London  (after  all,  with  so  many  Holly- 
wood names  abroad,  how  can  I skip  things 
that  go  on  across  the  ocean?) — the  gala 
premiere  of  “Paratrooper.”  My  spies  say 
Piccadilly  looked  like  Sunset  Boulevard. 
Alan  Ladd,  star  of  the  picture,  was  the 
one  overseas  star  missing.  He  happened 
to  be  toiling  in  Canada  that  week.  But 
the  following  filmville  pets  were  in  Blighty 
— and  rolled  up  to  the  theatre  in  Rolls- 
Royces,  Daimlers  and  such,  while  an 
honor  guard  of  Empire  Troops  lined  up 
at  each  side  of  the  entrance:  Lana  Turner 
and  Lex  Barker;  Clark  Gable  (who  flew 
over  from  Paris)  ; Ava  Gardner  and  Rob- 
ert Taylor  (who  hadn’t  yet  left  England)  ; 
Cornel  Wilde  and  Jean  Wallace;  Paul 
Douglas;  Carlos  Thompson;  Pier  Angeli; 
Mel  Ferrer  beauing  Mary  Castle — and  lots 
more.  Just  like  a Hollywood  preem! 


Agent  Henry  Willson,  the  agent  who’s 
given  some  of  your  favorite  males  such 
names  as  Rory  Calhoun,  Tab  Hunter, 
Rock  Hudson,  Race  Gentry,  etc.,  in  place  ! 
of  their  own  monickers,  busted  out  with  ; 
a nice  cocktail-through-midnight  party  at  ' 
a new  home  of  his  own  in  Bel  Air.  Setting 
was  his  cellophane-enclosed  patio,  charm- 
ingly lighted  with  hurricane  candle  lamps 
— and  a beautiful  view  of  the  huge  syca- 
more trees  (also  lighted)  lining  the  hill- 
side of  his  property.  Rock  Hudson  was 
there  with  Terry  Moore  in  a strapless 
cocktail  dress — Terry,  that  is!  And 
talented  George  Nader,  as  busy  with 
movies  as  he  is  with  TV  these  days; 
Miriam  Nelson;  the  Keith  Andes’;  Touch 
Conners  and  his  Mrs.;  John  Smith  (whose 
name  used  to  be  Bob  van  Norden!) . 

Odds  and  Ends:  Gene  Nelson — of  all  peo- 
ple— was  emcee  for  the  Diane  hand-  i 
knit  fashion  show  at  Mocambo.  Need  I 
add  that  Jane  Powell  was  one  of  the  , 
many  star-models  whose  outfits  Nelson  i 
had  to  describe?  . . . Denise  Darcel  wrote 
from  Paris  that  the  newest  craze  in  that 
high-fashion  town  is  to  carry  a “Sweet 
Beastie” — a little  stuffed  monkey,  turtle, 
bear,  etc.,  made  of  the  same  fabric  as  the 
costumes  it’s  to  be  carried  with  . . . But 
the  French  gals  have  nothing  on  Janet 
Leigh,  who  was  seen  leaving  Teitlebaums 
wearing  leopard  skin  toreador  pants! 

Terry  Moore  started  a fad  with  an  ermine 
patch  over  the  eye  that  had  been  bothering 
her  for  weeks.  Shelley  Winters,  ivho  was 
having  a little  orb  trouble  herself,  adopted 
the  “style.”  Shelley  really  has  gone  fashioiu 
conscious.  Before  she  went  to  Las  Vegas 
for  her  night  club  debut,  she  rounded  up  a 
group  of  girl  friends  and  modeled  her 
fabulous  PA  gowns.  Such  squeals  over 
the  flame  and  gold  and  white  brocade 
numbers  she  pours  herself  into! 
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Afraid  to  Fall  in  Love 


(Continued  from  page  35) 
autographs.  Scott  flashed  his  friendly  smile 
and  dashed  off  his  signature,  and  when 
the  ladies  moved  on,  they  were  bedazzled. 

“Look,”  I said.  “Just  look  how  easily 
you  made  those  girls  happy.  But  what 
you’ve  done  to  our  Hollywood  girls!” 

“Now  you  look,”  said  Scott.  “Practically 
speaking,  I’ve  never  known  anything  but 
Hollywood  girls  and  one  of  the  troubles 
with  them  is  that  they  never  give  you  time 
enough  to  fall  in  love  with  them. 

“Oh,  I’d  dated  a few  girls  before  I came 
here — but  after  all  I was  only  seventeen 
when  I went  into  the  Navy,  and  right  after 
I got  out,  I came  West.  I’d  had  one  special 
girl  back  home  in  Yonkers,  and  I did  call 
her,  when  I got  out  of  uniform.  We  hadn’t 
been  too  serious,  just  sort  of  at  the  hand- 
holding stage.  I hadn’t  written  to  her  too 
much.  I’m  afraid,  but  I still  thought  she’d 
remember  me.  So  I called  her  up,  asked 
how  about  a date,  and  she  said  she  didn’t 
see  how  she  could  make  it.  She  said  she 
and  her  husband  wouldn’t  know  where  to 
find  a baby  sitter  on  such  short  notice. 

“So  then  I hit  Hollywood — and  started  to 
meet  Hollywood  girls.  What  a surprise  I 
was  in  for!  These  girls  are  so  sane  they’re 
completely  unromantic.  The  first  girl  I 
dated  out  here  was  typical.  I won’t  tell 
you  her  name  because  she’s  married  now, 
but  I’ll  never  forget  that  date.  First  of  all, 
she  wouldn’t  drink,  because  that  was  bad 
for  her  complexion.  Then  she  would  only 
nibble  on  a little  food  because  a square 
meal  was  bad  for  her  figure.  And  she  had 
to  be  home  by  nine  o’clock  because  she  was 
due  on  the  set  next  morning  by  eight.” 

Scott  paused.  His  eyes  became  serious. 
“The  first  sight  of  these  kids  out  here  puts 
a guy  off  his  rocker.  They  have  the  most 
beautiful  faces,  and  the  best  figures — but 
they  never  relax.  Never.  I like  driving 
around  with  the  top  down  on  my  car — but 
not  these  girls.  That  will  ruin  their  hair- 
do. I don’t  own  a tux,  but  these  girls  would 
eat  it  up  if  you  took  them  on  an  every- 
night  date  that  required  a black  tie.  And 
this  throws  you  off,  because  you  get  a 
sense  they’re  not  out  with  you  for  the 
pleasure  of  it,  but  for  the  publicity.” 

“Oh,  now,  that  can’t  be  true  of  all  the 
girls  in  Hollywood!” 

“No,  of  course  not.  There  are  some  ex- 
ceptions. Take  Dorothy  Malone,  for  in- 
stance. There’s  a wonderful  girl,  and  a 
beauty  and  a fine  actress.  Maybe  I stayed 
interested  in  Dorothy  longer  than  I did  in 
any  of  the  others  because  she  laughed  long- 
est at  my  jokes.  But  she’s  got  a thing;  she 
has  to  be  a big  girl  back  in  her  home  state 
of  Texas.  Can  she  go  back  there  between 
pictures  and  just  relax?  No,  she  has  to  be 
doing  something  every  moment.  Once  we 
were  in  San  Francisco  together.  Could  she 
just  have  laughs?  No,  she  had  to  play 
every  hospital  in  the  area.  Sure,  it  was  a 
good  deed.  Terrific.  But  romantic?  No!  I 
think  Dorothy  would  make  a terrific  moth- 
er, if  she’d  settle  down.  But  she’s  always 
racing,  always  seeking. 

“Maybe  the  trouble  is  that  Hollywood 
girls  have  to  dramatize  everything.  Yvonne 
DeCarlo,  for  instance,  is  a very  fee  cook— 
but  she  takes  it  too  big.  I’m  a pretty  good 
cook  myself,  but  I can  settle  for  a steak 
anytime.  But  you  get  a glamour  girl  in  a 
kitchen  and  nothing  less  than  a four-course 
meal  will  satisfy  her  and  you  starve  to 
death  while  she’s  out  putting  those  special 
touches  on  it.” 

“What  about  the  very,  very  important 
bachelor  girls  around  town?”  I asked. 
“Girls  like  Joan  Crawford.” 

“The  Greg  Bautzer  circuit?”  said  Scott. 

Oh,  that’s  too  big  for  me.  I haven’t  got 


that  dignity  thing.  I don’t  want  to  go  to 
the  smartest  restaurants  every  night  and 
play  the  distinguished  young  devil.  First,  1 
couldn’t  get  away  with  it,  and  next,  I like 
laughs. 

“The  first  thing  I have  to  find  out  about 
any  girl  is  if  she  can  take  a joke.  Why,  the 
first  time  I had  a date  with  Anita  Eckberg 
I went  imshaven.  That  was  an  accident, 
really.  I’d  come  home  from  the  studio  and 
I was  all  undressed  and  ready  to  shave 
when  I discovered  I was  out  of  razor 
blades.  The  idea  of  getting  all  dressed 
again,  out  into  my  car  and  to  the  drug 
store,  then  back  and  undressed  and  re- 
dressed seemed  just  too  much.  So  I put  on 
my  things,  put  the  razor  in  my  pocket,  and 
went  to  Anita’s. 

“When  she  answered  the  bell,  I went 
right  in  past  her.  ‘I’ll  be  busy  for  a few 
minutes,’  I told  her,  and  I walked  into  her 
house,  I tossed  off  my  coat,  found  her  bath- 
room and  went  in  and  shaved.  She  laughed 
like  crazy  and  that  made  us  friends  from 
the  start. 

“I  pulled  a stunt  like  that  on  Jane  Nigh 
once,  too.  I had  a late  afternoon  date  with 
her  and  she  told  me  she  was  going  out  for 
dinner  that  night  with  a business-man.  She 
said  she  had  to  be  on  very  formal  be- 
havior, and  that  seemed  a shame,  for  such 
a fun-girl. 

“So,  just  before  I was  due  to  leave,  I 
slipped  out  into  her  kitchen  eind  left  the 
kitchen  door  ajar.  Then  I said  good-bye, 
walked  out  the  front  door,  and  drove  my 
car  just  far  enough  down  the  street  so  she 
couldn’t  see  me  from  her  windows,  but 
where  I could  keep  a bead  on  her  door 

“Pretty  soon,  the  big-business  type  drew 
up  in  a big  car.  I waited,  and  when  I was 
sure  they  were  just  settled  down  to  talk, 
I slipped  in  through  the  kitchen  door.  I 
tiptoed  upstairs,  took  off  all  my  clothes  and 
turned  on  the  shower.  Jane  came  tearing 
up  and  pounded  on  the  bathroom  door. 
‘Who’s  there?’  she  screamed.  I wrapped  a 
towel  around  me,  stepped  out  and  said, 
‘Yes,  dear?’  She  was  a real  great  sport 
about  it,  and  I must  say,  so  was  the  guy.” 

Scott’s  eyes  were  dancing  with  mischief. 
“Of  course,  she  married  someone  else,”  he 
said.  “Not  me.” 

“And  of  course,”  I said,  “you  know  if 
you  had  pulled  a stunt  like  that  with  Ann 
Blyth.  Ann’s  Uncle  Pat  would  have  killed 
you.” 

“What  are  you  saying?”  Scott  asked. 
“Nobody  could  think  of  a stunt  like  that 
around  Ann.  Why,  Ann  is  like  that  dream 
of  girls  you  have  when  you  are  a kid.  She’s 
perfect,  and  she’s  beautiful,  and  she  has 
a great  talent.  Girls  like  Ann  happen  only 
once  a century,  I guess.” 

“So  it  was  your  mother  you  brought 
along  with  you  to  Ann’s  wedding  recep- 
tion.” 

“Yes,”  said  Scott,  “and  Ma  nearly  chewed 
my  ear  off  for  it.  She  kept  asking  me  what 
was  the  matter  with  her  three  boys,  none 
of  them  making  her  a grandmother.  I 
tried  to  calm  her  down.  I pointed  out  that 
Eddie  had  been  married  for  two  years,  even 
if  he  is  divorced  now.  And  I told  her  that 
though  I couldn’t  speak  for  Larry,  I could 
say  for  myself  that  the  moment  I fell  real- 
ly in  love,  I’d  marry. 

“The  trouble  with  me,”  Scott  went  on,  “is 
that  whenever  I meet  a girl,  and  start  to 
get  serious,  I begin  to  think  beyond  her 
beauty.  I get  thoughts  like  if  I were  mar- 
ried to  her,  she’d  probably  hang  freshly 
washed  stockings  in  the  shower,  and  leave 
combs  in  the  washstand.  I’d  start  to  dress 
and  she'd  say,  ‘No,  dear,  don’t  wear  your 
checked  coat.  Wear  your  plain  one.’  And 
she  would  insist  that  I eat  more  salad  and 
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less  pie.  And  the  night  I wanted  to  stay 
home,  she’d  want  to  go  out,  or  else  every 
fifth  night  she’d  make  me  climb  into  a 
tuxedo  and  play  social.” 

There  was  no  point  to  going  into  the  lec- 
ture department  to  tell  Scott  how  Gordon 
MacRae  says  that  it’s  the  things  he  and 
Sheila  have  learned  together  that  have 
given  his  life  its  flavor.  It  wouldn’t  have 
done  much  good  to  remind  him  how  that 
rugged  he-man,  Burt  Lancaster,  goes  to 
PTA  meetings  with  his  wife,  Norma,  and  is 
having  a wonderful  time  planning  the  kids’ 
college  educations.  Or  how  Alan  Ladd  says, 
“There  never  is  anything  I want  to  do 
without  Susie.” 

So  I merely  said,  “Scott,  I don’t  believe 
you  have  ever  been  remotely  in  love.” 

His  face  came  suddenly  very  serious. 
“You  know,”  he  said,  “you  could  be  right 
at  that.  But  I do  know  this  much.  A good 
friend  of  mine  got  married  not  so  long  ago 
to  the  plainest  little  girl  I ever  saw.  He’d 
been  like  me.  He  liked  a modern  house. 
He  liked  good,  simple  food.  He  liked  to 
barge  around  in  old  clothes. 

“One  night  he  asked  me  to  call.  I walked 


into  a house  all  pink  lamp  shades  and  fur- 
belows and  bows.  All  the  food  was  fussed 
up,  too,  and  there  was  that  plain  little  girl 
looking  up  at  him  as  though  he’d  just 
dropped  down  from  heaven  that  morning. 

“So  I pulled  him  aside  and  I asked  him 
'how  come.  Didn’t  those  bows  throw  him? 
Didn’t  he  miss  not  seeing  glamour  girls? 

“And  you  know  what  he  said?  He  said, 
Ts  the  house  fussy?  Isn’t  my  wife  glam- 
orous? I’ve  never  noticed  it,  because  my 
life’s  so  wonderful.’  I guess  that’s  love. 
Now,  if  I can  just  find  a girl  with  Ann 
Blyth’s  spiritual  qualities,  and  Dorothy 
Malone’s  sense  of  fun,  and  Elaine  Stewart’s 
colorfulness,  all  pretty  neatly  packaged, 
well.  I’m  available.” 

So  that’s  how  it  stands  with  Scott — a 
sensitive,  rather  timid  guy,  who’s  trying  to 
hide  behind  a rather  smooth  exterior,  and 
who’s  getting  a little  lonely.  But  one  day 
the  right  girl  will  track  him  down,  and  she 
probably  won’t  look  a bit  like  Elaine  or 
Dorothy  or  Ann.  But  she’ll  be  his  evasive 
ideal.  And  she’ll  get  herself  a fine  husband 
and  S.  Brady,  bachelor,  won’t  be  frightened 
any  more  The  End 


One  Unenchanted  Evening 


(Continued  from  page  37) 
a matter  of  fact,  he  was  the  fellow  who 
introduced  them.  And  he  was  the  chap 
who  had  bet  a hundred  to  one  just  a few 
weeks  before  that  they’d  never  marry. 

It  all  started  about  two  years  ago,  a few 
days  after  the  release  of  Rosemary 
Clooney’s  big  record  “Come-on-a  My 
House.”  It  was  bitter  cold  in  New  York, 
and  Rosemary  was  sticking  close  to  the 
phone,  waiting  for  sales  reports  on  her 
record. 

A lot  of  friends  had  been  dropping  in 
all  day  and  Rosemary  sat  cross-legged  on 
the  floor  chatting  with  them  when  the 
publicity  man  dropped  in. 

“I  just  left  Joe  Ferrer,”  he  said,  “and 
he  was  telling  me  how  much  he  admired 
you.  He  said  he’d  like  to  meet  you.” 

“Joe  Ferrer!”  Rosie  retorted  with  a 
laugh.  “You  mean  the  actor-writer-pro- 
ducer - director  - genius  star  of  stage, 
screen,  radio  and  everything  else?  When 
would  he  find  the  time?” 

“He’d  make  it.  He  asked  me  to  arrange 
lunch  or  something.” 

“Isn’t  this  genius  married?” 

“Well,  yes  . . . and  no.  They’re  not  really 
working  at  it.” 

“I  think,”  said  Rosie,  “he’s  too  talented 
for  poor  little  me.  Tell  him  to  go  find  a 
pretty  girl.  I’m  just  an  ugly  Kentucky 
singer.” 

There  was  a lot  more  talk  about  Jose 
Ferrer  that  afternoon,  very  little  of  it  too 
complimentary.  Not  vicious.  But  the  idea 
of  Ferrer,  the  cosmopolite,  and  the  Ken- 
tucky band  singer  was  just  too,  too  ludi- 
crous as  a combination.  At  least  that’s 
what  Rosemary  thought.  And  then  they 
spoke  of  other  things. 

It  was  a couple  of  weeks  before  Rose- 
mary heard  about  him  again.  And  it  was 
from  that  publicity  man  again.  He  was 
associated  with  Ferrer  in  the  production 
of  a play,  “Twentieth  Century.”  He  tele- 
phoned Rosemary. 

“Look,”  he  said,  “Joe  and  I are  giving 
a party  at  Sardi’s  after  the  opening  to- 
night. Why  don’t  you  come?” 

“This  the  same  Joe?”  asked  Rosie. 

“Of  course.  He  says  he’s  just  got  to  meet 
you.” 

“I  don’t  understand  it,”  said  Rosie,  “but 
I’ll  come.  Can  I bring  a couple  of  friends? 
We’d  just  like  to  catch  this  kid’s  act.” 

That  night,  after  the  theatre,  Rosie  and 
a couple  of  pals  went  to  the  party.  The 


usual  Broadway  crowd  was  there — the 
actors,  agents,  musicians,  press  and  rival 
producers.  Rosie  and  her  friends  took  a 
table — and  Jose  was  suddenly  there,  as 
though  someone  had  rung  for  him.  There 
was  no  chair — and  Rosie  didn’t  suggest 
he  get  one. 

The  man  has  charm  and  he  used  it,  but 
Rosemary,  fully  aware  of  the  business  she 
was  getting,  pretended  she  hardly  noticed 
him.  And  when  he  was  called  away  from 
time  to  time  to  visit  with  other  guests, 
Rosie  and  her  chums  had  great  laughs  at 
his  expense.  In  simple  language,  it  was 
not  love  at  first  sight. 

For  a month  at  least,  following  the 
Sardi’s  party,  the  publicist,  now  anxious 
to  drop  the  entire  matter,  was  prevailed 
upon  repeatedly  by  Jose  to  call  Clooney 
and  arrange  that  lunch  date.  It  wasn’t 
public  knowledge  at  the  time,  but  Jose  and 
his  wife  were  on  the  verge  of  divorce — 
and  he  said  he  was  lonely.  But  Rosie 
wouldn’t  cooperate. 


Finally,  Joe  abandoned  his  contact  man 
and  set  about  his  own  courtship.  Now 
nobody  claims  that  Jose  Ferrer  is  even 
close  to  being  handsome.  But  anyone 
who  knows  him  will  tell  you  that  the 
little  fellow  can  fascinate  emy  woman  of 
any  age  out  of  her  bridgework. 

The  first  time  the  Ferrer  flowers  arrived 
Rosemary  sat  and  laughed.  Too  many 
flowers  for  one  person.  The  next  day  It 
became  a problem.  Where  to  put  them. 
The  third  day  she  was  sore.  The  roses 
were  a burden.  And  then  she  began  to 
wonder  what  kind  of  fellow  this  Ferrer 
was.  Hundreds  of  expensive  flowers  all 
over  the  place.  Rosie  got  more  flowers 
from  Jose  in  a week  than  she  had  had  in 
her  entire  life.  The  man  was  either  nuts 
or  he  really  liked  her. 

Up  to  this  point  in  her  life,  Rosie  had 
never  had  a real  boy  friend,  except  for 
one  year  of  long-distance  romance  with 
Dave  Garroway.  This  was  an  odd  affair, 
which  consisted  mainly  of  Garroway’s 
phoning  from  Chicago  at  intervals  and 
telling  her  his  symptoms.  Garroway  is  just 
as  off-beat  a fellow  in  real  life  as  he  is  on 
television.  Once  every  few  weeks  they’d 
meet  at  some  half-way  point  between 
Chicago  and  New  York,  and  by  the  time 
Dave  got  finished  telling  her  his  problems 
they’d  have  to  part.  It  wasn’t  a very  ful- 
filling romance  and  pretty  one-sided.  Gar- 
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Iroway  didn’t  ever  think  to  send  flowers. 
The  posey  operation  was  the  right  ap- 
proach to  Rosie.  She  began  to  wait  for 
Joe’s  inevitable  phone  calls,  vaguely 
amused  at  first,  later  on  with  a slight  an- 
: ticipation  and  finally  with  eagerness.  And 
' when  finally  the  actor  did  ask  her  to 
limch  Rosie  just  said,  “Where?  When? 

, What  time?” 

Rosemary  Clooney  was  a gone  goose 
; before  the  soup  was  gone.  She  had  never 
■ I known  anyone  like  Jose  before.  The  men 
' in  her  world  were  the  kind  who  spoke 
only  of  “platters”  and  “arrangements”  and 
,“new  sounds.”  Ferrer  talked  of  the  theatre, 
i philosophy,  languages  and  horticulture.  He 
Jwas  using  an  Oscar  as  a door  stop  (for 
[1  “Cyrano  de  Bergerac”),  had  one  hit  play 
on  Broadway,  two  more  opening  and  a 
, head  full  of  cultural  plans  for  the  future. 

I And  he  spoke  about  all  these  things  as 
though  they  were  to  be  shared  by  Rosie. 

[ The  next  day  Rosemary’s  friends  were 
I astonished  to  find  a large  picture  of  Jose 
i in  front  of  the  morning’s  flowers.  Some- 
: body  made  a small  joke — but  it  fell  flat. 

) Jose  Ferrer’s  courtship  of  Rosemary 
[ Clooney  was  completely  dignified,  if  a 
; little  “Pygmalion”  in  style.  The  actor,  be- 
: cause  of  his  situation  with  his  wife,  was 
emotionally  restless  and  seemed  to  need 
the  comfort  of  the  singer.  She  gave  it 
I willingly.  And  the  odd  arrangement  soon 
I became  the  talk  of  Broadway.  Her  per- 
, sonal  circle  just  couldn’t  figure  it  out. 
i They  couldn’t  see  what  Rosie  saw  in  Jose, 
or,  for  that  matter,  what  he  saw  in  her. 

Then  Rosemary  was  called  to  Holly- 
wood. This  had  to  be  the  end,  her  friends 
thought.  Jose  headed  for  Paris,  and  eight 
thousand  miles  separated  the  lovers. 

Rosemary  Clooney’s  romance  was  the 
one  thing  that  worried  her  new  bosses  at 
Paramount.  Ferrer  was  a married  man. 
Though  the  word  was  out,  of  course,  that 
' his  wife  was  going  to  divorce  him,  it 
wasn’t  official.  The  general  hope  was  that 
the  love  would  wither  from  neglect,  but 
, Rosie  continued  to  walk  around  with  her 
head  in  the  clouds. 

While  Jose  was  stumping  around  Paris 
streets  in  the  make-up  of  Toulouse-Lau- 
trec, Rosie  was  spending  her  spare  time 
sitting  in  the  garden  of  a huge  Hollywood 
home  staring  into  space.  There  was  just 
one  rule  in  that  house.  When  the  phone 
rang,  Rosemary  had  to  answer  it  first.  It 
was  usually  Jose  calling  from  Paris.  And 
if  the  instrument  remained  silent  for  more 
than  a couple  of  hours,  Rosie  placed  a call. 

W hen  her  first  picture  was  finished,  there 
was  a little  trouble  at  the  studio.  Rose- 
mary picked  up  a passport.  The  word  got 
to  the  front  office  that  she  was  going  off 
to  see  her  boy.  This,  from  the  studio’s  point 
of  view,  was  madness.  Her  first  picture 
presented  her  as  a clean-cut  kid  who 
might  fall  in  love  with  a Princeton  lad, 
but  couldn’t  in  a million  years  figure  as 
the  corespondent  in  a divorce  suit.  The 
best  talkers  in  the  plant  went  to  work  on 
her — and  a deal  was  finally  made.  If  Rosie 
would  delay  her  trip  until  Mrs.  Ferrer 
could  get  into  court  the  studio  would  treat 
her  to  a trip  abroad  with  all  expenses 
paid.  It  was  more  than  likely  common 
sense  that  made  Rosie  change  her  mind 
(not  the  promise  of  the  trip)  but  she  did 
agree  to  wait — and  everyone  breathed 
a lot  easier. 

During  this  period  of  tension  the  only 
person  who  felt  entirely  certain  that  this 
was  all  a game  was  Jose’s  old  friend,  the 
publicist.  He^  was  asked  one  day  if  he 
thought  Jose  would  marry  Rosemary. 
Absolutely,”  he  said,  “positively  not!” 

“But  what  about  all  this  attention?”  he 
was  asked. 

“Ferrer  must  have  this  to  live,”  was  his 
pat  answer.  “Like  you  must  have  bread. 


Joe  must  have  a woman  who  will  listen 
to  him,  a woman  to  jump  when  he  cracks 
the  whip.  But  he  won’t  marry  again.  Not 
in  a million  years!” 

Other  Ferrer  acquaintances,  however, 
had  a different  story  to  tell.  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor, 
who  had  worked  with  him  in  “Moulin 
Rouge,”  complained  when  she  returned 
to  America,  “Some  men  fall  in  love  and 
are  still  sensible,  but  this  man  is  impos- 
sible,” she  said.  “He  is  all  the  time  on  the 
telephone  to  Rosemary  in  Hollywood.  He 
wouldn’t  even  look  at  me!” 

The  way  the  story  ought  to  go  from  here 
on  is  familiar  to  all  readers  of  romantic 
fiction.  The  man  comes  home,  his  domestic 
matters  are  settled  quickly  in  an  attorney’s 
office  and  the  pair  live  happily  ever  after. 
But  it  wasn’t  that  way  at  all.  Jose  came 
home,  asked  his  wife  for  a divorce  and 
she  told  him  she’d  think  about  it.  Rosie 
got  the  wind  up  and  and  in  a flash  the 
whole  situation  was  reversed,  with  Rosie 
in  the  driver’s  seat,  Jose  begging  for  time, 
and  Rosie  telling  him  to  get  the  matter 
settled  or  get  lost.  And  for  the  first  time 
in  his  life,  Jose  Ferrer  found  himself  im- 
able  to  master  the  situation  with  a few 
well-selected  quotations. 

It  didn’t  get  in  the  papers.  As  a matter 
of  fact,  few  of  their  close  friends  knew 
about  it,  but  for  several  weeks  the  ro- 
mance between  Jose  and  Rosie  was  kaput. 
Probably  for  the  first  time  in  his  life, 
Jose  was  in  love.  And  miserable. 

The  ex-Mrs.  Jose  Ferrer  was  furious 
about  the  whole  thing.  She’d  get  a divorce 
when  she  was  good  and  ready.  Solicitors 
for  Jose  went  to  her  and  told  her  Jose 
was  in  love  and  likely  to  lose  his  lady 
unless  she  got  a divorce  but  fast.  Her  com- 
ments added  up  to  something  like 
“Wouldn’t  that  be  a pity.” 

And  Rosemary  was  adamant.  Marriage 
was  on  her  mind.  Marriage  or  nothing.  Her 
father  came  to  California  to  see  her  and 
bolstered  her  attitude.  So  there  came  a 
period  of  waiting  for  Rosie — and  a period 
of  sweating  it  out  for  Jose.  There  were 
times  when  he  could  hardly  realize  it  was 
really  Jose  Ferrer  in  this  muddle.  The 
lover,  the  suave  one  who  had  made  prac- 
tically a profession  of  loving  and  leaving 
was  now  in  the  position  of  having  to 
apologize  to  one  woman  for  dumping  her — 
and  to  another  for  keeping  her  waiting. 

They  say  it  cost  Jose  a good  deal  in  self- 
esteem and  money,  but  finally  his  attor- 
neys arranged  a settlement  with  his  wife — 
and  in  the  nick  of  time,  for  Rosie  was 
just  about  to  call  the  whole  thing  off.  Joe 
was  in  Dallas,  Texas,  appearing  in  a play 
when  the  news  came.  Mrs.  Ferrer  had 
flown  to  Mexico  and  had  divorced  him 
and  flown  right  back  to  New  York.  Joe 
was  a free  man.  He  picked  up  the  phone 
and  called  Rosemary  for  the  first  time 
in  many  days.  She  was  hard  at  work  in 
“Red  Garters,”  but  she  took  the  next  plane 
to  Texas. 

Two  days  later  they  drove  the  ninety 
miles  to  Durant,  Oklahoma  and  Rosemary 
and  Jose  were  married  at  long  last.  Back 
in  Dallas  they  posed  for  a picture  with  the 
cast  of  Jose’s  play — and  it  was  printed  in 
the  New  York  tabloid  that  the  publicity 
man  saw. 

The  Jose  Ferrers  are  a local  couple  in 
Hollywood  now.  They  own  a fine  house 
on  one  of  the  better  streets  and  they  plan 
to  raise  a family.  They  don’t  mix  much 
in  Hollywood  circles,  for  Rosemary  has 
developed  some  of  the  Ferrer  aloofness 
and  is  more  interested  in  the  quiet  life 
than  the  hoopla  that  goes  with  being  a 
movie  star.  Rosemary,  they  say,  is  the 
boss  of  the  family,  but  you  can’t  be  sure. 
The  day  after  they  moved  into  their  home 
those  flowers  began  coming  again.  They’ve 
come  every  day  since.  The  End 


...  in  the  breast  or  elsewhere 
— is  the  second  of  the  seven 
commonest  danger  signals  that 
may  mean  cancer  . . . but 
should  always  mean  a visit  to 
your  doctor. 

The  other  six  danger  signals 
are — 1 Any  sore  that  does  not 
heal  3 Unusual  bleeding  or 
discharge  4 Any  change  in  a 
wart  or  mole  5 Persistent  in- 
digestion or  difficulty  in  swal- 
lowing 6 Persistent  hoarseness 
or  cough  7 Any  change  in 
normal  bowel  habits. 


For  other  facts  about  cancer 
that  may  some  day  save  your 
life,  phone  the  American  Can- 
cer Society  office  nearest  you, 
or  write  to  “Cancer” — in  care 
of  your  local  Post  Office. 


American  Cancer  Society 


WOMEN: 

WHY  SUFFER 
IRREGULAR 
PERIODS 
DUE  TO 
FUNCTIONAL 
DISORDER? 


When  fvinctlonal  disorders 
cause  scanty  or  irregular 
menstruation,  thousands  of 
women  have  relieved  mental 
and  physical  suffering  by 
privately  taking  a small  tab- 
let called  Humphrey's  “11", 
a true  homeopathic  prepara- 
tion available  without 
prescription.  Just  ask  drug- 
gist for  Humphrey’s  “11". 


Be  Your  Own  MUSIC  Teacher 


LEARN  AT  HOME  THIS  MONEY  SAVING  WAY 

Simple  as  A-B-C.  Youi-  lessons  consist  of  real  selections,  in- 
stead of  tiresome  exercises.  You  read  real  notes — no  “num- 
bers” or  trick  music.  Some  of  our  900,000  students  are 
band  LEADERS.  Everything  is  in  print  and  pictures.  First 
you  are  told  what  to  do.  Then  a picture  shows  you  how. 

Soon  you  are  playing  the  music  you  like.  

Write  for  big  36  page  Free  Book  and 
Lesson-Sample.  Mention  vour  favorite  in- 
strument. U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC. 

Studio  201,  Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


Is  Needless  fear  Driving 


You  Into  Dangerous 

Neglect  of  PILES? 


Yes— neglect  that  arises  from  fear  of  learning 
the  truth  is.  usually,  the  one  reason  why  piles 
and  other  rectal  disorders  can  become  really 
dangerous!  So  give  yourself  new  peace  of 
mind  and  safety  from  these  rectal  ailments. 
Get  your  FREE  copy  of  the  important  new 
bulletin  on  rectal  troubles  and  the  latest 
treatment  methods.  It  is  prepared  under  the 
auspices  of  the  medical  staff  of  famous  Mc- 
Cleary  Clinic  and  Hospital.  123  Elms  Blvd., 
Excelsior  Springs.  Mo.  Write  for  your  copy 
today;  this  book  is  valuable  to  you! 


P 
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BRIEF  REVI 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  14. 


A — Adults  F — Faniiiv 


Some  3’D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


ACTRESS,  THE— M-G-M:  Delightful,  lalky  tale 
of  a teenager  (Jean  Simmons)  with  stage  yearn- 
ings. Spencer  Tracy  scores  as  Dad.  (F)  October 

ALL  AMERICAN,  THE — U-I:  Tony  Curtis  looks 
plenty  attractive  in  a college  story,  as  a reluctant 
grid  star.  Lori  Nelson.  (F)  November 

BACK  TO  GOD'S  COUNTRY— L-1,  Technicolor: 
Rock  Hudson  defends  Lori  Nelson  in  a lusty  tale 
of  dirty  doings  in  the  far  North.  (F)  December 

BIG  HEAT,  THE— Columbia:  Routine  racket- 
buster.  Detective  Glenn  Ford,  aided  by  Gloria 
Grahame,  seeks  his  wife's  killers.  (F)  December 

BEGGAR'S  OPERA,  THE — Warners,  Technicolor: 
Picturesque,  ironic  music-film,  with  Laurence 
Olivier  as  a dashing  highwayman.  (A)  October 

BLOWING  WILD — Warners:  Flamboyant  yarn  of 
oil-drilling  in  Mexico.  Cooper,  Stanwyck  and 
Quinn  are  involved  in  a triangle.  (A)  December 

BLUEPRINT  FOR  MURDER,  A— 20th:  Stock 
whodunit.  Joseph  Coiten  suspects  Jean  Peters  of  a 
poison  plot  to  gain  a fortune.  ( F)  0<  lober 

CADDY.  THE — Paramount:  Oddly  constructed 
but  funny  Martin-Lewis  farce.  Jerry  coaches  Dean 
to  win  at  golf,  gets  snubbed  as  reward.  (F)  October 

CAPTAIN'S  PARADISE.  THE— Loperi:  Unusual 
farce.  Skipper  Alec  Guinness  is  wed  to  both  prim 
Celia  Johnson,  sexy  Yvonne  DeCarlo.  Paradise 
ends  as  the  gals  rebel.  (A)  November 

CINERAMA — Cinerama  Productions,  color:  No 
story,  plenty  of  excitement.  Amazing  technique 
with  huge  curved  screen  now  showing  in  New 
York.  Detroit,  Los  Angeles,  Chicago.  Phila- 
delphia, Washington.  (F)  January 

CRAZYLEGS,  ALL-AMERICAN— Republic:  Lik- 
able Elroy  Hirsch  of  the  L.  A.  Rams  retraces  his 
gri«l  progress.  With  Joan  Vohs.  (F)  December 

DECAMERON  NIGHTS  - RKO.  Technicolor: 
Three  skirmishes  in  the  battle  of  the  sexes,  pre- 
sented handsomely  and  wittily  by  Louis  Jourdan 
(as  Boccaccio)  and  Joan  Fontaine.  (A)  December 

DESPERATE  MOMENT— Rank.  U-T:  Hackneyed 
chase  sharpened  by  real  German  backgrounds. 
Dirk  Bogarde  breaks  jail  to  find  a killer,  gets  help 
from  Mai  Zetlerling.  ( F)  November 

DEVIL'S  CANYON— RKO;  Technicolor.  3-D: 
Routine  prison  movie  with  some  thrills.  Dale  Rob- 
ertson’s  a good  con;  Virginia  Mayo  wastes  her 
love  on  brutish  Steve  McNally.  (F)  November 

EAST  OF  SUMATRA— U-I,  Technicolor:  Gaudy 
p action  yarn.  Jeff  Chandler's  a mining  engineer; 
Anthony  Quinn,  an  island  chief.  (F)  November 

FROM  HERE  TO  ETERNITY- Columbia:  Power- 
ful study  of  GUs  in  Hawaii  in  1941.  Sinatra's  tops. 


rivaled  by  Lancaster,  Clift.  Deborah  Kerr,  Donna 
Reed  feature  in  sordid  loves.  (A)  October 

GOLDEN  BLADE.  THE— U-I,  Technicolor:  Affa- 
ble  Persian  horse  opera.  Rock  Hudson  wields  a 
magic  sword  to  save  Bagdad  and  Piper  Laurie  from 
George  Macready’s  evil  plots.  ( F)  November 

ISLAND  IN  THE  SKY — Warners:  Stirring  tale 
of  flyers'  fellowship.  John  Wayne  and  his  ATC 
crew  are  downed  in  frozen  wilds.  (F)  October 

JOE  LOUIS  STORY,  THE— U.  A.:  Simple,  un- 
assuming. Coley  Wallace  plays  Joe.  except  in  big 
fight  scenes  (newsreel  clips).  (F)  November 

JULIUS  CAESAR — M-G-M:  Magnificent,  trne-to- 
Shakespeare  film  of  the  dictator's  death  and  the 
assassins'  fate.  Brilliant  acting  by  James  Mason, 
John  Gielgud,  Marlon  Brando.  (F)  September 

LION  IS  IN  THE  STREETS,  A— Warners,  Techni- 
color:  A strong  idea's  fumbled.  James  Cagney 
overplays  a Deep  South  demagogue.  (A)  December 

LITTLE  BOY^  LOST — Paramount:  Lovable  drama 
done  with  unusual  grace.  Bing  Crosby’s  fine  as 
an  American  newsman  in  France  to  seek  his  son — 
who  may  be  Christian  Fourcade.  (F)  November 

LITTLE  FUGITIV^E — Burstyn:  Enchanting  pic- 
ture of  childhood  in  a big  city.  Richie  Andrusco 
hides  out  in  Coney  Island.  (F)  December 

MARRY  ME  AGAIN— RKO:  A lightweight  farce. 
Marie  Wilson’s  a Cinderella  whose  sudrlen  fortune 
alienates  proud  beau  Bob  Cummings.  (F)  December 

MARTIN  LUTHER— de  Rochemont:  Niall  McGin- 
nis  movingly  portrays  the  founder  of  Protestantism 
in  a splendid  religious  film.  (F)  November 

MOGAMBO — M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Africa  and  Ava 
dominate  a lively,  laugh-trimmed  thriller,  with 
Gable  playing  mighty  hunter,  Gardner  adventuress, 
Grace  Kelly  restless  wife.  (F)  December 

NIGHT  IS  MY  KINGDOM,  THE— Davis:  Jean 
Gabin's  a blind  man  in  a predictable  but  touch- 
ing French  film  (English  titles).  (A)  December 

99  RIVER  STREET — LT.  A.:  Tough,  implausible 
stispense  story.  John  Payne’s  a cabbie  framed  for 
the  murder  of  wife  Peggie  Castle.  (A)  November 

PARATROOPER — Columbia,  Technicolor:  British 
raids  (by  Alan  Ladd,  Leo  Genn)  against  Nazis  are 
exciting;  the  love  story  isn't.  (F)  December 

PLUNDER  OF  THE  SUN — Warners:  Distinctive 
mystery  in  a vivid  locale.  Glenn  Ford,  Pat  Medina 
hunt  ancient  Mexican  treasure.  (F)  October 

ROBE.  THE — 20ih;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor;  A 
Bible-inspired  drama  introduces  an  amazing  new 
process.  Richard  Burton,  Jean  Simmons  are  Roman 
aristocrats;  Mature,  a Christian.  (F)  December 


ROMAN  HOLIDAY — Paramount:  Entrancing  ro- 
mance of  newsman  Greg  Peck,  princess  Audrey 
Hepburn.  Eddie  Albert  adds  laughs.  (A)  October 

SABRE  JET — U.  A.,  CineColor:  Impressive  shots 
of  jets  in  Korea;  shallow  human  drama  involving 
Bob  Stack,  Coleen  Gray.  (F)  December 

SECOND  CHANCE— RKO;  S-D,  Technicolor: 
Fast-paced,  eye-pleasing.  Gunman  Balance  trails 
Linda  Darnell;  Mitchum  defends  her.  (F)  October 

SHE  HAD  TO  SAY  YES— RKO:  Weak  homespun 
comedy.  Bob  Mitchum  is  a country  doc;  Jean  Sim- 
mons, a foolish  philanthropist.  (F)  September 

SO  BIG — Warners:  Honest  sentiment,  expertly 
done.  Jane  Wyman’s  fine  as  the  wife  and  widow 
of  farmer  Sterling  Hayden.  (F)  December 

TAKE  THE  HIGH  GROUND— M-G-M,  Ansco- 
Color:  Familiar  comedy-drama  of  <lraftees’  train- 
ing, freshened  by  good  acting:  Widmark  as  a sarge; 
Ru  ss  Tamblyn,  others  as  new  GI’s.  (F)  November 

TANGA-TIKA — Monson-Long,  Eastman  Color;  Be- 
guiling if  slightly  crude  romance,  shot  on  lovely 
Tahiti  with  a mostly  native  cast.  (F)  December 

THOSE  REDHEADS  FROM  SEATTLE— Para- 
mount;  3-D,  Technicolor:  Nice  musical  of  early 
.Alaska.  Rhonda  Fleming,  disc  stars.  (F)  December 

THREE  FORBIDDEN  STORIES— Ellis:  A suave, 
well-acted  Italian  film  (English  titles)  close-ups 
girls  with  the  wrong  men.  (A)  December 

THREE  GIRLS  FROM  ROME— I.F.E.:  Amiable, 

rambling  close-up  of  Italian  working  girls  and 
their  loves.  Lucia  Bose  is  a real  beauty.  English 
dialogue,  dubbed  in  smoothly.  (A)  November 

TITFIELD  THUNDERBOLT,  THE— Rank,  U-I; 
Technicolor:  Pleasant  British  whimsy  about  ama- 
teur railroaders.  Stanley  Holloway.  (F)  December 

TORCH  SONG — M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Joan  Craw- 
ford does  a brassy  case  study  of  a neurotic  star. 
With  Michael  Wilding  and  music.  (A)  December 

VEILS  OF  BAGDAD,  THE— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Lots  of  action  (Vic  Mature)  and  unveiled  beauty 
(Mari  Blanchard).  (F)  December 

VICKI — 20th:  Choppy,  standard  whodunit,  with 
Jean  Peters  as  victim,  Jeanne  Crain  her  virtuous 
sister,  Richard  Boone  detective.  (F)  December 

VILLAGE,  THE — U.  A.;  Affecting,  sometimes 
overdone  drama  shot  at  a home  for  D.  P.  children 
in  Switzerland.  With  John  Justin.  (F)  December 

WAR  OF  THE  WORLDS,  THE — Paramount,  Tech- 
nicolor: A Martian  invasion  with  stunning  special 
effects,  negligible  human  angle.  (F)  June 

WAR  PAINT — U.A.,  Pathe  Color:  Good,  grim 
Western  with  awesome  scenery.  Trooper  Bob  Stack 
fights  Indians,  thirst,  mutiny.  (F)  October 


Sensational  Get-Acquainted 
Offer  to  New  Friends!  ^ 


YOU  CHOOSE 


BEAUTIFUL 

STYLES 


and  make  fine  extra  money 
even  in  yonr  spare  honrs! 


You’ve  never  read  more  exciting  news!  Think  of  taking 
your  pick  of  more  than  100  beautiful,  colorful,  latest-style 
dresses  and  making  them  your  very  own  without  paying 
even  one  cent!  All  you  do  now  is  mail  the  coupon  at  the 
bottom  of  this  page.  Don’t  send  any  money  now  or  any 
time.  You’ll  receive  absolutely  free  the  most  thrilling 
display  of  gorgeous  styles  you  ever  saw  ...  all  the  latest 
fashions  ...  all  the  new  miracle  wonder  fabrics  like  dacron,, 
nylon,  orlon  ...  in  convertibles,  casuals,  mix-and-match, 
separates — suits,  sportswear,  and  hosiery  and  lingerie  too! 
Just  select  the  dresses  you  want  for  yourself  and  they’re 
yours  simply  for  showing  the  beautiful  styles  and  sending 
only  a few  orders  for  friends,  neighbors,  co-workers,  or 
members  of  your  family.  That’s  all!  You  don’t  pay  one 
cent  for  your  own  dresses — and  you  can  get  dress  after 
dress  this  easy  way ! 

MAKE  EXTRA  MONEY  TOO!  The  moment  folks  see  the  beau- 
tiful styles,  the  vast  selection,  and  the  low,  money-saving 
prices,  they  want  you  to  send  to  famous  Harford  Frocks 
for  dresses  just  like  them.  And  for  sending  us  their  selec- 
tions you  get  your  own  dresses  without  paying  a single 
penny — and,  in  addition,  you  collect  and  keep  a generous 
cash  profit  for  every  order  you  send.  Don’t  wait!  We’ll 
send  you  everything  you  need  ABSOLUTELY  FREE. 

Women  iJze  ifxui  write  exceptional  letters  like  these 

No  Longer  ^ Hours 

Buys  Dreises!  Pays  $10.00 

S The  dresses  I used  to  buy  My  first  experience  with 

I now  get  without  paying  ^.1  ^ ^ Harford  Frocks  netted 

^ ^ for  them!  And  I make^f*^  me  $10.00  in  about  2 

B $12.00  to  $15.00  in  a hours.  It  was  fun,  and  I 

^ weeksparetimebesides!  made  new  friends.  Mrs. 

^ DOROTHY  HOUGH.  Mo.  S.W.C0LE.WestVirginla. 

FREE!  Just  Mail  Coupon  Below! 

Send  no  money!  Just  write  your  name,  address,  and  dress 
size  on  coupon  below  (paste  it  on  a postcard)  and  mail  it, 
and  we’ll  send  you  the  big  valuable 

f style  display  so  you  can  start  at  once 
getting  your  personal  dresses  without 
one  cent  of  cost  and  collecting 
EXTRA  CASH  besides.  Mail 
the  coupon  NOW! 

A HARFORD  FROCKS, 'Nc. 

^ D*pt.  L-1 14,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


Dresses  for  CHILDREN 
of  All  Ages! 

Get  them  without  pay- 
ing one  cent  by  using 
our  plan!  Adorably- 
styled.  long-wearing 
dresses;  also  T-shirts, 
separates,  mix-and- 
match,  playwear,  night- 
wear for  children. 


PASTE  ON  POSTCARD— AND  MAIL! 

Harford  Frocks,  Inc.,  Dept.  L-114,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

RUSH  ABSOLUTELY  FREE  the  big.  valuable  Harford 
Frocks  Style  Display  so  I can  start  quickly  getting  personal 
dresses  without  paying  one  penny  for  them,  and  make  extra 
money  in  spare  time  besides. 


Address 
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THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 
Whenever  you  buy  a shampoo,  keep  in  mind  one  thought  - 
hair  tends  to  be  dry,  oily  or  normal.  For  this  reason,  three 
different  Breck  Shampoos  have  been  developed.  One  Breck 
Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for 
oily  hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  A 
Breck  Shampoo  is  not  drying  to  the  hair,  yet  it  cleans 
thoroughly.  The  Breck  Shampoo  for  your  individual  hair 
condition  leaves  your  hair  soft,  manageable  and  lustrous. 


The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available 


at  Beauty  Shops,  Drug  Stores,  Department  Stores  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


JOHN  H BRECK  INC  • MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  SPRINGFIELD  ) MASSACHUSETTS 

NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  SAN  FRANCISCO  ■ OTTAWA  CANADA 


rtra'it  Album 


ILLYWOOD’S 
DST  EM.t!BlE 
MIHELOtr^ 


YOU  CAN  HELP  DORIS  DAY  GET  WELL! 

•HOTOPIAY 


UARY  • 20  CENTS 
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RNANDO 

MAS- 

HERO 

OR 

HEEL  ? 


lY  DEBBIE’S 
^ IDEAL! 

By 

fab  Hunter 


0 a 0 T 3 A 3 1 r 
0 b 3 ;i  c;  0 1 

n a !i:  "i-t  3 v 


Pamper  your  beauty  with  new  Camay! 
Wonderful  for  complexion  and  bath! 


PETAl-SOFT 
SKIN  GOES 


STRAIGHT  TO 
HIS  HEARTI 


Here’s  wonderful  news  about  complexion 
care ! Now  Camay  contains  line  cold  cream. 
And  Camay  alone  among  leading  beauty 
soaps  brings  you  this  luxury  ingredient. 

More  delightful  than  ever  before! 

Whether  your  skin  is  dry  or  oily,  new  Camay 
leaves  it  feeling  exquisitely  cleansed,  won- 
derfully fresh.  .\nd  Camay  with  cold  cream 
brings  new  lu,xury  to  your  Beauty  Bath,  too! 

You  still  get  everything  that’s  always 
made  Camay  a treasure  . . . the  softer  com- 
plexion that’s  yours  when  you  change  to 
regular  care  and  Camay,  that  velvety 
Camay  lather,  famous  Camay  mildness,  and 
delicate  fragrance  yours  only  in  Camay. 


LOOK  FOR  NEW  CAMAY  IN  THE  SAME  FAMILIAR  WRAPPER. 

It’s  at  your  store  now — at  no  extra  cost. 

And  there’s  no  finer  beauty  soap  in  all  the  world! 


Best  way*  to  reduce  tooth  decay . . . stop  bad  breath 


NEW  IPANA 

WITH  ANTI-ENZYME 

WD-9 


If  excessive  cavities  bother  your  family,  blame  it  on  bacterial- 
enzyme  action.  It  is  a principal  cause  of  most  tooth  decay.  So 
you’ll  be  glad  to  know  that  WD-9  in  new  white  Ipana  is  one  of 
the  most  effective  anti-enzymes  known. 


*Using  new  Ipana  with  WD-9  regularly  after  meals  is  the  best 
way  to  reduce  decay  and  banish  unpleasant  mouth  odor  all  day. 
And  with  WD-9,  Ipana  now  has  a new  minty  flavor,  new  cleans- 
ing power.  Children  love  it.  Try  a tube  today. 


Every  single  brushing  fights  tooth  decay! 

New  Ipana  combats  the  causes 
of  cavities.  Don’t  forget  your 
gums.  Brushing  teeth  with  Ipana 
—from  gum  margins  toward  bit- 
ing edges— helps  remove  irritants 
that  can  lead  to  gum  troubles. 


One  brushing  can  stop  bad  breath  all  day! 

A single  brushing  with  new  Ipana 
containing  WD-9  stops  most  un- 
pleasant mouth  odor  for  as  long 
as  9 hours.  Even  after  smoking 
or  eating  anything  except,  of 
course,  onions  and  garlic. 


All  Ipana  now  on  sale  contains  Anti-Enzyme  WD-9 


Student  nurses  are  needed... 
inquire  at  your  hospital. 
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M-G-M’  S FIRST  GREAT  PRODUCTION 


ttarting 


ROBERT  TAYLOR  ^ AVA  GARDNER  I MEL  FERRER 


-ANNE  CRAWFORD  • STANLEY  BAKER 


TALBOT  JENNINGS.  JAN  LUSTIG  and  NOEL  LANGLEY  BasedonSirThomas  Malory-S'LE  MORTE  DARTHUR' 

Directed  by  RICHARD  THORPE  • Produced  by  PA  NDRO  S-  BERMAN 

— ■ An  M’G'M  Picture 


Screen  play  by 


The  Famed  Romance  in  COLOR  magnificence! 


Garter  Girdle  . . . with  4 reinforced 

adjustable  garters,  $7.95 

Panty  Girdle  • • ■ with  4 reinforced 

adjustable  garters,  $7.95 

Paaty  Brief,  $6.95 

Fabric  Lined  Playtex  Girdles,  from  $4.95 


Other  famous  Playtex  Girdles,  from  $.'5. .50 
Extra-Large  sizes  slightly  higher. 

Playtex  . . . known  everywhere  as  the 
girdle  in  the  SUM  tube.  At  department 
stores  and  specialty  shops  everywhere. 

*U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending 

Playtex  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ontario 


© 193a  International  Latex  Corp'n  . , . PLAYTEX  PARIJl . . . Dover  Del. 


GUESS 

WHO 

This  year’s  Hollywood  Press  Photog- 
raphers’ Ball  was  a dilly.  Even  the 
guests  couldn’t  guess  the  identity  of 
some  of  the  characters  there.  See  if 
you  can  guess  these.  We’ve  hidden  a 
clue  to  their  names  in  each  caption 


A.  1 o clue  Inmters — Janet’s  pals  are  married 


B.  Cooper  and  Brady  go  for  dancing  daughter ! 


C.  She  dates  with  Tab — he  dittoes  Debbie 
For  the  correct  answers  turn  to  page  14  i 


\(i4l  Playtex  ]Maeic-€oiilrol  lei*/ 

C'  (FABRIC  LINED) 

Now  available  in  all  styles: 

Garter  girdle Panty  with  garters Panty  brief 


With  frvftlnni  amt  vnmtnrt  you  never 
thought  possible.  Magic-Controller  firms  and 
flattens  your  figure  from  waist  to  thighs— gives 
you  “Calorie-Curve  Control”.' 

And  tlie  secret?  Those  hidden  “finger”  panels 
that  slim  and  smooth,  that  non-roll  top  that 
stays  up  without  a stay.' 

Invisible  under  sleekest  clothes,  Magic-Con- 
troller fits  and  feels  like  a second  skin.  Cloud-soft 
fabric  lining  inside,  lovely  textured 
latex  outside,  it’s  one  piece  and 
wonderful.'  Wash  it  in  seconds— 
you  can,  practically  watch  it  dry. 

Foel  that  soft-as-a-cloud  fabric  lining 
—see  tlie  lovely  textured  latex  outside. 


Playtex  Magic-1'oiitrolier...Now  in  all  3 styles 


4. 


ECHNICOLOR 


AUTHENTICALLY  FILMED  AMID  THE  FABULOUS 
SPECTACLE  OF  THE  FIJI  ISLANDS!  THE  LOVE  STORY  OF  THE 
LOST  TRADER  FROM  SAVANNAH  WHO  BECAME  RULER  OF 
TEN  THOUSAND 

WARNER  BROS. 


WARRIORS! 

PRESENTED  BY 


'It 

is  my 

father’s 

wish 

that 

I love 

you...” 


FROM  THE  BEST  SELLER  BY 

ANDRE  MORELL  • ABRAHAM  SOFAER  . LAWRENCE  KLINGMAN  and  GERALD  GREEN 
BORDEn'chTsE  JAMES  HILL  • HArOLD^HECHT  RYRn  N H A<;  k I M • \A/A  R N F R R 

MUSIC  COMPOSED  AND  CONDUCTED  BY  orMlTHI  TIOMKIN  D I IX  U I M ll/AOrMlN  VV  A Iv  I N CL  IX  D IX  LJ  O . 
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EXIT  CUES 


IT  s GREAT  to  be  modem  and  inde- 
pendent. But  if  you’re  a gal,  you  can 
carry  your  independence  too  far.  And 
theie  s nothing  that  annoys  your  date 
more  than  the  feeling  he  isn’t  needed. 
Don’f  be  the  fragile  little  flower. 
But  do  let  your  escort  be  masculine 
and  gallant.  He  wants  to  think  of  you 
as  something  special — and  prove  it! 


Bob  Francis  and  May  Wynn,  a 
couple  of  Hollywood’s  brightest  young 
newcomers,  who  are  playing  the 
young  lovers  in  Columbia’s  “The 
Caine  Mutiny,  posed  for  these  pic- 
tures to  show  you  the  ins  and  outs  of 
exits.  May  likes  to  have  Bob  swing 
those  portals  wide  for  her.  And  Bob 
as  you  can  see — loves  doing  it! 


Leaving  a room — or  a building — the  man 
opens  the  door,  and  holds  it  open  while 
the  lady  walks  through  it  ahead  of  him 


In  a car.  the  lady  isn’t  impatient! 
She  sits  still,  while  her  escort  walks 
around  to  her  door  and  swings  it  open 


He  then  offers  her  his  hand,  which  she’s 
happy  to  take,  and  she  steps  out  of  the 
auto  gracefully.  Then  on  to  the  evening! 
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NO  OTHER  KIND  OF  TOOTH  PASTE  SHOWS 
ACTUAL  LABORATORY  PROOF  LIKE  THIS 


WITH  Antizyme — Continuous 
Protection.  Later,  people  used 
Antizyme  Tooth  Paste  for  one 
week. 

12  to  24  hours  after  the  last 
brushing,  they  again  rinsed 
their  mouths  with  a sugar  solu- 
tion. In  9 out  of  I 0 cases,  the 
Acidometer  indicated  "no. 
harmful  decay  acids"  on  the 
teeth. 


x~ 


LISTERINE 


Onh  ANTIZYME 


shows  actual  laboratory  proof— 


stops  the  major  cause  of 
tooth  decay  12  to  24  hours 
every  time  you  brush 


IF/iy,  dexpile  regular  bruxhing, 
does  your  child  still  hare  so  many  cavities? 


The  original  anti-enzyme  tooth  paste^ 
first  to  bring  you  a great  scientific 
development  no  other  kind 
of  tooth  paste  offers— continuous 
immunity  to  tooth  decay  acids 


How  many  inotliers  have  wished  they 
eould  do  something  about  their  ehil- 
dren’s  teeth.  Maybe  tlie  answer  is 
eloser  than  you  think!  ITie  tootli 
pastes  you  have  been  using  in  the 
|jast,  })rotcet  you  and  your  ehild  only 
for  minutes  after  brushing. 

A famous  midwestern  dental  school 
has  proved  that  the  enzymes  that  change 
starches  and  sugars  to  decay  acids  . . . 
the  major  cause  of  tooth  decay  . . . could 
be  stopped  in  9 out  of  every  10  people 
tested!  The  anti-enzyme,  sodium 
dchydroacetate,  protects  tooth  sur- 
faces 12  to  24  hours  with  just  one 
brushing — despite  snacks  and  sweet 
drinks. 


Listerine  Antizyme,  the  tooth  paste 
used  in  these  tests,  is  the  only  tooth 
paste  w hich  contains  this  anti-enzyme. 

No  other  kind  of  tooth  paste  . . . 
regular,  Ammoniated,  Chlorophyll  or 
part-time  anti -enzyme  . . . gives  this 
continuous  protection. 

ONLY  ANTIZYME  has  shown  proof 
of  its  effectiveness  right  on  the  teeth, 
in  Acidometer  tests  on  hundreds  of 
people  who  had  been  plagued  by 
cavities. 

ONLY  ANTIZYME  Tooth  Paste 
contains  the  research-approved  long- 
lasting  anti-enzyme,  sodium  dehy- 
droacetate. 


A Product  of  The  Lambert  Company 


WITHOUT  Antizyme  — Tem- 
porary Protection.  People  sus- 
ceptible to  tooth  decay  brushed 
their  teeth,  in  tests,  with  den- 
tifrices of  all  kinds. 

Vz  hour  after  brushing,  they 
were  given  a sugar  rinse.  In 
almost  every  case  the  Acid- 
ometer showed  the  presence 
right  on  the  teeth,  of  danger- 
ous tooth  decay  acids  (below 
pH  5.6). 
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If  your  hero’s  cronies  leave  you  cold  — 

I I Hold  your  fire  Q Demand  a showdown 
Tlioiigh  your  new  Sigh  Man’s  old  friends 
may  be  sterling  characters — seems  to  you 
they  could  do  with  plenty  of  polish!  Of 
course,  you  could  ignore  the  guys.  Yet 
wouldn’t  it  be  nicer  to  try  winning  them 
over,  for  his  sake?  (You’ll  boost  your 
rating!)  And  win  yourself  an  A for  "as- 
surance” at  problem  time,  with  the  com- 
fort of  Kotex.  For  Kotex  is  an  old  friend 
you  trust  for  softness  that  holds  its  shape; 
absorbency  that  saves  panicky  moments. 


What  can’t  a sharp  dresser  do  without? 

Q A wolf  call  Q Knit  wit  Q Cashmere 
You  needn’t  put  all  your  cash  in  cashmere! 
Just  put  your  wit  to  knitting  your  own 
sweater  wardrobe:  those  new,  long,  bulky 
jackets  that  copy-cat  your  beau’s.  Nylon 
and  wool;  won’t  stretch;  wash  easy.  So, 
for  a "purl”  of  little  price  — needle  up! 
But  on  certain  days,  bulk's  what  you  don't 
want  — napkin-wise.  Choose  Kotex.  Those 
flat  pressed  ends  prevent  revealing  outlines. 
And  Kotex  gives  extra  protection. 


How  to  cut  a gabby  phone  belle  short? 

I I Drop  dead  Q Disconnect  Q Thank  her 
Connie’s  got  you  hooked  — for  hours.  Just 
when  you’re  expecting  a Fery  Important  Call! 
Wriggling  off  the  line  would  be  easy,  if  you 
knew  her  better.  But  try  this:  At  the  first 
semicolon,  thank  her  for  calling;  say  you’ll 
see  her  soon.  To  free  yourself  from  calendar 
dilemmas  (such  as  which  absorbency  of 
Kotex  to  choose)  —try  Regular,  Junior,  Super. 
You’ll  find  the  very  one  you  need. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX"' 
than  all  other  sanitaiy  napkins 


— V.  H.  BES.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. 


Which  of  these  “steadies”  does  most  for  you? 

I I Romeo  & Juliet  Q Kotex  and  Kotex  belts  Q Moon  ’n'  June 
Made  for  each  other  — that’s  Kotex  and  Kotex  sanitary  belts  — and 
made  to  keep  you  comfortable.  Of  strong,  soft-stretch  elastic  . . : 
they’re  designed  to  prevent  curling,  cutting  or  twisting.  So  light- 
weight you’ll  hardly  know  you’re  wearing  one.  And  Kotex  belts  take 
kindly  to  dunking;  stay  flat  even  after  countless  washings.  Why  not 
buy  two  . . .fur  a change? 


Hollywood 

Whispers 


BY  FLORABEL  MUIR  j 

Hollywood’s  whispering  about  wheth-  I 

er  or  not  Frank  Sinatra  will  ask  Nancy 
to  take  him  back  if  tbe  break  between 
him  and  Ava  is  as  permanent  as  it 
looks.  And  if  the  crooner  and  his  first 
wife  eould  possibly  find  happiness  . . . 
About  the  end  of  Ursula  Thiess’  ro- 
mance with  Robert  Taylor  and  ber 
dates  with  Jennings  Lang  (now  com- 
pletely  recovered  from  that  wound  in- 
flicted by  Walter  Wanger).  With 
Ursula  concentrating  entirely  on  ca- 
reer. Lang,  who  is  an  actors’  agent,  is  i 
lieing  very  helpful.  Bob  Taylor,  in  the  ;1 
meantime,  has  left  to  make  another  i', 
European  film  and  has  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck  as  a pen  pal.  j 


The  sudden  break  between  Andrew 
Russell  and  his  wife  Della,  because  be 
insists  upon  living  in  Mexico  and  her 
commitments  keep  her  on  this  side  of 
the  liorder.  She  can’t  see  breaking  up 
their  home  to  satisfy  what  she’s  sure 
is  a whim.  The  gossips  say  there’s 
more  to  this  “whim”  than  Andy’s  urge 
to  live  in  the  country  of  his  ancestors 
. . . About  bow  all  the  colors  of 
the  rainbow  will  be  sported  by  tbe 
Cinemighty  on  tbe  nigbt  the  Academy 
awards  the  Oscars.  Story  is,  it’s  to  be 
televised  in  color,  and  even  the  men 
are  threatening  to  bust  out  in  reds, 
yellows  and  purples  . . . The  stars  in 
Ann  Blyth’s  eyes  now  that  she’s  ex- 
pecting  the  first  of  what  she  hopes 
will  be  a large,  large  family. 


A Sensational  "Get-Acquainted"  Offer  to  new  Dollar  Book  Club  members 


ANYTHRBm 


Take  Your  Choice  of  these  New,  Full-Size,  Hard-Bound  Best-Sellers 


i 


I 

I 


mmm  Daphne 

du  Maurier 

KISS  ME  AGAIN,  \ 
i STRANGER  \ 

The  newest  best-  i 
seller  by  the  auth- 
or of  Rebecca  and  My 
Cousin  Rachel.  All  the 
suspense,  romance  and 
fascinatingpeoplefor  which 
Daphne  du  Maurier  is 
. famous  — in  a single  , 
L volume  of  eight  thrill-  J 
\ ing,  unusual  stories  you  # 
^will  long  remember.  / 
JX  Publishers’  / 
edition  $3.50. 


New  Hit  by 

Wf  Frank  Yerby  \ 
/THE  DEVIL’S  LAUGHTERX 

The  fiery  tale  of  ' 
Jean -Paul  Marin 
I and  the  tawny-haired 
beauty  he  adored,  in  a 
world  gone  mad  with  the 
wanton  excitement  of  the 
[French  Revolution."  Flam- 
l ing  story  of  action,  pas- 
V sion,  revenge  and  love.’ 

\ -Chicago  Tribune.  By  i 
X the  author  of  A k 
"Woman  Called  w 
BX  Fancy.  Pub.  / 
BX  ed.  $3.50  y 


You'd  Expect  to  Pay  Up  to  $7.50  Each  for 
These  Books  in  Publishers'  Editions  — but 
You  Can  Have  Any  3 for  a Total  of  only  $1 
. . . with  FREE-Trial  Membership 
in  the  Dollar  Book  Club! 

[ERE’S  an  exciting  offer  to  demonstrate  the 
wonderful  values  offered  by  the  Dollar 
Book  ciub.*Choose  any  3 best-sellers  on  this  page  for  only  Si,  with 
membership.  Take  your  pick  of  these  top  romance  and  adventure 
hits,  as  well  as  de  luxe  library  volumes  costing  up  to  $7.50  each  in 
publishers’  editions!  If  not  delighted  when  you  see  thern,  return 
them  and  your  membership  will  be  cancelled,  without  further  obli- 
gation! Otherwise,  pay  only  $1  for  all  3,  and  continue  to  enjoy 
member’s  bargain  privileges.  (You  don’t  have  to  take  a book  every 
month— take  as  few  as  six  a year!)  Accept  this  offer  now— send 
no  money — just  mail  coupon  below ! 


aUEEN'S  GIFT  — Inglls  Fletcher,  Two 
beautiful  women  wanted  the  same  man: 
ravishing,  unscrupulous  Lady  Anne  Stu- 
art who  enjoyed  only  the  thrill  of  con- 
quest. and  her  servant,  lovely  Sylvia 
Hay,  in  the  flood  of  first  love!  Romance 
of  the  early  Carolinas.  Pub.  ed.  $3.75. 


THE  SILVER  CHALICE— Thomas  Costain. 

The  story  of  the  young  sculptor  assigned 
to  make  a decorative  case  for  the  cup 
Christ  used  at  the  Last  Supper.  Amidst 
the  corruption  of  Rome,  he  pursued  his 
holy  project,  diverted  only  by  two  women, 
one  good,  one  evil.  Top  hit!  Pub.  $3.85. 


HAMMOND-DOUBLEDAY  WORLD  AT- 
LAS AND  GAZETTEER.  Huge9%"  X 
Brand-new!  Covers  U.  S.,  all  foreign 
countries!  90  up  to  date  maps,  32  full- 
page.  full-color!  Latest  boundaries,  popu- 
lation figures.  154  photos  plus  94  pages  of 
facts  on  the  world’s  people,  customs,  etc. 


T.  z'.' 

OUTLINE  OF  HISTORY— H.  G.  Wells. 

New,  enlarged,  up-to-date  edition,  1,300 
pages.  The  whole  exciting  story  of  man- 
kind from  the  early  cave-man  to  the  mo- 
mentous events  of  our  time.  Over  200 
maps  and  illustrations.  One  of  the  great 
books  of  the  century!  Pub.  ed.  $3.49. 


THE  MODERN  FAMILY  COOK  BOOK— 
Meta  Given.  New  revised  edition,  packed 
with  1,137  delicious  recipes!  The  book 
that  plans  your  meals,  guides  your  shop- 
ping, makes  meal  preparation  a pleasure. 
640  brimming  pages,  16  full-color  plates, 
many  other  pictures.  Pub.  ed.  $4.95. 


STORY  OF  AMERICA  IN  PICTURES 

472  big  pages,  nearly  500  pictures  with 
narrative  text,  spread  the  whole  thrilling 
story  of  our  country  — from  its  earliest 
beginnings  right  up  to  World  War  II, 
Korea,  and  President  Eisenhower.  A life- 
time book.  Pub.  ed.  $7.50. 


SAVE  MORE  THAN  2/3  ON  NEW  BEST-SELLERS 

^compared  with  pub.  ed/f/onsj  through  Dollar  Book  CTub  membership 


IMAGINE  — the  very  same  best- 
sellers costing  $3.00  to  $3.95  in 
i publishers’  editions  come  to  Dollar 
; Book  Club  members  for  only  $1— an 
! incredibly  big  saving  which  is  pos- 
sible because  of  the  huge  printings 
made  for  nearly  a million  members! 
Take  as  Few  as  Six  Books  a Year! 

Membership  in  the  Dollar  Book 
Club  requires  no  dues  of  any  kind.  You 
do  not  even  have  to  take  a book  every 
month;  the  purchase  of  as  few  as  six 
books  a year  fulfills  your  membership 
requirement. 

When  you  mail  the  coupon,  you 
will  be  sent  ANY  3 BOOKS  YOU 
CHOOSE  FROM  THIS  PAGE  FOR 

DOUBLEDAY  ONE  DOLLAR  BOOK 


ONLY  $1,  plus  a few  cents  shipping 
cost.  Two  hooks  are  your  gift  for  join- 
ing, and  one  is  your  first  selection. 
Thereafter,  you  will  receive  regularly 
the  Club’s  Bulletin,  which  describes 
the  forthcoming  $1  selections,  also  oc- 
casional extra-value  books  up  to  $ 1.49. 
But  you  buy  only  the  books  you  want. 

SEND  NO  MONEY- 
Just  Mail  the  Coupon! 

When  you  see  your  introductory  Three- 
Book  package— and  think  of  the  book  bar- 
gains you  will  continue  to  receive  from 
the  Club— you  will  be  delighted  to  have 
become  a member!  If  not,  return  all  books 
and  your  membership  will  be  cancelled, 
without  further  obligation!  Act  at  once— 
supply  of  many  titles  is  limited!  Mail 
coupon. 

CLUB,  GARDEN  CITY,  NEW  YORK 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON 

Doubleday  Dollar  Book  Club,  Dept.  2TSW,  Garden  City,  New  York 

Please  enroll  me  as  a Dollar  Book  Club  member.  Send  me  at  once 
the  3 books  checked  below  and  bill  me  ONLY  $1  FOR  ALL  3.  plus 
a few  cents  shipping  cost. 

□ The  Devil's  Laughter  □ The  Outline  of  History 

□ Hammond-Doubleday  World  Atlas  □ Queen's  Gift 

o Kiss  Me  Again  Stranger  □ The  Silver  Chalice 

o Modern  Family  Cook  Book  O Story  of  America  in  Pictures 

Also  send  my  first  issue  of  The  Bulletin,  telling  me  about  the  new 
forthcoming  one-dollar*  selections  and  other  bargains  for  members. 

I may  notify  you  in  advance  if  I do  not  wish  the  following  month  s 
selections.  The  purchase  of  books  is  entirely  voluntary  on  my  part. 
I do  not  have  to  accept  a book  every  month— only  six  a year.  I pay 
nothing  except  $1  for  each  selection  I accept,  plus  a few  cents  ship- 
ping cost  (unless  I choose  an  extra-value  selection). 

NO-RISK  GUARANTEE;  It  not  delighted,  return  all 
books  within  7 days,  and  membership  will  be  cancelled. 

Please 

Mr.  Print 

M 

Miss 

Address 

City  & - 

2one state 

*In  Canada  $1.10  plus  shipping.  Address  Dmibleday  Book  Club  (Canada), 
105  Bond  St.,  Toronto  2.  Offer  good  in  U.  S.  & Canada  only. 
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Charlvs  Coburn:  interludes  arc  borinj:! 

LAUGH  IIVG 
STOCK. 

BY  KKSKINE  JOHNSON* 

Loval)le  cliaractci'  actor  Oharles  Coburn 
turned  down  an  invitation  to  join  a group 
who,  every  Fi  iday  night,  play  dance  records 
and  do  a lot  ol  fast  niaiubas  and  f Charlestons 
with,  "No  thanks,  these  things  bore  me.  I 
never  know  what  to  do  with  myself  while 
they’re  changing  records." 

Joan  Davis  aTid  Jim  Backus  were  discuss- 
ing a child  actor.  "He’s  terribly  [jreeoeious," 
said  Joan.  "I’m  certain  his  mother  just  dotes 
on  him.’’ 

"Dotes  on  him?’’  yelled  Backus.  "Why. 
she  keeps  him  in  a duck  press  every  night." 

A bebopper's  wile,  concerned  about  his 
behavior,  coaxed  him  into  seeing  a psychia- 
trist. After  an  hour  with  the  patient,  the 
doctor  emerged  from  his  office  and  said, 
"Madam.  1 must  tell  you  that  your  hus- 
hand  is  crazy." 

"I  know  that,’  said  the  wife.  "fUit  what’s 
uronp  with  him?’’ 

Overheard  at  Ciro’s:  "She  has  a new  hus- 
band.” 

"No  kidding.  Whose?  ” 

In  Hollywood,  says  Ed  Wynn,  it’s  diffi- 
cult sometimes  to  tell  the  difference  be- 
tween a genius  and  a guy  in  the  midst  of  a 
nervous  breakdown. 

While  writing  the  script  of  "Road  to  the 
Moon,”  the  next  Bing  Crosby-Bob  Hope 
comedy,  writer  Ken  Englund  and  his  wile 
went  out  for  an  after-dark  walk. 

"What  a pretty  moon,"  observed  Mrs. 
Englund. 

"For  heaven’s  sake,”  sna|)ped  Ken,  "stop 
talking  shop.” 

Ozzie  Nelson's  twelvisyear-old  Rickey 
was  pop-eyed  when  told  that  he  paid  126.000 
income  tax  on  earnings  from  his  TV  acting. 
"Gee,”  he  said,  "how  much  money  is  that  ? 

His  sixteen-year-old  brother,  David,  had  a 
quick  answer:  "It’s  about  five  C.adillacs 
wortb.” 

Overheard  at  .Mocambo:’  "He  dances  like 
his  wife  drives." 

“See  Erskinc  Johnson's  “Hollywood  Reel”  on  your 
local  TV  station 


Look  lovelier 

■uL  10  days  with 

DOCTORS  HOME  FflCI/UHTM^' 


I'liis  new,  different  beauty  rare 
helps  skin  look  fresher,  prettier 
—helps  keep  it  that  way,  too ! 

# If  you  aren’t  entirely  .satistiuid  w ith 
yonr  coni])lexion,  liere’.s  imjtortant 
beauty  new.s!  fainons  .skin  doctor 
xvorked  out  a different  kiml  of  beauty 
routine  — w itli  a special  beauty  cream. 

Why  it’s  so  successful 

Tliis  new  beauty  care  owe.s  its  amazitig 
effectiveness  to  the  unique  rjualities  of 
Noxzema.  This  famous  grea.seless  formu- 
la is  a combination  of  softening,  .sooth- 
ing, and  cleansing  ingredients  offerer! 
by  no  other  leading  beauty  cream.  It’s 
niedicafed— aids  healing— helps  skin  look 
clean  and  fresh! 

Letters  from  all  over  America  praise 
Noxzema’s  rpiick  help  for  dry,  rough 
skin;  externally-caused  blemishes;  and 
for  that  dull,  lifeless,  half -clean  look  of 
many  so-called  normal  complexions. 

Start  tonight!  Just  do  this: 


1flleaii.se  your  face  by  washing  with 
Noxzema  and  water.  -Vppl.v  Noxzema; 
w ring  out  a cloth  iu  warm  water  and  wash 
as  if  using  .soap.  See  how  stale  make-up  and 
dirt  di.sap])ear  after  this  ■cream-washing’! 

Night  Cream:  Noxzema  helps  your 
r^^skin  look  smoother,  fresher,  lovelier. 
Pat  a bit  extra  over  any  blemishes.*  It’s 
medicated  to  help  heal  them  — fast!  It’s 
(jreaseless,  too!  No  smeary  pillow! 

Make-up  base:  In  the  morning, 
'ereaui-wash’  ^^g■ain;  then  smooth  on 
Noxzema  as  your  long-lasting  powder  base. 
It  helps  protect  your  skin  all  day! 

It  works  or  money  hack  ! In  clinical 
tests  Noxzema  helped  4 out  of  a with  .skin 
problems  have  lovelier-looking  .skin.  If  you 
don't  look  lovelier  in  H)  days— return  jar  to 
Noxzema,  Baltimore  — money  back! 

Look  lovelier  offer!  For  a limited 
time  you  get  the  40('"  size  Noxzema  only 
plus  tax.  Get  this  trial  jar,  then  get  the 
economical  10  oz.  size  for  only  89^1  plus  tax 
at  all  drug,  cosmetic  counters. 

*externally-cau8Cfl. 


NOXZEMA 


Skitn. 

.Oieatni 


Dry  skin:  “Noxzema’s  new 
routine  helps  keep  my  dry  .skin 
looking  smooth  and  fresh.”  says 
Eleanor. lones.  Brooklyn,  N.Y’.C. 


Blemishes* : "Noxzema  helped 
my  rough,  blemished*  skin  look 
much  smoother,  clearer."  says 
Cathy  Brown.  Toledo.  Ohio, 


The  Greatest  Hit 
In  Entertainment  History 


, = - — ^ 

i The  first  moHon  picture  in 
Cinemascope  is  shattering  all 
world  records  as  audiences 
everywhere  hail  CinemaScope 
as  the  greatest  innovation  in 
motion  pictures  since  sound! 

■ The  Anamorphic  Lens  Process 
on  the  Miracle  Mirror  Screen 
; achieves  life-like  reality  and  in- 
f finite  depth.  The  Stereophonic 
j /Sound  System  achieves  new 
I heights  of  participation.  You 
I become  part  of  the  eternal. 
I Miracle,,. in  the  greatest  story 
; of  love  and  faith  ever  told. 


20th  Century-Fox  presents  TVa  JKobe  A Cinemascope  production 

starring 

RICHARD  BURTON  • JEAN  SIMMONS  • VICTOR  MATURE  • MICHAEL  RENNIE 

with  Jay  Robinson  • Dean  Jagger  • Torin  Thatcher  • Richard  Boone  • Betta  St.  John  • Jeff  Morrow  • Ernest  Thesiger 


Produced  by 

Screen  Play  by  PHILIP  DUNNE 

Directed  by 

FRANK  ROSS 

From  the  Novel  by  LLOYD  C.  DOUGLAS 

HENRY  KOSTER 

Adaptation  by  Gina  Kaus 


I dreamed 


Guess  whose  figure  is  going  around  in  Arctic  circles! 

It's  mine  and  it's  marvelous  — 

so  sleek  and  smooth,  so  fabulously  curved  — 

who  ever  dreamed  the  bear  facts  could  be  so  beautiful! 

Here  on  top  of  the  world  we  know 

what  makes  the  world  go  round 

. . . it's  Maidenform.  f 1 ' 


*REQ.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF.  (£.1954  MAIDEN  FORM  BRASSIERE  CO-,  INC. 
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CASTS 

OF 

CURRENT 

PICTURES 


BAD  FOR  EACH  OTHER — Columbia.  Directed  by  I 
Irving  Rapper:  Dr.  Tom  Owen,  Charlton  Heston;  i 
Helen  Curtis,  Lizabeth  Scott;  Joan  Lasher,  Dianne  ‘ 
Foster;  Mrs.  Mary  Otven,  Mildred  Dunnock;  Dr. 
Jim  Crowley,  Arthur  Franz;  Dan  Reasonovcr,  Ray 
Collins;  Mrs.  Rotter  Nelson.  Marjorie  Rambeau; 
Dr.  Homer  Gleeson,  Lester  Matthews;  Doc  Scobec,  ' 
Rhys  Williams;  Rita  Thornburg,  Lydia  Clarke. 


CEASE  FIRE — Wallis,  Paramount.  Directed  by 
Owen  Crump:  Lieutenant  Thompson,  Capt.  Roy 
Thompson,  Jr.;  Patrol  Sergeant  Gosakowski,  Cpl. 
Henry  Goszkowski;  Elliott,  Sgt.  Richard  Karl  Elliott; 
"One  Ton.”  Pfc.  Albert  Bernard  Cook;  Mayes,  Pvt. 
Johnnie  L.  Mayes;  Kim,  Cheong  Yul  Bak;  Strait 
(Radio  Man).  Pfc.  Howard  E.  Strait;  ‘‘Bad  Neztts, 
Pfc.  Gilbert  L.  Gazaillc. 


DIAMOND  QUEEN,  THE — Warners.  Directed  by 
John  Brahm;  Jean  Tavernier,  Fernando  Lamas; 
Maya,  Arlene  Dahl;  Baron  Paul  de  CabanHCi,  Gilbert 
Roland;  Great  Mogul,  Sheldon  Leonard;  Giijar,  Jay 
Novello;  Jumla,  Michael  Ansara;  Gabriel  Tavernier, 
Richard  Hale;  Dance  Specialty,  Sujata  & Asoka. 


EASY  TO  LOVE — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Charles  ' 
Walters;  J uHe  Hallerton,  Esther  Williams;  Ray 
Lloyd,  Van  Johnson;  Barry  Gordon,  Tony  Martin;  I 
Hank,  John  Bromfield;  Nancy  Parmcl,  Edna  Skin- 
ner; Ben,  King  Donovan;  Mr.  Barnes,  Paul  Bryar;  ' 
Clarice,  Carroll  Baker;  Band  Leader,  Eddie  Oliver. 


ESCAPE  FROM  FORT  BRAVO— M O-M.  Directed 
by  John  Sturges:  Capt.  Roper,  William  Holden; 
Carla  Forester,  Eleanor  Parker;  Capt.  John  Marsh, 
John  Forsythe;  Campbell,  Williani  Demarest;  Cabot 
Young,  William  Campbell;  Bailey,  John  Lupton; 

Lt.  Beecner,  Richard  Anderson;  Alice  Owens,  Polly  , 
Bergen;  Col.  Owens,  Carl  Benton  Reid. 


FORBIDDEN — U-1.  Directed  by  Rudolph  Mate; 
Eddie  Darrozv,  Tony  Curtis;  Christine  Lazvreiicc, 
Joanne  Drii;  Justin  Keit,  Lyle  Bettger;  Cliff  Chal- 
incr,  Marvin  Miller;  Allan.  Victor  Sen  Yung;  Bar- 
ney. Alan  De.xter 


GOLDEN  COACH  THE—l.Y.E.  Directed  by  Jean 
Renoir:  Camilla.  Anna  Magnani;  Don  Antonio. 
Odoardo  Spadaro;  Isabella.  Nada  Fiorelli;  Harle- 
quin,  Dante;  The  Viceroy,  Duncan  Lamont;  Felipe.  ' 
Paul  Campbell;  Ramon,  the  Bull  Fighter,  Riccardo 
Rioli;  The  Innkeeper,  \Villiam  C.  Tubbs;  The  Bishop.  • 
Jean  Debucourt  of  the  Coraedic  Francaise. 


GREAT  DIAMOND  ROBBERY.  THE-U-G-M.  ) 
Directed  by  Robert  Z.  Leonard:  Ambrose  C.  Park, 
Red  Skelton;  Maggie  Drumman,  Cara  Williams; 
Remlick.  James  Whitmore;  Louie,  Kurt  Kasznar; 
Emily  Drumman,  Dorothy  Stickney;  Duke  Fargoh,  v. 
George  Mathews;  Baiiibridgc  Gibbons,  Reginald  • 
Owen;  Herb,  Harry  Bellaver;  Blonde,  Connie  Gil-  ; 
Christ;'  Van  Goosen,  Steven  Geray;  Mr.  Sahutsky, 
Sig  Arno  j| 


HOVDO— Warners.  Directed  by  John  Farrow: 
Hondo.  John  Wayne:  Angie,  Geraldine  Page;  Biif-  - 
falo.  Ward  Bond;  Vittoro,  Michael  Pate;  Leniiic,  , 
James  Arness;  Lt.  McKay,  Tom  Irish;  Johnny,  Lee 
Aaker;  Major  Sherry,  Paul  Fix. 


HOIV  TO  MARRY  A MILLIONAIRE — 20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox. Directed  by  Jean  Negulesco;  Pola,  Man-  J 
iyii  Alonroei  L.oco,  Betty  Grable;  Schatzt  Paffc,  < 

I auren  Bacall;  Freddie  Denmark,  David  Wayne:-’ 
Ebcn.  Rory  Calhoun;  Tom  Brookman,  Cameron - 
Mitchell;  J.  Stewart  Merrill,  Alex  D’Arcy ; lFaWt> 
Brewster,  Fred  Clark;  J.  D.  Hanley,  William  Powell; 
Mike,  Elevator  Man,  George  Dunn;  Benton,  Percy 
Helton 


iCoiitinited  on  page  14) 


On  The  Prowl... 

In  The  Torrid  Story 
Of  A Lady  And 
A Hundred  Men! 


COLUMBIA 

PICTURES 

presents 


RITA 

HAYWORTH 

JOSE 

FERRER 


aTdo  ray 


TECHNICOLOR 


Screen  Play  by  HARRY  KLEINER  - Based  on  a story  by  W.  SOMERSET  MAUGHAM  • A JERRY  WALD  Production 
Directed  by  CURTIS  BERNHARDT  -A  BECKWORTH  CORPORATION  PICTURE 


SONG  HITS 


YOU’RE  HEARING! 

"Sadie  Thompson’s  Song” 

^"The  Heat  Is  On” 

"Hear  No  Evil” 

"A  Marine,  A Marine,  A Marine” 


Enjoy  that 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures  ! 

Continued 


FEEL  BETTER  FEELING 


S' 


Take 


Alka 


BRAND 


Seltzer 

Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 

for  a 

H E ADACH  E 

Get  MORE  ofihe  Pain  Re/ievet  fPSTER! 

ALKA-SELTZER  means  fast  headache  relief 
because  the  system  absorbs  more  of  the  pain 
reliever  faster!  Yet,  alka-seltzer  is  gentle- 
acting; it  doesn’t  upset  your  stomach;  is 
actually  soothing.  Try  it! 


ON  DISPLAY  AT 
DRUG  STORES 


Also  FIRST  AID  for 
ACID  INDIGESTION 
COLD  DISCOMFORTS 


MILES  LABORATORIES,  INC.,  ELKHART,  INDIANA 
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MONEY  EROM  HOME — Wallis,  Paramount.  Dt'u 
rected  by  George  Marshall;  Honey  Talk  Nelson, 
Dean  Martin;  Virgil  Yoknm,  Jerry  Lewis;  Phyllis 
Leigh,  Marjie  Millar;  Autumn  Clay  pool,  Pat  Crow- 
ley; Bertie  S carles,  Richard  Haydn;  Seldom  Seen 
Kid,  Robert  Strauss;  Marshall  Preston,  Gerald  Mohr; 
Jumbo  Schneider,  Sheldon  Leonard;  The  Poojah, 
Romo  Vincent;  Short  Boy,  Jack  Kruschen. 


OTHELLO — U.A.  Directed  by  Orson  Welles: 
Othello,  Orson  Welles;  lago,  Michael  MacLiam- 
moir;  Desdemona,  Suzanne  Cloutier;  Roderigo,  Rob- 
ert Coote;  Cassio,  Michael  Lawrence;  Emilia,  Fay 
Compton;  Bianca,  Doris  Dowling. 


PERSONAL  AFFAIR— Rank.  U.A.  Directed  by 
.Mithony  Pelissier:  Kay  Barlow,  Gene  Tierney; 
Stephen  Barlow,  Leo  Genn;  Barbara,  Glynis  Johns; 
Henry,  Walter  Fitzgerald;  Evelyn,  Pamela  Brown; 
Vi,  Megs  Jenkins;  Headmaster,  Michael  Hordern; 
Mrs.  Usher,  Thora  Hird. 


PROJECT  M.  7 — Rank,  tl-I.  Directed  by  Anthony 
.■\squith:  Lydia,  Phyllis  Calvert;  Heathlcy,  Janies 
Donald;  Sam  Seagram,  Robert  Beatty;  Alex  Leon, 
Herbert  Lom;  Caroline  Cartier,  Muriel  Pavlow; 
Dennis  Bord,  Noel  Willman;  Sir  Charles  Cruddock, 
Walter  Fitzgerald;  Brian  Jackson,  Patric  Doonan; 
Carrington,  Maurice  Denham. 


THREE  SAILORS  AND  A G/RL— Warners.  Di- 
rected by  Roy  Del  Ruth;  Penny,  Jane  Powell;  Jones, 
Gordon  MacRae;  Twitch,  Gene  Nelson;  Joe  Woods, 
Sam  Levene;  Porky,  Jack  E.  Leonard;  Rossi,  George 
Givot;  Faye  Foss,  Veda  Ann  Borg;  Webster,  Archer 
MacDonald;  Morrow,  Raymond  Greenleaf. 


WAR  ARROW — LT.I.  Directed  by  George  Sherman; 
Elaine  Coiwin,  Maureen  O’Hara;  Major  Howell 
Brady,  Jetf  Chandler;  Avis,  Suzan  Ball;  Col.  Jack- 
son  Meade,  John  Meintire;  Luke  Schermerhorn, 
Charles  Drake;  Pino,  Dennis  Weaver;  Augustus 
Wilks,  Noah  Beery;  Maygro,  Henry  Brandon;  Capt. 
Neil,  Steve  Wyman;  Capt.  Corwin,  James  Bannon; 
Santanta,  Jay  Silverheels. 


WICKED  WOMAN— V.A.  Directed  by  Russell 
Rouse:  Billie  Nash,  Beverly  Michaels;  Matt  Ban- 
nister. Richard  Egan;  Charlie  Borg,  Percy  Helton; 
Dora  Bannister,  Evelyn  Scott;  Mr.  Lowry,  Robert 
Osterloh;  Gns,  William  Phillips;  Mr.  Porter,  Frank 
Ferguson;  Mrs.  Walters,  Bernadene  Hayes. 


WILD  ONE,  THE — Kramer,  Columbia.  Directed 
by  Laslo  Benedek:  Johnny,  Marlon  Brando;  Katluc. 
Mary  Murphy;  Harry  Bleekcr,  Robert  Keith;  Chino. 
Lee  Marvin;  Sheriff  Singer,  Jay  C.  Flippen;  Mildred. 
Peggy  Maley;  Charlie  Thomas,  Hugh  Sanders;  Frank 
Bleeker,  Ray  Teal;  Bill  Hannegan,  John  Brown; 
Art  Kleiner,  Will  Wright. 


Answers  to 

‘GUESS  WHO” 

(,5ee  page  4) 

A.  The  frightening  team  who 
are  making  like  Franken- 
stein’s Monster  with  Janet 
Leigh  are  Jeff  Hunter  and 
wile,  Barbara  Rush 

B.  The  tawny  lady  with  Scott 
Brady  and  Ben  Cooper  is 
.loan  Crawford,  whose 
name’s  spelled  glamour 
since  “Our  Dancing 
Daughters”  in  ’28 

C.  The  two  who  also  date 
Tab  Hunter  and  Debbie 
Reynolds  are  Lori  Nelson 
and  Hugh  O’Brian 

fa 


CIRCULAR  STITCHES  MOULD  YOU  AND  HOLD  YOU 
Circular  stitching  that  lifts  you  with  gentle  insistence,  moulds 
you  with  youth’s  beautiful  separation  ...  a tailored  hand- 
bottom  that  won’t  cut  or  bindf  or  shift ...  no  wonder  this 
stitched  bra  runs  rings  Mound  every  other!  In  white  broad- 
cloth ® 1.50.  In  white  or  black  nylon  $2.00.  A cup,  32-36. 
B cup,  32-40.  C cup,  Sold  at  fine  stores  everywhere. 


RING-A-ROUND  » 

BESTFORM 
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You  can  be  part  of  Hollywood’s  most  glamorous  event 
of  the  year!  You  can  attend  Photoplay’s  annual  Gold 
Medal  Awards  Dinner  on  March  8!  Remember  last  year’s 
))arty?  Stars  galore!  Excitement!  This  year,  you  too  can 
be  there — and  as  elegantly  dressed  as  the  stars  themselves 
in  a fabulous  “Bella  Darvi  Evening  Gown”  (Bella’s  the  star 
of  “Hell  and  High  Water”)  created  especially  for  you  by 
Charles  LeMaire,  the  genius  who  dressed  the  stars  for  “How 
to  Marry  a Millionaire.” 

This  is  your  chance  to  win  a free  trip  to  Hollywood — 
transportation,  hotel,  escorted  visits  to  famous  night  spots, 
a visit  to  a film  studio,  plus  a place  at  the  Gold  Medal 
Dinner,  plus  that  evening  gown.  PLUS  a complete  wardrobe 
of  evening  accessories,  packed  in  a handsome  train  case. 
PLUS  a two-day  holiday  in  the  Arrowhead  Springs  Hotel 
where  the  stars  vacation,  and  even  more:  Your  own  story  of 
your  experiences  and  your  picture  will  appear  in  Photoplay. 

What  do  you  have  to  do?  Just  this:  See  if  you  can  pick 
this  year’s  Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Award  Winners — the 
actor  and  actress  the  movie-going  public  will  decide  have 
given  this  year’s  most  popular  performances.  (Last  year. 


the  winners  were  Susan  Hayward  for  “With  a Song  in  My  l 
Heart”  and  Gary  Cooper  for  “High  Noon.”)  Then  write  a 
letter  telling  which  stars  you’ve  picked — for  what  per- 
formances— and  why.  | 

NOW  READ  THE  RULES  CAREFULLY  — AND  GOOD  LUCK!  I 

1.  Name  the  actor  and  actress,  and  the  performance  for  which  you  , 
think  each  will  win  a 1954  Gold  Medal  Award.  In  fifty  words  or 
less,  write  your  reason  for  your  selections. 

2.  Write  or  type  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  i 

3.  Your  entry  must  be  accompanied  by  the  coupon  below,  and  by 
a photograph  of  yourself  suitable  for  publication. 

4.  Mail  your  entry  to  Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Party,  P.  O.  Box  1568,  | 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York  17,  New  York.  It  must  be  post-  \ 
marked  no  later  than  midnight,  January  25,  1954.  j 

5.  The  winner  will  be  selected  on  two  bases:  first,  the  accuracy  of 
the  selections;  second,  the  quality  of  the  letter. 

6.  No  letters  or  photographs  will  be  acknowledged  or  returned. 

7.  The  decision  of  Photoplay’s  editors  must  be  accepted  as  final. 

8.  All  entries  become  the  property  of  Macfadden  Publications. 

9.  In  case  of  a tie,  duplicate  prizes  will  be  awarded. 

10.  This  contest  is  open  to  everyone  with  the  exception  of  em- 
ployees of  Macfadden  Publications. 


★ ★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★* 

PHOTOPLAY  GOLD  MEDAL  PARTY 
P.  O.  Box  1568.  Grand  Central  Station 
New  York  17,  New  York 


Name: Age:. 

Address: ■ 


City. 


Street  and  Number 
Zone. 


State. 


Contest  closes  midnight,  January  25,  1954 
Be  sure  photograph  and  letter  are  enclosed 


★ ★★★★  ★ 


Candids  shot  at  the  1953  Gold,  Medal  Party 


You  Win 


Fnki:  TRIP 

TO$  f 


A>''- 


HOTTYWOOD 


Gold  Medal  Award  PARTY! 


GIAMOVR 

WARDROBE 


. . . PERSONAL 

INTRODUCTIONS 

TO 

THE  STARS 
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June  makes  her  first  public  appearance  at  a dinner  in  honor  of  her  ex-boss, 
Darryl  Zaniick.  Her  escort,  Joe  C.amtdiell.  has  been  a close  friend  for  years 

WELCOME  BACK, 

JUNE  HAVER 


w 

if  HEN  June  Haver  announced  last  Fel 
ruary  tliat  she  was  turning  her  back  o 
lier  movie  career  and  entering  a conven' 
Hollywood,  at  first,  was  stunned.  But  thos ; 
who  knew  June  best  applauded  her  com  j 
age.  She  had  made  her  decision  boldly,  ha  ■ 
struck  out  in  search  of  the  peace  of  min'i 
she’d  needed  for  so  many  years. 

And  when,  some  months  later,  she  leii 
the  Kansas  convent  in  which  she  had  bee 
a novice,  her  intimates  understood  that  thii 
second  decision  was  in  many  ways  eve 
more  courageous  than  the  first.  For  nov' 
June  had  to  face  the  skeptics  with  theii 
doubting  eyes,  the  scoffers.  Those  privat 
griefs  which  had  long  ago  set  her  on  th 
path  of  introspection  were  to  be  aired  pul 
licly  again.  Her  motives  were  to  be  ei 
amined  under  the  callous  microscope  ( 
gossip.  And  the  peace  for  which  sh 
yearned  was  to  be  more  than  ever  denie< 

Yet,  to  June,  this  was  a trial  which  mu; 
be  faced.  For  her  heart  had  told  her  tht' 
she  could  not,  after  all,  serve  her  God  bei 
as  a nun.  And  her  body  had  faltered  undt 
the  rigorous  life  of  ihe  convent. 

June  trembles  now  on  the  path  of  indi 
cision.  Like  a fledgling  bird,  she  is  grai 
ually  stretching  her  wings,  gradually  lean 
ing  to  fly  in  the  open  sky  again.  Little  I 
little,  she  is  returning  to  the  life  on  whic 
she  had  turned  her  back.  From  time  1 
time,  she  goes  out  in  public.  And  no 
she  is  again  donning  the  glamour  dref 
which  spells  Hollywood  so  clearly.  Bi 
these  are  only  outward  manifestation 
They  do  not  prove  that  June,  as  yet, 
ready  for  the  life  she  left  behind. 

If  she  chooses,  she  can.  of  course,  retui 
to  her  film  career.  This  is  the  work  si 
knows  and  the  work  in  which  she  hi 
found — if  not  happiness — then  at  lea 
many  of  the  symbols  of  it : creative  achiev' 
ment;  admiration;  wealth. 

Whether  or  not  these  will  be  enough 
fill  the  life  of  the  new  June  Haver  remaii 
to  be  seen.  But  of  one  thing  she  can  1 
certain:  If  she  wants  to  come  back  to  h j 
public,  ber  public  wants  to  take  her  bac  I 


MPERTINENT 

INTERVIEW 

BY  MIKE  COJNINOLLY 


V 
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DU’RE  prohably  the  shyest  girl 
! Hollywood,  aren't  you.  Mit/i'.''" 
fcBrassy  Mit/.i  Caynor  alino.st  tell  off 
r seat  when  I asked  the  question.  We 
d been  luneliing  at  Scandia.  on  the 
Inset  Strij).  and  Mitzi  liad  been  rattling 
a mile  a minute  about  everything 
der  the  .sun — her  hoy  friend,  new 
ngs.  Oscar  contenders,  plans  for  a 
ght-cluh  a]i|)earance  in  Las  Vegas — 
erything  excej)!  this  startling,  out-of- 
e-clear-hlue  matter  of  being  shy. 

“How  in  the  world  did  you  ever 
ess?”  she  asked  right  hack.  And  her 
lestion  was  just  as  fair  as  mine.  Mitzi 
s a reputation  in  Hollywood  for  he- 
'g  anything  hut  shy.  Remember  the 
xy  dance  she  did  in  “The  I Don’t 
ire  Oirl"  and  the  even  sexier  one  she 
d on  the  stage  in  “jollyanna’’?  You'd 
ink  that  no  one  with  even  a modicum 

I shyness  could  dance  like  that! 

,“I  remembered  how  bashful  you  were 
lien  I met  you  for  the  hist  time  on 
at  soundstage  at  Twentieth,  hack  in 
•49,”  1 rejilied.  “when  you  were  still 
fitzi  Gerber.  It  was  your  first  movie 
irt  and  the  picture  was  ‘My  Blue 
eaven.’  It’s  no  guess  on  my  ]iart,  Mitzi. 
Ive  known  your  secret  ever  since.” 

> “Such  a foolish  little  secret,  too.” 
used  Mitzi.  “And  it  all  started  from 
imething  very  unimportant  and  child- 
h.  Most  jihohias  do  seem  to  start  that 
ay,  don’t  they?  I was  sixteen  at  the 
me.  I sjiotted  an  old  schoolmate  of 
ine  at  a party,  and  ran  up  and  greeted 
r.  She  cut  me  dead.  It  was  as  though 
ie  had  jilunged  a knife  into  my  heart, 
rom  then  on  I was  timid  and  shy.” 

I I asked  how  she  had  overcome  it 
id  become  one  of  filmdom’s  brightest 
bng-and-dance  stars  in  spite  of  it. 

It  was  a long,  terrible  struggle,  and. 
B you’ve  discovered.  I’m  not  really  sure 
'm  over  it  yet.”  says  Mitzi.  “It  took 
a awful  long  time  after  that  snub 
efore  I could  even  say  hello  to  any- 
ody,  and  even  then  they  would  have 
(Continued  on  next  page) 


He  won’t— if  you  don't!  And  10  seconds 
is  all  it  takes  to  keep  your  hands  soft 
and  smooth  and  heavenly  to  hold!  Yes, 
this  pretty-pink,  Lanolined  lotion  actually 
smooths  rough  skin,  soothes  dry, 
chapped  skin  quicker  'n  you 
can  say  "Cashmere  Bouquet!” 
'Specially  formulated  to  vanish 
instantly,  . . leaving  no  sticky 
feel,  no  oily  film  . . . 
just  the  flower-fragrance  of 
Cashmere  Bouquet. 


Beauty  Bargain!  9-oz.  Deluxe 
bottle  with  handy  pump  dispenser 
. . . 69d;  other  sizes,  25(1  and  47(1 


cashmere  bouquet 


HAND  LOTION 
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She  has  a tremendous 


beauty  advantage  — she  uses 


Spray  net 

I e R 0A  N 0 


P 


No  other  way  keeps  hair 
so  softly  in  place  all  day... 

And  won’t  dry  hair  — adds  flattering  silkiness . . . 

because  it  contains  exclusive  Spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion 


In  just  one  magic  moment  Helene  Curtis  spray  net  gives  your  hair 
day-long  smoothness.  Simply  press  the  button— and  this  invisible 
mist  keeps  your  hair  the  way  you  set  it— softly,  naturally.  No  more 
straggly  wisps  nor  unruly  end  curls. 

And  SPRAY  NET  won't  dry  hair.  Contains  exclusive  Spray-on  Lano- 
lin Lotion.  Imparts  siikiness  and  luster.  Can't  harm  hair— brushes 
out  instantly.  Get  Helene  Curtis  spray  net  in  the  pastel  green  Aero- 
sol container  today. 

NOW... Costs  less;  ■ 

New  Large  Size,  (41/2  oz.)  $125 

Giant  Economy  Size  (11  oz.)  $1 .89  I plus  taxi 


•T.M.  REG.  U.S.  PAT.  OFF. 


Impertinent  interview 

Continued 


Does  Mitzi  (fttynor  looh  shy  ami  fri^luaaod'f 


t((  greet  me  first.  I had  to  force  myself  ; 
to  go  to  parties.  I would  sit  in  corners,  j 
If  anyone  trietl  to  talk  to  me  I would  ; 
look  away.  People  would  say,  ‘What’s  | 
ailing  you?  1 saw  you  last  night  and 
you  wouldn’t  even  say  hello.’  I’d  make  j 
u|)  stories  about  being  nearsighted.”  ] 

Jack  Bean,  her  fiance,  is  one  of  the 
jieople  who  helped  Mitzi  crack  the  shell.  ' 

“There’s  never  a dull  moment  with 
.lack,”  she  says.  “Through  him,  and  a 
few  good  friends.  I’ve  learned  to  pay 
more  attention  to  other  jieople  and  less 
to  myself.  It’s  like  giving  a party:  If 
you  have  a good  time  at  your  own  jiarty 
your  guests  will  feel  it  and  have  a ball. 

‘■ft’s  contagious.  I love  to  sing  as 
well  as  dance,  you  know,  and  I discov- 
ered when  I was  doing  ‘.lollyanna’  at 
the  Philharmonic  here  that  if  I sang 
the  living  daylights  out  of  every  song 
the  audience  went  right  along  with  me. 
But  if  I dogged  it  they  were  apathetic. 
Life's  like  that  too.  If  you  enjoy  living, 
life  and  the  people  in  it  will  enjoy  you. 

For  no  reason  excejit  that  it  was  a 
beautiful  day  and  Jack  Bean  was  wait- 
ing to  take  her  someplace,  Mitzi  got  on- 
to the  subject  of  big  church  weddings: 

“I’rn  not  knocking  big  weddings, 
mind  you.  But  if  you  don’t  invite  any- 
body, it’s  simjile.  Peojile  you  just  might 
have  forgotten  to  ask  aren’t  going  to 
have  hurt  feelings.  Anyway,  weddings 
are  strictly  for  brides  and  grooms,  not 
for  ])rofessional  wedding-goers!” 

Mitzi  was  so  vehement  about  it  that 
several  diners  turned  around  to  stare 
at  our  table.  Mitzi  blushed,  shyly,  like 
she  used  to  back  in  ’49.  "Let’s  go,”  she 
whisjiered.  And  we  left. 
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Created  by  Helene  Curtis,  Foremost  Name  in  Hair  Beauty 


Alore  women  use  Angel  Face  than  any  make-up  — it  flatters  like  nothing  else! 


odai/s  jjo.l  I 


POND'S 


(jJMi&dL 


' — It’s  creamy-smooth 
powder  and  foundation— all  in  one! 
Angel  Face!  So  easy,  so  flattering! 


dcAl  — No  powder  room  privacy 
required!  Angel  Face  goes  on  with 
just  a touch  of  its  puff  — and  stays! 


^hlOol  — More  velvety  than  powder, 
more  delicate  than  heavy  make-ups.  The 
smoothing  "cling”  ingredient  in  Angel  Face  does 
the  most  lovely  things  for  more  girls’  faces! 


Ik  4^6 


i/iAOl 
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Tuck  an  Angel  Face  in  your  handbag— smooth 
on  a quick  complexion  “change”  in  5 seconds— 
anywhere!  The  Mirror  Case— with  mirror, 
puff,  choice  of  7 skin  tones,  only 


No  wet  sponge  No  greasy  fingers  No  loose  powder 

Not  drying!  Never  shiny!  Can’t  spill! 


America’s  best-loved  make-up  — also  in 
the  sweet  blue-and-gold  boxes,  89(‘,  59(l‘* 

*plus  tax 


wily  Dial  soap 
protects  your  complexion 
even  under  make  -up 


Dial  clears  your  complexion  hy  removing  blemish- spreading 
bacteria  that  other  soaps  leave  on  your  skin. 


No  matter  how  lavishly  or  sparingly  you  use  cosmetics,  when 
you  wash  beforehand  with  Dial,  the  fr'esh  clearness  of  your  skin  is 
continuously  protected  underneath  your  make-up. 

For  mild,  fragrant  Dial  washes  away  trouble-causing  bacteria  that 
other  soaps  (even  the  finest)  leave  on  your  skin.  Dial  does  this  because 
it  contains  AT-7,  known  to  science  as  Hexachlorophene.  And 
there’s  nothing  else  as  good.  It  clears  the  skin  of  unseen  bacteria 
that  often  aggravate  and  spread  surface  blemishes. 

Until  Dial  came  along,  no  soap  could  remove 
these  trouble-makers  safely  and  effectively. 

1 2 These  x)hotomicros  prove  it.  No.  1 shows 

thousands  of  bacteria  left  on  skin  after  washing  with  ordinary 
soap.  (So  when  you  put  on  make-up,  they’re  free  to  cause 
trouble  underneath).  No.  2 shows  how  daily  washing 
with  Dial  removes  up  to  95%  of  them.  And  Dial’s  AT-7 
clings  to  your  skin,  so  it  continually  retards  the  growth 
of  new  bacteria. 


When  you  first  try  this  beauty-refreshing  soap, 
you’d  never  guess  it  gives  you  such  benefits. 
Doctors  recommend  it  for  adolescents.  With 
Dial  your  skin  becomes  cleaner  and  clearer 
than  with  any  other  type  of  soap.  Let  mild, 
fragrant  Dial  protect  your  complexion  — 
even  under  make-up. 


P.  S.  Shampoo  a Diamond  Sparkle  into  your  hair  with 
new  Dial  Shampoo.  , 


BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


PREMIERES  AND  NIGHT-SPOT  doingS  had 
it  all  over  private  shindigs  fop  excite- 
ment and  glamour  this  month.  In  fact, 
there  was  a paucity  of  parties.  The 
most  glittery  wingding  was  the  opening 
of  “How  to  Marry  a Millionaire.”  And 
if  ever  a gal  could  call  an  event  her 
I very  own,  it  was  Marilyn  Monroe  that 
j night!  One  of  the  other  top  gals  in  the 
picture,  Lauren  Bacall,  was  there  (in 
royal  blue,  sequined  sheath,  with  tiny 
shoulder  straps),  but  Betty  Grable 
stayed  home  and  said,  “Seeing  my  own 
premiere  would  scare  me  to  death.  I’ve 
never  even  been  to  a premiere!” 

I • 

The  Monroe  gal,  who  came  to  the 
theatre  alone,  just  plain  knocked 
everybody  for  a loop!  When  producer 
Nunnally  Johnson"  helped  her  out  of 
I the  studio  limousine,  the  crowd  held  its 
breath,  then  busted  out  in  wild  cheers. 
The  studio  had  M.M.  really  done  up 
' for  her  big  night.  She  was  poured 
into  a strapless  white  lace  over  nude 
; crepe  that  clung  to  her — right  to  the 
floor.  The  lace  was  embellished  by 
thousands  of  tiny  opalescent  sequins 
I that  shimmered  every  time  she  breathed. 

; She  wore  long  white  gloves  and  her 
wrap  was  a “mile-long”  stole  of  white 
I fox.  Marilyn  had  asked  the  studio 
I make-up  department  for  platinum 
! polish  on  her  nails,  “I  want  to  be  all 
platinum  and  white  tonight.”  She  was! 

> • 

: Terry  Moore  came  to  the  preem  with 
I Rock  Hudson.  Terry  was  in  white, 

: topped  with  a dark  mink  capelet. 

Debbie  Reynolds,  with  Bob  Neal,  wore 
I her  favorite  light  blue  taffeta,  strap- 
less and  full-skirted,  and  a silver-blue 
cape  stole.  Mitzi  Gaynor,  a glimmer- 
ing mermaid  in  all-sequin  dress  with 
coat  to  match,  was  with  'fiance  Jack 
Bean;  Susan  Hayward,  in  bronze 
I satin,  on  the  arm  of  Ned  Marin; 
Joanne  Gilbert  with  Danny  Arnold; 
Lori  Nelson  with  Tab  Hunter;  Bar- 
bara Rush  and  Jeff  Hunter;  the  Bob 




At  “How  to  Marry  a Millionaire”  open- 
ing, Mitzi  glimmers  with  Jack  Bean 


Mitchums  (she  in  black,  ballerina- 
length  damask  taffeta) ; Anne  Francis, 
whose  bodice  almost  fell  down  when 
her  arms  went  up!  Shelley  Winters  in 
white  and  gold  (another  sheath) ; 
Charlotte  Austin  with  Richard  Allan; 
June  Allyson  and  Dick  Powell  were 
just  some  of  the  celebs  in  the  crowd. 


More  than  a hundred  glamour-pusses 
showed  up  at  the  “Carriage  Trade” 
opening  of  “So  Big.”  and  this  preem 
turned  out  to  be  unique — all  the  stars 
arrived  in  elegant,  highly  polished  old, 
old  automobiles,  some  of  which  went 
back  to  the  bustle  era!  The  Dan  Dur- 
yeas  were  in  a bright  red,  1909  Ford; 
Ursula  Thiess  and  George  Nader 
stepped  out  of  a 1905  Buick;  Jane 
Wyman  and  Freddie  Karger  in  a bright 
yellow  1932  Auburn  Supercharger. 
Many  new  twinklers  arrived  with  the 
oldtimers : Debbie  Reynolds,  Barbara 
Ruick,  Joan  Evans,  Steve  Forrest  (a 
hit  in  “So  Big”) ; Nancy  Olson.  The 
ex-Mrs.  John  Wayne  showed  up  with 
Steve  Cochran  in  an  ancient  Packard. 


A gasp  and  then  cheers:  Marilyn  stars  at  the 
opening,  with  film  producer  Nunnally  Johnson 


The  night  “Julius  Caesar”  had  its  gala 
bow  was  really  wild!  Not  only  for  the 
glamour  turnout  for  the  plushy  preem — 
but  for  the  simultaneous  openings  of 
Johnnie  Ray  (at  Ciro’s),  and  highly- 
touted  songstress,  Eartha  Kitt  (at  Mo- 
cambo)  later  the.  same  night!.  The 
Sunset  Strip  was  jumpin’  with  famous 
faces  dashing  to  both  places  between 
11:00  P.M.  and  2:00  a.m.  Stars  who  en- 
joyed the  picture  were  Ann  Blyth,  with 
husband,  Jim  McNulty;  the  Ronald 
Reagans;  the  Mickey  Rooneys;  Ro- 
berta Haynes  and  Tom  Morton;  Mari- 
lyn Erskine  (this  time  she  was  with 
Tab  Hunter) ; Elaine  Stewart  (oblig- 
ing the  autographers)  ; Shelley  Win- 
ters and  Dawn  Addams,  both  on  the 
arm  of  Kurt  Kasznar  and  both  wear- 
ing pale  mink  stoles.  In  fact,  there 
were  so  many  mink  stoles,  you’d  have 
thought  they’d  been  given  away! 


White,  topped  with  mink:  Terry  Moore’s  dress 
rates  a look,  handsome  Rock  Hudson — a second! 

Shelley  shows  in  a sheath 


Athletes  will  have  to  dig 
in  a library  to  find  Burt 
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BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


JANE  POWELL  IS  STUBBORN,  but  you’d  never 
guess  it  from  her  soft-toned  way  of  speak- 
ing. . . There’s  one  thing  I like  about 
Piper  Laurie:  No  matter  what  I write  about 
her,  she  never  complains., . . I often  con- 
fuse Barbara  Rush  with  Barbara  Bates, 
and  Jeff  Hunter  with  Tab  Hunter.  For  the 
record,  Barbara  Rush  is  married  to  Jeff 
Hunter  and  Barbara  Bates  doesn’t  even 
know  Tab  Hunter.  . . Corinne  Calvet  sleeps 
in  a frilly  nightgown  or  in  the  raw.  “I  can’t 
go  to  sleep  angry  with  my  husband.  I have 
to  kiss  and  make  up,”  she  says.  “Then  I’m 
happy  all  over.”  . . . Ask  a movie  actress 
her  age  and  nine  times  out  of  ten  she’ll 
guess  wrong! 

Lana  Turner  believes  a pretty  smile  is  a 
woman’s  best  asset.  I’ve  got  news  for  Lana: 
Even  when  she  isn’t  smiling,  she  has  assets 
. . . Robert  Wagner  is  not  a pal  of  mine, 
but  whenever  we  meet,  at  the  studio  or  at 
a party,  we  talk  to  each  other  as  if  we  were 
buddy-buddy.  . . Elaine  Stewart  looks  like 
the  type  who  would  enjoy  an  Elaine  Stew- 
art movie.  . . Marlon  Brando’s  opinion  of 
Hollywood:  “It’s  just  like  any  other  place, 
only  more  so.”  ...  I can’t  understand  the 
career  of  Yvonne  DeCarlo.  In  London, 
she’s  considered  an  actress  and  makes  a 
picture  with  Alec  Guinness.  In  Hollywood, 
she’s  considered  a decoration  and  is  tossed 


into  those  “bosom  and  sand”  Technicolor 
pictures.  . . Hollywood  is  a place  where  a 
vicious  rumor  can  circulate  that  an  actor 
is  getting  along  very  well  with  his  wife.  . . 
Judy  Holliday  is  the  best  comedienne  in 
pictures.  Cary  Grant  is  the  best  comedian 
in  pictures.  I’m  for  co-starring  them. 

Burt  Lancaster  refers  to  himself  as  the 
athlete  who  wandered  into  the  library.  . . 
My  favorite  character,  Mike  Curtiz,  said, 
“Don’t  say  anything  against  me,  unless  it’s 
complimentary.”  ...  I think  Debbie  Paget 
is  just  as  smart  as  Debbie  Reynolds.  . . 
Jimmy  Stewart  is  a word  saver.  If  he  can 
get  by  with  “yes”  and  “no”  in  a conversa- 
tion, then  that’s  all  he’ll  say.  . . I wouldn’t 
like  to  have  Susan  Hayward  real  angry 
with  me  for  long.  . . To  me  it  seems  that 
Aldo  Ray  and  Jeff  Donnell  go  with  each 
other  for  laughs,  but  I must  be  wrong — 
others  tag  it  a romance. 

I was  on  the  set  one  day  when  the  script 
girl  shouted  to  the  assistant  director:  “Do 
you  have  Terry  Moore’s  phone  number?” 
“Who  wants  it?”  asked  the  director.  “Terry 
Moore,”  called  back  the  script  girl.  . . I 
often  find  myself  fondly  recalling  that 
third-wife  sequence  in  “Letter  to  Three 
Wives”  ...  I think  Swedish  beauty  Anita 
Ekberg  could  have  been  one  of  the  screen’s 


Elaine  Stewart  enjoys  her 
own  movies,  it  says  here! 


leading  glamour  dolls,  but  she  fumbled  it. 
. . . The  studio  should  give  Susan  Cabot  a 
chance  to  sing  in  a movie.  . . I marvel  at 
Gilbert  Roland’s  current  screen  popularity 
with  the  young  moviegoers  because  Gilbert 
was  around  in  the  silent  picture  days  of 
Norma  Talmadge.  . . In  an  interview  about 
keeping  your  figure,  Janet  Leigh  said: 
“Gals  who  eat  sweets  develop  big  seats.’’ 
. . . My  idea  of  a great  recording  is  Nat 
King  Cole’s  “Lush  Life.”  And  Ava  Gard- 
ner agrees  with  me,  because  she  often 
phones  a disc  jockey  early  in  the  morning 
to  play  it  for  her.  . . The  most  beautiful 
and  the  most  under-rated  sex  bundle  in 
Hollywood  is  Maureen  O’Hara. 

I never  believe  Joan  Crawford  is  a girl 
from  the  other  side  of  the  tracks,  even 
when  they  put  the  house  there.  . . Jane 
Wyman  likes  pajamas  better  than  night- 
gowns, but  confesses  she  wears  a gown 
when  she  wants  to  feel  utterly  feminine. . . 
Tom  Jenks  insists  that  the  trouble  with 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor’s  personality  is  that  it’s 
Loo  much  like  ker. ...  I know  an  actor  who 
said  to  his  tailor,  “I’d  like  a suit  with 
shoulders  like  Esther  Williams’.”  . . . 
Marie  Wilson,  at  a Hollywood  Chamber  of 
Commerce  luncheon,  said,  “I  hope  you 
celebrate  another  Fiftieth  Anniversary 
real  soon.”  And  that’s  Hollywood  for  you! 


jeRkY 


Here’s  the  wildest  chase, 
the  craziest  race,  the 
funniest  pace  that  ever 
rocked  you  with  laughter! 


4 WILL  NOT  BE  SHOWN  IN  ANY  THEATRE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES 
UNTIL  AETER  COMPLETION  OE  THE  SPECIAL  3-0  SHOWINGS 


F or  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  1 06 
For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  12 


EXCELLENT  ^V'V'  VERY  GOOD  ^V'  GOOD  V'  FAIR 


(Cameron’s  tricked  into  buying  lunch  for  Marilyn.  Betty  and  Lauren 


Packing  battles  Dean  and  Jerry,  but  more  trouble’s  ahead  on  the  trip 


HOW  TO  MARRY  A MILLIONAIRE  cinemascoie, 

TECHNICOLOR 

Rollicking  ^ across  CinemaScope’s  super-wide 
screen,  Marilyn  Monroe,  Lauren  Bacall  and  Betty  Grable 
spin  a thoroughly  entertaining  fahle  about  girls  on  the  hunt 
for  rich  husbands.  The  personalities  of  this  terrific  trio 
are  in  neat  contrast,  and  their  teamwork  is  irresistible. 
Lauren’s  the  brains  of  the  outfit,  a crisp-spoken  dynamo 
who  sublets  a penthouse  apartment  as  a show-case.  Mari- 
lyn’s a near-sighted  honey  who  goes  around  colliding  with 
furniture,  under  the  ridiculous  delusion  that  specs  would 
ruin  her  chances  with  men.  And  Betty’s  a slightly  slow- 
witted  type  whose  humble  tastes  and  warm  heart  keep 
tripping  up  her  fancy  ambitions.  The  men  in  the  case — 
Cameron  Mitchell,  Rory  Calhoun,  David  Wayne,  William 
Powell — play  second  fiddles  harmoniously.  Spectacular 
Manhattan  views  and  gorgeous  gowns  add  a lush  touch. 

Verdict:  Rich,  gay,  star-bright  comedy  (Family) 

MONEY  FROM  HOME  wallis,  paramount;  3-d,  technicolor 

\/V'/  Glorious  in  Teclmicolor  for  the  first  time.  Dean 
Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis  step  out  in  a giddy,  giggle-loaded 
tale  focusing  on  a steeplechase  race.  Dean’s  in  hock  to 
a big-shot  gambler,  and  in  order  to  square  his  debts — and. 
incidentally,  save  his  life— he’s  instructed  to  see  that  the 
favorite  in  the  race  does  not  run.  Along  with  cousin  Jerry, 
a veterinary’s  assistant  who  has  a way  with  all  dumb 
animals,  Dean  takes  off  for  Maryland.  But  romance  soon 
changes  the  plot.  Marjie  Millar,  a sprightly  blonde  new- 
comer, is  the  favorite’s  owner,  who  wins  Dean’s  heart.  And 
pert  Pat  Crowley,  also  a newcomer,  is  the  girl  of  Jerry’s 
dreams — a lady  vet.  The  topper  among  all  the  ingenious 
gags  is  a Cyrano  de  Bergerac  routine,  with  Dean  doing  the 
voice-dubbing  for  Jerry’s  serenade.  Shot  in  3-D,  this  picture 
may  also  be  shown  in  2-D;  check  your  theatre. 

Verdict:  Hilarious,  lively-paced  farce  (Family) 


Joanne  finds  her  love  for  Tony  reviving,  in  dangerous  circumstances 


FORBIDDEN  ui  ^ 

Tony  Curtis  proves  he  can  handle  action  stuff,  as  the 
somewhat  shady  hero  of  a melodrama  set  in  the  colorful 
city  of  Macao.  Tony’s  racketeer  boss  has  sent  him  across 
the  Pacific  to  find  Joanne  Dru  and  persuade  her  to  return  j 
to  the  United  States.  Once  Tony’s  sweetheart,  she  married 
a gang-leader  on  the  rebound — and  now,  a widow,  she  still  i 
knows  too  much  about  the  gang’s  activities.  When  Tony 
realizes  that  his  mission  is  actually  to  lure  Joanne  to  her  . 
death,  he  makes  rescue  plans,  trying  to  elude  the  gunman  : 
despatched  to  check  up  on  him.  He  has  a further  problem;  I 
She’s  become  involved  with  a second  unsavory  character,  j 
night-club  owner  Lyle  Bettger,  whose  obvious  crookedness 
she  refuses  to  recognize.  The  plot  sometimes  gets  a little 
confusing,  but  suspense  and  violence  build  up  steadily,  and  ' 
Tony  and  Joanne  make  a handsome  pair  of  lovers. 

Verdict:  Romantic  intrigue  in  an  exotic  locale  (Family)  Vi 

yj 
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iTHREE  SAILORS  AND  A CIRL  waknebs,  technicolor 

A short-lived  offscreen  romance  gives  an  extra  tang 
ito  this  tune-film,  though  in  the  movie  Jane  Powell  is  Gordon 
MacRae’s  love  interest,  and  is  Gene  Nelson’s  dance  partner 
in  only  a couple  of  scenes.  Gordon’s  a studious  gob  who 
plans  to  make  a Wall  Street  killing  with  the  pay  he’s  saved 
during  a long  cruise.  His  fellow  submarine-crew  members 
give  Him  their  pay  to  be  invested,  too.  But  Gordon,  Gene 
land  Jack  E.  Leonard,  a portly  night-.club  comic  cast  as 
the  third  sailor,  get  tangled  up  with  showbusiness.  Sam 
jLevene,  a shoe-string  stage  producer,  persuades  Janie, 
heading  lady  of  the  musical  he’s  putting  on,  to  charm  the 
boys  into  backing  his  show.  From  there  on,  it’s  a constant 
struggle  to  keep  the  show  from  folding.  Song  and  dance 
numbers  are  nicely  done,  though  ballads  and  jump  tunes 
might  have  heen  alternated  more  often,  to  speed  the  tempo. 

''Verdict:  Pleasant,  light-weight  musical  (Family) 


A dazzling  dance  number,  all  around  a garage,  teams  Janie  with  Gene 


ESCAPE  FROM  FORT  BRAVO  m-g-m,  ansco  color 

Y\/V'  Using  the  popular  theme  of  the  Civil  War’s  impact 
on  the  frontier,  this  big-scale,  hard-driving  Western  plays 
off  North  against  South  to  dramatic  effect.  William 
Holden’s  the  tough  Union  officer  dominating  a desert  prison 
1 camp.  But  Holden,  no  slouch  of  a picture-stealer  himself, 
I gets  some  of  his  own  medicine  from  John  Forsythe,  com- 
pletely sympathetic  and  attractive  as  a Southern  officer 
plotting  a getaway.  Eleanor  Parker  looks  lovely  in  her 
i costumes,  playing  a visitor  who  comes  to  the  fort  to  give 
secret  aid  to  Forsythe,  her  fiance.  During  her  maneuver- 
|i  ings,  her  affections  become  divided — romantically,,  that  is. 
; Richard  Anderson  and  Polly  Bergen  share  a secondary  love 
K interest.  The  climax  is  breathtaking,  with  Indian  archers 
1 using  almost  the  methods  of  modern  artillery  to  zero  in  on 
trapped  whites — North  and  South  fighting  as  a unit. 

Verdict:  Smooth,  fast-moving  outdoor  thriller  (Family) 


Across  grim  desert  country,  John  Foisy the  makes  a break  for  freedom 


EASY  TO  LOVE 


M-C-M,  TECHNICOLOR 


I Esther  Williams’  cheerful,  healthy  charm  and 

! water-sport  skill  are  again  on  display  in  a big,  amiable 
I musical.  In  the  picturesque  settings'  of  Florida’s  Cypress 
j Gardens  (already  familiar  through  newsreels  and  Cin- 
j erama),  Esther  is  condemned  to  a strictly-business  exis- 
[ tence.  The  Gardens’  high-pressure  manager  (Van  John- 
son) keeps  her  busy  every  waking  moment,  either  bouncing 
around  in  water  shows,  posing  for  ads  or  serving  as  target 
for  tourists’  cameras.  Rebellious  as  she  is,  she  has  a secret 
yearning  for  Van,  tries  to  make  him  jealous  by  encourag- 
ing muscle-man  John  Bromfield.  On  a fling  in  New  York, 
she  acquires  another  suitor,  night-club  singer  Tony  Martin, 
and  the  quadrangle’s  juggled  merrily.  The  score  includes 
sure  hits,  and  the  finale  features  the  most  colossal  water-ski 
exhibition  ever  filmed,  with  shots  from  a helicopter! 

Verdict:  Aqua-extravaganza  with  laughs,  music  (Family) 

More  reviews  on  page  9S 


Plans  hatched  by  King  Donovan  and  Van  get  a firm  “No”  from  Esthei 
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SOAP  BOX: 

• Our  company  saw  “Forever  Female”  . . . and 
the  most  sensational  movie  star  of  the  future 
. . . Wish  her  the  best  of  luck  from  C-1-5  First 
Marine  Division  F.M.F.  c/o  F.P.O.  San  Fran- 
cisco. Pat  Crowley  sure  made  a hit  in  Korea. 

Pfc.  Robert  W.  Harper 


The  Marines  cheer  Pat  Croivley 


Last  week  our  neighborhood  movie  palace  . . . 
did  its  best  business  in  years  . . . seats  were 
filled  continuously  . . . The  name  of  the  attrac- 
tion? “Stalag  17.”  No  gimmicks.  No  3-D,  no 
Stereophonic  Sound,  no  Wide  Screen,  not  even 
Technicolor.  Nothing,  in  fact,  but  superb  writ- 
ing, acting  and  direction. 

David  R.  Moss 

Los  Angeles  4,  California 

I have  just  seen  “Pickup  on  South  Street” 
and  I just  had  to  write  and  tell  you  what  a 
wonderful  picture  it  was.  I would  also  like  to 
congratulate  Richard  Widmark  on  the  wonder- 
ful job  he  did  . . . 

Carol  McCoustlin 
Brooklyn,  New  York 

. . . Saw  “Latin  Lovers”  . . . Lana  Turner  has 
never  been  more  lovely  and  Ricardo  Montalban 
has  never  been  more  romantic  . . . 

Carolyn  Jones 
Anniston,  Alabama 

I read  Cindy  Carson’s  letter  in  which  she 
criticized  Sheilah  Grahame  for  her  article 
“Come  Out  of  That  Star  Spin.”  . . . Surely  a 
reporter  who  sees  and  talks  with  stars  . . . 
knows  a great  deal  more  about  filmland  per- 
sonalities than  does  a fan  who  sees  them  only 
at  her  local  theater.  Sheilah  is  my  favorite 
movie  columnist.  She  makes  stars  seem  like 
the  real  live  people  they  are.  When  she  slaps 
down  a big  name,  she  may  be  doing  that  person 
a favor  . . . 

Mildred  Hawkins 
Yuma,  Colorado 

We  want  more  of  Montgomery  Clift  . . . big 
colored  pictures  and  stories  . . . Monty  is  the 
ideal  .star  for  looks  and  acting  ability  . . . 

R.  D’Amico 

Mahanoy  City,  Pennsylvania 

I suppose  there’ll  be  quite  a reaction  to  this 
from  all  of  Bob  Wagner’s  fans,  but  I’m  pretty 
sick  of  seeing  his  “pasted-on”  grin  all  over 


every  magazine  I pick  up.  Please,  won’t  you 
give  that  space  to  . . . Stewart  Granger  . . . 

Gwen  Mitchell 

Ripley,  Tennessee 

. . . We  should  see  more  of  Robert  Wagner 
and  let’s  have  him  in  love  stories.  He  and  Debra 
Paget  were  perfect  together  in  “Stars  and 
Stripes  Forever.”  . . . 

S.  M. 

San  Saba,  Texas 

I don’t  know  what  Hollywood  is  coming  to. 
All  I read  about  is  that  the  stars  are  separating 
or  getting  divorces  ...  If  stars  like  Esther 
Williams,  Jane  Russell,  Alan  Ladd  . . . can  stay 
married,  I can’t  see  why  the  others  can’t. 

Bonnie  S. 

Freeport,  Long  Island 

. . . being  of  the  sentimental  type  . . . may  I 
<ay  we  should  see  much  more  of  that  delightful 
boy.  Rock  Hudson?  . . . Since  Ralph  Edwards 
showed  his  life  on  “This  Is  Your  Life,”  he  was 
taken  to  our  hearts  apd  now  we  want  to  see 
him  in  more  good  pictures  . . . 

Mrs.  L.  B. 

Detroit,  Michigan 

CASTING: 

I read  your  magazine  each  month  and  in  the 
August  issue  I saw  that  Virginia  Mayo  and 
Zsa  21sa  Gabor  should  play  sisters  . . . Arthur 
Franz  and  Glen  Roberts  should  play  brothers  . . . 

Mary  Lou  Willy 

Detroit,  Michigan 

. . . “South  Pacific”  . . . would  make  a beau- 
tiful movie  co-starring  Doris  Day  and  Gordon 
MacRae  . . . 

Mike  DeVita 

Towson,  Maryland 

I recently  saw  the  movie  “The  Sword  and  the 
Rose.”  My  friends  and  I thought  it  wtis  so  good 
we  stayed  and  saw  it  twice.  We  think  Glynis 
Johns  and  Richard  Todd  played  their  parts 
magnificently  . . . they  should  star  in  another 
movie  . . . 

Marthalie  Peddle 
Augusta,  Maine 

...  I think  Hollywood  should  “break  down” 
and  co-star  Marilyn  Monroe  and  John  Wayne 
in  a sizzling,  rugged  drama  based  along  the 
same  line  as  “Ruby  Gentry”  . . . 

The  Citizens  of  Greater  Toronto 
Toronto,  Canada 


A sizzling  team:  Marilyn  Monroe  and  John  Wayne 


East  42  Street,  Nezv  York  17,  Neva  York 
publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters 


I don’t  think  your  readers  could  have  made 
better  choice  in  your  “Choose  Your  Stars 
Contest  when  they  chose  Audrey  Dalton  . . . 
would  love  to  see  her  teamed  up  with  Dewe 
Martin  . . . 

Joseph  L.  Wes 
Cleveland,  Ohio 

QUESTION  BOX: 

..  . . did  John  Baer  play  Frame  Johnson’ 
brother.  Lute,  in  “Law  and  Order?”  If  nol 
who  did?  . . . 

P.  H.  AND  J.  B. 

Prosser,  Wisconsi 

Alex  Nicol  played  the  part  of  Lute. — ED. 

Please  print  a picture  and  some  informatioi 
on  that  magnificent  hunk  of  man,  James  Arnes; 
so  terrific  in  “Island  in  the  Sky.”  What  olhe 
pictures  has  he  made?  . . . 

Janet  Rae  Winton 
Los  Angeles,  Californi 

A fine  specimen  of  American  manhood,  fit 
is  6'6",  weighs  225  lbs.  has  red-blond  hair  an 
blue  eyes.  Not  quite  thirty-one,  he’s  married 
the  father  of  three.  He  was  “The  Thin^’  in  tli 
picture  of  the  same  name.  You’ll  see  him  ii 
“Hondo”  and  “Her  Twelve  Men.” — ED. 


Jim  Amess:  Some  hunk  of  man! 


I would  like  to  know  who  played  the  part  o 
Dorian  Gray  in  the  film  “The  Picture  of  Doriai 
Gray.”  I’ve  made  a bet  with  my  sister  that  i 
wasn’t  Louis  Jourdan  . . . 

Alicia  .AlRditti 
Buenos  Aires,  Argentin; 

Hurd  Hatfield  played  Dorian  Gray. — ED. 

Is  Rhonda  Fleming’s  hair  really  red,  or  i 
it  dved?  What  is  her  real  name?  . . . 

N.  L. 

St.  Louis,  Missour 

Rhonda  is  a real  Red  Pepper  and  her  rea 
name  is  Marilyn  Louis. — ED. 

. . . Could  you  please  tell  me  if  it  was  Richan 
Carlson  who  played  opposite  Barbara  Stanwycl 
in  “All  I Desire”?  . . . 

Acnes  Heath 
Vienna,  Virginii 

Yes.  Richard  Carlson  did  co-star  with  Barban 
in  “.ill  I Desire.”— ED. 


I would  like  to  know  if  Barbara  Rush  and 
Piper  Laurie  are  related.  They  look  alike. 

Ida  Marie  McGee 
Folsom,  California 

They  are  in  no  way  related.—ED. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  where  I can  get  a 
picture  of  that  handsome  young  actor  Richard 
Jaeckel?  I think  he’s  tops. 

J.  B. 

Victor,  Iowa 

You  can  send  your  request  for  a photo  of 
Richard  Jaeckel  to  Screen  Actors  Guild,  7046 
Hollywood  Blvd. — ED. 


Male  order:  Dick  Jaeckel 


Could  you  please  tell  me  the  name  of  a recent 
film  which  included  Yvonne  DeCarlo  and  Ric- 
'■  ardo  Montalban  . . . could  you  also  tell  me  if 
j Vittorio  Gassman  was  in  it? 

Yvonne  Spangle 

1 Redwood  City,  California 

The  picture  was  “Sombrero,”  and  Vittorio 
I Gassman  was  one  of  the  stars. — ED. 

Please  tell  me  . . . what  has  become  of  Kay 
Francis?  . . . She  was  always  so  delightful  to 
see  ...  in  movies.  Last  I heard  . . . she  was 
doing  stage  plays. 

Mrs.  S.  League 

Hickman  Mills,  Missouri 

Right.  Miss  Francis  has  been  touring  with 
stage  plays  in  the  East.— ED. 

Received  my  October  issue  of  Photoplay 
: and  in  it  you  said  that  “Those  Sisters  from  Se- 
attle” and  “The  Moonlighter”  are  in  3-D  . . . 
these  two  pictures  were  shown  in  Newark,  but 
c in  2-D.  Would  you  please  explain  this?  . . . 

Eileen  Malanga 

I Newark,  New  Jersey 

I Many  theatres  throughout  the  country  have 
! been  showing  3-D  pictures  in  2-D  versions. 
! Photoplay,  in  its  monthly  features,  “Let's  Go  to 
j the  Movies,”  and  “Brief  Reviews,”  suggests  that 
I you  check  your  local  theatre  to  see  which  ver- 
' sion  is  being  shown. — ED. 

My  girlfriend  and  I are  both  certain  we  are 
correct  about  one  of  the  actors  who  played  in 
“City  Across  the  River.”  She  says  it  was  John 
Derek  and  I say  it  was  Tony  Curtis  . . . who 
j is  correct  ? 

( Betty  Bobula 

j Montreal,  Quebec 

, It  was  Tony  Curtis.  Matter  of  fact,  this  role 
i was  the  one  that  brought  Tony  to  the  attention 
} of  moviegoers. — ED. 

My  friends  and  I have  a bet  nn.  I say  that 
, Vera-Ellen  and  Gene  Kelly  did  a dance  to  the 
! music,  “Slaughter  on  Tenth  Avenue,”  in  the 
picture,  “Words  and  Music”  . . . 

A Reader 

f Jersey  City,  New  Jersey 

I Foii  win! — ED. 
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Every  minute  flames 


with  furious  action! 


Rob  Roy  struck  hack  at  tyranny  to  save  his  name,  his  honor 
ant!  his  people — a true  story  that  became  a deathless  legend. 

REBEL,  LOVER,  OUTLAW — that  was  Rob  Roy,  chief 
of  the  fighting  MacGregor  clan.  Fearless  Highland  war- 
rior, he  outfought  armies.  His  true  exploits 
dwarfed  the  deeds  of  fiction,  kindled  the 
flame  of  freedom  in  oppressed  men.  The 
story  that  stirred  imaginations  for  two  cen- 
turies now  becomes  a spectacle  of  rugged 
grandeur — supreme  entertainment! 


Starring 

RICHARD  GLYNIS 

DD“J0HNS 


Torn  from  his  bride  on  their  wedding 
night,  Rob  Roy  risks  the  vengeance 
of  his  captors  to  return  to  her  arms. 


Produced  by  Perce  Pearce  • Directed  by  Harold  French  An  All  Live-Action  Picture 
Screenplay  by  Lawrence  E.  Watkin 
Distributed  by  RKO  Radio  Pictures  COLOR 

COPYRIGHT  WALT  DISNEY  PRODUCTIONS  BY 
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DETERGENT}^: 


detergent 


detergent 
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Mrs.  Jane  Carlsan  of  New  York  City  is  a busy  wife  and  mother,  and  as  fvetty  as  a picture. 


'‘M  use  detergents  2500  times  a year... 
but  Vm  proud  of  my  pretty  hands  \" 


Six  years  ago,  pretty  Jane  Carlsan  had  never  even 
heard  of  “detergents.”  Now  she  uses  them  (just 
like  you ) thousands  of  times  a year! 

Detergents  are  a blessing  when  they  dissolve 
grease  and  grime.  But  when  they  dissolve  away 
natural  oils  and  softness  from  your  hands,  they’re 
a problem  I 

But  Jane’s  hands  stay  so  smooth  and  lovely, 
you  wouldn’t  bebeve  she  ever  touched  a dishpan 
or  mop.  How  does  she  do  it?  After  detergents  — 
after  any  harsh  soap  or  cleanser,  Jane  puts  pure, 
white  Jergens  Lotion  on,  right  away. 


A few  drops  help  replace  necessary  softening 
moisture.  Jergens  penetrates  instantly,  doesn’t 
just  “coat’'  hands.  It  contains  two  ingredients 
doctors  use  for  softening.  ( That’s  one  reason  why 
it’s  the  world’s  most  pc^Hilar  hand  care. ) 

For  Jane,  the  best  proof  of  Jergens  Lotion  care 
is  the  flattery  her  hands  get  from  her  husband. 

Detergents  are  here  to  stay.  Make  sure  your 
hands  stay  pretty,  too.  Keep  Jergens  Lotion  and 
use  it  regularly  after  each  chore.  You  can  do  a 
housewife’s  job,  but  it’s  nice  to  have  a sweet- 
heart’s hands. 


Only  10(  to  $1.00  plot  toa 


Use  JERGENS  LOTION -avoid  detergent  hands 
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For  the  sake 
of  the  ehildren 


Susan  Hayward  and  Jess  Barker 
with  Judge  Georgia  Bullock  of  the 
Children’s  Court  of  Conciliation 


- 'C 


In  the  corridors  at  the  Children’s  Court  of 
Conciliation,  light  bulbs  flashed  as  Susap  Hay- 
ward and  Jess  Barker  posed  with  Judge  Georgia 
Bullock.  Jess’  smiling  face  reflected  his  hope 
that  this  attempt  to  reconcile  with  his  estranged 
wife  would  end  in  success.  But  Susan,  dry-eyed 
and  expressionless,  gave  no  hint  of  what  she  was 
thinking.  She  had  consented  to  this  meeting  only 
because  “I 'love  my  children.” 

An  unexpected  court  drama  temporarily 
halted  proceedings  when  the  couple  found  them- 
selves trying  to  patch  up  a misunderstanding  be- 
tween Mrs.  Margaret . Harpstrite,  the  domestic 
relations  conciliator,  and  her  superior,  Judge 
Bullock,  as  to  who  should  hear  the  case.  Putting 
aside  her  own  problems,  Susan  gently  consoled 


their  conciliator  and  finally  succeeded  in  ironing 
out  the  difficulties. 

But  the  misunderstanding  between  Susan  and 
Jess  could  not  be  patched  up  so  easily.  Years 
ago  they  had  drifted  apart,  then  reconciled.  But 
this  time  Susan  had  filed  for  divorce.  “It  is  un- 
fortunate our  marriage  turned  out  this  way,”  she 
said.  “And  I’m  terribly  sorry.  But  I no  longer 
love  my  husband.” 

There  was  a heart-breaking  finality  to  the 
words.  The  court  gave  Susan  temporary  custody 
of  the  twins,  Timothy  and  Gregory,  and  although 
it  set  up  another,  later  hearing,  few  in  the  court- 
room felt  it  would  be  of  any  use.  It  now  seems 
that  not  even  the  children-  they  both  love  can 
bring  Susan  and  Jess  together  again. 
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Cal  York 

goes  to  an  exciting 
party . . . 


Stern 

At  this  year’s  "Choose  Your  Stars”  party,  established  stars  presented  the  winners. 


Porty  of  the  Year  was  Photoplay’s 
celebration  to  announce  and  honor 
your  choices  as  winners  of  1953’s 
“Choose  Your  Stars”  contest.  The 
party  was  held  at  the  Beverly  Hills 
Hotel,  and  mistress  of  ceremonies  was 
Barbara  Stanwyck,  who  represents  to 
the  fullest  the  stature  toward  which 
this  year’s  newcomers  might  well  aim. 
With  an  established  favorite — Jeff 


Chandler,  Joan  Fontaine,  Bob  Wagner. 
Piper  Laurie,  Jose  Ferrer,  among  others 
— presenting  each  newcomer  to  the  in- 
vited gufests,  the  room  was  filled  with  a 
dazzling  array  of  talent  and  splendor 
seldom  equaled  even  in  Hollywood!  For 
each  of  the  winners,  this  represents  a 
beginning  of  dreams  come  true.  And 
they  all  express  their  thanks  for  the 
confidence  of  Photoplay’s  readers. 


Inside  Hollywood:  Because  her  name 
is  news,  press  agents  keep  linking 
clients  with  June  Haver.  But  she’s  gone 
out  only  with  her  agent  and  with  a few 
old  friends  . . . Describing  his  two- 
and-a-half-year  exile  as  “a  nightmarish 
experience,”  Larry  Parks  is  back  in  pic- 
tures. Cleared  by  the  House  Un- 
American  Activities  Committee  and  so 
grateful  for  a second  try,  Larry  qsks 


Two  winners  with  Debbie  Reynolds  are 
two  Crowleys  named  Kathleen  and  Pat 

Stern 


Byron  Palmer — he  came  in  second — with 
date  Barbara  Darrow.  the  Jeff  Hunters 

Smith 
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Boh  Wagner  and  Joan  Fontaine  did  the  honors  for  winners  Dick  Allan.  Audrey  Dalton 


for  your  tolerance  and  understanding. 
. . . “Gene  Nelson  and  I have  decided 
it’s  the  hest  thing  at  this  time  not  to  see 
each  other,”  was  Jane  Powell’s  surprise 
statement  to  the  press.  Insiders  insist, 
however,  they’re  more  in  love  than  ever 
and  hope  this  measure  will  move  Gene’s 
wife  to  divorce  him!  . . . Donald  O’Con- 
nor was  dining  at  Marilyn  Erskine’s 
house  when  he  tuned  in  the  radio  and 


heard  the  report  that  the  two  are  no 
longer  speaking  to  each  other! 

News  About  Twos:  Those  printed  re- 
ports that  Rock  Hudson  is  Number  One 
in  Joan  Crawford’s  life  are  really  in- 
triguing to  Rock.  He’s  never  had  a 
date  with  the  lady,  but  he’s  finally 
caught  up  with  Terry  Moore  . . . While 
Tab  Hunter  was  {Continued  on  page  102) 


Babs  Stanwyck,  who  emceed  party, 
with  Helen  Ferguson,  George  Nader 


U-I  studio  has  ’em:  Past  winner  Lori 
Nelson  and  current  hit.  Race  Gentry 


Guy  Madison  listens  in  while 
Chuck  Connors  talks  to  mike! 


Stern 

Jean  Peters  introduces  a cute 
trick — little  Maggie  McNamara 


Stern 

Mitzi  Gaynor  presents  a coming 
attraction — lovely  Betta  St.  John 


Stern 

A big  night  for  Natalie  Wood, 
with  Babs  and  Rhonda  Fleming 


Stern 


Smith 


Doris  is  back  at  work — but 
there's  an  unfamiliar  sign  on 
the  door  — “No  Visitors" 


• “Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  a crown.”  William 
Shakespeare  said  it,  and  a thousand  Hollywood  stars — 
stars  who  have  gloried  and  trembled,  triumphed  and  wa- 
vered— have  known  this  deep  uneasiness.  In  those  hours 
between  midnight  and  dawn  when  inky  blackness  gives 
way  to  grey,  cold  light,  many  a troubled  star  has 
watched  the  approach  of  another  day  with  weary  eyes. 

Doris  Day — fun-loving,  vibrant,  radiant — finds  today 
that  the  crown  which  she  has  worn  so  admirably  for 
nearly  five  years  is  growing  heavy  on  her  head.  And  in 
those  hours  when  the  mantle  of  gayety  no  longer  warms 
her,  when  she  must  dare  to  face  herself  alone,  accom- 
panied only  by  her  own  fears,  hopes,  desires,  are  there 
tears  instead  of  laughter? 

The  buoyant  Doris  is  disturbingly  subdued.  When 
the  shooting  of  her  current  film,  ironically  titled  “Lucky 
Me,”  was  postponed  again  and  again,  her  family  and 
friends  wondered — and  worried.  And  Doris,  normally 
the  most  communicative  of  people,  would  say  nothing 
about  what  was  troubling  her.  Whatever  her  problem, 
she  was  keeping  it  to  herself,  brooding  over  her  own 
dark  thoughts. 

What  exactly  has  happened  to  her? 

This,  only  Doris  herself^ — ^and  perhaps  her  husband, 
Marty  Melcher — can  say.  But  the  known  facts  can,  in 
part,  speak  for  themselves: 

A short  time  after  the  completion  of  “Calamity  Jane,” 
Doris  went  into  seclusion.  To  all  appearances,  she  was 
merely  “between  pictures.”  But  the  starting  date  for 
“Lucky  Me”  came  and  went.  Again  and  again,  it  was 
pushed  back  on  the  calendar. 

Finally,  it  was  announced  that  Doris  had  undergone 
surgery  for  the  removal  of  a small,  benign  cyst.  Veiled 
rumors,  however,  insisted  that  her  illness  was  far  more 


For  years  she’s  spread  the  sunshine 
of  her  smile.  Now  something  has 
happened  to  dim  that  Day 
sparkle.  You  can  help  bring  it  hack 
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CONTINUED  ON  NEXT  PACE 


Engstead 


CONTINUED 


^(HtOAnUeft)  D(Wi9  C|^lA/ei[/ 

There  can  be  no  half-way  for  Doris.  She  throws  everything  she  has  into  the  career  she' 


She’s  no  part-time  mother.  Whatever  the  demands  of  her  job.  She  used  to  bring  her  own  special  warmth  and  friendliness 

Doris  always  has  time  and  energy  to  spare  for  her  son,  Terry  to  the  set.  Now  she  is  wan,  sometimes  tearful,  withdrawn 


As  her  popularity  zoomed,  there  were  more  demands  on  her  time — 
personal  appearances,  radio  (here  with  Danny  Thomas),  recordings 


Others  might  call  in  an  interior  decorator.  But  not  Doris.  T 
She  loves  her  home,  shops  tirelessly  for  new  furnishings!^ 


complicated  than  this.  Doris,  for  probably  the  first  time 
in  her  movie  career,  could  not  be  reached  for  comment. 
And  her  studio  released  only  the  information  that  their 
singing  star  would  rest  a few  weeks — on  the  advice 
of  her  physician — before  beginning  the  film. 

But  the  rumors  went  on — nagging,  insistent.  One 
columnist  reported  that  Doris  was  in  a state  of  collapse 
and  that  it  was  doubtful  that  she  would  resume  work 
before  the  end  of  the  year.  Another  said  that  she  was 
under  the  care  of  a psychiatrist. 


Finally  Marty  Melcher  broke  the  tense  silence.  “Thei 
report  that  Doris  Day  is  in  a state  of  collapse  is  not! 
true,”  he  said.  “It  nevei*  was  true.  The  history  of  Doris'* 
proves  it  isn’t  true.  It  was  a simple  illness  from  which  ■ 
she  has  recovered.  She’s  up  and  will  begin  work  in  ^ 
about  ten  days.”  And  the  psychiatrist?  “There  isn’t  any!”| 
Marty  stated  emphatically.  t 

And  Doris  Day  did  return  to  work — but  not  the  Doris* 
Hollywood  had  known.  Her  sets,  in  the  past,  had  beenl 
alive  with  her  own  special  kind  of  radiance.  They  had  bus-j| 


Although  her  role  in  “Calamity  Jane”  was  exacting,  she  loved  every  minute  of 
it — even  the  mud  dousing.  But  it  was  right  after  this  that  she  became  ill 


loves — and  into  life  itself 


Behind  those  dunces  with  Ray  Bolger  is  the  spirit 
of  a girl  who  once  thought  she'd  never  dance  again 


tied  with  activity — Doris  being  interviewed  between 
scenes,  posing  happily  for  pictures,  welcoming  guests, 
Now  the  door  to  the  “Lucky  Me”  sound  stage  spelled 
out  a forbidding  message  in  large  red  letters:  no  visitors. 
And  Doris  herself  has  been  wan,  sometimes  tearful,  almost 
always  solitary.  [Continued  on  page  104) 

Let  Doris  know  you’re  thinking  about  her.  Ad- 
dress this  “get  well”  message  to  her,  P.  O.  Box  No. 
3097,  Olympic  Station,  Beverly  Hills,  California 

% 
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Say  their  friends'.  “Thank  heavens  she  has^  a 
wonderful  guy  like  Marty  to  see  her  through” 


Fraker 


Fernando  Lamas  has  been  accused  of  using 
women  to  further  his  career.  Here  are  the 
facts  and  the  testimony  of  the  man  himself 


Fernando 
lamas  - Hero 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• “Women,”  says  Fernando  Lamas,  “are  the  greatest  assets 
in  the  world.”  And  the  record  shows  that  Fernando  Lamas’ 
assets  have  never  been  frozen.  For  Fernando,  like  a cool- 
headed  Wall  Street  investor,  seems  always  to  operate  with  his 
head  and  not  his  heart. 

The  handsome  caballero  from  the  Argentine,  has  been 
accused  repeatedly  of  using  women  to  further  his  film-acting 
career.  It  is  the  aim  of  this  story  to  weigh  the  evidence 
and  to  arrive  at  the  verdict:  Is  Fernando  Lamas  really  guilty 
of  cold-bloodedly  using  women  in  general,  and  two  beautiful 
movie  stars  in  particular,  to  break  his  way  into  the 
Hollywood  stratosphere? 

A prosecuting  attorney  would  remind  the  jury  of  these 
facts:  Fernando  was  happily  married  w'hen  he  left  Buenos 
Aires  for  Hollywood  three  and  a half  years  ago.  Then 
suddenly  came  the  announcement  of  a separation  from  his 
wife,  Lydia.  By  an  ironic  coincidence,  the  studio  announced 
at  just  about  the  same  time  that  the  actor,  then  comparatively 
unknown  in  this  jiountry,  would  co-star  with  Lana  Turner 
in  “The  Merry  Widow.”  Then  Lana  startled  Hollywood 
by  letting  Lamas  get  away  with  most  {Continued  on  page  761 


She’s  a happy-go-lucky  character 


When  / first  met  her, 

she  left  me  slightly  speechless. 

She  still  does! 


But  when  she’s  on  your  arm.  you  . . . 
know  she’s  the  cream  of  the  crop 


Tell  me,  how  do  you  feel 
‘Set  aside  a couple 


• News  travels  fast  in  Hollywood,  One  morning  recently 
the  ring  of  the  telephone  nearly  blasted  my  ear  off.  At 
the  other  end  of  the  line  was  a columnist.  “Understand 
you  were  out  with  Debbie  Reynolds  again  last  night,” 
said  the  lady. 

“That’s  right,”  I replied. 

“Well  . . . is  it  a romance; 
about  her?” 

“I’ll  be  glad  to  tell  you,”  I said, 
of  days  to  listen.” 

Well,  about  an  hour  later  we  finished  our  conversa- 
tion. Or  perhaps  I should  say,  I finished  my  monologue. 
For  somehow  when  I begin  to  talk  about  Debbie,  I can’t 
call  a halt  after  only  a few  sentences. 

This  strikes  me  as  pretty  funny,  considering  that  when 
I first  met  her,  she  left  me  slightly  speechless.  It  was  one 
of  those  lavish  opening  nights  at  the  IceCapades  and 
we’d  have  had  to  toss  a coin  to  decide  which  were  the 
most  blinding — the  Klieg  lights  anchored  to  the  side- 
walks or  the  collections  of  diamonds  that  went  floating 
into  the  auditorium. 

My  girl  and  I were  double-dating  with  a buddy  of 
mine,  and  his  date  was  a little  actress  for  whom  every- 
body was  predicting  stardom,  {Continued  on  page  97) 


What’s  Leslie  Caron’s  trouble? 
Don’t  meat  and  marriage  mix? 


Is  Johnny  Johnston  the  cause 
of  Kathryn  Grayson’s  blues? 


THIS  IS  THE 


Intimate!  Honest! 
Here  are  the  facts 
behind  the  rumors  you 
read — brought  to  you 
in  an  exciting 
Photoplay  exclusive 

BY 

GEORGE  ARMSTRONG 


RUMOR:  “Shelley  Winters  goes  to 
Rome  this  winter  to  make  a movie 
with  her  husband,  Vittorio  Gassman, 
and  her  ex-boyfriend,  Farley  Gran- 
ger. This  should  be  fun  to  watch..,” 

FACT:  It  certainly  should  be,  but 
there  is  not  a word  of  truth  in  it.  This 
was  just  something  that  popped  out 
of  the  unpredictable  Shelley’s  mouth 
when  she  was  stuck  for  a story  to 
give  the  press.  In  the  first  place,  Far- 
ley would  have  no  part  of  such  a 
movie.  He  is  a serious-minded  young 
man  when  it  comes  to  his  work,  and 
he  most  decidedly  would  not  partici- 
pate in  so  strange  a triangular  gim- 
mick. Shelley  denies  there  is  any 
jealousy  between  her  husband  and 
former  fiance  ( ? ) , but  we  rather 
gathered  from  speaking  to  them  both 
that  they  don’t  share  common  inter- 
ests at  all.  As  a matter  of  fact,  we 
believe  that  Farley  would  appreciate 
it  very  much  if  the  Gassmans  would 
forget  about  him  entirely.  Shelley 
may  go  to  Rome,  but  it  will  be  a 


social  and  not  a movie-business  call. 

RUMOR:  “Paris  reporters  got  quite 
a shock  the  other  night  when  they 
saw  Kirk  Douglas  and  Leslie  Caron 
out  on  a date.  Is  something  wrong 
with  her  marriage?  . , .” 

FACT:  Yes,  there  is  something  wrong 
with  Leslie’s  marriage,  but  probably 
not  what  this  columnist  implies.  It’s 
aU  based  on  the  choice  Leslie’s  faced 
with:  being  a ham  on  the  screen,  or 
being  the  wife  of  a ham  packer  in  the 
Middle  West.  Ever  since  she  married 
George  Hormel,  eldest  son  of  the 
meat  packer,  George  has  been  resist- 
ing his  family’s  pleas  to  come  back  to 
the  factory  and  take  over.  He  has 
resisted  because  his  wife  is  an  ac- 
tress and  loves  it — and  because  he 
himself  prefers  music  to  meat. 
George  is  in  the  Coast  Guard  now 
and  when  his  hitch  is  up,  in  about  a 
year,  he  will  have  to  face  the  de- 
cision. If  there’s  no  indication  that 
he  can  be  really  successful  in  the 
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What’s  the  real  story  on  the 
Gassmans  and  Farley  Granger? 


TRUTH 


musical  world,  he’s  honor-bound  to 
keep  an  old  promise  and  go  into  the 
packing  plant.  Then  Leslie  will  have 
to  choose  between  acting  or  home- 
making. But  that  day  is  still  in  the  fu- 
ture. The  reason  she  is  in  Paris  now 
is  that  George  is  on  a six-months’ 
tour-of-duty  cruise  for  the  Coast 
Guard — and  it’s  a good  time  for  her 
to  visit  her  old  home  town.  The  date 
with  Kirk  Douglas  means  nothing. 
Absolutely  nothing. 

RUMOR:  “Peter  Lawford  canceled 
his  reservation  to  fly  East  with  Judy 
Holliday  when  he  learned  photog- 
raphers would  snap  them  as  they 
boarded  the  plane.  ...” 

FACT:  Peter  Lawford  avoids  photog- 
raphers like  kids  avoid  the  Good 
Humor  man.  And  for  good  reason: 
He  has  nothing  to  hide.  There  has 
been  much  printed  about  Peter  and 
Judy  in  the  past  few  months,  most  of 
it  completely  inaccurate.  Unless  they 
are  much  more  subtle  than  seems 


possible,  their  relationship  is  about 
as  platonic  as  a relationship  can  get. 
In  the  first  place,  Judy  is  married 
and,  according  to  every  indication, 
plans  to  remain  so.  Peter  is  an  avid 
showbusiness  fan,  as  his  trotting 
about  the  country  with  Martin  and 
Lewis  and  other  acts  proves.  He 
thinks  Judy  is  one  of  the  greatest, 
and  when  she  suggested  last  summer 
(after  they  had  worked  together  so 
successfully  in  “It  Should  Happen  to 
You”)  that  they  dream  up  a night- 
club act,  he  could  think  of  nothing 
else.  That  was  what  the  “romance” 
was  all  about.  We  suppose  someday 
the  elusive  Peter  will  marry  someone 
— -but  not  Judy  Holiday. 

RUMOR:  “The  Robert  Mitchums  are 
feuding  again  and  it  looks  as 
though  this  time  it  will  end  their 
marriage.  . . 

FACT:  Not  in  a hundred  years!  If 
you  ask  Robert  Mitchum  if  he  thinks 
he  is  a good  {Continued  on  page  100  ) 


Will  the  latest  feud  end  the 
turbulent  Mitchum  marriage? 


Will  George’s  “Ta-ta”  to  her 
set  Zsa  Zsa  on  a bridal  path? 


it 
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He  used  to  laugh  at  the  gag  ^^ather's 
doing  fine!’’  But  after  what  he  went 
through^  Mike’s  convinced  that 


BECOMING 


A 


FATHER’S 


NO 


JOKE! 


BY  TONI  NOEL 


CINNY:  AN  EASY-GOING  MOM 


1 had  no  idea  I was  going  to  wind 
up  holding  Mike  O’Shea’s  hand  in  a 
hospital  corridor  when  I called  that 
morning  to  ask  how  Virginia  Mayo 
was  feeling.  It  was  just  a few  days  (we 
thought)  before  the  baby  was  due. 

Virginia,  Mike  said,  was  “fine,  just 
fine.”  Then  he  issued  that  strange  in- 
vitation: “Hey,  why  don’t  you  go  to 
the  hospital  with  me  when  I have  to 
walk  the  floor?  I’m  gonna  need  some 
moral  support!” 


I was  flattered,  of  course,  and  I was 
very  much  touched. 

“Any  hour  of  the  day  or  night/’  I an- 
swered. That’s  when  the  vigil  began. 

On  the  whole,  Virginia  had  a quiet 
pregnancy.  Astonishingly  so,  when  you 
consider  that  her  house  rang  with  the 
pounding  of  hammers  and  the  brrrrr  of 
electric  saws  almost  the  entire  nine 
months;  they  were  building  a second 
story  for  the  O’Shea  heir.- Happily,  Vir- 
ginia isn’t  one  to  be  tnore  than  moder- 


A 


ately  disturbed  by  necessary  evils.  The 
house  was  in  chaos — so  it  was  in  chaos. 
She  couldn’t  see  why  the  fact  that  she 
was  pregnant  should  give  her  cause  to 
complain  about  it.  As  for  the  preg- 
nancy itself,  as  far  as  she  was  con- 
cerned it  was  all  a slow  but  natural 
process  which  was  undeserving  of  fuss. 

The  day  the  baby  was  born,  Mike 
had  something  to  say  on  that  subject. 
“A  lot  of  women,”  he  put  it,  “use  their 
condition  to  get  extra  attention.  They 


MIKE  AND  THE  AUTHOR  IN  ST.  JOHN’s 


have  to  have  special  things;  they  get 
temperamental,  and  if  you  don’t  in- 
dulge every  whim  they  dissolve  into 
tears.  So  many  of  ’em  use  it  as  an  ex- 
cuse that  now  everybody  says  isn’t  Vir- 
ginia terrific  because  she  doesn’t.  So 
what’s  terrific?  She’s  just  being  com- 
pletely natural,  the  way  she’s  always 
been.” 

For  once  the  O’Shea  missed  a trick. 
He  missed  the  fact  that  remaining 
completely  natural,  while  becoming  a 


HOSPITAL,  “a  century  OR  TWO  PASSED” 


top  star  or  a mother  for  the  first  time 
is  kind  of  terrific.  But  that’s  the  way 
his  wife  is. 

According  to  the  best  medical  cal- 
culations, Mary  Catherine  O’Shea  was 
to  have  been  a trick-or-treat  girl,  born 
on  HaUoween.  But  she  missed  that 
deadline  by  a week.  And  then  by  an- 
other. And  in  that  second  long  week, 
while  her  friends  and  family  waited 
with  baited  breath,  Virginia  casually 
let  it  be  known  that  she’d  just  as  soon 


CONTINUED 


BECOMING  A FATHER'S  NO  JOKE!  Continued 


“maybe  if  I READ  IT  WILL  HELP” 


“no,  i’m  not  nervous,  but  . . “what  if  something  goes  wrong! 


the  baby  wasn’t  born  for  a while  long- 
er. Mike  having  said  ofiF-handedly, 
“Baby  on  the  way,  guess  the  old  man 
will  have  to  get  out  and  go  to  work,” 
was  up  to  his  ears  in  assignments.  Dur- 
ing the  next  few  days,  he  made  the 
pilot  film  for  a thirty-nine-week  tele- 
vision series.  He  rehearsed  and  filmed 
a play  for  the  Schlitz  Playhouse.  And, 
on  the  weekend,  he  made  appearances 
on  two  live  TV  shows,  one  local  and 
one  national.  And  Virginia  said  firm- 
ly, “I  don’t  want  to  have  the  baby  now. 
Mike  would  be  too  worried  to  do  his 
best  work.” 

She  got  her  wish.  The  baby  obedient- 
ly stayed  put  while  Daddy  brought 
home  the  bacon. 

That  local  TV  appearance  of  Mike’s 
took  place  on  a Saturday  night.  Watch- 
ing the  program,  I was  amazed,  to  put 
it  mildly,  when  Master  of  Ceremonies 
Peter  Potter  excitedly  waved  a mes- 
sage and  shouted,  “Mike,  you  have  just 
become  the  father  of  a nine  pound,  six 
ounce  boy!  Congratulations!”  If  you 
happened  to  see  that  program,  you 
have  already  witnessed  color  television, 
because  Mike  O’Shea  turned  at  least 
six  shades  of  green. 

As  it  happened,  the  message  turned 
out  to  be  some  anonymous  practical 
joker’s  idea  of  wit.  And  Vir^nia,  it 
seems,  when  the  phony  announcement 
was  made,  was  sitting  at  home,  watch- 
ing the  program  and  laughing  uproar- , 
iously. 

It  was  a cold,  bleak  Thursday  morn- 
ing, the  12th  of  November,  when  I 
checked  in  with  Dorothy  Jeffers,  the 


O’Sheas’  girl  Friday,  and  asked  her  if 
she  thought  there  ever  would  be  a baby. 

“Oh,  I don’t  think  there’s  any  ques- 
tion about  that,”  she  laughed.  “She’s' 
going  to  have  a baby,  all  right — but 
heaven  only  knows  when!  Mike  is  tak- 
ing her  to  see  the  doctor  this  afternoon, 
and  r believe  that  if  nothing  has  hap- 
pened by  the  weekend,  they’re  plan- 
ning to  put  her  in  the  hospital  any- 
how. I’ll  sure  call  and  let  you  know.” 

She  did.  In  a matter  of  minutes.  “Can 
you  get  to  the  hospital  right  away?” 
Her  voice  was  urgent.  “Mike  asked  me 
to  call.” 

“Wah?”  I asked  stupidly. 

“Hospital.  Right  away,”  she  repeated 
and  hung  up. 

I fumbled  into  some  clothes  and 
bolted  for  the  car.  I was  heading  down 
Wilshire  Boulevard  toward  Santa  Mon- 
ica when  a most  unpleasant  sound 
penetrated  my  numbness:  police  siren. 
Impatiently,  I pulled  over,  hoping 
they’d  get  their  offender  in  a hurry  so 
thaf  I could  be  on  my  way.  They  did. 

The  officer  was  courteous.  “Morning,” 
he  said  cheerfully.  “See'  your  driver’s 
license,  please?”  He  saw  it.  “I  sup- 
pose,” he  went  on  in  a conversational 
tone,  “you  had  a good  reason  for  go- 
ing fifty-five  in  a thirty-five-mile  zone?” 

“Yes,  sir,”  I stammered.  “I’m  on  my 
way  to  St.  John’s  Hospital  in  Santa 
Monica.  The  baby’s  finally  coming,  and 
I’ve  got  to  hurry.” 

He  gave  a long  look  at  my  waistline, 
and  his  pleasant  smile  vanished. 
“Lady,”  he  said  as  he  handed  me  the 
ticket,  “that’s  a very  flimsy  story!” 


When  Virginia  and  Mike  drove  up, 
she,  of  course,  was  calm.  She  let  her- 
self out  of  the  car,  gently  told  Mike  to 
go  park  it  somewhere,  and  came  smil- 
ing up  the  hospital  steps.  “Hi,”  she 
said  to  me.  “Are  you  going  to  miss  any 
Photoplay  deadlines  on  account  of 
all  this?” 

At  that  moment  I couldn’t  remember 
what  a deadline  was.  “Are  you  all 
right?  Was  the  drive  bad?” 

“The  drive  was  fine,”  she  answered. 
“Except  that  Mike  got  confused  and 
started  to  drive  to  Beverly  Hills  ...  I 
wonder  what  I’m  supposed  to  do  now? 
Register,  I suppose.” 

The  nurse  at  the  receiving  desk  was 
horrified.  “Why,  Mrs.  O’Shea,  I’m  so 
sorry ! ” she  said.  “I  thought  surely 
someone  had  registered  you  before  you 
got  here.”  The  look  she  gave  me  was 
a scorcher. 

So  it  was  Virginia,  herself,  who  filled 
out  the  necessary  form.  She  thought  she 
might  as  well,  since  she  was  there  and 
Mike  hadn’t  come  back  yet. 

Mike  was  a little  pale  when  he  did 
walk  in — and  elaborately  casual.  He 
was  urbane,  glib,  jocular.  Not  at  all 
nervous.  The  only  trouble  was,  you 
couldn’t  get  with  him.  His  eyes  were 
remote,  except  when  they  rested  on 
Virginia.  And  once  we  reached  the 
maternity  floor,  once  she  had  gone  away 
under  the  solicitous  hand  of  a nurse, 
Mike  didn’t  track  very  well.  He  jumped 
from  one  Conversational  item  to  an- 
other. In  the  waiting  room  he  sat  down, 
shot  up,  walked  to  the  hall,  to  the  win- 
dow, and  back  {Continued  on  pag^ 86) 
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“it’s  been  three  hours,  how  much  longer?’'  “is  the  doctor  around?  am  I — IS  SHE? 


WORTH  WAITING  FOR  IS  MARY  CATHERINE  o’SHEA,  JUST  ELEVEN  DAY??  OLD  WHEN  SHE  POSED  FOR  PICTURE  WITH  NURSE 


• To  be  Bing  Crosby  is  automatically  to 
make  headlines.  This  has  been  so  ever  since 
he  first  crooned  the  mellow  note  that  was 
heard  around  the  musical  world.  But  never, 
in  all  his  years  of  success,  has  the  public  i 
cared  so  much  about  his  personal  life  as  it  ■ 
has  since  Dixie  died  a little  over  a year  ago,  j 
leaving  him  an  eligible  and  elusive  widower. 

He  is  a catch,  possibly  the  biggest  marital 
catch  in  the  business,  and  a lot  of  pretty  caps; 
have  been  set  at  their  most  fetching  angles 
in  frank  efforts  to  make  Bing  a married-  man 
again.  But  if  he’s  interested  in  another  trip 
to  the  altar,  he  hasn’t  made  it  clear.  . 

Actually,  he’s  dated  very  little  since  Dbdej 
died.  And  every  time  he  has,  the  news  has) 
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Can  a new  romance  bring  back  the  old  Bing. 
His  friends  doubt  it.  For  today,  he  is  like  a 
ship  without  a rudder,  drifting  dangerously 
close  to  disaster 


Mona  Freeman’s  place  in  Bin^s  future  is  still  a question 

BY 

JAMES 
HUNT 


practically  pushed  such  items  as  Russia’s 
latest  rumbles  right  off  the  front  page.  Bing 
has  been  begged  and  badgered,  teased  and 
taunted  for  the  answers  to  a pair  of  simple 
questions:  Will  he  marry  again?  And,  if  so, 
who  will  be  his  bride? 

One  reason  he’s  been  so  evasive  about 
those  answers  is  a simple  one:  He  probably 
just  doesn’t  know  them  himself.  That  certain- 
ly appeared  to  be  the  case  when  he  was  sur- 
prised into  a statement  on  the  subject  not 
so  long  ago. 

Cornered  by  an  enterprising  young  re- 
porter when  he  was  autographing  copies  of 
his  book,  “Call  Me  Lucky,”  in  a Los  Angeles 
department  store,  ( Continued  on  page  83  ) 


Her  fellow  working  wives 
may  call  Janet  Leigh  a 
traitor  to  her  sex.  But, 
says  Mrs.  Curtis,  if 
this  he  treason  make  the 
most  of  it.  This  gal 
makes  plenty  of  sense! 


• I’m  an  old-fashioned  wife  who  holds  the 
currently  unpopular  opinion  that  a husband  should 
be  picked  up  after,  catered  to,  babied,  waited  on  and 
made  comfortable.  For  instance,  if  a husband  likes 
to  do  oil  painting  at  night  and  leaves  everything  in 
a mess  because  he’s  exhausted  and  sleepy,  I believe 
that  it’s  a wife’s  part  of  the  bargain  to  straighten  up 
that  mess  before  she  goes  to  bed,  to  leave  clean 
brushes  and  painting  cloths  ready  for  the  next 
evening’s  painting — and  to  see  that  a piece  of  oilcloth 
is  spread  under  the  easel  so  gobs  of  paint  won’t 
dry  on  the  rug. 

Twice,  though.  I’ll  admit  this  picking  up  after 
Tony  got  me  into  trouble.  One  day  I snatched 
up  a bunch  of  his  clothes  from  a bedroom  chair  to  sort 
for  the  laundry — and  suddenly  I collapsed  to  my 
knees.  I thought  I’d  suffered  a heart  attack.  But  it  was 
only  Tony’s  100-pound  weight  (which  he  uses  for 
lifting  exercises)  tangled  in  the  clothes!  Another  time 
I was  straightening  his  sport  vests  in  his  closet 
when  bang — a small  object  in  tissue  paper  fell  out 
of  a pocket.  It  was  a cigarette  lighter  engraved  “To 
My  Love.”  My  normally  hazel  eyes  turned 
Technicolor  green.  That  night  I confronted  Tony 
at  the  door  with  “And  just  who  did  you  buy  a gold 
lighter  for?” 

“You  snoop,  you!”  he  gulped,  when  he  recovered. 
“Just  fqr  that  you’re  not  gonna  get  it.”  And  I didn’t — 
not  until  Valentine’s  Day.  And  by  then  the  engraving 
had  been  altered  so  there  was  no  doubt  about  the 
identity  of  Tony’s  “Love.” 

My  whole  attitude  on  this  subject  was  crystallized 
the  other  night  when  I got  home  from  the  studio 
before  Tony  did.  Ida  May,  who  comes  in  daily  to 
clean  and  cook,  was  preparing  dinner.  I gathered 
Tony’s  mail  in  a neat  little  pile,  set  his  chair  before  the 
TV  set,  and  on  the  coffee  table  arranged  cigarettes, 
magazines  and  the  eatables  he  loves — a plate  of 
caviar,  chopped  onion  and  thinly  sliced  pumperniclcel 
and  a jug  of  cold  root  beer.  Kind  of  an  odd 
combination,  I admit,  but  Tony  likes  it.  It  doesn’t 
do  him  any  harm,  so  {Continued  on  page  79) 
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Golfs  his  hobby?  Then  it’s  hers,  too 


Always  let  the  man  think  he’s  leading 


THE  LATE  SHOW 


Lit  M tn 
ElepkatU  Walk 


ELAINE 

STEWART 


A form-fitting  black 
is  the  robe  she  prefers, 

But  wbo’d  want  to  hide  lovely 
lines  like  hers! 


ELIZABETH 

TAYLOR 


Elaine  s in 

Take  the  High  Ground^* 


For  two  guys  named  Mike, 
Lis  Taylor’s  a dream. 

In  the  palest  of  pinks,  this 
Mom’s  on  the  beam 


Fraker 


MlTZl 

GAYNOR 


Piper  i next  is 
'Johnny  Dark’ 


No  pastel  shades  for  this 
almond-eyed  miss. 

She  enlivens  the  night  scene 
In  colors  like  this 


Mitzi  IS  tn 

Three  Young  Texans" 


PIPER 

LAGRIE 


Smith 


When  Piper  wears  robes 
of  a delicate  hue. 

The  night,  need  we  say,  is 
no  longer  blue 


Smith 


Pardon  us  for  peeking  into  milady’s 
boudoir  — but  who  wouldn’t  be  interested 
in  what  the  stars  wear  in  the  privacy  of 


their  homes?  Some  like  pastels,  others 
turn  into  birds  of  paradise,  but  each 
star  makes  an  evening  at  home  enchanted 


Lingerie  worn  by  Terry^  Mitzi,  Donna  and  Jane  by  Juel  Park 


TERRY 

MOORE 

It’s  sheer  provocation  but 
Terry  can  wear  ’em. 

Her  Moore-ish  ensemble’s  right 
out  of  the  harem! 


Terry’s  in 
*‘Beneath  the 
Twelve-Mile  Reef 


Fraker 


Arlene*s  now  in 
**HeTe  Come 
the  Girls** 


ARLENE 

DAHL 


No  tailored  robes  for  her — 
femininity’s  her  theme. 

In  frills,  bows  and  fiirbelows 
This  Dahl’s  a dream 


Donna’s  in 
"Gun  Fury" 


JANE 

RUSSELL 


Stern 


DONNA 

REED 

At  home,  in  her  boudoir,  she 
sheds  her  screen  self 
And  dressed  in  pale  yellow’s 
n- provocative  elf 


Smith 


Smith 


Jane  appears  in 
The  French  Line’* 


A sultry  figure  in 
bright  flaming  red. 

Says,  Good  Night  Ladies 
— and  so  to  bed! 


I 


He  cant  stand  avocados  and  champagne 
Is  crazy  about  hot  dogs  and  strawberry  ice  cream 
Believes  in  vacations  from  marriage  . 


His  hair’s  thick,  but  every 
week  he  tries  new  hair  tonics 


l\o  barbecue  sauce 
on  he-num’s  steak! 


He  can’t  carry  a tune,  but  tf' hite  shooting  in  Africa, 

driving  with  Jean,  he  hums  he  also  shot  home  movies 


He’ll  fool  around — in 
his  own  home  pool 


The  mask — not  Jean — is  part 
of  his  African  collection 


On  screen,  “Beau  Brum- 
mell.’’  At  home,  soda  jerk! 


Jean’s  pet  name  for 
him  is“Chubby  Chops’’ 
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BY  JOSEPH  STEELE 


When  Stewart  Granger  was 
a boy,  be  was  as  bashful 
with  girls  as  a cowboy 
hero  in  the  heroine’s  presence. 
He  never  wears  a hat — or  gar- 
ters. Incompetence  and  inefih- 
ciency  drive  him  crazy:  “People 
who  don’t  know  their  jobs  should 
be  doing  something  else.”  First 
couple  of  days  on  a new  picture, 
he  always  has  a fine  case  of 
camera  jitters. 

Marital  vacations  are  a great 
idea,  he  thinks — “but  not  the 
planned  kind.  Those  that  happen 
in  the  natural  course  of  events 
are  a good  thing.”  (He  and  Jean 
Simmons  had  an  unplanned  mari- 
tal vacation  recently,  when 
■ M-G-M  sent  him  to  England  to 
make  “Beau  Brummell,”  and 
RKO  refused  to  let  Jean  go 
along.) 

He  can’t  stand  avocados,  garlic, 
champagne,  hamburgers  or  air 
travel:  “My  head  aches  and  my 
ears  pop.”  When  he’s  working, 
he  usually  breakfasts  on  grape- 
fruit and  tea,  has  a light  lunch, 
smokes  about  fifty  cigarettes  a 
day.  When  he  isn’t  working,  he 
puts  away  a sturdy  bowl  of  por- 
ridge each  morning.  He  gets  ter- 
ribly seasick,  though  he  was 
brought  up  beside  the  sea.  “I  used 
to  fish  on  one  side  of  the  boat  and 
get  sick  on  the  other.” 

He  is  punctual,  but  not  fussy 
about  details,  and  definitely  not 
the  neat  type  around  the  house: 
“My  room  always  looks  as  if  a 
tornado  had  just  ripped  through 
it.”  He’s  inclined  to  obey  his  im- 
- pulses.  {Continued  on  page  90) 
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Portrait  of  Stewart 
Granger  by  Apger 


ORIGINALLY  LONDON  WAS  SUPPOSED  TO  BE  BABY’s  LAST  STOP 


LIZ,  DOWN  WITH  THE  FLU,  RECOVERED  FAST  WHEN 


Liz  Taylor  says  there  are  a lot  of  things  in  life  she 
d isn’t  sure  about.  But  of  one  thing  she’s,  positive : 
Wherever  she  goes,  baby  goes  too.  She  learned — the 
hard  way — that  she  needs  little  Mike,  as  well  as  his 
father,  with  her  all  the  time. 

In  July,  when  the  Wildings  decided  on  impulse  to 
close  up  their  California  house  and  dash  over  to  Lon- 
don to  show  off  their  young  son  to  Mike’s  parents,  they 
intended  to  enjoy  a continental  trip — ^that  honeymoon 
they  hadn’t  had — without  him.  But  it  didn’t  work  out 
that  way.  Liz  couldn’t  stand  it.  A few  babyless  weeks  in 


Spain  and  Scandinavia  were  all  it  took  to  convince  her. 

“When  we  were  in  Copenhagen,  we  heard  that  he 
had  cut  a tooth,”  Liz  says  unhappily.  “We  hated  to  think 
we’d  missed  that  tooth.  And  when  the  doctor  advised 
me  to  rest  for  a couple  of  weeks,  we  had  nightmares 
thinking  what  else  we  might  miss.  So  we  sent  for  him.” 

“He’s  got  four  vicious  fangs  now,”  his  father  says 
proudly. 

In  mid-November,  after  the  family  swing  around 
Europe,  Liz  started  work  on  “Beau  Brummell”  at 
M-G-M’s  Elstree  Studios,  a few  miles  outside  London. 
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Spain  courted  them  with  sunny  skies,  Scandinavia  with  its  crystal  charms.  But 
something  was  missing  for  Liz  and  Mike.  Until  Junior  joined  the  party 


Honeymoon  with  baby 

BY  ROBERTA  STREET 


JUNIOR  ARRIVED  IN  COPENHAGEN — SHOWING  OFF  A NEW  TOOTH 


She  has  reduced  her  working  life  to  a rigid  routine  so 
she  can  spend  as  much  time  as  possible  with  the  baby. 
Thanks  to  him  she  can  get  up  these  days  without  an 
alarm  clock.  For  Mike  Junior  wakes  up  at  six  and  lets 
everyone  within  earshot  know  it. 

; Work  was  the  last  thing  the  Wildings  were  thinking 
about  last  summer  when  they  decided  to  go  to  London. 
“I  thought  it  was  time  my  parents  had  a look  at  little 
j Mike,”  said  big  Mike.  “And  Liz  and  I had  made  up 
I our  minds  long  ago  to  have  him  baptized  in  England. 
This  seemed  like  the  time  to  {Continued  on  page  93) 


BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 


For  the  love  of  Ava,  Frank  risked  his  career,  almost  ended  it  with  his  stormy 
marriage.  Today  he’s  back  on  top  of  the  world.  But  alone,  it’s  an  empty  victory 


• He  had  the  world  by  a string.  But  tonight, 
he  was  too  tired  to  care.  He  had  neither  the  will 
nor  the  heart. 

The  papers  were  reporting  that  Ava  Gardner 
was  going  through  with  the  divorce — but  carry- 
ing a tall  torch.  If  so,  wherever  she  was,  it 
must  have  been  taller  than  ever  tonight. 

When  Frank  Sinatra  had  said,  “I  have  a 
career  too,”  intimating  that  the-basic  prob- 
lem between  them  lay  in  adjusting  to  two  ca- 
reers, his  was  an  understatement.  Tonight  that 
career  was  really  closing  in.  Motion  pictures. 
Television.  Radio.  Records.  Night  clubs.  Pick  his 
own  spotlight.  Write  his  own  ticket.  This 
should  have  been  making  him  feel  great,  for 
just  a year  ago  the  wiseacres  were  writing  his 
ticket  for  him — only  one  way. 

But  tonight,  it  all  seemed  an  empty  victory. 
He  seemed  too  drained,  physically  and  emo- 
tionally, for  any  of  it  to  matter. 

We  asked  how  he’d  been.  But  he  didn’t  have 
to  answer.  Everything  about  him — his  tone, 
his  look — showed  how  he  felt.  “Oh  . . . busy,” 
he  said.  “Having  a few  laughs  and  . . .”  he 
stopped  short,  breaking  it  off.  “Laughs!”  he 
said,  in  a voice  indicating  he’d  had  anything 
but— 

He  was  rehearsing  in  Hollywood’s  El  Capi- 
tan  Theatre,  for  NBC’s  “Comedy  Hour”  show, 
and  he  didn’t  have  a laugh  in  him.  Nor  a 
song.  He  seemed  far  away.  Far  from  the  fren- 
zied bustle  of  a {Continued  on  page  87) 


ONESOME  ON 
TOP  OF 
THE  WORLD 
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J one’s  high  strung.  Fred’s  even-tempered. 
Together  they  make  ivonderful  music 


They  haven’t  had  a honeymoon  yet. 
IThen  they  do,  there  won’t  be  any 
photographers  along  for  the  ride 


CLOSE 

HARMONY 

BY  JANE  ARDMORE 


# “How  normal  a life  can  you  possibly 
have?”  someone  asked  Mrs.  Freddie 
Karger. 

“Well,  rU  tell  you,”  and  Jane’s  eyes 
sparkled.  “My  kids  are  so  tall  they 
should  be  sixteen,  when  actutilly  Maur- 
een’s under  thirteen,  Terry  (Fred’s 
daughter)  is  a year  younger,  and  Mike’s 
only  nine.  They’re  way  over-sized,  my 
poodle’s  way  under-sized,  and  I have 
poinsettas  blooming  in  June!” 

It  was  exactly  the  sort  of  answer  you’d 
expect;  for  Jane  Wyman,  in  her  long 
career  as  a star,  has  been  consistent  in 
one  thing  only:  inconsistency.  She  has 
been  called  “a  Hollywood  rebel,”  but 
this  isn’t  true.  She  has  always  felt  that 
Hollywood’s  been  wonderful  to  her,  ex- 
tended helping  hands  all  along  the  line. 
She’s  just  a rebel,  period,  an  individual- 
ist who  has  learned  what  she  wants  out 
of  life.  And  what  she  wants  doesn’t  in- 
clude fancy  clothes,  or  jewelry,  or  shar- 
ing her  life  with  the  public. 

When  Jane  and  Fred  got  married, 
they  did  it  so  quietly  that  no  columnist 
had  even  linked  their  names.  “If  you’re 
going  to  get  married,”  Jane  says,  “you 
don’t  need  opiirions.  You  have  your 
own.  You’re  building  your  life  and 
that  is  something  you  must  do  quietly, 
privately,  without  distraction.” 

Actually,  this  is  the  first  personal 
story  that  Jane  has  agreed  to  since  their 
marriage.  All  the  world  has  wanted  to 
know  what  goes  with  the  Kargers;  but 
first  Jane  wanted  to  know  herself.  She 
wanted  the  freedom  to  find  her  way  in 
privacy,  and  she’s  found  it.  She  and 
Freddie  haven’t  even  had  a honeymoon 
yet;  they  haven’t  had  time.  They’ve 
been  at  home  in  a house  filled  with 
youngsters  and  filled  with  music.  When 
they  do  manage  time  for  that  honey- 
moon (any  minute  now),  they’ll  prob- 
ably just  toss  their  golf  clubs  in  the 
back  of  the  car  and  head  up  the  coast, 
staying  at  motels  and  playing  ail  the 
excellent  golf  courses  along  the  way. 
And  there  won’t  he  any  photographers 
along  for  the  ride. 

In  the  early  days  of  her  career,  Jane 
had  a different  slant  on  publicity. 
“When  you’re  first  kicking  up  your  feet. 
,of  course  you  (Continued  on  page  91) 
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Look  what’s  happening  to  the  sweater,  girls! 


ON  THE 

PRECEDING  PAGE: 

Beauteous  Grace  Kelly,  next 
in  “Dial  M for  Murder”  wears  a 
wool-knit  sh'eath  by  Goldworm. 
$29.95.  SchleisnePs,  Baltimore,  Md. 
Navy,  ginger  white,  black.  Sizes 
10-18.  Mademoiselle  avocado  pumps. 
Lord  & Taylor.  $14.95. 

All  jewelry  by  Sperry  at  The 
Broadway,  Los  Angeles 

Van  S.  bag.  Calderon  avocado  belt. 

Sally  Gee  scarf.  Wear-Riglu  gloves. 


ALL 

FASHION  PHOTOS 
BY 

PHIL  STEARNS 


Now  it’s  a dress,  a blouse,  an  evening  top  or  even  a coat! 
A dress-up  specialty  of  interesting  textures  and  blends,  the  sweater 
has  arrived  as  an  important  figure  in  fashion — and  no  matter  what 
shape  it  takes,  it’s  here  to  stay.  On  these  and  the  following  pages 
you  see  a variety  of  knits  for  all  occasions  and  hours.  Most  are 
packahle,  many  are  washable,  and  all  are  wearable  and  smart.  Add 
an  important  jewel,  a little  fur  collar  or  a good  leather  belt  and  you 
have  a wardrobe  for  any  hour  of  the  day  or  night.  Knits  are  a 
good  investment.  Have  one ! Have  them  all ! All  at  popular  prices ! 

TURN  TO  PACE  82  FOR  MORE  STORES  WHICH  CARRY  THESE  FASHIONS 
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Rated  for  the  longest  life  in  your  wardrobe — a perfectly 
matched  sweater  and  skirt  by  Jane  Irwill.  Lovely  Vanessa 
Brown,  starring  on  Broadway  in  “The  Seven  Year  Itch,” 
selects  hers  in  fern  green.  Botany  wool  and  flapnel. 
Top  $6.  34-40.  Skirt  $11.  10-18.  Goldsmith’s,  Memphis 

I- 


Ann  Miller,  now  in  “Kiss  Me  Kate,”  wears  casual  jersey 
skirt  and  c&rdigan  with  a co-ordinated  cotton  print  shirt. 
All  by  Majestic  Specialties.  Jacket,  skirt  $10.95  each. 
Greige,  avocado  green,  blue,  red,  black,  navy.  Shirt  $5.95, 
beige  print.  At  Macy’s,  San  Francisco.  Jewelry  by  Capri 


More  Fashions - 
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CONTINUED 


< 

Elasticized  cotton — newest  sensation  in  sweater  tops!  It 
g-i-v-e-s  and  s-t-r-e-t-c-h-e-s  to  fit  your  figure,  is  just  as  lovely 
with  skirts  as  with  these  handsome  natural  gabardine  Ber- 
muda shorts  worn  here  by  Geraldine  Brooks  of  TV  fame. 
Man-tailored  with  self-belt  and  fly  front.  We’ve  added  a belt 
by  Calderon,  jewelry  by  Capri.  Top  by  Beldoch  Popper. 
S3.95.  At  Russeks,  N.  Y.  Shorts  by  Peter  Pan.  Sizes  9-15, 
10-20,  $5.95.  At  Woodward  & Lothrop,  Washington,  D.  C. 


t 

It  shapes  to  you  as  it  does  to  beauteous  Martha  Hyer,  for  it’s 
Sea  Nymph’s  new  woven  wool  and  lastex  glamour  suit  with  a 
special  inner  bra  that  molds  the  figure  and  stays  put  with  or 
without  the  benefit  of  the  trim,  narrow  straps!  What’s  more, 
it  dries  in  a jiffy,  is  flattering  for  sunning  as  well  as  practical 
for  swimming.  Your  choice  of  grey,  black,  white  or  navy  in 
sizes  32  to  38.  $14.95.  At  Arnold  Constable,  New  York. 
Martha  will  be  next  in  United  Artists’  “Riders  to  the  Stars’’ 


More  Fashions 


1.  A striped  cotton  cardigan 
to  wear  now  ivith  skirts, 
later  with  play  clothes. 
White  with  black,  pink  or 
powder  blue.  By  Smartee. 
$3.98.  Sizes  s-m-l.  May  Co., 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Wana- 
maker’s,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


2,  Perfect  year-round  jack- 
et. It's  the  new  hip  length 
with  two  utility  patch  pock- 
ets and  wide  self-cuffs. 
White,  navy  or  red  popcorn 
stitched  wool-knit.  Sizes  34- 
40.  By  Select  Sportswear. 
$17.95.  Stern’s,  New  York 


3.  This  short-sleeved  cardi- 
gan is  made  of  vicara  and 
nylon  and  washes  like  a 
dream!  It  has  a Peter  Pan 
collar,  comes  in  white,  blue, 
pink,  maize,  navy.  Sizes  34- 
40.  By  Gotham  Sportswear. 
$5.95.  Bloomingdale’s,  N.  Y. 


4.  Here’s  a scoop-neck 
camisole  that  can  be  worn 
tucked  inside  or  out.  It’s  a 
ribbed  cotton  sierra  knit, 
sold  in  oyster  white  trimmed 
with  navy,  pink  or  green. 
$2.95.  Sizes  s-m-l.  By  Jant- 
zen,  at  Burdines,  Miami,  Fla. 


FOR  MORE  STORES  WHERE  YOU  CAN  BUY  PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS,  SEE  PACE  82 
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ROBERT 

WAGNER 


ne  s saving  his  money  and 
shopping  for  a house.  But  it 
will  take  a smart  girl  to  get  him 
in  the  marrying  mood,  as  Bob’s 
in  love  with  his  career.  How- 
ever, when  you  add  up  his 
assets — ^looks,  charm,  social 
background,  plus  the  $52,000  a 
year  he  now  earns — you  can 
hardly  blame  the  girls  for  trying 

Bob's  in  *'Prince  Valiant” 


Photoplay 

RIOXU  RE 
GALLERY 


Hollywood's 
Most  Eligible 
Bachelors 

continued 


ScotVs  in  ‘^Johnny  Guitar” 

SCOTT  BRADY 


He  says  he  wants  to  get  married  but  can’t  find  “the  girl.”  With  all  the  unattached 
beauties  around,  Scott  must  be  looking  in  the  wrong  direction!  This  temperamental 
Irishman  loves  the  outdoors,  so  the  girl  who  goes  after  him  should  be  a good  sport 
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RICHARD  ALLAN 


He  sings,  plays  the  piano,  dainces  like  a dream  and  has  no  intention  of  staying  in 
his  $200-a-week  bracket.  A handsome  six-footer  who  keeps  in  trim  at  the  gym,  this 
year’s  “Choose  Your  Stars”  winner  looks  like  a good  bet  for  stardom— and  marriage 


Dick’s  last  was  ’’Niagara’ 


Marlon  appears  in  **The  Wild  One'" 


MARLON  BRANDO 

Although  he  dresses  as  if  he  didn’t  have  a cent  to  his  name,  Marlon  gets  $150,000  per 
picture  and  invests  most  of  it  in  cattle.  He’s  financially  sound  but  while  he  can  be 
charming  on  occasion,  most  girls  don’t  go  for  his  moods  and  unconventional  behaviour 
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Photoplay 

RIOXU  R E 


ROCK  HUDSON 


A big,  happy,  good-natured  guy.  Rock’s  fun  to  be  with  and  probably  would  be  fun  to  live 
with.  Hollywood  experts  think  marriage  w6uld  be  good  for  his  career.  At  his  salary 
— he  makes  $1,000  a week — he  could  afford  it.  But  Rock  likes  playing  the  field 
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Photoplay 

RIOTURE 

GALLERY 


Carlos  is  in  '“The  Flame  and  the  Flesh” 

CARLOS  THOMPSON 

A south-of-the-border  charmer  with  Viking  good 
looks,  he  had  two  leading  stars  fighting  over  him 
the  minute  he  landed  in  Hollywood.  But  this  guy’s 
as  discreet  as  he  is  devastating.  And  now  the  girls 
are  wondering : Did  he  leave  his  heart  in  Argentina  ? 


BYRON  PALMER 

He  doesn’t  have  to  call  the  girls — the  girls  call  him. 
Married  and  divorced,  he  has  a way  with  women. 
But  he  seldom  dates  the  same  girl  twice.  His 
heart  belongs  to  his  young  daughter.  With  Byron, 
it  looks  like  a case  of  “Love  me,  love  my  baby!” 


Hollywood's 

Most 

Eligible 

Bachelors 

continued 


Byron' » next  in  "Man  in  tile  Attic" 
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CLARK  GABLE 

Brute  force?  Virile  charm?  A lot  of  people  have 
tried  to  analyze  Clark’s  amazing  hold  on  female 
affections.  Right  now,  a certain  Parisian  model 
seems  to  be  the  leading  contender  for  his  heart. 
But  don’t  give  up,  girls.  Clark’s  unpredictable! 


Look  for  Jeff  in  **Cre8t  of  the  Wave*' 


You'll  see  Clark  in  "The  True  and  the  Brave" 


JEFF  RICHARDS 

Girls  who  turn  green  in  a boat  wouldn’t  do  for 
this  man — he’s  an  ardent  sailor,  spends  most  of 
his  time  on  the  water.  And  he’s  mighty  enter- 
taining with  the  guitar.  Another  thing — his  wife 
would  have  to  be  a good  cook.  He  loves  to  eat 
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Photoplay 
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GALLERY 


Hollywood's  Most  Eligible  Bachelors  continued 


FARLEY  GRANGER 


Love  in  a cottage  would  never  appeal  to  this 
fellow.  He  likes  to  travel,  prefers  sophisticated 
girls,  especially  the  Continental  type.  Right  now 
he’s  having  a ball,  dating  dozens  of  girls  in 
Europe.  Farley  earns  $90,000  a picture — enough 
to  support  a wife  in  the  style  to  which  he’s 
become  accustomed.  A man  of  moods,  he’s 
charming,  somber  or  gay.  But  don’t  take  him 
too  seriously.  He’s  not  quite  ready  for  marriage 


Monty  is  in  ''Indiscretions  of  an  American  Wife” 


Farley's  now  filming  "Senso”  in  Italy 


MONTGOMERY  CLIFT 

A girl  would  have  to  take  the  initiative  with 
Monty.  But  she’d  better  be  subtle — or  he’ll 
shy  away.  Monty  has  the  reputation  of  being  a 
lone  wolf — but  the  story  is  that  he  once  was 
really  in  love.  When  he  falls  in  love  again  it 
will  be  with  the  same  kind  of  intensity  you  see 
in  his  acting.  He  has  no  problems  financially — 
he  gets  $150,000  to  $200,000  a picture — and  pro- 
fessionally, Monty’s  career  is  solid  as  a rock 


'7  used  to  hate  the  way  my  skin  looked! — peppered  with 
coarse,  dark  pores — and  so  dullF'’ 


^’Wliat  a heavenly  change!  My  skin  actually  looks  clear 
. . . so  much  finer,  / can  hardly  believe  it!" 


an  amazing  change  in  your  skin — this  very  week! 


For  the  fact  is — your  skin  is  incredibly  sensi- 
tive. You  know  how  quickly  it  reacts  to  heat  and 
cold,  sun  and  wind.  In  the  same  way,  it  reacts  to 
the  kind  of  daily  care  you  give  it. 

The  unsuspected  cause  of  most  "poor”  com- 
plexions is  hidden  dirt.  Dirt  that  goes  deep  into 
pore  openings,  where  it  hardens — making  your 
skin  look  dull,  pore-y,  coarse. 

Refines  by  clearing  deeper 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream  is  specifically  designed  to  get 
right  down  to  the  deeper  dirt  that  ordinary  and 
less  effective  cleansings  simply  skim  over.  Its 
unique  oil  and  moisture  formula  actually  softens 
and  floats  out  embedded,  water-resistant  dirt  . . . 
makes  your  sWw  fastidiously  clean. 

Replenishes  oils  and  moisture 
that  keep  skin  looking  young 

Every  day — skin  softening  oils  and  moisture  are 
stolen  from  your  skin  by  dry  indoor  heat  and 


outdoor  exposure,  normal  tensions  and  fatigue. 
A velvety  Pond’s  Cold  Creaming  gives  back  to 
your  skin  softening  oils  and  moisture — helps 
keep  it  velvety-smooth,  supple,  young-looking. 


1.  Every  night,  circle  fluffy  fingerfuls 
of  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  briskly  from 
throat  up  to  forehead.  This  circle- 
cleansing  releases  embedded  dirt.  Stim- 
ulates circulation.  Tissue  off  well. 


2.  Now,  "rinse” 
with  fresh  fmgerfuls 
of  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream.  Tissue  off 
lightly — leaving  in- 
visible traces  of 
Pond’s  to  soften  and 
protect  your  skin. 


Start  tonight  to  use  this  world-famous  beauty  care. 
Get  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  in  the  large  jar  . . . nicer 
The  Marchioness  of  Queensberry  says:  "'Eve  found  the  surest  way  to  dip  into,  and  compared  with  the  smaller  jars, 
to  a smooth,  fresh  skin  is  a thorough  Pond's  Cold  Creaming  every  day.”  . you  average  a third  more  cream  for  your  money! 
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SURVEY  SHOWS  MANY 


Fernando  Lamas — Hero  or  Heel? 


nurses 

douchinq 
with  Zonite 

/VR  FBMtNlNE  HY6l£N£ 


Brides-To-Be  and  Married 
Women  Should  Know  These  Facts 

The  modern  woman  fully  realizes  how  nec- 
essary douching  is  for  intimate  cleanli- 
ness, her  health  and  married  happiness. 
Another  survey  showed  that  of  the  mar- 
ried women  asked: 

83.3%  douche  after  monthly  periods. 
86.5%  douche  at  other  times. 

The  important  question  is  ‘what  is  the 
best  product  to  use?’  Certainly  you’ll  want 
to  use  one  that  is  so  highly  recommended 
among  nurses  for  a cleansing,  deodoriz- 
ing douche.  That  product  is  zoniteI 


ZONITE  Offers  Powerful  Hygienic  Protection 

ZONITE  immediately  combats  germ-life 
right  on  contact.  The  advantage  of  douch- 
ing with  ZONITE  is  that  it  promptly  washes 
away  germs  and  odor-causing  waste  de- 
posits. It  completely  deodorizes.  Never 
leaves  any  lasting  telltale  odor  of  its  own. 

No  other  type  liquid  product  for  the 
douche  of  all  those  tested  is  so  powerfully 
effective  yet  absolutely  safe  to  body  tissues 
as  ZONITE.  It  is  positively  non-poisonous, 
non-irritating,  zonite  may  even  be  swal- 
lowed accidentally  with  safety. 

Be  sure  to  buy  zonite  for 
your  douche.  Inexpensive — 
costs  only  a few  pennies  per 
douche. 

ZONITE  Has  ‘101’  Valuable  Uses 
in  the  Home 


FREE!  Write  Zonite  Products 
Corp.,Dept.  PP-24, 100  Park  Ave., 

New  York  17,  N.  Y.  for  free  book 
on  feminine  hygiene. 

Name 

Address — 

City State 

©Z.P.C.,  1934 


(Continued  from  page  39) 
of  the  close-ups  in  the  picture.  She  had  a 
good  feminine  reason;  she  was  in  love  with 
him.  The  studio  announced  that  they  would 
star  together  again  in  “Latin  Lovers,”  and 
Lana  announced  to  her  palpitating  friends 
that  just  as  soon  as  she  divorced  Bob  Top- 
ping and  Fernando  got  his  freedom,  she 
would  marry  her  leading  man. 

But  Lamas  wasn’t  quite  ready  to  discuss 
marriage,  it  seems.  This  attitude  led  to  an 
understandable  tension  between  the  lovers. 
And  the  tension  flared  into  a public  fight 
at  the  Marion  Davies  wingding  for  Johnnie 
Ray.  For  weeks  afterwards,  columnists  be- 
rated Fernando  and  quoted  him  as  making 
such  remarks  as  “A  man  in  this  town  has 
to  put  his  career  first.”  He  made  it  clear 
that  he  had  no  intention  of  getting  hitched 
to  the  girl  he  had  courted  so  assiduously, 
or  even  of  thinking  about  it  until  she  went 
to  Las  Vegas  to  get  a divorce.  When  that 
time  came,  he  didn’t  even  bother  to  go  up 
there  to  help  her  while  the  waiting  away. 
Lana  and  her  friends  called  him  a heel. 

Came  a new  dawn  and  Bingo!  Fernando 
was  at  it  again.  His  publicity,  which  had 
lain  dormant  for  a week  or  so,  flared  to  a 
bright  glow  once  more  in  the  company  of 
beautiful  redhead  Arlene  Dahl.  She  had 
just  kicked  Lex  Barker  out  of  her  connu- 
bial bed,  and  Lex,  meanwhile,  had  latched 
on  to  the  lonely  and  lovely  Lana.  Once 
again  it  was  the  distaff  section  of  the 
Lamas  combination  who  was  rapturous. 
Arlene  told  everyone  who  would  listen,  “I 
love  him.  He’s  wonderful.” 

So  Hollywood  waited  this  past  fall  un- 
til October  15th,  when  Arlene’s  divorce 
from  Lex  Barker  would  be  final  to  see  what 
would  happen.  Nothing  did.  There’s  a pos- 
sibility that  something  may  have,  by  the 
time  you  read  this  story.  But,  as  of  going 
to  press,  there  was  a coolness  in  the  air 
that  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  weather. 
And  again  there  was  talk  that  Fernando 
was  merely  repeating  himself — using  the 
name  of  a prominent  movie  actress  to  keep 
himself  warm  in  the  public  prints. 

I’ve  seen  quite  a lot  of  Mr.  Lamas  in  the 
past  five  years,  eind  even  though,  by  North 
American  standards  he  does  sound  rather 
conceited,  I personally  have  never  found 
him  ungallant  about  the  fair  sex,  or  dishon- 
est in  his  replies.  He’s  very  frank — some- 
times embarrassingly  so.  Like  the  time  he 
told  a reporter,  “Arlene’s  so  beautiful  and 
warm — if  you  know  what  buttons  to  push.” 
Can  you  imagine  any  man  you  know  say- 
ing that? 

When  I spoke  with  Fernando,  we  dis- 
cussed love — ^naturally.  “It’s  all  a question 
of  timing,”  said  Fernando  with  the  posi- 
tive air  of  a man  who  knows  his  subject 
thoroughly.  “How  can  you  walk  into  a 
house,”  he  put  it,  “imless  someone  opens 
the  door  for  you?”  As  I say,  he  sounds 
a little  boastful  by  our  standards. 

But  Arlene  admits  freely  that,  to  use 
Fernando’s  phrase,  she  couldn’t  wait  to 
open  the  door.  So  how  could  he  be  using 
her  when  she  wanted  to  be  used  so  badly? 
And  wasn’t  Lana  Turner  jumping  into  Fer- 
nando’s arms  on  the  reboimd  after  her 
break-up  with  Bob  Topping?  Maybe  at 
fost  she  was  using  Fernando  to  get  back 
at  Bob.  But  only  at  first — because  Fernando 
has  a way  with  women,  a very  fascinating 
way.  Arlene,  who  certainly  should  know, 
says,  “Any  woman  who  has  ever  loved 
Fernando  can  never  get  over  him.  And 
that  includes  his  wife.” 

When  Fernando  was  in  New  York  with 
Arlene  not  so  long  ago,  someone  asked  him 
if  he  was  having  a good  time  in  the  big 
city.  He  said  he  was,  but  this  slipped  out: 
“I  ean’t  wait  to  get  back  to  California  to 
see  my  wife  and  child.”  Now  what  exactly 
did  he  mean  by  that? 


“Nothing,”  Fernando  assured  me  after- 
wards. “There  isn’t  a chance  of  my  going 
back  to  my  wife.  But  we  are  friends  and 
I go  to  her  house  all  the  time  to  see  our 
daughter.  I love  my  child  more  than  any- 
one or  anything  in  the  world.”  Arlene 
obviously  knows  this  too,  but  it  doesn’t 
seem  to  cool  her  ardor.  Fernando  told  me 
that,  just  before  she  took  off  for  New 
York  to  play  Roxanne  in  “Cyrano  de  Ber- 
gerac,” she  said  to  him,  “I  just  don’t  think 
I can  go  through  with  it,  unless  you  are 
right  there  in  the  front  row  where  I can 
see  you.”  But  as  he  told  me  the  story,  I got 
the  impression  that,  even  if  he  did  attend 
the  premiere  (which  he  did),  his  wouldn’t 
be  the  excited  dash  of  a man  racing  to  be 
with  the  woman  he  adores. 

Of  course,  you  must  take  into  account 
the  fact  that  Fernando  is  a very  practical 
man.  Now  most  people  believe  that  Arlene 
is  so  practical  that  she’s  a walking  adding 
machine.  But  believe  me,  she  hasn’t  done 
any  adding  or  subtracting  in  her  mad  love 
for  Mr.  Lamas.  In  this  case,  it’s  the  hot 
Latin  with  the  cold  head  who  is  weighing 
everything  carefully.  When  I said  to  him, 
“I  think  Arlene  would  make  you  a great 
wife,”  he  replied,  “Yes,  I think  it  would 
work  out  for  me  with  Arlene.  But  why,”  he 
wanted  to  know,  “why  all  this  rush?  In  any 
other  place  but  Hollywood  you  can  go  out 
for  months  and  months  with  a girl  and  no 
one  keeps  asking  ‘When  are  you  going  to 
marry?’  Everywhere  else,  they  take  their 
time.  (This,  after  he  and  Arlene  had  been 
dating  for  a solid  year.)  “But  don’t  think 
we’re  losing  time,”  he  continued  very  seri- 
ously. “If  you  give  yourself  time,  your 
chances  for  success  are  better.  She’s  done 
wonderful  things  for  me.  And,”  he  ad- 
mitted without  somehow  sounding  smug, 
“I’ve  done  wonderful  things  for  her.” 

As  he  talked,  I remembered  a conver- 
sation I’d  had  with  Arlene  a few  weeks  be- 
fore she  picked  up  her  final  divorce  papers. 
“If  I were  free  now,  we’d  marry.  Fernando 
is  the  only  man  I’ve  ever  loved.”  Pretty 
warm  for  a reputedly  cold  Nordic  from 
Norway.  “But,”  she  added,  “I’m  supersti- 
tious, and  if  we  set  the  date  now,  we 
might  be  jinxed.”  I wondered  then  if  she 
weren’t  preparing  a future  cushion  for  a 
wounded  heart. 

“Arlene  is  basic,”  Fernando  told  me. 
“You  know  what  I mean,  the  head  on  the 
shoulders.  A lot  of  people  say  she’s  so 
business-minded.  She  is.  But  for  the  man 
she  loves,  she’d  give  up  everything,  even 
her  career.”  The  question  is,  how  much 
would  Fernando  give  up  for  the  woman 
he  loves?  And  is  it  possible  for  him  to  be 
one  hundred  per  cent  in  love?  He’s  so  sen- 
sible, it’s  hard  to  say.  For  instance,  what 
makes  more  sense  than  this  speech  from 
Fernando:  “Even  two  big  stars  (and  he  was 
referring  to  himself  and  Arlene)  can  work 
things  out,  when  they  are  human  beings 
first.”  Is  his  hesitancy  about  taking  the 
marriage  plunge  caused  by  doubt  as  to 
whether  Arlene  is  a human  being  first  and 
a star  second?  Or  is  it  just  that  he  isn  t 
sure  he  is  in  love  with  her?  I’ve  heard  him 
say,  “She’s  a wonderful  girl.”  But  I’ve  yet 
to  hear  him  say,  “I’m  in  love  with  her.” 

And  yet  they  talk  of  going  to  Norway 
where  Arlene  wants  to  show  off  her  prize 
to  her  army  of  relatives.  And  he  told  me, 
“We’ve  talked  of  going  to  the  Argentine. 
There’d  be  riots.  They’d  kill  her.  They  love 
blondes,  but  redheads  even  more.”  You 
can  see  they  are  proud  of  each  other.  And 
they  most  certainly  have  great  respect  for 
each  other. 

Fernando  flatly  denies  ever  using  women 
to  further  his  career.  “How  about  Lana 
Turner?”  I asked.  “When  people  implied  I 
was  using  her  to  promote  my  career,  it  hurt 
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Once  again  the  editors  of  Photoplay  Maga- 
zine bring  you  Photoplay  Annual.  This  year 
Photoplay  Annual  is  more  glamorous  than 
ever!  It  is  a treasure-mine  of  information 
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HOLLYWOOD  STAR  ENCYCLOPEDIA— Vital  sta- 
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than  550  stars — their  roles  and  lives  in  1953. 
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me  very  much,”  Fernando  says.  “It  gave 
me  a stomach  ache.  What  hurt — and  even 
scared  me — was  not  the  people  who  said 
those  things.  I knew  they  didn’t  like  me. 
But  I was  afraid  of  what  the  public,  which 
didn’t  know  me,  would  think  of  me.  We 
have  to  live  on  what  they  think.  But  the 
public  has  a sixth  sense,  thank  goodness. 

“Actually  I was  a star  before  I met  Miss 
Turner.  I was  one  of  five  stars  in  my  first 
picture  here,  ‘Rich,  Yoimg  and  Pretty.’ 
And  I starred  in  my  second  picture.  And 
I didn’t  even  meet  Miss  Turner  until  we 
were  introduced  on  the  set  of  ‘The  Merry 
Widow.’  And  my  role  was  not  changed 
after  meeting  her.”  But  the  fact  remains 
that  Lana  allowed  him  to  appear  to  such 
advantage  in  “The  Merry  Widow”  that 
afterwards  Metro  tore  up  his  contract  and 
tripled  his  salary. 

When  he  broke  up  with  Lana  and  she  in- 
sisted on  another  actor,  Ricardo  Montal- 
ban,  for  “Latin  Lovers,”  Fernando  merely 
shrusged  his  shoulders,  although  the  part 
had  been  written  for  him.  Ricardo  happens 
to  be  one  of  his  best  friends  and  boosters. 
And  besides,  by  that  time,  he  was  already 
snug  as  a bug  in  a rug,  playing  opposite 
Arlene  in  “Sangaree.”  Immediately  after- 
wards, he  and  Arlene  were  rushed  into 
“The  Diamond  Queen.”  And  unless  some- 
thing goes  seriously  wrong  between  them, 
they  will  soon  be  on  their  way  to  Spain  to 
co-star  in  “A  Matter  of  Life  or  Death,” 
for  Hugo  Fregonese.  Arlene  will  play  a 
Spanish  girl,  and  there’s  a problem  with 
her  hair.  “But  to  do  this  picture,  Arlene 
doesn’t  give  a darn  if  she  has  to  dye  her 
hair  blue,”  says  the  confident  Fernando. 

“Does  it  help  your  performance,”  I asked 
him  “to  be  in  love  with  your  leading  lady?” 
“It’s  logical,”  said  the  logical  Latin,  “that 
when  you’re  close  to  an  actress,  you  give 
a better  romantic  performance.  But  I 
don’t  want  to  be  typed  as  a Latin  lover 
with  wavy  hair  and  three  rows  of  teeth. 
Once  in  a while  I want  to  play  a dramatic 
role  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  a woman.” 


COLOR  PORTRAITS  OF  THE  STARS— Gorgeous  4- 
color  photographs  of  Marilyn  Monroe,  Tony 
Curtis,  Debbie  Reynolds,  Jean  Simmons  and 
Stewart  Granger,  Jane  Russell.  Robert  Wag- 
ner, Doris  Day  and  Rock  Hudson. 

EVENTS  OF  THE  YEAR— The  parents  of  1953 
pictured  with  their  youngsters — memorable 
weddings  of  the  year — divorces  of  the  year 
that  made  headlines — the  final  curtain,  death 
robbed  us  of  some  of  the  nation’s  entertain- 
ment greats. 

THE  YEAR’S  NEWCOMERS— 20  new  stars  that 
made  their  mark  in  ’53.  Pictures,  as  well  as 
a thumbnail  description,  of  these  newcom- 
ers. See  and  read  about  them  here,  and  then 
follow  their  exciting  careers. 

PORTRAIT  GALLERY— Thrilling  full-page  pic- 
tures of  Charlton  Heston,  Ann  Blyth,  Tab 
Hunter,  Rory  Calhoun,  June  Allyson,  Ava 
Gardner,  Jeff  Chandler  and  Susan  Hayward. 
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It’s  a fact,  and  something  I hope  Arlene 
understands,  that  women  in  many  coun- 
tries— especially  countries  south  of  the 
border — are  regarded  as  something  inferior 
to  men.  And  this  could  account  for  the 
undertone  of  coldness  in  Fernando’s  atti- 
tude towards  the  fair  sex.  He  likes  women. 
I suppose  he  even  loves  them  in  his  fash- 
ion. But  with  him,  first  things  come  first, 
and  women  are  not  first. 

Take  the  ranch  he  is  planning  to  buy  in 
the  Valley  and  the  apartment  house  he’s 
buying  in  town.  “I  want  an  apartment 
house  in  case  I don’t  continue  in  the  movie 
business.  The  whole  thing’s  like  a balloon 
of  gas — it  goes  up  and  up,  and  you  don’t 
know  when  it’ll  come  down  and  explode. 
The  ranch,  I want  to  live  on.  The  house 
will  be  small  with  some  land,  a swimming 
pool  and  some  horses.  I love  cars  and 
horses.  (This  is  the  first  time,  except  in 
talking  about  his  child,  that  he  used  the 
word  “love.”)  I broke  nearly  every  bone 
in  my  body  riding  horses.  But  I love  to  ride. 
What  else  is  life  except  these  few  things 
you  love  and  the  people  you  like?” 

“How  about  Arlene  and  life  on  a ranch?” 
I wanted  to  know.  Somehow  I can’t  see 
the  cream  and  peaches  redhead  in  the 
wide  open  spaces.  Fernando  grinned.  “She 
hates  horses,”  he  told  me.  But  the  fascin- 
ating fact  remains  that  whether  she  does 
or  does  not,  the  man  she  loves  is  buying 
a ranch  and  horses. 

If  Fernando  hadn’t  landed  so  solidly  in 
the  “Merry  Widow,”  he  might  have  re- 
turned to  his  wife,  Lydia,  and  to  his  career 
in  Argentina.  And  this  could,  no  doubt, 
have  been  the  best  thing  that  could  have 
happened  for  Lydia  and  Lana.  The  next 
few  months  will  tell  whether  or  not  it 
would  have  been  good  for  Arlene  too. 

T'j'v  End 
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(Continued  from  page  51) 
why  should  I object?  An  actress  friend  of 
mine,  also  married,  came  in  at  that  moment 
to  borrow  a book.  “What  goes  on  here?”  she 
asked. 

“Just  Tony’s  welcome,”  I told  her. 

“You  spoil  that  wild  Hungarian  shame- 
fully,” she  said.  “You’re  working,  too.  Who 
gets  out  your  welcome?” 

I explained  that  I want  to  make  his 
home  mean  something  extra-special  to 
Tony — not  just  a place  to  hang  his  hat.  My 
joy  is  Tony’s  happiness.  Having  him  wait 
on  me  doesn’t  contribute  to  my  happiness. 
Since  a wife’s  responsibility  is  running  a 
house,  who  is  she  running  it  for  but  her 
husband?  I’m  a working  member  of  a part- 
nership, a helpmate;  and  I want  to  con- 
tribute my  share — not  just  greedily  take  as 
much  as  I can  from  it. 

I know  there  are  working  wives  who  will 
consider  me  a traitor  to  my  sex.  They’ll 
probably  try  to  hide  this  magazine,  with  its 
heretical  ideas,  from  their  husbands.  I know 
these  gals  believe  that  household  duties 
should  be  split  down  the  center  exactly- — 
half  for  the  husband,  half  for  the  wife.  I 
don’t.  And  I’ll  be  sorry  if  this  gets  me 
thrown  out  of  the  Working  Wives’  Union. 

I still  remember  the  morning  of  my 
birthday  the  first  year  Tony  and  I were 
married.  Tony  (who  loves  his  sleep)  got  up 
early  to  surprise  me  by  making  breakfast. 
I was  touched,  but  the  results  convinced 
me  that  man’s  place  is  not  in  the  kitchen. 

Tony  served  me  orange  juice,  which  was 
very  good.  But  he’d  spilled  most  of  it  on  the 
floor  and  let  it  squirt  all  over  the  organdy 
kitchen  curtains.  The  toast  was  burnt;  the 
eggs  were  pure  leather;  the  bacon  was 
mostly  raw;  the  coffee,  of  which  I’m  very 
fond,  well  we’d  better  not  go  into  that. 


Spoil  the  Brute! 

If  I’m  being  too  critical,  its  because  I got 
my  own  training  in  housekeeping  long  ago. 
Mother  and  Dad  both  worked,  and  after 
school  I kept  house  and  cooked.  Mother’s 
a “fussy”  housekeeper — and  she  says  I’m 
even  worse.  Disorder  drives  me  frantic; 
I’ve  always  been  a perfectionist  about 
housekeeping.  In  those  learning  days,  I had 
to  be  efficient  and  thorough  and  still  have 
time  for  my  high-school  studies  and  fun 
with  the  gang.  So  I discovered  how  to  budg- 
et my  time  and  get  rid  of  waste  motion. 
And,  believe  me,  it  came  in  handy  when,  at 
nineteen,  while  attending  the  College  of 
the  Pacific,  I married  a student.  I worked 
part-time  to  help  with  expenses,  contin- 
ued my  senior  studies,  housed  two  stu- 
dent boarders,  cooked  and  kept  house  for 
the  four  of  us  and  acted  as  business  mana- 
ger for  my  husband’s  college  band. 

But  even  that  was  just  duck  soup  com- 
pared to  my  present  existence:  Two  busy 
movie  careers  in  one  family;  continuous 
picture-making  with  no  time-off  between; 
location  and  personal-appearance  tours; 
benefits  and  army-camp  entertaining;  a 
home  to  keep  up;  a full  and  varied  social 
life.  Tony  and  I started  out  in  furnished 
apartments.  Now  we’re  living  in  our  first 
house,  also  furnished.  For  the  first  time  we 
have  a patio  for  outdoor  living,  room  for 
all  of  Tony’s  hobbies,  a lovely,  formal  pro- 
vincial dining  room  and  almost  as  many 
closets  as  we  need. 

I’d  finished  “Prince  Valiant”  just  before 
we  moved,  and  I expected  to  have  every- 
thing in  apple-pie  order  before  joining 
Tony  on  location.  So  what  happened?  I was 
offered  a part  in  the  new  Martin  and  Lewis 
picture,  “Living  It  Up,”  and  it  was  such  a 
wonderful  role  that  I just  couldn’t  turn  it 


down.  The  moment  the  cleaners  left  the 
house,  I began  to  pack  the  previous  ten- 
ant’s linens  and  china  and  items  we 
wouldn’t  need  and  then  proceeded  to  get 
our  clothes  and  possessions  put  away. 
Mother  suggested  that  I hire  somebody  to 
do  it.  But  with  me  that’s  no  good.  I must 
know  where  things  are.  I like  our  personal 
effects  neatly  arranged,  because  then  they 
take  up  only  half  as  much  room  and  you 
can  find  what  you  want  immediately.  So 
I stayed  up  all  night  getting  things  in  or- 
der, and  in  the  morning  left  to  join  Tony. 

I felt  better  knowing  that  we  wouldn’t 
return  from  a long,  tiring  trip  to  find  the 
house  looking  like  a rummage  sale.  If  I 
know  there’s  a lot  of  unfinished  business, 
I can’t  go  to  sleep  thinking,  “Well,  I’ll  do 
it  tomorrow.”  There  is  no  tomorrow.  When 
it  comes,  it’s  today.  It  has  still  more  duties 
and  responsibilities.  So  I’ve  found  that  for 
me  the  best  system  is,  “Do  it  now.”  That 
eliminates  mental  wear  and  tear.  Once 
everything  is  under  control,  I can  relax. 
And  I have  plenty  of  time  to  be  Tony’s 
wife. 

And  if  I have  a household  motto  it’s  “A 
place  for  everything  and  everything  in  its 
place.”  Canned  goods,  household  supplies, 
hobby  materials  are  arranged  conveniently 
so  a busy  person  can  find  them  instantly. 
I’m  against  putting  anything  away  just  to 
get  it  out  of  the  way.  When  I take  a dress 
off,  for  instance,  I air  it  and  then  hang  it  in 
the  closet.  But  if  it  needs  pressing  or 
mending  or  a trip  to  the  cleaners,  it  is  not 
put  away.  Consequently,  everything  in  my 
closet  is  always  ready  to  put  on. 

All  this  saves  time — and  time  is  what  we 
mortals  are  shortest  of.  In  the  same  way,  I 
never  do  one  thing  when  I can  do  two 
things  at  the  same  time.  While  I’m  on  the 
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what  would  she  think 

of  you  today? 


She  looks  out  at  the  world  through  older, 
wiser  eyes  . . . that  girl  who  once  was 
you.  Would  she  approve  the  way  you 
look  at  things,  or  would  she  miss  the 
fresh  enthusiasm  that  was  so  much  a 
part  of  her  make-up.^  Ask  yourself  the 
question  she  would  ask:  Do  you  still 
have  a "young”  viewpoint? 

Part  of  feeling  young  is  a willingness 
to  accept  new  ideas.  Perhaps  that’s  why 
so  many  young  people  have  turned  to 
the  new  idea  in  sanitary  protection: 
Tampax*.  Because  Tampax  is  worn  in- 
ternally, it  avoids  many  of  the  discom- 
forts of  "those  days” — chafing,  irritation, 
the  whole  bulky  belt-pin-pad  harness, 
and  odor. 

Doctor-invented  Tampax  is  so  com- 
fortable the  wearer  can’t  even  feel  its 
presence.  It’s  easy  to  dispose  of.  Can  be 
worn  in  shower  or  tub.  The  Tampax 
package  never  betrays  your  secret.  In 
fact,  it’s  so  small  a month’s  supply  slips 
into  purse.  Get  your  choice  of  3 ab- 
sorbencies (Regular,  Super,  Junior)  at 
any  drug  or  notion  counter.  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
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phone,  I brush  my  hair,  oil  my  nails  or 
do  limbering-up  exercises.  I make  up  my 
lips  (a  fifteen-minute  job)  while  my  hair 
is  being  set  at  the  studio.  Hairdressing  is 
a time-consuming  daily  necessity,  and  I 
spend  the  time  phoning  our  parents,  friends 
and  business  associates.  Or  I may  have  my 
manicure  or  pedicure  (if  I need  one)  or 
study  my  script  while  my  hair  is  drying. 

Between  scenes  at  the  studio,  I read  fan 
mail  and  note  the  answers  our  secretary 
should  make,  or  go  over  bills.  At  the  end  of 
each  film  I write  “thank  you”  notes  to  all 
the  crew,  and  I also  write  them  to  reporters. 
This  amazes  my  co-workers.  But  when 
people  are  nice  to  me  I like  to  let  them 
know  that  I sincerely  appreciate  it.  If,  how- 
ever, I have  a really  demanding  emotional 
scene  to  play,  I don’t  want  to  break  the 
mood.  Then  I catch  up  on  my  reading  or 
listen  to  records. 

Sometimes,  Tony  watches  me  chewing  my 
pencil  and  trying  to  juggle  two  magazine 
interviews  and  one  wardrobe  fitting  into 
one  hour.  And  the  fiend  laughs  madly.  He’s 
the  boy  who  impetuously  arranges  for  us 
to  be  five  places  the  same  night,  because 
he  can’t  say  no  to  people.  Then  he  forgets 
that  he’s  made  the  dates!  But  I take  it 
meekly.  Or  I try.  This  is  a wife’s  job,  too. 

When  two  people  with  different  person- 
alities and  backgrounds  marry,  there  are 
bound  to  be  clashes  in  daily  living  habits. 
Any  Mr.  and  Mrs.  who’ve  progressed  be- 
yond the  melting-eyed  honeymoon  stage 
will  admit  this  fact  at  once.  Tony  grew  up 
in  a medley  of  New  York’s  wild,  uninhib- 
ited neighborhoods.  I,  in  the  methodical, 
well-ordered  social  pattern  of  a small  Cali- 
fornia town.  Tony  is  by  nature  a Bo- 
hemian; I’m  not.  Personally,  I don’t  believe 
a wife  accomplishes  anything  by  nagging, 
and  I think  one  marriage  partner  should 
leave  the  other’s  personality  and  habit  pat- 
terns alone.  Tony,  for  instance,  has  no 
sense  of  time;  he  forgets  ninety  per  cent  of 
his  appointments;  he  hates  and  puts  off 
phoning  and  letter  writing.  If  this  didn’t 
harm  him  or  his  career,  I wouldn’t  intrude. 
But  when  he  neglects  phoning  his  agent  or 
attending  to  necessary  business  or  keeping 
in  touch  with  his  friends — then  I feel  I 
must  speak  what  Tony  calls  “a  few  thou- 
sand well-chosen  words.” 

By  nature,  he’s  untidy.  But  I can’t  say  he 
didn’t  warn  me  about  this  before  we  mar- 
ried. “Janie,”  he  said,  “I’m  just  as  orderly 
as  a bargain-basement  table  after  the  ladies 
get  through  pawing  it.  I’ve  got  about  as 
much  self-discipline  as  a kid  in  an  ultra- 
progressive school.  I make  my  bed  only 
when  the  sheets  have  to  be  changed  or 
when  it  gets  so  rumpled  that  I can’t  sleep. 
I leave  my  shirts  and  socks  on  the  chairs. 
When  the  chairs  get  too  overloaded,  I 
finally  take  my  clothes  to  the  laundry.  Then 
go  out  and  buy  shirts,  socks  and  shorts.” 

After  we  were  married,  I discovered  all 
this  was  too,  too  true.  But  Tony’s  untidy 
habits  didn’t  do  any  real  damage.  And  the 
household  is  strictly  my  domain.  So  I 
cheerfully  picked  up  after  him  and  took 
care  of  his  clothing.  Oddly  enough,  he  be- 
gan to  be  much  more  tidy  as  time  went  on. 
And  I hadn’t  nagged.  He  just  came  to  real- 
ize that  tidiness  made  life  simpler. 

But  about  his  peculiar  (to  say  the  least) 
eating  habits  I had  to  take  strong  meas- 
ures. Here  he  definitely  was  injuring  him- 
self. Every  day  he’d  drink  a dozen  bottles 
of  orange  soda  pop,  and  at  irregular  in- 
tervals he’d  eat  chili  beans,  pickles,  pea- 
nut-butter  sandwiches  and  huge  amounts 
of  dime-store  candy.  Naturally,  he  was 
never  hungry  for  regular  meals!  I was  con- 
vinced this  diet  could  only  lead  to  scurvy 
and  pellagra.  This  could  get  to  be  a thing— 
if  a wife  would  let  it.  His  idea  of  a really 
elegant  breakfast  was  cookies  and  soda 
pop!  So  I prepared  a real  breakfast  and 
stood  over  him  while  he  ate  it.  If  I had  to 


leave  early  for  the  studio,  I left  his  break-  ' 
fast  with  a note:  “Eat  all  of  this— or  don’t 
come  home  tonight!”  Ida  May  prepares 
well-balanced  dinners  from  menus  I de- 
vise and  little  by  little  Tony  has  begun  to 
eat  more  sanely.  His  diet’s  still  nothing 
you’d  put  on  a health  chart,  but  it’s  better. 

Like  most  newly-married  couples,  we 
had  divergent  ideas  on  budgeting.  But,  with  / 
time,  we’ve  worked  out  a budget  that  takes 
into  consideration  our  expenses  and  re- 
sponsibilities and  satisfies  us  both.  At  first, 
Tony  didn’t  have  a very  realistic  attitude 
toward  money.  He’d  have  bought  me  a 
bulldozer  if  somebody  said  it  would  make 
me  happy.  I’m  of  Scotch  descent,  and  I 
firmly  believe  that  a penny  saved  is  a 
penny  earned.  We  were  both  very  poor 
during  our  childhood,  but  the  experience 
left  me  with  a healthy  respect  for  money  I 
and  left  Tony  with  the  idea  that  money  was 
something  he  didn’t  want  to  think  about. 

Like  most  women.  I’ve  always  liked  to 
mull  it  over  a while  before  I make  pur- 
chases— especially  important  ones.  But 
Tony  used  to  shop  in  a whirlwind — and 
then,  many  times,  regret  his  purchases. 
When  I first  met  him  he  made  me  shudder 
with  this  story!  One  day  he  went  to  a su- 
permarket with  his  mother,  shortly  after 
the  family  came  out  from  New  York.  While 
she  bought  groceries  he  went  to  a furni- 
ture store  next  door  and  bought  living- 
and  dining-room  furniture,  including  all 
the  lamps  and  end  tables! 

Tony  needs  lots  of  sleep — as  much  as 
fifteen  hours  if  he  has  fifteen  hours  to 
spare.  I’m  a six-hour  girl,  up  with  the 
rooster’s  crow.  Tony  wakes  up  slowly  and 
slightly  grogp';  I’m  cheerful  and  ready  to 
go.  I like  quick  showers;  he  likes  relaxing 
tubs.  It’s  all  a matter  of  metabolism,  of  life 
habits.  But  early  in  our  marriage  Tony 
saw  that  I was  overdoing,  and  he  insisted 
that  I take  more  rest.  I’m  naturally  cooper- 
ative, anxious  to  do  all  I’m  asked  to  do, 
outgoing  and  gregarious;  and  I hate  to  pass 
up  any  social  activity  that  sounds  like  fun. 

But  Tony  pointed  out  that  I must  cut  down 
or  risk  my  health.  One  day  at  the  studio, 
without  knowing  why,  I burst  into  tears, 
then  collapsed.  The  doctor  diagnosed  it 
as  exhaustion  and  the  skin  rash  on  my 
arms  as  shingles.  Tony  was  right,  and  I 
took  his  advice. 

I’ve  taken  his  advice,  too,  about  clothes. 
Now  I never  buy  anything  except  on  ap- 
proval. If  Tony  doesn’t  like  it — back  it  goes. 

By  nature  I’m  inclined  to  be  a little 
over-enthusiastic  and  to  talk  too  much. 
“You  scream  and  holler  and  whoop  it  up 
if  I tell  you  something  exciting  while  we’re 
walking,”  Tony  says,  “and  cars  stop  and 
people  turn  around.”  But  he’s  exaggerating. 
Maybe  twice  people  have  looked  aroimd, 
but  never  did  they  get  out  of  their  cars 
to  see  if  the  young  man  was  slugging  his 
lady.  Anyway,  I’ve  learned  to  hold  my 
tongue,  at  least  while  he’s  reading. 

But  not  when  we  go  into  our  loony  rou- 
tines— schtick-lok — meaning  crazy  acting 
bits  which  we  swing  into  on  the  slightest 
provocation.  Sometimes  we  don’t  even  need 
provocation.  We’re  both  volatile,  high-hu- 
mored characters  with  over-developed 
funny  bones.  We  both  enjoy  impromptu 
nonsense  acts  as  an  escape  valve.  That’s 
why  we’ve  collected  a zany  group  of 
friends,  with  Jerry  Lewis  as  the  leader. 

We’ve  given  keys  to  our  house  to  all  our 
friends.  And  that  explains  why,  when  we 
come  home  from  the  movies,  we  might  find 
a group  of  them  waiting  for  us,  quite  at 
home.  Tony  will  say,  “You  know  my  wife — 
Janet  Blair.”  And  I’ll  say,  “You’ve  met 
my  husband — Tony  Dexter.”  And  then 
we’re  off  on  one  of  our  routines. 

Life  is  good  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tony 
Curtis.  And  I don’t  think  it’s  just  coinci- 
dence that  custom  puts  “Mr.”  first  in  that 
combination.  It’s  the  best  way  to  keep  the 
combination  together.  The  End 


Amazing  effects  right  away 

Chapping  clears  quickly  . . . 

Redness  fades  away  . . . 

Palm  calluses  reduce  . . . 

Rough  elbows  soften,  whiten  . . . 

Not  jusl  a "cosmetic”  lotion  — Different  from  other 
hand  lotions,  new  Angel  Skin  by  Pond’s  doesn’t  just 
"smooth  over”  the  surface  of  chapped,  red  skin. 
It  goes  deep — actually  heals  chapped  skin. 

Quick  penetration — no  sticky  "coating!”  Angel 
Skin  can’t  leave  a sticky  or  greasy  residue  on  your 
hands,  because — unlike  other  lotions — it  contains 
no  gummy  "filler.”  All  its  fragrant,  creamy-pink 
richness  goes  into  your  skin  at  once. 

Housewives  report  amazing  improvements  in  dried- 
out  "detergent”  hands!  Angel  Skin  by  Pond’s  is  the 
only  hand  lotion  specifically  designed  to  neutralize 
the  harsh  chemical  action  of  today’s  powerful  new 
detergents.  Get  a bottle  of  deep-softening  Angel  Skin 
— at  cosmetic  counters  now.  See  how  quickly  it 
clears  chapping  . , . how  much  smoother,  whiter, 
younger  your  hands  become. 

For  a "Prove-it"  sample  of  Angel  Skin — Send  name, 
address  and  lOji  to  cover  postage  and  handling  to  Pond’s, 
Dept,  (i-42,  Clinton,  Conn.  (In  Canada:  Poml’s,  Dejit. 
G- 12,  791  St.  Clair  W.,  Toronto,  Ont.) 


Keeps  all  of  you  silky!  Angel  Skin  softens  and  whitens  elbows  and  arms, 

smooths  chapped  legs  and  heels  so  nylons  don’t  "snag”  MAGNIFIED  SKIN  DIAGRAM  SHOWS  ANGEL  SKIN'S 

DEEP-SOFTENING 
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OTHER  LOTIONS  slop 

at  the  skin  surface ^ 

. . . give  the  skin  oidy 
superficial  smoothing 


ANGEL  SKIN  penetrates 
the  outer  skin  surface  > 

Brings  immediate  help 

to  living  skin  tissue > 

where  chapped  redness 
and  roughness  begin 


Chapped  red  hands — See  Angel  Skin’s 
deep-softening  action  smooth  roughened 
skin  right  away.  It  heals  cliapping.  Angry 
redness  fades  away 


Dried-out  "detergent  hands” — Of  all 

leading  hand  lotions,  only  Angel  Skin  is 
formulated  to  coiinlemct  drying  soap  and 
detergent  alkalies 


49i,  25^  plus  tax 

(slightly  higher  in  Canada) 
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Nothing  OotWears-Out-Shines- 
Out'Glamours  c:tJTE:x. 
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HERE’S  POSITIVE  PROOF! 


U.  S.  TESTING  CO.  PROVES*:  Regardless  of 
price,  you  can’t  beat  Cutex  for  lasting  wear! 
Case-history  results  of  tests  made  by  this  im- 
partial laboratory  prove  that  even  expensive  60^ 
nail  polishes  don’t  outwear  the  sensational  new 
Chip-pruf  formula  brought  to  you  by  Cutex! 

THE  REASON-ENAMELON!  Only  Cutex, 
world’s  largest  selling  nail  polish,  contains  this 
miracle  ingredient  that  prevents  chipping  and 
peeling  . . . keeps  fingertips  lastingly  beautiful! 

WHY  PAY  MORE?  When  Cutex  gives  you  long 
wear  — prettier  colors  — plus  the  safe  Spillpruf 
feature,  not  available  in  the  2 tested  polishes! 


*U.  S.  Testing^  Co. 


Prices  plus  tax.  Report  No.  06 174 — 11/18/53 


HERE’S  WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 
FOR  FEBRUARY 


GolAworm  Dress — 

I.  Magnin:  California  and  Seattle, 
Wash,  stores 

Cleveland,  Ohio:  Sterling-Lindner- 
Davis 

Minneapolis,  Minn.;  Dayton  Co. 
New  York,  N.  Y.:  Bloomingdale  Bros. 
Philadelphia,  Pa.:  Gimbel  Bros. 
Tulsa,  Okla.:  Seidenbach’s 

Ma  jestic  Separates — 

Detroit,  Mich.:  J.  L.  Hudson 
New  York,  N.  Y.:  Franklin  Simon 
Rochester,  N.  Y.:  Sibley,  Lindsay 
& Curr  Co. 

Jantzen  Camisole — 

Chicago,  111.:  Carson,  Pirie  Scott 
Indianapolis,  Ind.:  L.  S.  Ayres 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.:  Bullock’s 
New  Orleans,  La.:  D.  H.  Holmes 
Richmond,  Va.:  Miller  & Rhoads 

Sea  JSymph  Bathing  Suit — 

Baltimore,  Md.:  Hochschild,  Kohn 
Cleveland,  Ohio:  The  May  Co. 
Columbus,  Ohio:  F.  & R.  Lazarus  Co. 
Detroit,  Mich.:  Kline’s 

Peter  Pan  Shorts — 

Baltimore,  Md.:  Hutzler  Bros. 

St.  Louis,  Mo.:  Famous  & Barr  Co. 
Wash.,  D.  C.:  Frank  R.  Jelleff 

Select  Knit  Coat — 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.:  The  May  Co. 
Pittsburgh,  Pa.:  Jos.  Horne  Co. 

Irivill  Sweater  and  Skirt — 

Cincinnati,  Ohio:  H.  and  S.  Pogue 
New  York,  N.  Y.:  B.  Altman  and  Co. 
Rochester,  N.  Y.:  McCurdy  & Co. 

Srnarlee  Cardigan — 

Detroit,  Mich.:  J.  L.  Hudson  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.;  The  May  Co. 
Pittsburgh,  Pa.:  Kaufmann’s 
St.  Louis,  Mo.:  Famous  & Barr  Co. 

Beldoch  Popper  Elastic  Top — 
Cleveland,  Ohio:  Halle  Bros. 
Hartford,  Conn.:  G.  Fox  & Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.:  J.  W.  Robinson 
Rochester,  N.  Y.:  Sibley,  Lindsay  & 
Curr  Co. 

Gotham  Cardigan — 

Chicago,  111.:  Wieboldt  Stores 
Durham,  N.  C.:  Belk-Leggett  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.:  The  May  Co. 
Providence,  R.  I.:  Shepard  Co. 

Sally  Gee  Scarf — 

Cincinnati,  Ohio:  H.  and  S.  Pogue 
Indianapolis,  Ind.:  L.  S.  Ayres  & Co. 
New  York,  N.  Y.:  B.  Altman  & Co. 
Portland,  Oregon:  Meier  & Frank 

Sperry  Jewelry — 

San  Francisco,  Cal.:  Macy’s 

Capri  Jewelry — 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Stern’s 


Bing  Walks  Alone 


(Continued  from  page  49) 
he  couldn’t  tip  his  hat  and  walk  away 
when  she  asked  him  point-blank  if  he 
intended  to  marry  Mona  Freeman.  But  he 
could  parry  her  question  with  another: 
“Who  would  have  me?  I’m  getting  on, 
you  know,  and  hard  to  live  with.” 

While  he  didn’t  exactly  deny  that  he 
would  marry  Mona,  he  didn’t  confirm  it 
either.  Anything,  he  said,  could  happen 
to  an  old  codger  like  him. 

And  Mona,  when  interviewed  several 
days  later  by  an  equally  enterprising  re- 
porter, was  equally  noncommittal. 

She  and  Bing,  she  said,  had  not  dis- 
cussed marriage.  “But  speaking  in  gener- 
alizations— not  particularly  applying  to  Mr. 
Crosby — I certainly  would  like  some  day 
to  marry  again,”  she  said  frankly.  “But 
I’m  a Catholic.  And  I am  divorced.  I never 
could  get  an  annulment  of  my  first  mar- 
riage. If  I marry  again,  and  I repeat,  this 
is  a general  statement,  I’d  have  to  give  up 
my  religion.  Therefore  I’d  have  to  give  any 
marriage  a lot  of  thought.” 

The  same  obstacle  would  confront  Cros- 
by, who  is  also  Catholic  and  forbidden  by 
the  decree  of  his  church  to  marry  a di- 
vorced person.  Like  Bing,  however,  Mona 
would  not  deny  outright  that  there  is  a 
chance  of  their  marrying  some  day.  She 
first  met  Bing  ten  years  ago,  when  she 
was  a seventeen-year-old  Paramount  star- 
let, and  began  to  go  out  with  him  some 
time  after  Dixie’s  death. 

“I  see  him  now  and  then,”  she  said.  “I’m 
sure  he  goes  out  with  other  girls,  but  I 
don’t  know  who.  Really,  you  just  don’t 
ask  your  date  those  things.” 

You  may  remember  the  pictures  taken 
of  Bing  Crosby  entering  the  church  for  the 
funeral  of  his  wife,  Dixie,  on  November  4, 
1952.  He  wasn’t  the  youthful  figure  you’d 
always  seen.  He  looked  old,  and  he  leaned 
on  the  arm  of  one  of  his  sons,  his  face 
stricken  with  grief.  His  wife  of  twenty- 
odd  years  was  gone.  He  hadn’t  been  the 
most  hearth-bound  husband  in  the  world, 
but  he  knew  on  that  day  that  Dixie  had 
bound  him  to  his  way  of  life,  that  she  had 
been  a strength  to  him — and  he  wasn’t 
sure  he  could  go  it  alone. 

One  thing  had  been  a trade-mark  with 
Bing  Crosby  since  his  first  days  in  the 
movie  capital,  an  attitude  of  cockiness. 
He  was  a singer,  then,  in  a trio  at  the 
famed  Cocoanut  Grove.  And  each  night, 
playing  to  tables  filled  with  the  celebrated 
of  the  movie  business  and  the  tycoons  of 
Los  Angeles,  he  stood  lazily  beside  a grand 
piano  and,  his  eyes  expressing  amusement 
and  unconcern,  crooned  a stock  parcel  of 
tunes  to  the  customers. 

He  had  no  more  voice,  according  to 
academic  standards,  than  a train  caller, 
but  he  had  two  things  going  for  him.  A 
man  named  Rudy  Vallee  had  started  a 
vogue — crooning — and  you  didn’t  need 
pipes  like  Caruso  to  do  it.  And  an  instru- 
ment called  a microphone  had  come  into 
use,  and  a fellow  could  murmur  into  it  for 
a couple  of  hours  a night  with  absolutely 
no  strain.  The  crooning  came  out  velvety 
and  intimate.  It  seemed  as  though  the 
singer  was  whispering  his  ballads  into  the 
ear  of  every  dame  in  the  joint.  For  a long 
time  Crosby  never  gave  a thought  to  the 
fact  that  another  microphone  was  piping 
his  lyrics  by  radio  to  a million  or  so  other 
women  for  a hundred  miles  around.  It 
wouldn’t  have  made  any  difference  any- 
way. Seventy-five  dollars  a week  was  a 
lot  of  money.  The  hours  were  great. 

Anyone  who  knew  Bing  Crosby  in  those 
days  will  tell  you  that  he  was  a man 
almost  totally  without  ambition.  His  hori- 
zon was  pay  day.  And  then  one  night  Dixie 
Lee,  a young  actress  at  Twentieth  Century- 


Fox,  which  was  just  Fox  Studio  in  those 
days,  came  into  the  Cocoanut  Grove.  Sev- 
eral things  happened.  Crosby  stood  up 
straight.  He  lost  that  unconcerned  look. 
He  sang  so  many  encores  that  nobody  got 
to  dance.  Then  he  hung  around  the  back 
of  the  room  like  a waiter  until  somebody 
asked  him  to  sit  down  at  Dixie’s  table  and 
introduced  him.  And  once  there,  he  didn’t 
want  to  get  up  to  sing  again. 

That  night  ambition  was  born  in  the 
Crosby  heart.  Bing’s  idea  of  living  up  to 
that  point  had  been  to  sit  around  a table 
with  a bunch  of  the  boys.  His  only  do- 
mestic concern  had  been  to  get  his  laundry 
out  regularly.  Now  he  began  thinking  of 
red-roofed  stucco  houses,  and  how  nice 
the  name  Dixie  Lee  Crosby  would  sound. 

During  the  many  years  he  was  married 
to  Dixie,  Bing  gave  the  impression  of  being 
just  a lazy,  lucky,  easygoing  guy.  He  never 
seemed  to  work  hard.  Never  tried  to  get 
publicity.  Never  seemed  to  care  if  he  made 
money  or  not.  Appeared  to  take  his  mar- 
riage and  growing  family  as  a matter  of 
course.  But  a look  at  the  contracts  he 
made  with  Decca  Records  and  Paramount 
and  the  radio  networks  would  show  that 
he  was  a very  astute  business  man  all 
along,  fully  aware  of  what  he  had  to  sell. 
The  minutes  of  his  meetings  with  his  pro- 
ducers and  exploiters  would  show  that  he 
was  a canny  showman.  And  he  watched 
over  his  kin  like  the  head  of  the  Swiss 
Family  Robinson. 

There  was  Dad,  who  moved  to  Los  An- 
geles from  Spokane  after  Bing  became  a 
star.  Bing  gave  him  an  important  job  in 
his  expanding  Enterprises.  He  put  him  in 
a fancy  office  and  assigned  him  the  duty  of 
signing  all  the  checks.  Brother  Everett 
was  the  manager.  It  is  true  that  Everett’s 
efforts  got  Bing  rolling  in  radio  and  pic- 
tures, but  soon  after  the  money  came  tum- 
bling in,  it  was  Bing  who  made  the  de- 
cisions. Everett  made  a good  career  out  of 
negotiating,  and  Bing  saw  that  he  kept 
busy  at  it.  Brother  Larry  was  the  pro- 
moter and  press  agent.  He  was  Bing’s  con- 
tact man  with  the  press.  Only  Bob  played 
it  out  of  the  family  and  made  his  way 
without  the  help  of  his  famous  brother. 
And  there  was  Mother  Crosby,  who  had 
them  all,  except  Bing,  scared  to  death  of 
her.  Bing  let  it  stay  that  way. 

There  was  plenty  to  attend  to  in  his  own 
home,  too.  The  raising  of  four  lads  is  not 
a weekend  proposition,  and  despite  ap- 
pearances, Bing  never  played  it  as  though 
it  was.  He  was  a tough  man  with  a report 
card  and  a sfrict  disciplinarian.  He  insisted 
on  the  boys’  absolute  respect  for  their 
mother’s  wishes,  and  for  the  dictates  of 
their  religion.  When  it  became  apparent 
that  being  the  sons  of  Bing  Crosby  might 
work  against  the  boys’  chances  to  live 
normally  in  Hollywood,  Bing  bought  a 
huge  ranch  in  Nevada  and  set  his  sons  to 
working  on  it  full  time,  except  when  they 
were  away  at  school. 

Although  Bing  was  never  lax,  he  was  al- 
ways something  of  a rover.  His  recreation 
was  golf  and  his  interests  were  varied.  He 
travelled  a good  deal  and  became  some- 
thing less  than  a perfect  husband.  Proof 
of  this,  and  of  Dixie’s  discontent,  was  in 
the  separate  maintenance  papers  she 
signed  just  a year  before  she  died,  but 
never  had  served. 

That  was  a real  crisis.  Brother  Bob  was 
putting  it  lightly  when  he  announced  to  his 
pals  that,  “Bing’s  wife  has  become  a golf 
widow.  That’s  why  she’s  going  to  leave 
him.  I’m  putting  away  my  irons  before  it 
happens  to  me.” 

The  restlessness  that  Bing  Crosby  tussles 
with  today  began  maybe  five  years  before 
Dixie  died.  At  that  time,  he  had  every- 
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thing  he  had  ever  hoped  to  have.  He’d 
have  quit  then  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  his 
family.  Dad,  Everett  and  Larry,  and  now 
a large  family  of  employees,  needed  income 
and  occupations.  Bing  was  the  corner- 
stone on  which  their  careers  were  based. 
For  himself,  he  had  more  money  than  he 
could  ever  use.  But  he  was  like  a white 
mouse  on  a treadmill.  To  keep  the  Enter- 
prises going — and  the  family  busy — he  had 
to  keep  the  name  hot. 

Once  he  quit.  Rumor  said  that  he  was 
washed  up  with  Dixie.  He  moved  to  New 
York  bag  and  baggage,  and  spent  most  of 
his  time  turning  down  guys  with  good 
ideas  and  denying  that  he  was  incurably 
ill.  He  took  off  for  Paris,  but  they  knew 
him  there,  too.  One  afternoon  a couple  of 
gendarmes  picked  him  up  for  napping  in 
a public  park.  The  world  figured  he’d 
opened  one  too  many  champagne  bottles, 
and  neither  the  world  nor  the  Paris  cops 
believed  him  when  he  said  he  was  just 
tired  and  wanted  to  lie  down. 

They  say  he  came  home  reluctantly, 
mainly  because  of  the  kids  and  because 
Dixie  was  ill.  He  got  back  and  began  tread- 
ing the  mill  again. 

The  restlessness  grew  considerably,  how- 
ever, a few  months  after  Dixie’s  death. 
For  awhile  there  were  obligations  to  claim 
Bing’s  attention.  The  boys,  pretty  big 
now,  had  to  have  a home  and  Bing  chose 
Elko,  Nevada  as  their  future  base.  After 
their  school  and  college  programs  were 
mapped  out,  there  wasn’t  much  left  for 
Bing  to  do  for  them.  There  was  a little 
difficulty  over  an  inheritance  tax  on  some 
$10,000,000  which  was  said  to  be  Dixie’s 
estate.  But  that  was  only  money.  What 
does  a man  in  his  prime  do  with  himself 
when  his  sons  are  raised  and  amply  pro- 
vided for,  when  he’s  had  fame  and  for- 
tune until  he’s  sick  of  them  and  there  are 
no  rungs  left  to  climb  on  the  ladder?  Does 
he  give  it  all  away  and  start  over?  Sit  and 
whittle?  Marry  and  start  another  family? 

A man  of  such  fame  has  no  private  life 
that  is  not  subject  to  public  scrutiny.  He 
can  have  no  casual  companions,  because 
each  companion  is  given  a special  signifi- 
cance when  he  walks  with  a king.  There 
can  be  no  Saturday  night  binges,  no  blue 
Mondays,  no  tears  that  people  can  see.  And 
when  he  has  a problem,  that  problem  is 
everybody’s — not  his  alone. 

Bing  was  reminded  violently  of  this  at 
five-thirty  one  morning  not  so  long  ago. 
On  his  way  home  from  a party,  his  car 
crashed  into  another.  Quickly,  as  it  hap- 
pens in  big  cities,  the  injured  were 
whisked  away  and  the  questioning  of  wit- 
nesses completed.  The  sleepy  onlookers 
went  back  to  bed.  For  them,  the  accident 
was  a thing  of  the  past. 

But  not  for  Bing  Crosby.  He  was  driven 
home  by  two  Los  Angeles  policemen,  and 
as  he  sat  slumped  in  the  seat  of  the  car, 
he  knew  that  his  private  mishap  would  in- 


’evitably  become  public  property,  that  it 
would  have  reverberations  far  out  of  pro- 
portion to  the  seriousness  of  the  accident 
itself.  And  he  was  right. 

The  kind  of  public  appearance  that 
accident  forced  him  to  make  was  certainly 
as  unpleasant  an  ordeal  as  anything  he  has 
ever  gone  through.  In  answer  to  a sum- 
mons from  the  attorney  of  the  three  in- 
jured occupants  of  the  other  car,  Bing 
trudged  down  one  of  the  main  streets  in 
downtown  Los  Angeles,  flanked  by  an  im- 
pressive legal  staff  of  his  own,  and  pre- 
sented himself  for  examination.  The 
entrance  to  the  building  was  alive  with  re- 
porters, photographers  and  newsreel  and 
television  cameras. 

From  the  look  of  him,  you’d  have 
thought  he  was  the  calmest  man  in  town, 
but  his  confidants  say  he  was  terribly 
nervous.  He  held  the  pipe  and  wore  the 
famous  grin  and  his  walk  was  unhurried. 
But  he  refused  to  comment  for  the  news- 
men and  forced  the  photogs  to  get  their 
pictures  on  the  run. 

In  statements  released  by  the  suing 
lawyer,  Bing  was  said  to  have  answered 
questions  about  the  accident  candidly.  He 
claimed  the  other  driver  was  at  fault,  de- 
nied he  himself  was  drunk  or  over-tired, 
and  seemed  perfectly  willing  to  assist  in 
the  investigation.  He  refused,  however,  to 
answer  questions  about  the  party  he  had 
attended  before  the  accident,  except  to 
state  that  he  had  been  with  Mona  Freeman. 

There’ll  be  more  to-do  in  court  about 
that  accident.  The  injured  trio  has  sued 
for  a million  dollars.  But  that,  too,  is  only 
money.  The  important  thing  is  that  Bing 
was  shaken  up.  He  sat  slumped  forward 
in  the  seat  of  the  police  car  as  he  was 
driven  home  and  thought  maybe  of  the 
things  they  say  a drowning  man  thinks 
about  as  the  water  closes  in  on  his  life.  Not 
since  the  night  Dixie  Lee  walked  into  the 
Cocoanut  Grove  has  Bing  looked  so  ear- 
nestly into  the  future.  Not  since  then,  has 
he  wanted  so  little  to  be  in  the  public  eye. 

Bing  finds  some  comfort  on  the  golf 
courses  of  the  land.  Here,  he  feels,  he  is  in 
the  company  of  men  with  a kindred  in- 
terest. And  even  if  it’s  only  to  see  if  he 
can  whack  a little  white  ball  around  a 
pasture  in  less  whacks  than  somebody  else, 
it’s  a competition.  Maybe  the  only  one  left 
to  him,  the  Big  Winner. 

There  is  a picture  still  playing  around 
which  stars  Bing  Crosby  called  “Little 
Boy  Lost.”  It’s  possibly  the  best  picture  he 
ever  made.  It’s  the  story  of  a small  boy 
looking  for  a future,  and  a man  looking 
for  something  he  lost  a long  time  before. 
It’s  not  at  all  a parallel  to  Bing’s  life,  but 
the  problem  of  the  little  boy  in  the  movie 
is  the  same  as  Bing’s  problem.  He,  too,  is 
looking  for  a future. 

He’s  looking — as  he  hasn’t  looked  since 
the  early  days — for  the  man  who  was  lost 
along  the  way.  The  End 
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SKIN  SPECIALIST  DEMONSTRATES  HOW  TO 


Rinse  Away  Your  Blackheads 


By  CLAIRE  HOFFMAN 

A leading  skin  doctor  today  showed  an  audience  of  men,  women 
and  skin-troubled  teen-agers  how  to  clean  oily  skin  and  shrink 
their  enlarged  pores  with  a 10-minute  home  medical  treatment  he 


has  perfected.  Then  to  the 
amazement  of  young  and  old, 
he  demonstrated  how  you  may 
rinse  away  externally  caused 
blackheads,  and  dry  up  white- 
heads  and  adolescent  pimply 
skin  eruptions! 

Before  our  very  eyes  the  doctor 
selected  a 36-year-o!d  woman  with 
typically  oily  skin.  This  woman  had 
blackheads  around  her  nose.  En- 
larged pores  and  wtiiteheads  visible 
to  the  naked  eye.  To  this  woman’s 
face,  the  doctor  applied  a cream. 
Within  moments  it  firmed  into  a 
plastic-like  mask.  Next  he  sprinkled 
h6r  face  with  water,  and  handed  her 
an  ordinary  washcloth  to  rinse  the 
cream  from  her  skin.  To  her  utter 
astonishment,  clinging  to  the  wash- 
cloth, were  not  only  grimy  black 
streaks  of  dirt  . . . but  sever^  black- 
heads and  pus  formations  which  had 
marred  her  beauty  for  years. 

As  we  stared  at  the  washcloth  in 
disbelief,  the  doctor’s  assistant  turned 
to  us  and  said:  “You  have  just  seen 
what  looks  like  a miracle.  Yet,  what 
has  just  been  done  for  this  woman’s 
skin,  you  can  do  at  home  just  as 
easily.  But  to  understand  how  this 
medical  formula  acts  to  help  clear 
skin  troubles  you  must  first  knock 
out  of  your  head  some  silly  notions 
most  people  have  about  their  com- 
plexions.” 

The  Truth  About  Cosmetics 

Has  it  ever  occurred  to  you  that 
you  lavish  more  care  on  your  face 
than  any  other  part  of  your  body 
. . . yet  isn’t  that  where  you  find 
the  most  offensive  looking  pimples, 
blackheads,  blemishes  and  enlarged 
pores?  So  what  do  you  do  about  it? 

Nine  out  of  10  women  simply 
don’t  or  won’t  understand  that  if 
they  have  oily  skin,  blackheads, 
pimples  or  enlarged  pores,  they  may 
not  only  have  a cosmetic  problem 
. . . but  a medical  problem  as  well. 

Now  why  is  this  so?  Shocking  as 
it  seems,  if  nature  gave  you  either  a 
normal  or  oily  skin,  your  face  is  al- 
ways dirty!  Why?  Because  24  hours 
a day  your  face  is  always  exposed  to 
soot,  smoke,  factory  dirt,  car  ex- 
haust, coal  dust,  noxious  fumes  and 
other  germ-laden  dirt  that  pours  into 
the  air.  It  clings  to  the  natural  oils 
on  your  skin. 

Your  pores  become  choked  and 
clogged.  Your  natural  oils  are  stop- 
ped up  and  harden  into  blackheads 
or  pimples.  They  try  to  push  out, 
forcing  your  pores  to  open  wider 
and  wider.  Once  this  condition  starts 
(especially  during  adolescence,  when 
glandular  disturbances  make  your 
skin  extra  oily)  the  condition  usually 
grows  worse  and  worse  as  you  grow 
older.  And  when  this  happens  . . . 
isn’t  it  obvious  that  it  may  become 
impossible  to  correct  unless  you 
start  to  change  your  complexion  care 
immediately! 

Do  This  for  a Clearer  Skin 

If  you  want  to  rid  your  face  of 
ugly  blackheads,  enlarged  pores  and 
externally  caused  skin  eruptions, 
these  are  the  three  things  you 
must  do: 

First,  you  must  soften  the  hard- 
ened filth  and  oils  that  may  have 
accumulated  in  your  pore  openings, 
not  only  for  days  but  for  months! 
Second,  you  must  remove  that  filth 
(but  don’t  squeeze  it  out.  Squeezing 
only  forces  part  of  the  pus  deeper 
into  your  skin  and  spreads  the  infec- 
tion!) And  third,  you  must  try  to 
tighten  your  skin  with  shrinking  and 


antiseptic  agents,  not  only  for  beau- 
ty, but  to  guard  you  against  re-infec- 
tion! And  unless  you  are  prepared 
to  do  all  three  things  it’s  likely  you 
will  go  on  wasting  your  time  and 
your  money  the  rest  of  your  life 
looking  for  “miracle  cures!” 

What  Happens  When  You  Apply 

This  Doctor’s  S-Way  formula 

First,  to  prepare  your  skin  for 
treatment,  we  are  going  to  soften 
and  loosen  the  buried  filth  cemented 
into  your  pores.  The  scientific  pore 
cleanser  which  is  part  one  of  this 
famous  skin  doctor’s  treatment  is 
unlike  any  other  cleanser  you  have 
ever  used  in  your  life,  regardless  of 
how  much  you  can  afford  to  pay. 
And  here  is  how  you  can  prove  it 
on  your  skin. 

Apply  the  doctor’s  scientific  pore 
cleanser.  Tissue  it  off!  Now,  look  at 
the  tissue! 

When  you  see  the  dirt  and  filth 
pouring  out  on  that  tissue  . . . when 
you  see  the  infectious  filth  and  in- 
describable wastes  that  may  have 
been  causing  your  skin  eruptions 
since  adolescence  . . . then  and  only 
then  will  you  begin  to  understand 
why  you  need  a drastic  change  in 
complexion  care. 

2)  The  second  part  of  your  doc- 
tor’s treatment  is  a medical  cream 
designed  to  get  at  those  ugly  black- 
heads, whiteheads  and  externally 
caused  pimples  which  cause  you  so 
much  misery. 

Apply  it  to  your  face  with  your 
fingertips  as  you  would  any  cream. 
A little  thicker  around  the  “danger 
area”  . . . mainly  around  the  nose, 
lips,  eyes  and  cheeks. 

The  first  3 or  4 minutes  you  will 
feel  a strong  stimulation.  This  is  the 
massaging  action  of  the  medical  in- 
gredients going  to  work  on  your 
skin.  Your  face  wUI  feel  hot  and 
cold.  You  will  like  it.  Your  face  will 
feel  refreshed.  It  is  like  a massage 
without  irritation  bringing  fresh, 
purifying  blood  to  your  face  to  draw 
off  the  poisonous  wastes  in  your  skin. 

After  3 or  4 minutes  this  hot  and 
cold  action  goes  away  and  a wonder- 
ful relaxation  of  all  your  tense,  over- 
worked facial  muscles  sets  In.  Your 
pulse  tends  to  slow  down  and  you 
are  so  relaxed  you  feel  a great  ten- 
dency to  fall  asleep.  In  another  mo- 
ment, you  will  feel  your  skin  getting 
tighter  and  tighter.  What  is  happen- 
ing is  this.  A wonderful  medical  ab- 
sorbing agent  doctors  call  ARGILLA 
is  drying  on  your  skin.  It  is  turning 
the  cream  on  your  face  Into  a firm, 
plastic-like  mask.  You  get  a pleasant 
drawing  feeling,  a relaxing  feeling, 
there  is  a corrective  action,  there  is 
an  astringent  action  and  an  antisep- 
tic action.  You  feel  the  ARGILLA 
drawing  on  the  pus-heads.  Every- 
thing it  touches  it  draws  into  Itself, 
including  the  hardened  oils,  the  dirt, 
the  waste  matter,  the  fatty  acids, 
whatever  filth  is  buried  in  the  pores, 
including  some  of  the  blackhead 
materials,  perspiration  and  poisons 
given  off  by  the  skin. 

After  10  minutes  rinse  the  mask 
away.  Hot  or  cold  water  makes  no 
difference.  It  dissolves  in  a second. 
Your  skin  feels  clean,  refreshed, 
sparkling,  smoother!  Like  velvet! 
But  wait  . . . you  haven’t  finished 
your  first  treatment  yet! 

Now  Apply  Step  3 of  Your 

Treatment  . . . the  Astringent 

This  is  not  merely  a perfumed 
alcohol  that  tickles  your  skin  for  a 
few  seconds.  It’s  medicated.  It  pene- 
trates into  your  pore  openings.  Kills 
bacteria  lurking  there.  And  even 
more  important,  leaves  an  invisible 


germ-destroying  film  on  your  skin 
that  kills  germs  for  hours.  You  can- 
not feel  it,  you  cannot  see  it,  but  it 
is  there  to  help  guard  you  against 
re-infection! 

Now  Look  Into  the  Skin  Analysis 

Magnifying  Mirror  We  Send 
With  Your  Treatment! 

Some  of  your  blackheads  should 
be  gone  with  very  first  treatment! 
Look  for  softened  pimples  and  white- 
heads  that  may  break  or  be  drawn 
out  in  your  next  treatment  or  two. 
Look  at  the  corners  of  your  eyes, 
the  corners  of  the  nose,  around  your 
mouth,  your  cheekbones!  See  how 
your  enlarged  pores  have  tightened! 
Your  skin  will  feel  alive!  And  you 
will  be  amazed  to  see  minor  wrinkles 
gone  . . . and  this  fresh,  buoyant, 
youthful  effect  will  last  for  hours. 

Is  This  for  ‘‘Normal"  Skin,  Too? 

Certainly.  Simply  because  this  is 
a doctor’s  formula  doesn’t  mean  that 
you  have  to  have  a “sick  skin”  to 
use  it.  You  may  be  a woman  past 
30  who  has  never  had  a really  seri- 
ous skin  problem,  but  who  finds  her- 
self annoyed  by  occasional  black- 
heads, whiteheads,  enlarged  pores  or 
periodic  skin  eruptions.  You  may  be 
a woman  who  suspects  that  your  skin 
is  not  as  beautiful  and  as  fresh-look- 
ing as  it  could  be  . . . but  your  cos- 
metic creams  can’t  give  it  to  you.  In 
that  case  ...  we  think  you’ll  be 
thrilled  by  the  sheer,  smooth,  silken 
beauty  that  one  or  two  treatments 
can  give  you. 

On  the  other  hand  ...  if  you  have 
an  adolescent,  broken-out  skin,  if 
you  are  a man  who  is  troubled  by 
blemishes  or  a “sandpaper  skin”  and 
you  are  sensible  enough  not  to  be 
ashamed  to  use  a so-called  ’’woman’s 
treatment”  in  the  privacy  of  your 
own  home  ...  or  if  you  are  a wom- 
an who  has  abused  her  complexion 
with  improper  and  inadequate  cos- 
metic preparations  . . . then  this  is 
vital. 

We  promise  you  dramatic  improve- 
ment with  your  first  10  minute  home 
treatment.  Your  magnifying  mirror 
will  show  it  to  you,  and  we  promise 
you  further  rapid  improvement  for 
the  next  14  days.  After  14  days,  you 
will  discover  whether  you  have  to 
keep  using  all  or  part  of  the  treat- 
ment every  day,  once  a week,  or 
once  a month,  depending  on  how 
fast  your  complexion  begins  to  clear. 

Try  This  Skin  Treatment  In  Your 
Own  Home  Without 
Risking  a Penny! 

The  name  of  this  3-way  doctor’s 
formula  is  the  Queen  Helene  Skin 
Treatment.  It  is  named  in  honor  of 
the  nurse  who  worked  at  the  doctor's 
side  for  15  years  while  this  formula 
was  being  developed.  Your  Queen 
Helene  3-way  formula,  enough  for 
42  home  treatments,  includes  your 


ABOVE,  LEFT:  a typical  exam- 


ple resulting  from  improper  skin 
care.  ABOVE,  RIGHT:  10  minutes 
with  a skin  specialist’s  home  medi- 
cal facial  described  in  this  article 
may  pave  the  way  to  a remarkably 
clearer  skin. 

scientific  cleansing  cream,  your  med- 
icated mask  cream  and  your  med- 
icated pore  astringent.  The  cost  is 
$3.98  . . . less  than  10c  a treatment. 
Yes,  less  than  10c  for  a skin  special- 
ist’s 3-way  skin  and  beauty  treatment. 

With  your  order,  you  also  get  a 
professional  skin  analysis,  enlarge- 
ment mirror,  at  no  extra  charge.  Fol- 
low your  daily  progress  in  your  mir- 
ror and  after  each  treatment.  If  your 
Queen  Helene  treatment  does  not  do 
(or  your  skin  everything  we  have  led 
you  to  believe  it  will  do,  if  you  don’t 
see  dramatic  improvement  after  just 
one  l()-minute  treatment,  if  you 
don’t  see  a faster  improvement  each 
day  for  the  next  14  days,  return  the 
unused  portion.  We’ll  thank  you  for 
trying  it,  and  refund  your  full  pur- 
chase price.  But  keep  the  enlarge- 
ment mirror  as  our  gift  to  you. 

But  act  today!  The  longer  you 
wait  the  worse  your  skin  is  bound  to 
get.  And  like  any  other  condition, 
the  worse  it  gets,  the  longer  it  takes 
to  get  well.  So  right  now,  while 
you’re  determined  to  help  yourself, 
send  coupon  today! 

Para  Laboratories  Sales  Corp., 

Dept.  H-322 

141  Fifth  Ave.,  N.  Y.  10,  N.  Y. 

(Laboratories  established  1930) 
Entire  contents  copyrighted  by 
Para  Labs.  Sales  Corp.;  1954,  N.Y.C. 


I Mai!  No-Rlsk,  free  Trial  Coupon  Today!  “ 

I PARA  LABORATORIES  SALES  CORP.,  Dept.  H-322 
I 141  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  10,  N.  Y. 

, Please  rush  me  by  return  mail  my  complete  Queen  Helene  Doctor’s 
Skin  Treatment,  including; 

I 1.  SCIENTIFIC  CLEANSER. 

I 2.  MEDICATED  MASK  CREAM. 

I 3.  ASTRINGENT.. 

I Plus  my  free  skin  analysis  enlargement  mirror. 

• I will  pay  postman  low  introductory  price  plus  federal  tax  and  postage. 

I If  I don’t  see  dramatic  improvement  in  my  skin  after  just  one  lO-minute 
, treatment — if  (Jueen  Helene  doesn’t  do  for  my  skin  everything  you  have 
' led  me  to  believe  it  will  do,  I will  return  unused  portion  for  my  money 
I back.  But  the  enlargement  mirror  is  mine  to  keep  anyway. 

I QUEEN  HELENE  PRICE  LIST  (Check  size  desired) 

I □ $3.98  (plus  Fed.  Tax)  enough  for  42  home  treatments  at  less  than 
I 10c  a treatment. 

□ $5.95  economical  professional  size  (plus  Fed.  Tax)  enough  for  90 
I home  treatments  for  one  person — enough  for  45  home  treatments  for 
I 2 persons  at  less  than  7c  a treatment.  (You  save  $2.01.) 


Name. . 
Address 


(Please  print  in  pencil) 


I 


City Zone State 

Add  $1  in  Canada;  eend  to:  29  Melinda  St.,  Toronto,  Ontario,  Canada 


I 
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NEWHEIPFOR 
410UN6  SKIN" 
PROBIEMS 

If  your  skin  is  acting  up — it’s  just 
nature  saying  you’re  growing  up! 

All  at  once  the  oil  glands  begin  to 
overwork.  The  skin  turns  lazy — can’t 
throw  olf  its  daily  pile-up  of  dead 
cells.  Soon  these  flakes  build  a layer 
over  the  pore  openings.  Then  "pores” 
enlarge,  blackheads  begin  to  show. 

NOW — if  you  are  tormented  by 
oily  skin,  large  pores,  flakiness,  black- 
heads — you  will  find  real  help  in 
Pond’s  special  greaseless  corrective! 
Hundreds  of  girls  with  "Young  Skin” 
problems  said  they  saw  a real  im- 
provement in  less  than  2 weeks! 


Cover  face  deeply,  except  eyes,  with 
snowy -white  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream. 
Leave  the  Cream  on  a full  minute. 

Its  "keratolytic”  action  loosens,  dis- 
solves off  that  "choking”  layer  of 
dead  skin  cells.  Frees  the  skin  gland 
openings  to  function  normally. 

After  60  seconds — rinse  off  with 
cold  water.  Now — greasiness  is  gone, 
your  skin  has  a brighter,  clearer 
freshness!  Start  your  "Young  Skin” 
treatments  now.  See  results  right 
away! 

"Young  Skin"  doesn't  like  heavy  moke-upl 

A touch  of  greaseless  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream  makes  a fresher  powder  hase! 


Becoming  a Father's  No  Joke 


(Continued  from  page  46) 
to  his  chair.  “I’m  not  nervous,”  he  kept 
assuring  no  one  in  particular.  No  one  had 
even  asked. 

In  a little  while,  we  left  the  hospital 
briefly — but  only  because  Virginia’s  doctor 
had  suggested  it.  He  and  Mike  held  a 
lengthy  conversation  in  the  corridor,  iso- 
lated words  like  “change”  and  “test”  being 
audible,  which  ended  in  the  physician’s 
urging,  “Go  on  out  and  get  a bite  to  eat, 
Mike.  You  aren’t  going  to  be  able  to  see 
her  for  an  hour  or  so.” 

The  O’Shea  walked  over  briskly.  “Let’s 
go  have  lunch,”  he  said.  “Man,  I’m  starved! 
And  who  wants  to  hang  around  this  joint 
all  day?” 

But  his  mind  never  left  that  joint  and 
the  girl  who  had  to  stay  behind.  “First  time 
I ever  saw  my  old  lady,  I asked  her  to 
marry  me,”  he  said  as  soon  as  we  had 
ordered  food.  “No  kidding.  It  was  over  at 
Goldwyn’s  studio,  where  she  was  doing  a 
bit  in  one  of  my  pictures.”  He  hesitated, 
considering  that  word  “bit”  with  a wry  grin. 
“Well,  I guess  that’s  the  only  thing  you 
can  call  it.  Goldwyn  brought  her  out  here 
to  do  ‘Up  in  Arms’  with  Danny  Kaye, 
somebody  else  got  the  part,  and  there  she 
was,  doing  a bit  in  ‘Jack  London’  with  me. 

“I’d  been  working  with  nothin’  but  these 
bearded,  dirty  guys,  and  when  I saw  her 
standing  on  the  set  all  by  herself,  it  was 
like  a breath  of  spring.  So  I walked  over 
and  said,  ‘You’re  the  most  beautiful  thing 
I’ve  seen  around  here  in  many  a moon. 
Why  don’t  we  get  married?’  ” 

“And  she  said?”  I prompted. 

“She  said,  ‘You  talk  like  an  idiot.’  Well, 
I am  an  idiot  and  I told  her  so,  but  I said 
‘Let’s  get  married,  anyhow.’  And  we  did — 
five  years  later.  I wanted  to  be  sure  she 
knew  what  she  was  getting,  give  her  a 
chance  to  back  out  if  she  wanted  to.”  He 
was  clock-watching  as  he  talked. 

When  we  got  back  to  St.  John’s,  Virginia 
was  asking  for  her  husband,  and  Mike 
went  into  her  for  what  seemed  an  eternity. 
He  came  out  looking  preoccupied,  working 
at  his  knuckles  as  he  has  a nervous  habit 
of  doing.  He  told  me  agitatedly  that  the 
baby  was  in  a particularly  difficult  breech 
position  which,  unless  it  corrected  itself 
within  an  hour  or  two,  would  make  a nor- 
mal delivery  next  to  impossible.  Mike 
himself  had  known  this  for  some  time,  but 
he  hadn’t  told  Virginia — nor,  any  member 
of  the  household — for  fear  it  would  slip 
out.  “No  need  for  her  to  worry,”  he  said. 
“At  least  I can  do  that  part  of  it.” 

He  did  plenty  of  worrying  in  the  next 
six  long  hours.  Time  and  again  I watched 
him  straighten  his  tie,  smooth  his  hair, 
and  throw  his  shoulders  back  to  walk 
jauntily  into  that  room  where  Virginia  lay 
waging  the  most  primitive  battle  of  all. 
She  wanted  him  there.  Time  and  again  he 
came  out,  his  face  mirroring  the  helpless- 
ness he  felt,  his  body  slumping  with  fa- 
tigue. No  change  to  report.  Nothing. 

If  he  had  been  just  any  expectant  fa- 
ther, waiting  in  blissful  ignorance  of  what 
went  on,  it  would  have  been  bad  enough. 
But  he  was  being  as  much  a part  of  this 
birth  as  a man  can  be.  Moreover,  he  was 
a famous  actor  whose  famous  wife  was 
having  a baby,  and  everyone  in  the  ma- 
ternity waiting  room  wanted  to  elaborate 
on  the  bond  they  shared  with  him.  They 
called  him  by  name,  spoke  of  Virginia  in- 
timately, compared  the  progress  of  their 
respective  offspring,  and  made  lame  jokes. 

Inexplicably,  there  was  a bumper  crop 
of  babies  born  that  November  12.  Perhaps 
all  of  those  laboring  women  were  like  the 
wife  of  the  apologetic  little  man  we  heard 
talking  to  his  physician.  “I  told  her  it 
wasn’t  due  till  tomorrow.  Doc,”  he  said 
desperately,  “But  she  said  she  didn’t  care 


when  it  was  due — she  wasn’t  going  to  have* 
any  baby  of  hers  on  Friday  the  13th!”  1 

Mike  didn’t  even  smile  when  he  heard  ! 
that.  There  didn’t  seem  to  be  a smile  left! 
in  him.  His  nerves  were  wearing  pretty^ 
thin.  After  the  first  three  hours  hadi/ 
elapsed,  he  didn’t  want  anyone  asking  how  J 
Virginia  was  doing.  And  as  the  hours  con-  ' 
tinned  to  drag  by,  he  stopped  coming  back-f 
to  the  waiting  room  when  he  left  Virginia. 
Once  I saw  him  standing  back  in  a little* 
alcove  in  the  corridor,  out  of  the  sight  of 
people,  once  sitting  in  a hall  where  there; 
was  no  traffic.  He’d  have  gone  anywhere., 
to  be  alone;  the  O’Shea  was  spooky  as  ther 
sixth  hour  of  his  wife’s  travail  came  near.! 

Finally,  around  7:00,  he  disappeared  en-} 
tirely.  A nurse  said,  “They’re  taking  her  up) 
now,  and  Doctor  sent  Mr.  O’Shea  down  to?j 
her  private  room  to  wait  for  word.” 

To  wait.  ...  It  was  quiet  in  the  hospi- 
tal now.  The  gray  sky  of  the  day  had ; 
blackened  with  the  weight  of  the  night,  '; 
the  people  at  whose  faces  we  had  stared 
all  day  were  gone — to  pray,  to  rejoice,  to  i 
eat — and  nothing  was  to  be  heard  except  ' 
the  whisper,  whisper,  whisper  of  rubber- 
tired  wheels,  of  rubber-soled  shoes,  of 
starched  uniforms  passing  in  the  corridor. 

Seven-thirty — and  Mike  O’Shea  came 
down  that  long,  long  corridor.  His  gait  was 
almost  shambling  and  his  face  was  ex-  ; 
pressionless,  but  his  eyes  were  strangely 
bright  and  feverish.  I stood  up,  started 
toward  him  and  stopped;  after  all,  a man 
doesn’t  want  people  indiscriminately  shar- 
ing in  his  anxiety  and  suffering. 

A century  or  two  passed  while  he  stood  f 
there — and  then  you  never  saw  a sweeter  i 
Irish  smile.  “It’s  a girl.  Born  at  7:21.  The 
doctor  says  I can  see  Virginia  in  a few  : 
minutes;  she’s  in  good  shape.  You  didn’t 
see  my  kid,  did  you?  She  passed  right  by 
here  on  her  way  to  the  nursery,  and  you 
didn’t  even  see  her!” 

We  walked  together  down  the  hall  to  , 
the  nursery  and  stood  before  the  glass  ' 
door.  Inside,  a nurse  was  doing  brisk 
things  with  a tape  measure  and  a scale  and 
a morsel  of  animation  whose  little  pink 
hands  and  feet  waved  in  the  air.  Then  she  ' 
turned  the  little  pink  bundle  toward  the  ' 
window  and  uncovered  a tiny  foot  so  that 
we  could  read  the  anklet  which  said 
“O’Shea.”  Then  she  reversed  the  bundle 
to  reveal  the  tape  on  which  was  written, 
“11/12/53.  O’Shea.  Girl.  7 lbs.,  3 oz.  Length 
21  in.”  She  unfolded  the  incredibly  fragile 
and  beautifully  shaped  hands.  Smiling,  she 
stretched  out  a single  vivid  red  curl.  And 
finally,  she  upended  Miss  Mary  Catherine 
O’Shea  to  show  her  father  that  she  was  in- 
deed a girl. 

Even  after  she  had  been  placed  in  her 
bed,  Mike  watched  his  daughter  in  silence 
for  a full  minute  or  so.  Then  he  turned 
away,  saying  roughly,  “Ah,  I’ll  belt  her  on 
the  head!  I’m  goin’  to  see  my  old  lady.” 

A long,  long  time  later  we  stood  on  the 
steps  of  the  hospital.  Mike  O’Shea’s  hands 
were  characteristically  deep  in  his  pockets, 
his  head  was  back  as  he  looked  at  the  stars 
and  sniffed  the  cool  night  air.  “She’s  in 
great  shape,”  he  was  saying.  “Tickled  to 
death  about  the  baby  bein’  a girl.  She’s 
going  to  hit  the  hay  for  awhile  now.” 

Suddenly  he  laughed  and  shook  his 
head.  “My  old  lady  . . . When  we  came 
back  after  lunch  and  I went  in  to  see  her, 
she  asked  me  where  we’d  eaten.  I told  her. 
Then  she  asked  what  I had  for  lunch.  I 
knew  she  just  wanted  to  get  her  mind  off 
things,  so  I told  her  I had  steak  and  salad 
and  spinach  and  pie. 

“Four  hours  later  I’m  in  there  for  the 
tenth  time  and  she’s  really  having  it  rough. 
Know  what  she  said  to  me?  ‘What  kind  of 
pie?’  My  old  lady!”  The  End 
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Lonesome  on  Top  of 
the  World 

(Continued  from  page  55) 
television  rehearsal.  Far  from  the  shouts, 
the  careening  cameras,  the  chorines,  the 
puppets,  the  trained  seal.  Too  far,  almost, 
to  get  through  to  him.  . . . 

“Fm  tired,”  he  said.  “Beat — real  beat — ” 

He’d  just  returned  from  three  weeks  at 
the  Sands  Hotel  in  Las  Vegas.  He  was  pre- 
paring for  his  next  picture,  “Pink  Tights,” 
at  Twentieth.  “Fm  doing  three  radio  shows 
a week  for  NBC.  Fve  been  recording  for 
the  last  two  nights  until  2:00  a.m.,  cutting 
an  album  for  Capitol.  Then  down  here  all 
day,”  he  said  wearily. 

He  came  alive  for  the  camera.  “Sing  it, 
Man,”  he  said.  He  made  like  a comedian — 
and  he  was  good.  He  danced.  But  out  of 
the  camera  range,  the  smile  stopped. 

If  Jimmy  Durante  hadn’t  been  an  old 
and  dear  friend,  Frank  Sinatra,  you  knew, 
wouldn’t  have  been  here.  Not  tonight.  Nor 
would  he  have  been  singing  into  a dark 
vacuum — “You  vowed  your  love,  from 
here  to  Eternity  . . .” 

This  was  not  the  way  either  Frank 
Sinatra  or  Ava  Gardner  had  planned  to 
spend  their  second  wedding  anniversary. 

Two  years  ago  this  night,  in  a Colonial 
house  on  a quiet  side  street  in  Philadel- 
phia, they  were  married.  “Well,”  Frank 
said  happily  then,  “we  finally  made  it.” 
And  they  thought  they  had. 

A year  ago  tonight,  they’d  landed  in 
Nairobi,  Africa,  just  in  time  to  celebrate 
their  first  wedding  anniversary.  Frank  had 
accompanied  Ava  on  location  for  “Mo- 
gambo,”  wanting  to  spend  as  much  time 
as  he  could  with  her  before  filling  a night- 
club engagement  in  Montreal.  They’d 
planed  into  Nairobi  just  in  time  to  toast 
their  anniversary.  And  Ava  had  arranged 
a surprise  party  in  advance.  She  gave 
Frank  a platinum  cigarette  lighter.  He 
gave  her  a dome-shaped  diamond  ring. 
And  in  this  strange  land,  thousands  of 
miles  away  from  the  home  they  meant  to 
have  some  day,  a radiant  Ava,  in  a white 
strapless  evening  gown,  asked  the  orch- 
estra to  play  “The  Anniversary  Waltz.” 

“Fm  going  back  to  New  York,”  Frank 
was  saying  now  in  the  broadcasting  stu- 
dio. “Fm  going  to  leave  right  after  the 
show.”  For  how  long?  “Oh — for  awhile,” 
he  said  tiredly.  “I  just  want  to  get  away.” 

And  Ava,  at  that  time,  was  telling 
friends  she  had  no  immediate  plans  for  a 
divorce.  In  fact  she  had  no  plans,  period. 
She  thought  maybe  she  would  take  a mo- 
tor trip.  Drive  to  San  Francisco.  Just  to 
get  away.  Then  go  aboard — probably  to 
Rome — to  make  another  picture. 

Again,  they  were  going  in  opposite  direc- 
tions. But  this  time  by  their  own  will.  As 
though  lengthening  the  distance  between 
them  would  help  them  get  away  from 
their  own  memories. 

To  two  such  warm,  magnetic  people 
who’ve  lived  and  loved  so  vividly,  the 
statement  which  had  officially  dissolved 
them  a few  days  before  their  second  wed- 
ding anniversary  must  have  read  like  a 
cold  script.  Real  cold.  Ava  and  Frank  had 
“exhausted  every  effort  to  reconcile  their 
differences,”  it  said.  They  could  “find  no 
mutual  basis  on  which  to  continue  their 
marriage.”  They  both  “expressed  regret, 
respect,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. — ” 

Pressed  for  reasons,  Ava  said  to  a friend 
wearily,  “It’s  just  too  long  and  compli- 
cated to  tell.”  A solemn  Frank  said,  “I 
guess  it’s  so,  if  that’s  what  she  says.  It’s 
very  sad.  Very  tragic.” 

Frank  has  often  admitted,  “I’ve  got  a 
fine  old  Italian  temper.”  And  Ava  has  said, 
“When  I lose  my  temper,  you  can’t  find 
it  any  place.”  According  to  rumor,  Ava 
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FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  $150.00  WEEKLY  full  time,  $75.00  part  time.  Sell 

household  plastic  specialties,  tablecloths,  shower  set^  drapes, 
etc.  Sure  fire  sales  plan.  Free  information.  Halliday  Co.,  17-P 

Pennington  Ave.,  Passaic,  N.J. 

MONEY  FOR  YOU  . . . quickly,  easily.  Everybody  is  waiting 
to  see  gorgeous,  newest  dresses  for  Easter  . . . Spring.  Show 
your  friends.  No  investment.  No  experience  necessary.  Free 
Style  Kit.  Melville  Co.,  Dept.  8346,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio. 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  cutest  children's 
dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  L-2359,  Cincinnati 
25,  Ohio. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED — Sew  readi-cut  ties,  aprons. 
You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  518  E.  105,  Suite 
B61,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

PART-TIME-WOMEN  to  work  in  their  homes.  3-5  hrs.  per 
day.  Mailers,  4043  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Dept.  G2,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

A DRESS-LINGERIE  shop  in  your  home.  No  investment. 
Good  commissions.  Write  for  Sample  Book.  Modern  Manner, 
260PW  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York. 

AMAZING  EXTRA-MONEY  plan  gives  you  gorgeous  dress 
without  penny  cost.  Rush  name  today,  with  dress  size. 
Harford.  Dept.  L-263,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio. 

HOME  SEWERS  NEEDED,  Everything  furnished.  75c  per 
hour.  Tie  of  Month,  216-A  W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  6,  III. 

EARN  BIG  MONEY — Invisible  Reweave  damaged  garments 
at  home!  Details  Free.  Fabricon,  8340  Prairie,  Chicago  19. 

$30  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses  Home.  Easy.  Write,  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  7,  Penna. 

PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  to  employed  men  and 

women.  Easy,  Quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  endorsers. 
Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free  in  plain 
envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323  Securities 
Bldg.,  Dept.  K-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  Hopeless?  New  discoveryl  Free  trial 

offer.  Write  Pixacol,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland  18,  Ohio. 

OLD  MONEY  WANTED 

WANTED— 1894-S  DIME  Pay  $500.00.  Certain  1913  nickel 

$1000.00.  1901-S  quarter  $20.00  to  $150.00.  Hundreds  of 
others  Know  their  true  value.  Complete  illustrated  catalogue 
25c.  Worfhycoin  Corporation  (D-334),  Boston  8,  Mass. 

$10.00  FOR  CERTAIN  Lincoln  pennies,  Indianheads  $50.00. 

Send  dime  for  booklet  listing  prices  paid.  Lincoln  Coins, 
D-476,  Glendale,  Arizona.  

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  all  coin 

catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-TE,  Whitestone  57,  N.  Y. 

SALESWOMEN  WANTED 

ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 

shops,  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabrics — nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles  top  quality. 
Big  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free.  Hoover, 
Dept.  A-119.  New  York  11,  N.Y. 

GET  OWN  DRESSES  As  Bonus  and  make  extra  money 

weekly  part  time  showing  friends  nationally  known  Maison- 
ette dresses,  lingerie,  children's  wear,  etc.  and  taking  fast 
orders.  Write  Maisonette,  4442  Sycamore  Street,  Anderson, 
Indiana.  

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

WOMEN  SEW  RAP-A-ROUND,  spare  time — profitable. 

Hollywood  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  D.  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

NEED  EXTRA  CASH?  Get  it  selling  Blair's  unusual  line  of 

household  and  food  products.  Every  housewife  a prospect. 
Send  for  Free  details.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185MB,  Lynchburg, 
Va^ 

SHINE  CARS  WITHOUT  “Polish”.  New  invention.  Lightning 

seller.  Cars  gleam  like  mirror.  Samples  sent  on  trial.  Kristee 

141 , Akron,  Ohio. 

BUY  \VHOLESALE  THOUSANDS  nationally  advertised 
products  at  big  discount.  Free  “Wholesale  Plan”.  American 
Buyers,  629-MC  Linden,  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

BUY  WHOLESALE  — 25,000  items  — Catalogue  25c. 

Matthews  1472-K5,  New  York  City  36. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

OUTDOOR  TOILETS,  CESSPOOLS,  Septic  Tanks  cleaned, 

deodorized  with  amazing  new  product.  Safe,  easy,  economical. 
Saves  digging,  pumping.  Details  Free.  Burson  Laboratories, 
Dept.  0-96,  unicago  22,  Illinois. 

FREE  BOOK  ON  Arthritis.  Rheumatism  explains  special- 

ized treatment.  Write  Ball  Clinic,  Dept.  750,  Excelsior  Springs, 
Missouri. 

WHOLESALE  NOVELTIES!  FORTY  Samples  $1.00. 
Sebatian,  10934-L  Hamlin,  North  Hollywood  Calif. 

STAMPS 

FIRST  U.N.  SET;  Among  World’s  Prettiest.  Only  10c. 

Welles,  Box  1246-PX,  Church  Street  Station,  New  York 
City  38. 

CARTOONING  & COMMERCIAL  ART 

“HOW  TO  MAKE  Money  With  Simple  Cartoons” — A book 

everyone  who  likes  to  draw  should  have.  It  Is  free;  no  obli- 
gation. Simply  address  Cartoonists'  Exchange,  Dept.  682, 
Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio. 

MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 
Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp.,  Chicago  32-A,  Illinois. 


OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 

WANTED  CHILDREN'S  PHOTOS  (All  Ages-Types)  for 
billboards,  calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  adver- 
tisers. Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One 
Only).  Print  child's  full  name  and  parent's  name  and  address 
on  back.  Picture  returned  30  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
Dept.  5,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28.  California. 

SPARE  TIME  EARNINGS  For  Home  Sewers,  textile  paint- 
ers, addressers,  typists  and  list  compilers.  Sew  or  paint  our 
products  or  address  and  mail  our  selling  literature  to  select 
clientele.  A sensational  home  sewing  and  painting  mail  sales 
offer.  Free  Details.  Supplier's  Mailing  Service,  5591  Western, 
Buena  Park  2,  Calif. 

$15.00  THOUSAND  POSSIBLE — highest  prices  compiling 
mailing  lists  and  addressing  from  them ; longhand,  typewriter. 
Particulars  free.  Emily  Torrey,  Rowley,  Mass. 

WOMEN — 2 to  4 hours  daily  at  home.  Offers  exciting  oppor- 

tunity for  steady  income.  Write  World  Addressing  Systems, 

Anaheim  10,^alifornia. 

MATERNITY  STYLES.  WRITE  for  free  catalog  showing 
entire  maternity  wardrobe.  $2.95  to  $22.50.  Crawford's,  Dept. 
28,  8015  Woman,  Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

MAKE  BIG  MONEY  sewing  neckties.  75c  per  hour  minimum. 

All  materials  furnished.  California  Neckwear,  Anaheim  6, 
Calif. 

WE  PAY  CASH  For  Boxtops,  Labels,  Wrappers,  Coupons, 
Etcll  Particulars  free.  Boxtops,  PW-983-E.  Main,  Columbus 
5,  Ohio. 

MAKE  MONEY  ADDRESSING  envelopes.  Our  instructions 
reveal  How.  Paul  Glenway,  5713  Euclid,  Cleveland  3,  Ohio. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling  chen- 

ille monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32,  N.Y. 
DO  ADDRESSING-MAILING  at  Home.  Everything  fur- 

nished. Good  earnings.  Genmerco,  Box  142-W,  Boston  24, 
Mass. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

FREE  36-PAGE  BOOKLET,  “Opportunities  In  Nursing” 
describes  fascinating  home-study  course,  plus  certification 
of  experience.  For  beginners,  practical  nurses,  hospital  aides, 
infant  nurses.  Thousands  successful.  Earn  while  learning. 
Write  Dept.  PW  2,  Chicago  School  of  Nursing,  Chicago. 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 

57-year-oId  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X274, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  III. 

GIRLS-WOME^.  PRACTICAL  Nurses  needed.  Learn  pro- 

fitable career  at  home  easily.  Many  earn  while  learning.  High 
school  not  required.  Information  free.  Wayne  School,  2525 
Sheffield,  Dept.  AW-12,  Chicago. 

NURSING  HOME  TRAINING  Course  by  Doctors,  Clinic 

tested.  High  School  unnecessary.  Earn  while  learning.  Free 
booklet  tells  immediate  job  opportunities.  Glenwood  Career 

Schools,  7050  Glenwood,  Dept.  N14-2,  Chicago  26. 

DENTAL  NURSING.  PREPARE  at  home  for  big  pay  career. 
Chairside  duties,  reception,  laboratory.  Personality  Develop- 
ment. Free  Book.  Wayne  School,  Lab ; BA-8, 2521  N.  Sheffield, 
Chicago  14,  III. 

EASILY  MAKE  $65  wk.  as  Practical  Nurse.  Learn  quickly 

at  home.  No  high  school  necessary,  no  age  limit.  Write  today 
for  free  booklet,  lessons.  Post  Graduate  School  of  Nursing, 
21E24  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago. 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes,  study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 

Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH-14,  Wayne 
School,  2527  N.  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

HUGE  PROFITS,  HOME  Business.  Assemble  Rhinestone 

Jewelry.  Catalog  25c.  Start  Today.  Order  Gorgeous  Sample 
Kit  $1.98.  Completed  Sells  $6.50.  House  of  Hobbies,  Dept. 
2-54,  Evanston,  III. 

CAN  YOU  MAKE  $40  a Week,  Typing  at  home,  in  your  spare 

time?  Write  Hood's,  Kannapolis  2,  N.C.  (Enclose  stamped, 
addressed  envelope). 

MAKE  MONEY  ADDRESSING  Envelopes!  Our  information 

reveals  how.  Only  30c.  Business,  P.O.  Box  2224,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  4317-F  Gleane 
Street,  Elmhurst  73,  N.Y. 

“TYPEWRITER  PROFITS” — Plans  for  making  money  with 

your  typewriter.  $1.00.  Green,  179  Fillmore,  Yonkers,  N.Y. 

FREE  BOOK  “505  odd,  successful  businesses.”  Work  home! 

Expect  something  Odd!  Pacific-T,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

PEARL  FINISHING.  AMAZING  home,  full-time  business. 

Pearlite,  Box  73136,  Los  Angeles  3. 

ADDRESS  ADVERTISING  POSTCARDS.  Must  have  good 

handwriting.  Lindo,  Watertown,  Mass. 

BOOK  MANUSCRIPTS 

BOOK  MANUSCRIPTS  INVITED— Cooperative  publishers. 

Meador  Press,  324  Newbury  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

MEDICAL 

FREE  BOOK — PILES,  Fistula,  Colon-Stomach,  associated 

conditions.  Newest  scientific  procedures.  Thornton  & Minor 
Hospital.  Suite  C213.  Kansas  City  9,  Mo. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 
GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time, 

year  round.  VVe  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in  few 
weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164, 
2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 


COLD  MISERY 

quickly  relieved  with  . . 


Soothing,  penetrating  medicated  vapor 
opens  stopped  up  nasal  passages,  lets  you 
breathe. ..sleep.  Soothes  bronchial  irritations. 
Relieves  coughs,  colds,  bronchial  asthma, 
spasmodic  croup,  whooping  cough.  Effective, 
safe  for  children,  adults.  Simple  to  use. World 
famous  since  1879.  At  all  drug  stores. 


“WORKS 

WHILE 

YOU 

SLEEP” 


...Train  At  Home  For 
A WELL  PAID  CAREER 


PRACT/CAl  NURSING 


(Help  fill  the  argrent  need  for  Trained  Practical 
Nurses.  If  you  are  between  18  and  65,  it’s  easy  to 
ti^in  at  home  in  your  spare  time  to  take  your  place  in  this  respect- 

Ied  calling.  Many  earn  while  learning.  High  school  is  not  needed. 

Nurse  sequipmentincluded.  Mail  tnis  ad  today  for  FREE  Facts. 
, Wayne  School  Of  Practical  Nursing,  Inc.. 

2525  Sheffield  Ave.,  DesK  E-75,  Chicago  14,  III. 

• Please  rush  FREE  FACTS  and  Sample  Lesson  Pages. 
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Soda  serves  more  ways' 
than  any 

other  household  product 


Baking  soda  (bicarbonate  of  soda) 
saves  you  time,  work  and  money 
101  ways.  Keep  a box  in  the  kitchen 
to  lighten  household  chores  and  in 
the  medicine  cabinet  for  first  aid, 
dental  and  medical  care. 


Lemon  and  Soda  for 
Colds! 

The  juice  of  a lemon  and 
tsp.  bicarbonate  of 
soda  (baking  soda)  in 
Yt  glass  of  water  is  an 
excellent  neutralizer  . . . 
helps  reduce  acidity. 

Liquids  are  important 
in  easing  cold  discom- 
forts, so  take  lemon  and  soda  several  times 
a day.  See  if  it  doesn’t  help  you  feel  better! 

Soothing  Gargle  and 

Mouthwash!  Bicarbon- 
ate of  soda  used  as  a 
gargle  is  another  effec- 
tive measure  against 
colds.  To  cleanse  the 
throat  and  help  remove 
accumulated  mucus, 
dissolve  2 tsp.  soda  in 
Y2  glass  of  water.  Makes 
a cleansing  alkaline  mouthwash,  stops  bad 
breath  that  originates  in  the  mouth. 

New  Handy  Size  with  Metal  Pour-Spout! 

Now — you  can  get  bicarbonate  of  soda  in 
a specially  designed 
’ g water-repellent  package 
just  tbe  right  size  for 
your  medicine  chest. 
You  pour  out  just  what 
you  need.  Convenient 
for  travelling.  Avail- 
able in  the  health  and 
beauty  aids  depart- 
ments of  grocery  stores. 

A Household  Treasure 

Wby  buy  a number  of  different  products 
to  do  a number  of  different  jobs  when 
baking  soda  (bicarbonate  of  soda)  does 
them  all  and  costs  only  pennies  a box? 


Arm  & Hammer  and  Cow  Brand  Baking 
Soda  are  pure  Bicarbonate  of  Soda,  U.S.P. 
Free  Booklet!  Write:  Church  & Dwight 
Co.,  Inc.,  70  Pine  Street,  New  York  5. 


called  Frank  in  Las  Vegas  and  said,  “This 
is  it.  I’m  going  through  with  it.”  And 
Frank,  wondering  angrily  why  she  went 
ahead  and  talked  to  an  attorney  when  she 
had  insisted,  “I’m  not  going  to  do  anything 
until  I have  my  talk  with  Frankie,”  sailed 
right  through  Hollywood  for  Palm  Springs. 

To  those  who  view  the  whole  adven- 
ture of  living  less  spiritedly  than  Frank 
and  Ava  do,  their  problems  have  been 
fairly  difficult  to  follow.  As  Ava  once  put 
it,  “Frankie  and  I are  both  high-strung 
people.  We  explode  fast,  maybe  faster  than 
most  married  couples.  But  they  all  have 
hassles.”  One  big  difference  is  that  every 
hassle  the  Sinatras  ever  had  has  made 
headlines. 

Hollywood  would  have  to  dig  really 
deep  to  dream  up  a story  with  all  the  con- 
flicts and  triumphs  of  this  couple,  who 
together  thought  they’d  “finally  made  it,” 
and  who,  in  their  own  way,  feverishly 
tried.  And  Hollywood  couldn’t  possibly 
have  cast  it  better: 

Ava,  the  beauty  from  Smithfield,  North 
Carolina,  one  of  five  children  whose  wid- 
owed mother  ran  a boarding  house,  and 
who  rose  from  obscurity  and  poverty  to  a 
$3,000  a week  salary  in  Hollywood. 

F rank,  the  Hoboken  kid  who  was  first  a 
twenty-five-dollar-a-week  crooner  in  a 
small  Jersey  roadhouse,  then  a band  sing- 
er, and  finally,  explosively,  the  musical 
phenomenon  of  the  century.  Who  arrived 
in  Hollywood  ten  years  ago,  a thin  young 
fellow  with  tousled,  dark  curly  hair,  hol- 
lo.wed  cheeks,  startling  blue  eyes  and  a 
warm  animated  smile.  Who  wore  a tan 
gabardine  suit  and  a red,  polka  dot  tie, 
and  stood  in  the  doorway  of  the  train  in 
Pasadena  looking  out  at  a solid  sweater 
front  of  2,000  frenzied  females,  and  who 
whispered  a surprised  “Gosh!”  as  fifteen 
policemen  shepherded  him  to  safety. 

That  night,  tired  but  happy,  Frankie 
said,  “Well,  boys — I finally  made  it.” 

And  he  and  Ava  happily  repeated  that 
same  phrase  on  their  wedding  day. 

They  finally  made  it — the  story  of  their 
lives — almost.  Today,  with  Ava’s  ac- 
claimed performance  in  “Mogambo,”  and 
Frank  touted  as  a possible  Academy 
Award  winner  for  his  straight  dramatic 
role  in  “From  Here  to  Eternity,”  they’re 
both  at  the  peak  of  their  careers. 

Not  that  Frank  himself  expects  an  award 
for  “Eternity.”  As  he  was  saying  now,  “Oh, 
no,  I’m  not  looking  for  any  (Dscar,”  shaking 
his  head.  Sure  it  would  be  great  if  it  hap- 
pened, But  he  certainly  didn’t  think  one 
would  be  forthcoming. 

“Actually,”  he  said,  “I  haven’t  looked  at 
it  close  enough  to  really  take  it  apart.  I 
saw  it  in  a New  York  movie  theatre  with 
Monty  Clift,  but  I was  so  busy  watching  so 
many  different  things.” 

Frank  had  had  one  frustrated  glimpse 
of  “Eternity”  before  that.  He  tried  to  see 
it  with  Ava  in  a small  projection  room  in 
London.  “But  the  sound  track  was  all  off. 
You  couldn’t  tell  anything  about  it.” 

Ava,  however,  told  everybody  about  it. 
On  the  set  of  “Knights  of  the  Round 
Table”  the  next  day,  she  raved  about 
Frank’s  performance. 

Friends  of  both  believe  they’re  still  in 
love  with  each  other.  And  that  Frank’s 
entry  into  a New  York  hospital  for  “ob- 
servation” shortly  after  their  parting  was 
definitely  brought  on  by  his  grief.  Many 
feel  that  they  might  actually  even  go  back 
together.  But  that  they’re  just  not  tem- 
peramentally suited  to  be  married.  The 
blame  is  laid  on  jealousy  and  constant 
clashing  temperaments.  Too  many  argu- 
ments “over  little  things.”  As  Ava  told  a 
friend,  “We  have  some  little  argument 
that  doesn’t  matter,  but  it  keeps  on  build- 
ing— and  then  WHAM — it  does!” 

Friends  also  point  out  that  their  diffi- 
culties have  been  magnified  by  the  print- 


ed  word,  the  mis-printed,  and  by  the  fact; 
that  they’ve  had  to  do  so  much  living  via 
international  telephone  lines.  And  all  the 
conflicting  accounts  of  the  “why”  behind 
their  actions  hasn’t  helped  either. 

As  for  the  rumor  that  a third  party — 
feminine — was  involved  in  the  break-up, 
when  Ava  was  asked  point  blank,  she  said, 
“Not  that  I know  of.”  The  actress  in  ques- 
tion has  laughed  the  rumors  away. 

It’s  hard  to  believe  that  another  woman 
could  have  been  involved  when  you  con- 
sider Frank’s  anguish  during  his  enforced 
separations  from  Ava.  He  kept  the  local 
Western  Union  boys  goggle-eyed  wiring 
poetic  cables  to  Ava  throughout  the  mak- 
ing of  “Eternity.”  And  he  could  never  stop 
talking  about  how  much  he  missed  her 
How  crazy  he  was  to  get  back  to  London 
to  her.  “Funny,”  he  once  said,  “but  I 
couldn’t  convince  anybody  this  was  the 
real  thing.  When  we  were  married,  no- 
body would  believe  me.”  Maggio  was  so 
lonely  to  see  Ava  Gardner,  he  was  about 
to  blow  his  top — before  Fatso  killed  him  F 
off  and  he  could  get  back  to  her.  | 

When  he  wasn’t  cabling  her,  he  was 
phoning  her.  Every  evening  when  the 
company  got  in  from  location  and  started 
down  to  dinner,  he’d  say,  regular  as  clock- 
work, “I’ll  catch  up  with  you  later — after 
I talk  to  my  old  lady.”  One  very  meaning- 
ful incident  took  place  in  Honolulu  that 
never  appeared  in  the  papers.  As  much  as 
Frank  wanted  Maggio,  as  hard  as  he 
worked,  as  much  as  this  performance  could 
mean  for  him,  he  was,  at  one  point,  about 
ready  to  blow  up  the  whole  works.  He 
thought  he’d  lost  a ring  Ava  had  given 
him.  He  was  pretty  sure  it  was  in  the 
pocket  of  some  trousers  which  were  going 
to  be  picked  up  by  the  cleaners.  The  com- 
pany was  on  location  some  distance  from 
the  hotel.  Frank  asked  for  a company  car 
so  he  could  go  back  ^nd  have  a look  before 
the  cleaners  came.  An  assistant  on  the  pic- 
ture refused.  They  might  need  him;  they 
might  get  to  his  next  scene.  Harsh  words 
ensued.  Frank  took  the  car  anyway,  rushed 
back  to  the  hotel,  and  rescued  the  ring. 

When  his  last  scene  was  finished,  he 
Clippered  back  to  Hollywood  ahead  of  the 


Today,  Frank  Sinatra  stands  alone — 
and  knows  that  success  is  not  enough 
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company.  He  couldn’t  wait  to  get  on  over 
to  London  and  see  his  “old  lady”  again. 

Foremost  in  the  minds  of  Ava’s  close 
friends  now  are  what  the  failure  of  her 
third  marriage  could  do  to  her.  They  re- 
call she  once  said,  “If  this  one  fails,  I’m 
through.”  They  know  her  as  a girl  who 
didn’t  particularly  want  to  be  a movie  star 
— and  still  doesn’t — and  who’s  happiest  in 
blue  jeans  and  flat  heels  and  no  make-up, 
dreaming  out  loud  about  her  husband,  the 
home  they  would  have,  and  the  child  she 
longs  for.  “We  figure  on  two  years,  be- 
fore we  can  settle  down,”  she  said,  when 
she  left  for  Africa  on  location.” 

Her  friends  are  now  recalling  her  great 
feeling  of  insecurity,  her  fear  of  failure, 
her  candid  admission  that  her  greatest 
tragedy  had  been  her  unsuccessful  mar- 
riages. “I  felt  these  failures  were  a reflec- 
tion of  my  immaturity,”  she  said. 

Just  how  important  is  the  conflicting- 
career  problem  in  her  rift  with  Frankie, 
her  friends  wonder.  They  point  out  that 
she  was  eager  for  him  to  get  the  role  in 
“Eternity,”  and  she  urged  him  to  stay  in 
there  and  pitch  for  it.  Not  long  before 
their  separation,  Ava  said,  “The  rumors 
about  Frank  and  me  surely  do  get  in  my 
hair.  What  do  people  expect  when  I’m  a 
long  time  away  from  Hollywood?  He 
couldn’t  be  with  me  all  the  time.  He  has 
his  own  career.” 

Frank’s  friends  are  quick  to  point  out 
that  his  career  suffered  greatly  only  in 
the  past  two  years,  when  he  was  trying  to 
accommodate  it  to  Ava’s  and  following 
wherever  hers  led.  He  made  two  trips  to 
Africa  to  be  with  her,  each  time  staying 
as  long  as  he  could,  until  he  had  to  rush 
back,  once  for  club  dates,  once  to  test  for 
his  role  in  “Eternity.” 

His  friends  remind  you,  too,  that  Frank 
can  use  the  money  from  his  zooming  ca- 
reer. Although  he’s  paid  off  $70,000  of  the 
$160,000  he  originally  owed  the  Govern- 
ment in  back  income  taxes,  there’s  still 
$90,000  to  pay.  But  even  with  that  debt 
hanging  over  his  head,  he  saved  up  $54,000 
from  three  months’  singing  engagements, 
so  he  could  buy  two  per  cent  of  the  Sands 
Hotel  in  Las  Vegas,  to  insure  security  for 
his  family. 

Frank’s  deeply  concerned  about  the  fu- 
ture of  his  three  children,  Nancy,  Frank, 
Jr.  and  Tina,  ambitious  to  see  all  of  them 
! through  college.  “I  never  did  get  there  my- 
self,” he’s  said  in  the  past.  “I  didn’t  get 
I the  chance.  But  they  will.” 

I He  talked  about  his  career — his  role  in 
! “Pink  Tights,”  his  urge  to  do  a movie  made 
from  Irwin  Shaw’s  “Young  Lions” — but  he 
couldn’t  put  much  sparkle  in  it.  As  we  left 
the  rehearsal,  the  group  of  songwriters  and 
song-pluggers  and  sidekicks  that  usually 
surround  him  were  missing.  He  didn’t 
want  to  be  part  of  a crowd  tonight.  Not  if 
he  could  help  it.  With  him  was  only  Hank 
Sanicola,  his  good  friend  of  eighteen 
years’  standing  who  used  to  give  the  teen- 
aged  Frankie  free  copies  of  music  when 
he  hung  around  the  publishing  house 
where  Hank  worked,  helped  him  pick  his 
tunes,  pitched  for  band  jobs  for  him.  And 
tonight — another  milestone,  Frank’s  sec- 
ond wedding  anniversary.  Hank  was  there. 

We  walked  along  Vine  Street,  just  a 
block  from  the  old  theatre  where  ten 
years  ago  a gay  “Voice”  wearing  a red 
polka  dot  tie,  made  them  swoon  with 
those  long  low  trombone  sliding  notes. 

Today,  ten  years  later,  he  was  on  top 
again.  And  finding  his  success  empty. 

“It  will  turn  out  all  right,  Frank.” 

“I  suppose  so,”  he  said  slowly,  not  put- 
ting his  money  either  way. 

But  Frank  Sinatra  and  Ava  Gardner  are 
as  heart-strong  as  they  are  head-strong. 
And  when  two  people  can  make  each  other 
this  mutually  miserable  . . . the  song 
may  n^  be  ended  for  them.  The  End 


FIGURE-TRIMMER 


THE  COMBINATION  ADJUSTABLE 
WAIST  AND  TUMMY  LEVELER 


Now  reduce  that  WAIST  AND  TUMMY  bulging  look 
instantly.  Figure-Trimmer  literally  pushes  back  in  that 
dropped  bulging  abdominal  protuberance,  and  then 
permits  you  to  tuck  in  your  waistline  exactly  as  many 
inches  as  will  be  comfortable  for  you.  Look  at  the  pic- 
ture and  see  how  it  works.  Made  of  the  finest  materials 
for  long  life.  Figure-Trimmer  cor- 
rects the  faults  of  most  other  ap- 
pearance slenderizing  garments. 

While  some  hold  in  the  stomach 
they  push  out  the  waistline.  But 
with  Figure-Trimmer  you  slender- 
ize both  the  waist  and  tummy 
appearance.  What  a nice  feeling 
you’ll  have  wearing  your  new 
Figure-Trimmer. 

HERE’S  HOW  THE  AMAZING 
NEW  ADJUSTABLE 
FIGURE-TRIMMER  WORKS! 


Figure-Trimmer's  novel  waistline  adjust- 
able feature  makes  it  easy  for  you  to 
have  the  waistline  the  new  fashions  de- 
mand. Figure-Trimmer  is  an  exclusive 
designing  achievement  of  Ward  Green 
Co.  and  is  sent  to  you  directly.  Be  the. 
first  to  wear  Figure-Trimmer  and  you'll 
be  first  in  the  beauty  parade. 


THE  COMPLETE  FIGURE-TRIMMER 


MAIL  COUPON  NOW-  TRY  10  DAYS 


WARD  GREEN  CO.  Dept.  F-272 

113  W.  57  St.,  New  York  19.  N V. 

Rush  for  10  days  approval  the  new  FIGURE-TRIM- 
MER. I may  return  it  for  a full  refund  of  the  pur- 
chase price  if  not  completely  thrilled  with  results. 

(CHECK  ONE) 

□ Send  C.O.D.  and  I will  pay  postman  plus  postage. 

□ I enclose  $3.49.  Send  it  prepaid.  ($3.98  for  waist  sizes 
37  and  up.) 


INCLUDING  GARTERS 
(WAIST  SIZES  22-36)  > 

ONLY  W 


My  waist  measure  is 

Name 

Address  


$3.98  FOR  WAIST  SIZES  37-46 


Zone.  . . . State I 

J 


' For  Quick  Relief 
Ask  youi  Diuggisi  lot 


DENT’S 


ADDRESS 

..  at  home 

MAKE  MONEY.V  SPARE -FULL  TIME 

cariie  UNDO,  watertown,  mass.' 


amazing  NEW  DfSfftVERY ! 


CURLS  and  WAVES  YOUR  HAIR 

without  v/etting  your  head ! 


Simple  as  A-B-C( 

Dip  MAGIC  CURLERS  into  solution; 
place  in  hair,  and  presto!  in  5 MINUTES 
the  work  is  done  to  have  your  hair  at  its 
“crowning-glory”  best!  This  set  contains 
everything  you  need  for  3 to  6 months. 


Not  a Cold  or  Heal  Wave ! 

Gives  a Perfect  Wave  in  5 Minutes! 

Nothing  else  like  itl  MAGIC  CURLER  gives  a 
lovely  halo  of  soft  ringlets  or  lustrous  waves  in  5 
MINUTES  SETTING  TIMEI — yet  produces  a 
dazzling  new  coiffure  that’s  hard  to  tell  from  a 
$15.00  permanentl  NO  EXPERIENCE  NEEDED  I 
No  neutralizers,  no  rinses. 

Society  Editor,  Caroline  Trotter,  writes— 

“Your  curlers  are  all  you  claim  for  them.  Having  fine,  problen 
hair,  never  had  anything  more  satisfying  after  a shampoo 
at  home  and  when  dry,  I follow  simple  directions  enclosed 
with  curlers.  Result — looks  as  though  I had  naturally 
curly  hair — no  more  hot  dryers  for  me.  A boon,  espe- 
cially to  business  women  who  must  be  ready  for  any  emer- 
gency. They  save  time,  money  and  freedom  from  hot  dryers.” 

MAGIC  RESERVOIR  REVOLUTIONIZES  HOME  HAIR  SETTING! 


MAGIC  CURLERS  have  a built-in  Dupont  Sponge  Reservoir  that  holds  special,  safe  curling 
solution,  then  releases  it  quickly,  evenly,  smoothly  into  your  hair.  Use  over  and  over  again. 
Guaranteed  to  last  5 years.  Makes  expensive  permanents  and  messy,  time  consuming  home 
waves  unnecessary.  FASTEST,  SAFEST  HOME  HAIR  SETTING  METHOD  KNOWN! 
“Takes”  on  all  types  and  textures  of  hair,  dyed,  bleached,  gray  or  white,  excellent  lor  children. 
Tested  by  over  10,000  women.  You  save  money  on  complete  kit  (18  large  size  curlers  In  each 
set  and  many  months  supply  of  curling  solution  only  SI. 98).  Reims  only  30c.  Look  your  best 
every  day!  SEND  ONLY  $1.98  or  pay  postman  $1.98  plus  postage  on  delivery.  Dellghtiul, 
thrilling  satisfaction  guaranteed  on  10  day  trial  or  money  back  1 


Like  MAGICI  Lustrous, 

lovely,  shimmering  curls  MAGIC  CURLER  CO. 
•nd  weves. 


Dept  144C  * 8427  S.  Chicago  Ave.  * Chicago  17,  III. 
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Look  who'$  taking 
Winter  Vacations! 


This  is  a sales  gal 
from  Ohio  — 
riding  high  in 
California  ! 


This  is  a 
Chicago  se<^feta 
-Sun-baskinj 
in  Mia 


n 


These  NevV  ^rkers 
have  begun  a 
Greyhound  adventure 
in  Mexico ! 


and  here’s how  they  do  it! 


GREYHOUND 

EXPENSE-PAID 

TOURS 

with  hotels,  transportation,  sightseeing 
all  included  in  one  low-cost  package! 


Take  time  to  check  up  on  exciting, 
Expense -Paid  winter  vacations  — by 
Greyhound.  Clip  coupon,  write  for 
details  on  these  tours,  many  others. 

□ FLORIDA  CIRCLE, 

11  days  from  Jacksonville  . . $93.40 

□ MEXICO  (escorted), 

12  days  from  San  Antonio  . . 145.40 

□ LAS  VEGAS,  3 days  ....  14.00 

□ NEW  YORK  CITY,  5 days  . . . 28.20 

□ LOS  ANGELES,  4 days  ....  13.50 

□ NEW  ORLEANS,  2 days  . . . 14.00 

□ WASHINGTON,  D.C.,  4 days  . 24.50 

□ CHICAGO,  3 days 15.65 

□ SAN  FRANCISCO.  3 days  . . 11.75 

□ BOSTON,  3 days 15.25 

U.S.  tax  extra.  Add  Greyhound  round- 
trip  fare  from  your  city.  TS-2-54 

Mail  coupon  to:  Greyhound  In- 
formation  Center,  71  W.  Lake 
St.,  Chicago  1 , III.  Don't  forget  to 
send  your  name  and  address! 

GREYHOUND 


Granger 


(Continued  from  page  55) 

He  doesn’t  believe  in  fortune  tellers — “but 
if  they  tell  me  anything,  it  stays  with  me 
in  spite  of  myself.”  He  has  a passion  for 
driving  fast  cars,  but  he’d  as  soon  tinker 
with  an  engine  as  try  to  dismantle  an  atom 
bomb — and  he’s  equally  vague  about  the 
way  both  contraptions  are  put  together: 
“If  I get  into  the  car  and  press  the  starter 
and  it  actually  works.  I’m  amazed  and 
delighted.” 

He  never  whistles.  He  has  no  singing 
voice.  But  if  the  Grangers’  car  whizzed 
past  you  on  the  road,  you’d  be  likely  to 
hear  them  close-harmonizing  “On  Top  of 
Old  Smoky.”  Granger  occasionally  wears 
glasses  for  reading.  He’s  not  very  com- 
fortable or  happy  when  he  has  to  wear 
white  tie  and  tails.  He  changes  his  brand 
of  hair  tonic  every  week.  He  needs  it? 
His  hair  is  thick  and  brown,  graying  at 
the  temples. 

He’s  a rebel  at  heart,  ready  to  put  up  a 
fight  if  anybody  threatens  to  fence  him  in. 
He’s  a worrier.  He’s  a pretty  sorry  corre- 
spondent, admits  that  he  usually  puts  off 
answering  letters:  “I  keep  hoping  that  if 
I don’t  answer  them  they’ll  somehow  an- 
swer themselves.  And  when  it  comes  to 
writing  to  my  children,  I get  awfully  de- 
pressed to  realize  suddenly  that  they’re 
so  far  away.” 

He’s  a first-rate  horseman  and  a crack 
shot  with  a rifle.  He  dances  a mean 
rhumba  and  tango.  He  wishes  he  could 
play  the  piano.  He  plays  and  enjoys  all 
kinds  of  card  games,  but  is  “not  ’specially 
lucky”  at  gambling:  “Lord  knows.  I’ve  lost 
enough!”  He’s  very  fond  of  Gorgonzola, 
hot  dogs,  Camembert  and  a British  dish 
called  “bubble-and-squeak,”  made  out  of 
cold  potatoes,  cabbage  and  bacon  fat. 
(Sounds  revolting — until  you’ve  heard 
Granger  give  the  recipe,  with  positively 
poetic  enthusiasm.)  He’s  a good  cook. 

He  has  a hair-trigger  temper.  When  a 
career  problem  comes  up,  he  makes  his 
own  decision,  but  he’ll  take  advice  on 
financial  affairs,  because  he  doesn’t  think 
he’s  much  of  a businessman.  He  despises 
double  talk  and  people  who  fawn  on  him. 
He  never  forgets  a name,  but  his  memory 
for  faces  is  “appalling.”  If  he  felt  like 
taking  a stroll  and  he  could  be  miracu- 
lously transported  to  any  place  in  the 
world,  he’d  choose  either  Bond  Street  in 
London  or  the  Champs  Elysees  in  Paris. 


He  thinks  the  Houses  of  Parliament — “as 
seen  from  the  far  bank  of  the  Thames” — 
are  the  most  beautiful  of  buildings. 

He  doesn’t  care  for  chocolate  malts  or 
jazz.  As  a youngster,  he  loved  to  play 
cowboys  and  Indians;  he  still  enjoys  a 
good  Western  movie.  Ernest  Hemingway, 
Irwin  Shaw  and  James  “From  Here  to 
Eternity”  Jones  are  the  American  writers 
he  admires  most;  he  has  read  some  of 
Hemingway’s  books  six  times.  He  likes 
coloratura  sopranos,  bullfights  and  lively 
prizefights.  Modern  wrestling  bores  him; 
so  do  most  superstitions.  He’s  a rabid 
baseball  fan;  won’t  miss  a World  Series  if 
he  can  help  it.  Opera’s  okay  by  him — un- 
less it’s  by  Wagner.  He  hates  surrealism 
in  any  form;  among  painters,  he  prefers 
the  early  Picasso  and  the  French  Impres- 
sionists. He’s  mad  for  kippers — “so  much 
so  that  they  smell  up  the  whole  house.” 

He  has  called  Jean  “Baby”  ever  since  he 
first  met  her;  she  calls  him  Jimmy,  as  his 
close  friends  also  do,  because  his  real 
name’s  James  Stewart;  her  honeymoon  pet 
name  for  him  was  “Chubby-Chops”;  his 
sister  calls  him  “Jimbo.”  Everywhere 
he’s  gone  in  the  United  States,  he’s  been 
most  deeply  impressed  by  the  hail-fellow- 
well-met  relationship  between  people  in 
all  walks  of  life — “the  warm,  easy  infor- 
mality. No  inferiority  complex,  no  matter 
how  lowly  the  station.  I like  it  tremen- 
dously.” 

He  sleeps  in  the  raw.  He’ll  eat  onions 
only  if  they’re  cooked.  He  drinks  a lot  of 
milk,  but  doesn’t  like  beer.  He  prefers 
country  to  city  life.  His  childhood  idol 
was  the  silent-screen  star  Wallace  Reid. 
He  doesn’t  like  barbecue  sauces  or  pre- 
pared seasonings:  “It’s  a crime  to  tamper 
with  the  flavor  of  a good  steak.”  He  orders 
his  steaks  medium-rare.  He  has  to  watch 
his  diet. 

He’s  outspoken,  generous  to  a fault  and 
well-equipped  with  the  gift  of  gab.  When 
a group  of  new  portraits  was  recently  sub- 
mitted for  his  approval,  he  studied  all  the 
lavish  retouching  that,  according  to  studio 
custom,  had  been  done  on  the  Granger 
face.  Then  he  exploded:  “What  are  you 
trying  to  do?  Make  me  look  like  a twenty- 
one-year-old  juvenile?  It  took  me  forty 
years  of  living  to  look  like  this!  And  I 
don’t  want  to  hide  a single  year!” 

The  End 


"It  Opened  Up  a New 
World  of  Hope” 

say  so  many  grateful  listeners  to  radio’s  “My 
True  Story.”  For  this  real-life  program  pre- 
sents emotional  problems  of  real  people. 
Any  time  you  tune  in,  you  may  hear  your 
very  own  problem  being  solved — or  that  of 
someone  dear  to  you.  These  vivid  dramas  of 
love,  hope,  fear,  jealousy  are  taken  right  from 
the  files  of  True  Story  Magazine  and  have 
brought  peace  and  happiness  to  countless 
people. 

Tune  in 

MY  TRIE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 


“REEFER  PARTY"’ — the  sensational  story  of  teens  lured  into  the  dope 
habit — is  “must”  reading  in  February  TRUE  STORY  MAGAZINE,  at 
newsstands  now. 


Close  Harmony 


Noted  Beauty  Authority  Advises 


(Continued  from  page  61) 

[ want  publicity.  You  want  to  become  a 
i screen  personality.  And  as  you  do,  pub- 
j licity  builds  into  a monster  you  can’t  live 
i with.  Not  really  live.  Suppose  your  hobby 
t is  ice  skating  and  you’re  pretty  good  at  it. 
1 You  find  yourself  skating  all  over  the 
! place.  Then  you  decide  to  paint.  If  you 
I mention  it,  you’ll  find  yourself  painting  all 
over  the  place  before  you’ve  even  discov- 
ered whether  you  can  or  not.  Your  free- 
1 dom  to  experiment  is  gone.  So  is  your  per- 
sonal freedom. 

“I  feel  an  obligation  to  the  public  that  is 
two-fold — to  make  good  pictures  and  to 
lead  the  best  possible  life.  Outside  of  that, 
i what  else  can  there  be?  You  can’t  take  the 
; public  into  your  home;  there  isn’t  room. 
If  you  open  that  front  door  and  let  the 
world  in,  if  you  open  your  heart  and  let 
the  world  in — how  do  you  maintain  an 
; intimate  relationship  with  your  husband, 
with  your  children?  It’s  as  simple  as  this— 
, would  the  public  rather  live  in  my  house 
or  see  me  on  the  screen?” 

None  of  this  is  temperament.  Jane  has 
' none.  She  has  spirit,  verve,  originality, 
imagination.  But  no  temperament.  “That,” 
] she  says,  “is  a sign  of  insecurity,  a chain 
around  your  neck.  There’s  no  room  for  it 
in  the  world,  far  less  in  our  business.” 
! And  Jane’s  approach  to  her  business  is 
strictly  business-like.  She  wants  no  phony 
adulation  from  the  people  she  works  with. 
Essentially,  the  people  who  surround  her 
would  have  been  her  friends  without  bene- 
fit of  payroll.  As  it  is,  she’s  one  of  the  few 
who  listens  to  the  people  she  pays:  her 
agents,  her  publicity  representatives,  etc. 

While  many  successful  people  expect  only 
agreement  from  their  advisors,  Jane  wants 
advice.  It’s  her  willingness  to  take  it  that 
has  kept  her  business  life  from  ever  get- 
ting into  a rut.  From  a sexy  leotard  in 
“Let’s  Do  It  Again”  to  the  pathos  of  “So 
Big”  to  the  first  big  love  story  she’s  ever 
done,  “Magnificent  Obsession,”  her  pic- 
tures show  an  exciting  variety  of  mood. 
Her  personal  life  is  never  in  a rut  either, 
but  that’s  a personal  matter.  That’s  her 
ability  to  run  a ten-ring  circus.  She’s  no 
J ohnny-one-note. 

“As  you  go  along,”  Jane  says,  “you 
gradually  learn  how  you  can  live  the  most 
happily.  Once  you  learn,  don’t  ever  let 
anyone  talk  you  out  of  it.  If  you  need  opin- 
ions, ask;  but  develop  the  ability  to  form 
them  for  yourself.  This  is  a slow  develop- 
ment. In  your  early  years,  you’re  just  ex- 
isting, sort  of  an  amateur.  Then  you  be- 
gin to  assimilate  experience,  the  good  and 
the  bad,  everything  that  happens  to  you. 
I know  it  sounds  like  a cliche,  but  you 
have  to  learn  to  live  alone  before  you’re 
able  to  share  living  with  others.  You  have 
to  get  acquainted  with  yourself. 

“I  won’t  say  that  I’m  completely  ac- 
quainted with  me,  even  now,  but  I’ve 
learned  to  enjoy  doing  things  myself.  I’m 
not  restless  alone,  and  how  lucky,  for 
when  Freddie  comes  home  with  a score  to 
write,  I’m  not  lost  or  upset  or  idle.  I’m 
busy  painting  a picture  or  straightening 
bureau  drawers.  It’s  enough  to  know  that 
he’s  in  the  house,  and  we’re  together.” 

Rebel  Jane,  single  for  five  years,  con- 
stantly rumored  about  to  marry  this  one 
or  that  one,  could  easily  have  moved  with 
the  momentum  of  friends  and  fans  who 
wanted  to  see  her  “happy.”  But  she  didn’t. 
She  realized  suddenly  that  this  wasn’t  her 
own  idea  at  all,  that  her  life  was  settled 
into  its  own  groove  and  it  was  okay  as  it 
was.  And  then  she  met  Freddie  Karger. 

Well,  that  isn’t  quite  accurate.  They’d 
met  casually  years  ago.  “I’d  seen  him 
around  for  years  and  it  was  always  the 
‘Terribly  glad  to  see  you  old  bean’  sort  of 


MARCELLA  HOLMES 

(Former  Reaufy  Editor  of  "Glamour"  Magazirie) 


“As  a beauty  editor 
many  people  have 
asked  me,  ‘what 
should  I do  for 
pimples?’  I always 
say,  don’t  try  just 
anything  on  them!  Acne-type  pimples 
are  a serious  condition  that  if  neglected 
can  permanently  mar  your  looks.  So 
use  a medication  specifically  developed 
for  pimples,  and  not  multi-purpose  skin 
creams  or  ointments  that  are  claimed  to 
be  ‘also  good  for  pimples.’ 

“No  general  purpose  cream  or 
ointment  provides  in  a fast-drying 
greaseless  base  the  specific  medical  in- 
gredients so  necessary  in  the  treatment 
of  pimples.  Fortunately,  today,  there’s  a 
modern,  scientific  medication  developed 
especially  for  pimples— actually  tested 
and  proven  by  leading  skin  specialists. 
This  medication  is  called  clearasil. 

New-Type  Greaseless  "Base" 

‘‘The  specific  medications  in  the 
CLEARASIL  formula  are  contained  in  a 
new-type  oil-free  ‘base’.  This  new  ‘base’ 
material  is  not  only  greaseless  but  is 
also  oil  absorbing.  Thus  this  new  scien- 
tific formula  may  be  said  to  actually 
‘starve’  pimples  because  it  helps  to 
remove  the  oils  that  pimples  ‘feed’  on. 


“CLEARASIL  is  antiseptic,  stopping 
growth  of  bacteria  that  may  cause  and 
spread  pimples.  And  since  it  is  non- 
greasy,  stainless,  it  may  be  left  on 
day  and  night  for  uninterrupted 
medication. 

Skin-Colored— Hides  Pimples 

“This  new  clearasil  medication  is 
skin-colored  to  hide  pimples  while  it 
works,  and  to  end  the  embarrassment 
of  pimples  instantly. 

“So  again  I advise,  don’t  fool  with 
pimples.  General  purpose  creams  and 
ointments  have  their  proper  uses,  but 
don’t  depend  on  them  for  treatment  of 
pimples.  Treat  this  specific  condition 
with  a specific  pimple  medication.’’ 

Proved  Effective  By  Doctors 
— Guaranteed 

In  skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  pa- 
tients, 9 out  of  every  10  cases  were 
cleared  up  or  definitely  improved.  And 
when  3002  nurses  tested  clearasil,  91 
out  of  every  100  nurses  reporting  said 
they  preferred  it  to  any  other  pimple 
medication,  clearasil  is  guaranteed  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  the  doctors’ 
and  nurses’  tests  or  money  back.  Only 
59^  and  98^.  At  all  druggists.  Get 
CLEARASIL  today. 


NERVINE 


WHEN  NERVOUS  TENSION- 


INTERFERES  WITH  YOUR  SLEEP  . . . 

. . . SPOILS  YOUR  GOOD  TIMES 
m IRRITATES  YOUR  FRIENDS 

Those  occasional  nights  when  you're  so 
nervous  you  can't  sleep  — those  days  when 
a tense  nervous  feeling  makes  you  irritable 
and  jumpy  — let  Miles  Nervine  help^ou 
relax.  Follow  the  label,  avoid  excessive  use. 

Gal  Miles  Nervine  at  your  drug  store,  liquid 
or  effervescent  tablets.  i 


^ NERVINE 


IF  YOU  SUFFER 

^ headache 

rinMaW  NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS 


get 

with 


the  way  thousands  of 
physicians  and  dentists  recommend. 


HERE'S  WHY  . . . Anacin  is  like  a doctor's 
prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
|ust  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  other  product 
gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pain 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis  than  Anacin 
tablets.  Buy  Anaci  n®  today  I 


INDELIBLE  Eyebrow 
and  Eyelash  Darkenef 

Swimproof!  Tearproof! 
One  application  lasts 
4 to  5 Weeks! 

51.00  (plus  fax)  at  leading 
drug  and  deportment  stores. 


"DARK-EYES"  Dept.  P-24 

3319  Carroll  Ave.,  Chicago  24,  III. 

I enclose  26c  (coin  or  stampR— tax  included)  for.TKlAL 
PACKAGE  of  “Dark-Eyes"  with  directions. 

Check  Shade:  □ Black  □ Brown 

Name. 

Address 

Town  " ■ Slate 
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SUPER 

COLOR 

RINSE 


Noreen  Super  Color  Rinse 
is  temporary  but  completely 
efFective..»Aclcls  glamorous  color, 
safely  and  easily,  without  making  a 
permanent  change. ..stays  fresh  until  yo 
next  shampoo.  Try  on  your  Noreen  color 
see  how  it  makes  dull  hair  exciting, 
really  blends  in  unwanted  gray,  or 
beautifies  gray  and  white  hair.  Choose 
from  14  lovely,  inexpensive  shades. 

At  cosmetic  counters 
Also  professionally  applied 
in  beauty  salons. 

Available  in  Conodo. 


thing.”  They  didn’t  really  know  each  other. 
What  Jane  knew  was  Freddie’s  music;  and 
when  she  went  to  Columbia  to  make  “Let’s 
Do  It  Again,”  she  asked  for  Fred  as  music 
arranger  on  the  picture.  It  was  no  per- 
sonality matter;  she  knew  what  a fine  ar- 
ranger and  choreographer  he  was. 

They  worked  together  closely,  day  after 
day  for  weeks  under  tremendous  pressure. 
This  was  Jane’s  busy  season  of  the  year. 
There  were  benefits  to  play,  in  addition  to 
work  on  the  picture,  and  Fred  played  for 
her  benefit  rehearsals.  One  day,  Jane  asked 
him  if  he’d  “condescend”  to  accompany 
her  at  a benefit.  He  was  delighted.  From 
then  on,  there  were  many  after-hours 
shows,  and  dinner  together  and  time  to 
talk.  In  nothing  flat,  they  were  in  love 
and  Jane  was  thinking  of  exactly  what 
she’d  planned  never  to  think  of  again — 
marriage. 

“And  I’m  not  going  to  tell  you  anything 
about  that,”  laughs  Jane.  Suffice  it  to  say 
that  high-strung  Jane  found  peace  in  this 
even-tempered  musician.  It  was  a pleasure 
to  work  with  him.  On  a set,  where  pres- 
sure was  tense,  there  were  no  blow-ups 
with  him.  There’ve  been  few  in  their  per- 
sonal relationship.  “He  doesn’t  test  my 
temper.”  She  won’t  analyze  him,  but  this 
much  she  will  say:  “He’s  a serious  man 
with  tenderness  and  a great  sense  of  hu- 
mor, a composite  of  everything.” 

When  it  came  to  marriage,  Jane  had  to 
stop  and  realign  her  values.  But  it  didn’t 
take  her  long.  Certainly  they’ve  had  ad- 
justments to  make.  What  married  couple 
doesn’t?  For  a while  last  winter,  there  was 
some  fairly  serious  friction — serious 
enough  for  the  crepehangers  to  say  in 
ghoulish  glee  that  the  Kargers  were  sepa- 
rating. But  Jane  and  Fred  weathered  that. 
They’re  both  adults  who’ve  been  married 
before,  who  know  what  they  want  out  of 
life,  and  who  know  how  to  compromise. 

In  the  past,  says  Jane,  her  house  was 
just  a place  where  she  and  the  children 
“hung  our  hats.  We  were  always  streaking 
off  somewhere.”  Her  marriage  to  Fred  has 
changed  all  that.  The  white  house  is  a 
home  now,  and  bursting  with  activity.  In 
the  new  organization  of  the  household, 
Fred’s  definitely  the  Captain.  Jane’s  the 
Lieutenant.  “And  I’m  the  Major,”  pipes  up 
Mike;  to  which  his  mother  quips,  “You’re 
lucky  to  be  even  a buck  private.” 

There  is  no  question,  Jane  says,  that  the 
children  respect  decisions  which  they’ve 
helped  make.  The  most  recent  decision  is 
typical  of  a rebel  household.  Where  most 
well-to-do  parents  send  their  children  to 
private  schools,  last  fall  the  Kargers 
started  theirs  in  public  schools. 

“In  the  first  place,  we  want  them  to  live 
at  home,”  says  Jane.  “In  the  second  place, 
we  want  them  to  know  how  the  rest  of 
the  world  lives.”  Informal  meals,  with 
everyone  cooking,  are  the  order  of  the 
day.  Fred  invents  drinks  and  supervises 
seasonings.  The  youngsters  serve  and  keep 
the  ping-pong  table  busy.  Jane’s  province 
is  the  barbecue.  “Outside  of  the  barbecue, 
the  only  things  I can  cook  are  creamed 
chicken,  macaroni  and  cheese  and  salad; 
but  at  the  barbecue.  I’m  set.”  Jane  loves  a 


kitchen  full  of  friends  all  busy  cooking. 

And  who  are  her  friends?  Not  the  “right” 
people.  The  usual  social  whirl,  she  skips. 
Most  of  her  friends  are  people  she’s  known 
well  for  twenty  years;  there’s  no  tension, 
no  pressure,  just  the  fun  of  being  together. 

As  for  business,  in  a profession  where 
broken  contracts  are  the  order  of  the  day, 
where  stars  are  frequently  involved  in  hec- 
tic disputes  with  their  studios,  Jane  has 
been  at  Warners  for  eighteen  years.  Until 
eight  years  ago,  she  says,  she  was  no 
money-drawer  and  there  were  no  prob- 
lems. When  she  became  an  important  star, 
she  and  Jack  Warner  sat  down  together 
and  talked  for  six  hours.  They  discussed 
what  road  to  take.  It  was  not  a question 
of  whether  Jane  would  do  comedy  or 
drama;  it  was  a matter  of  general  princi- 
ples. “We  have  a mutual  respect.  If  one  of 
us  says  ‘It’s  raining,’  the  other  doesn’t 
bother  looking  out  the  window  to  see.”  The 
minute  there  is  the  slightest  possibility  of 
disagreement  on  a prospective  picture,  Jane 
allows  no  chance  for  an  argument.  She 
simply  asks  to  be  taken  off  payroll. 

Right  now,  she’s  on  loan-out  to  Universal 
International  for  “Magnificent  Obsession.” 
And  though  a star  of  Jane’s  stature  can 
throw  a good  deal  of  weight  around  as  to 
what  director  she  wants  to  work  with, 
and  what  leading  man,  Jane  is  working 
happily  with  two  people  completely  new 
to  her.  Director  Douglas  Sirk  and  the 
leading  man.  Rock  Hudson.  In  a profession 
where  feuds  between  actresses  and  actors 
are  a legend,  Jane  can’t  rave  enough 
about  Rock.  She’ll  stake  everything  that 
this  young  man  is  going  to  be  a big  star. 
“Before  I met  Rock,  we  ran  ‘The  Law- 
less Breed’  so  I could  see  him.  And  hard- 
bitten actress  that  I am,  I sat  there  with 
tears  in  my  eyes.  For  this  kid  has  a strength 
and  virility  reminiscent  of  Gable,  and  he 
has  an  acting  ability  all  his  own.” 

See  Jane  at  the  premiere  of  one  of  these 
pictures  of  hers,  and  she  is  as  glamorous 
as  any  star  in  the  business.  Her  clothes 
are  exquisite;  but  those  are  her  “work” 
clothes.  But  when  the  search  lights  aren’t 
focused  on  her,  Jane’s  clothes  are  the  kind 
she’d  wear  if  she  were  a trim  secretary. 

She  has  no  jewelry  except  her  wedding 
band,  a string  of  pearls  and  her  watch. 
She  did  once  have  a fabulous  collection 
of  jewels.  She  didn’t  wear  many  of  them 
often,  but  there  they  were.  Then,  about 
a year  ago,  her  home  was  robbed  and  all 
the  jewels  that  she  was  saving  for  Mau- 
reen and  for  Mike’s  bride  some  day  were 
gone.  And  her  furs.  “I’ve  never  replaced 
them.  I’m  far  more  relaxed  without  them.” 

Practical  isn’t  the  word  for  Jane,  but 
realistic  is.  She’s  realistic  about  her  career, 
about  her  time,  her  money  and  her  family. 
Her  likes  are  violent.  She  likes  to  live  . . . 
to  love  ...  to  make  movies  ...  to  paint 
...  to  make  her  family  happy.  Her  dis- 
likes are  violent  too.  But  there’s  only  one 
of  ’em,  a dislike  for  anything  that  interferes 
with  those  basic  likes.  She’s  worked  hard 
for  her  happiness.  Let  anything  move  in  on 
the  freedom  that  underlies  that  happiness 
— and  watch  her  rebel!  The  End 
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Honeymoon  With  Baby 


ocMkk'Uiclk/ 

O With  Maybelline  soft  Eyebrow  Pencil,  draw 
narrow  line  across  upper  eyelids,  at  base  of 
lashes,  adding  short  up-stroke  at  outer 
corner.  Soften  line  with  fingertip. 

e Next,  use  short,  light  upward  strokes  of  the  Maybelline 
Eyebrow  Pencil,  to  form  beautiful,  expressive  brows. 

Taper  lightly  at  outer  end.  Soften  effect  with  fingertip. 

0 Apply  smooth  Maybelline  Mascara  from  base  to  tips  of 
lashes,  brushing  upward.  ( Hold  a few  seconds  to  set 
“iip-swoop.”)  For  an  extra  touch  of  mysterious  eye  beauty, 
blend  a bit  of  Maybelline  Eye  Shadow  on  upper  lid. 

The  world’s  smartest  women  depend  on 

Maybelline  soft  eye  make-up  for  heart-stirring 
beauty.  Today,  let  Maybelline  magic  bring  out 
the  unsuspected  loveliness  of  your  eyes  ! 


(Continued  from  page  57) 
do  it.  At  the  moment,  we  were  both  free.” 

Negotiations  to  make  “Beau  Brummell” 
were  completed  after  the  Wildings  arrived 
in  London.  And  so  the  doting  grandparents 
got  a bigger  treat  than  they  had  counted 
on.  They  were  on  hand  for  baby  Michael’s 
first  Christmas.  “The  most  wonderful 
Christmas  in  years,”  says  Mrs.  Wilding. 

On  his  first  trip  across  the  Atlantic, 
Michael,  Junior  behaved  like  a perfect  lit- 
tle English  gentleman  until  about  an  hour 
before  the  aircraft  touched  down  at  Lon- 
don airport.  Then  he  set  up  a howl  that 
could  be  heard  all  the  way  back  to  New 
York.  “I  felt  sorry  for  the  other  passengers 
on  the  ’plane,”  his  father  reports  shame- 
facedly. “Michael  is  usually  very  good,  but 
when  he  gets  tired  you  can’t  stop  him  cry- 
ing.” Later,  in  his  mother’s  arms  and  facing 
a battery  of  cameramen,  young  Michael’s 
disgruntled  cries  shook  the  customs  hall. 

Then  up  rushed  Yvonne  Lang,  a pretty 
young  nurse,  took  the  baby  and  soothed 
him  in  a minute.  “It’s  the  professional 
touch,”  says  Liz.  “How,  is  a mystery  to  me, 
but  she  can  always  quiet  him.”  Young 
Michael  now  adores  Miss  Lang,  who  was 
hired  by  the  studio  to  care  for  him  while 
Liz  is  working.  “She  is  simply  wonderful 
with  him,”  Liz  says.  Miss  Lang  returns  the 
compliment  by  declaring  that  Michael  is 
“a  model  baby  in  every  respect.” 

But  her  enthusiasm  is  only  a pallid  copy 
of  his  grandmother’s.  “He’s  the  sweetest 
baby  in  the  whole  world,”  Mrs.  Wilding 
declares  categorically.  “He’s  friendly  and 
good-tempered  and  he’s  got  eyes  just  like 
his  mother’s.  He’s  very  intelligent,  too.” 

F or  the  first  few  weeks  after  their  ar- 
rival in  London,  the  Wildings  lived  in  a 
sub-let  furnished  apartment  near  the  U.  S. 
Embassy,  on  Grosvenor  Square,  later  mov- 
ing to  the  nearby  Dorchester  Hotel.  Liz 
prepared  the  baby’s  formula  and  cooked. 

It  was  in  September,  after  giving  Mike, 
Junior  a chance  to  get  acquainted  with  his 
grandparents,  that  the  Wildings  left  the 
baby  in  London  and  set  off  on  what  they 
thought  of  as  their  “real”  honeymoon. 

“When  we  were  married,”  says  Liz,  “we 
had  exactly  eight  days  of  skiing  in  the 
French  Alps.  That  was  all!  Then  Michael 
returned  to  London  for  a film  and  I flew 
back  to  Hollywood  for  ‘The  Girl  Who  Had 
Everything.’  Without  Michael,  I didn’t  feel 
much  like  the  girl  in  the  title.” 

And  without  little  Mike,  as  it  turned  out 
on  this  trip,  she  felt  even  less  so.  Her  lone- 
liness added  no  extra  joy  to  her  reaction  to 
her  first  bull  fight. 

“After  three  minutes  I fled,”  admits 
Elizabeth.  “We  had  just  arrived  in  Ma- 
drid, and  Michael  was  anxious  to  see  his 
first  fight.  He  didn’t  want  me  to  go,  but  I 
insisted.  I was  so  excited  about  Spain,  I 
wanted  to  see  everything  possible.  As  soon 
as  we  sat  down,  the  Matador  came  to  our 
box,  bowed,  and  threw  his  cape  over  the 
railing.  I was  pleased  and  flattered.  But  a 
few  minutes  after  the  fight  started,  I fled!” 

Liz  both  looked  and  felt  fine  until  they 
reached  Copenhagen.  “That’s  when  I really 
came  down  with  the  flu,”  she  says,  “and 
the  newspapers  made  such  a to-do  about 
me  having  a nervous  breakdown. 

“Nervous  breakdown!  Nonsense!  I’m  too 
happy  to  be  having  a nervous  breakdown. 
Of  course  I was  tired  after  ‘Rhapsody,’  and 
then  the  excitement  of  traveling,  change 
of  climate,  and  whoops — I caught  a cold.” 

“When  the  doctor  told  her  to  rest,”  Wild- 
ing added,  “we  decided  it  was  a shame  to 
be  away  from  the  baby  so  long.  So  we  sent 
for  him.” 

After  the  prescribed  rest  of  a couple  of 
weeks,  the  Wildings  returned  to  England 
for  four  furious  days  of  fitting  and  make- 


HOW  TO  BE  A GOOD  COOK 
WITHOUTBEINGASLAVE! 

Your  grandmother  couldn’t  solve  that 
problem.  Neither  could  your  mother. 
But  YOU  can! 

You  can  solve  it  with  an  entirely  new 
idea  of  what  a cook  book  can  do  for 
you.  Better  Homes  & Gardens  NEW 
COOK  BOOK. 

It’s  filled  with  tested  shortcuts,  time- 
saving ideas  and  easy  recipes.  Women 
who  studied  advance  copies  estimate  it 
will  help  save  5 minutes  on  breakfast, 
10  on  lunch  and  15  on  dinner.  Thai’s  3 
hours  a week  less  time  in  the  kitchen! 
You  can  cook  well  and  stay  young  with 
this  cook  book. 

More!  You’ll  get  economical  recipes 
and  thrift-tips.  The  recipes  are  selected 
favorites,  too.  The  NEW  COOK  BOOK 
should  help  you  save  at  least  $1.00  a 
week  on  food  costs. 

Start  streamlining  your  life  in  the 
kitchen.  Buy  Better  Homes  & Gardens 
NEW  COOK  BOOK  wherever  books  are 
sold.  Or,  use  coupon  to  order  by  mail. 



Better  Homes  & Gardens 

615  Meredith  Bldg.,  Des  Moines  3,  Iowa 

Send  Better  Homes  & Gardens  NEW  Cook 
Book.  I enclose  $3.95.  (Canada  $4.50.) 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State 


Eve  Carver's  fabulous  double-feature  ...  the 
softly-flared,  wing-collared  dress  of  Loomskill's  fine 
rayon  crepe,  paired  with  its  matching 
single-buttoned,  cardigan  jacket  of  Frankly's 
butcher  rayon.  You'll  like  the  tiny  geometric  print 
of  the  dress  ...  the  solid  go-with-everything 
hues  of  the  jacket.  You'll  wear  them  everywhere 
and  anywhere  ...  and  bless  them  because  they're 
washable  and  crease-resistant.  Navy,  luggage,  red  P 
and  teal.  Sizes  12  to  20,  HV)  to  IVk. 

Dress  'n'  jacket  about  $9 

At  your  favorite  store,  or  write 
EVE  CARVER,  75  Kneeland  Street, Boston,  Mass. 
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BEAUTIFY  YOUR  BUST 


give  graceful  uplift  to  your 
bust  with  new  FRENCH  WAIST  SLIM- 
MER BRA,  the  amazing  2 in  1 beautifying 
foundation.  Molds  your  bust  and  reduces 
waist  at  the  same  time.  A special  expensive 
elastic  waist  belt  gives  you  the  tiny  waist- 
line the  new  fashions  so  require. 

NO  RISK!  TRY  YOURS  AT  OUR  EXPENSE. 

Try  it  in  your  home.  Be  thrilled— satisfy 
yourself  that  the  amazing  Erench  Waist 
Slimmer  Bra  does  all  we  claim  for  it — or 
return  it  without  obligation. 


WARD  GREEN  CO.  Dept  N-292 
113  West  57th  St.,  New  York  19.  N.  Y. ' 

MY  BRA  SIZE  IS 

Please  rush  my  French  Waist  Slimmer 
Bra  in  the  above  size  for  10  day  FREE 
TRIAL.  If  not  completely  delighted  I 
may  return  it  for  full  purchase  refund. 

I I Please  send  C.O.D.  I will  pay  post- 
man plus  postage. 

I I I enclose  S2.98.  Ward  Green  pays 
postage. 


Name 

Address 

City Zone. . . .State. 


What  a leell-dressed  baby  should  wear  has  Liz  in  heaven,  Mike  in  a budget  daze 


up  tests  and  for  one  very  important  event. 
On  the  afternoon  of  October  13,  baby  Mike 
was  christened  in  Grosvenor  Chapel,  May- 
fair,  the  favorite  church  of  American 
Troops  in  Britain  during  the  war. 

Grandfather  Henry  Wilding  was  delight- 
ed with  the  act  put  on  by  his  grandson. 
“In  the  middle  of  the  ceremony,”  he 
chuckles,  “Mike  reached  up  and  grabbed 
the  clergyman’s  spectacles.”  The  dignified 
cleric  managed  to  retrieve  them  and  con- 
tinue the  service.  But  Michael,  Junior,  was 
in  a good  mood  and  had  no  intention  of  al- 
lowing his  fun  to  be  spoiled.  So  he  tried  to 
pat  the  reverend’s  nose.  Just  as  the  cere- 
mony ended,  he  decided  he  didn’t  think 
much  of  it  after  all  and  began  to  cry. 

At  the  end  of  four  days  in  London,  the 
Wildings  continued  their  European  tour, 
this  time  accompanied  by  Miss  Lang,  the 
baby,  the  baby’s  cot  and  a folding  peram- 
bulator. It  was  their  intention  to  fly  by  jet 
airliner  from  London  to  Rome,  but  they 
missed  the  ’plane.  “Usually  when  we’re 
late,  it’s  Liz’s  fault,”  says  Michael.  “But 
this  time  it  was  a mixup  with  cars.  I 
wanted  very  much  to  fly  that  Comet,  too.” 

They  were  enchanted  by  Rome  with  its 
mixture  of  modern  sophistication  and  old 
world  greatness.  And  the  Italians  loved 
them — Liz  in  particular.  They  wouldn’t  let 
her  alone.  Every  morning,  a black-eyed 
mother  and  her  two  little  black-eyed  boys 
strolled  past  the  hotel  singing  and  strum- 
ming a trio  of  mandolins.  The  affection, 
according  to  the  star,  is  mutual. 

“Yes,  we  love  Rome,”  she  says.  “And  we 
were  extremely  lucky  because  Vittorio 
Gassman  was  there  when  we  were.  He 
and  I had  just  finished  working  together  in 
‘Rhapsody’  when  Michael  and  I left  for 
our  vacation. 

“With  Vittorio,  we  saw  parts  of  Rome 
not  on  the  regular  tourist  route.  Of  course, 
we  covered  that  too — St.  Peter’s,  Vatican 
City,  The  Forum,  the  Colosseum.  But  when 
he  took  us  into  the  tiny  cafes  in  the  old 
part  of  Rome  across  the  Tiber,  that  was 
really  exciting.  One  place,  the  Cisterna,  in 
Trastevere  was  built  centuries  ago  over 
part  of  the  catacombs  and  over  an  old  well 
which  is  still  used  now.” 

And  that’s  Elizabeth  Taylor  talking  to- 
day— a more  mature  youngster  than  the 
laughing-eyed  minx  of  “National  Velvet” 
and  a happier  young  woman  than  the 
troubled  teenager  of  a few  years  back. 
Prettier  than  ever,  her  eyes  sparkle  with 
happiness  in  her  romance  with  Michael. 

Shopping  has  been  an  exciting  part  of 


the  trip  for  Liz,  especially  for  clothes,  in 
Rome.  “I’m  right  back  to  my  normal 
weight  and  this  was  the  first  big  shopping 
expedition  since  the  baby  came,”  she  says. 
She  bought  several  new  dresses — “I 
couldn’t  resist  the  silks” — some  “beautiful, 
hand -made  Italian  shoes”  and  got  herself 
a new  haircut — short,  shaggy  and  straight. 
“Cute,  too,”  adds  her  husband. 

Liz  is  wildly  extravagant  and  she  ad- 
mits it.  “I  shouldn’t  be  let  out  alone,”  she 
says.  Michael,  Senior  agrees  with  her.  One 
day  she  came  in  loaded  with  expensive- 
looking  parcels  and,  bubbling  with  enthu- 
siasm, began  to  show  her  husband  one 
exquisite  baby  garment  after  another. 

“Lizzie,”  Mike  said  sternly.  “Where  did 
you  get  these  things?”  Liz  timidly  men- 
tioned an  exclusive  London  shop.  Then  she 
added  hastily:  “They’re  only  on  approval, 
darling.  But  just  look  at  that  smocking! 
All  done  by  hand!” 

One  thing  is  sure,  she’ll  be  combing  the 
shops  for  Paris  fashions  for  tots.  But  gifts 
or  no,  she  has  no  intention  of  spoiling  her 
son.  “I  haven’t  any  great  theories  on  child 
raising,”  she  says  amiably,  “but  Mike  and 
I think  the  baby  should  be  with  us  as 
much  as  possible.” 

She  admits  that  in  the  beginning  they 
“thought  it  unfair  to  the  baby  to  drag  him 
all  over  Europe,”  but  after  one  attempt  to 
be  without  him,  they  decided  it  was  unfair 
to  parents  to  leave  him  behind.  Miss  Lang 
and  Liz  have  a firm  understanding  about 
the  position  his  mother  occupies  in  his  life. 
It’s  simply  this:  Mother  has  prior  rights 
and  doesn’t  propose  to  be  shoved  around 
by  a nurse.  “I  was  scared  first  that  a nurse 
might  come  between  me  and  the  baby,” 
Liz  admits.  “So  when  I hired  one  before 
Michael  was  born,  I told  her:  ‘It  will  be 
my  baby  and  I don’t  want  to  have  to  make 
appointments  to  see  him.’  ” 

Big  Mike’s  mother  and  father  are  both 
impressed  and  enchanted  with  Liz’s  ma- 
ternal devotion.  “Those  parents  just  adore 
that  little  thing,”  Mrs.  Wilding  says.  “I 
wish  all  babies  could  get  that  kind  of  wel- 
come when  they  arrive.  When  Michael  and 
Elizabeth  are  away  from  him,  they  can 
hardly  wait  to  get  back.” 

And  Liz  herself  has  never  known  more 
pure  happiness  than  that  she  reaps  from 
her  two  Mikes.  Her  career,  today,  she  says, 
takes  second  place.  “It’s  just  a job  that  I 
enjoy  very  much  while  I have  it.  I could 
give  it  up  tomorrow.  But  try  to  imagine 
life  without  Michael  and  the  baby — that,” 
she  says,  “is  quite  impossible.”  The  End 
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CContiued  from  page  27) 


HONDO 

(WARNEBS;  3-d;  warnercolor) 

A simple,  vigorous  Western  pro- 
vides John  Wayne  with  a role  right  up  his 
alley.  He’s  a hard-bitten  scout  who  can 
understand  both  sides  in  the  war  between 
settlers  and  Apaches,  since  he  has  happy 
memories  of  life  with  an  Apache  wife.  He 
falls  in  love  a second  time,  with  a coura- 
geous pioneer  woman  deserted  by  her 
worthless  husband.  Geraldine  Page  ac- 
cents the  tenderness  of  these  scenes.  Not 
a pretty  girl,  she  has  a pleasing,  charac- 
terful face.  Of  course,  action  scenes  are 
the  heart  of  the  picture,  done  in  rugged 
style  against  the  wild  scenery  of  Chihua- 
hua, Mexico,  where  the  troupe  locationed. 
Though  the  3-D  effects  are  impressive,  the 
film  may  also  be  shown  in  2-D. 

V erdict:  Straightaway  Indian-fighting  story, 
with  action  and  warmth  (Family) 

CEASE  FIRE 

( WALLIS,  FAR  amount;  3-d) 

Shot  entirely  in  Korea,  featuring 
genuine  servicemen  rather  than  actors,  this 
story  of  a patrol  on  a dangerous  mission 
achieves  remarkable  realism.  Most  of  the 
action  is  staged,  though  genuine  battle 
footage  sometimes  appears  in  long  shots. 
But  the  forbidding  Korean  hills  and  the 
unassuming  manner  of  the  soldiers — nota- 
bly Capt.  Roy  Thompson,  Jr.,  as  leader  of 
the  patrol,  and  Cpl.  Henry  Goszkowski,  as 
his  sergeant — make  you  feel  close  to  real 
combat.  You’ll  find  the  3-D  technically 
good,  if  your  theatre  uses  this  version. 

Verdict:  Simple,  believable,  inspiring  pic- 
ture of  modern  war  (Family) 


People“Go  Crazy’Over  These 
New  Kinds  of  Greeting  Cards 


1 


so  IT'S  NO  WONDER  FOLKS 


/Itake  Goo!/ Money 


taking  orders  for  them  in  spare  time! 


IT'S  fun  to  show  cards  as  unusual  as  these 
— and  It’s  easy  to  make  extra  spending 
money  all  year  'round! 

Your  friends  and  neighbors  will  marvel  at 
the  rich  glowing  colors,  the  beautiful  brand- 
new  designs,  the  maglc-llke  surprises  that 
actually  DO  things!  And  they’ll  be  delighted 
to  give  you  big  orders  for  famous  Doehla  box 
assortments  of  All  Occasion  greeting  cards. 

NO  EXPERIENCE  NEEDED,  we  Show  you 
easy  ways  for  any  beginner  to  make  money! 


"How  it  Has  Helped  Out" 

"I’m  no  salesman.  But  these  cards 
have  been  a delieht  to  me.  I Just 
get  permission  to  show  the  cards!  The 
other  day  I got  one  order  for  $17  45. 
How  It  has  helped  out!’’ 

— Mrs.  Bill  Withington,  Wis. 


You  make  as  much  as  60c  on  each  box. 

FREE  SAMPLES.  Mall  coupon  below — without 
money — for  sample  boxes  on  approval:  free 
samples  of  new  “Name-Imprinted”  Sta- 
tionery. No  obligation.  ©H-  D.  Co. 

‘ HARRY  DOEHU  CO.,  Studio  1-42,  (Polo  Alto,  Calif.)  ' 
f/f  you  //ve  East  of  Rockies,  (Nashua,  N.  H.) 
address  Noshuo  office) 

Please  rush — for  FREE  TRIAL — sample  boxes 
on  approval,  money-making  plan.  Also  Free  Sam- 
ples of  “Name-Imprinted”  Stationery. 


Name  

Address  

City  State. 


(Please  Print) 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R.G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 


HAIROFF&OUT 


Remove  hair  inetantly  above  and  below  the  surface  of  the 
akin.  Everyone  lovea  hair-free  ekin.  BE  ATTRACTIVE 
INSTEAD  OF  ATTRACTING  ATTENTION.  Remove 
that  ugly  unwanted  hair  at  once.  Return  thia  ad  with  S1.20; 
regular  package  of  a true,  tried  and  tested  hair  remover. 
Sample  size  26c.  Results  guaranteed. 

Lcchler  Hair  Removing  Specialist,  560  Broadway,  N.  Y.  12,  N.  Y. 


WICKED  WOMAN 

( IJ.  A.) 

V'/V  A sordid,  quietly  convincing  drama 
casts  statuesque  Beverly  Michaels  as  an 
opportunist,  without  a conscience.  Just 
arrived  in  town,  she  gets  a job  as  waitress 
at  a tavern  run  by  Richard  Egan  and  wife 
Evelyn  Scott.  Promptly,  Beverly  makes  a 
play  for  the  boss,  while  secretly  encourag- 
ing his  wife’s  tendency  toward  alcoholism. 
Finally,  she  works  out  an  ingenious  plan 
whereby  Egan  may  sell  the  tavern  and  run 
away  with  her  and  the  proceeds.  Well- 
acted  throughout,  the  film  never  glamor- 
izes this  hussy. 

Verdict:  Neatly  underplayed,  suspenseful 
bit  of  realism  (Adult) 

BAD  FOR  EACH  OTHER 

(COLUMBIA) 

V'V'  The  story  of  a doctor’s  dilemma  casts 
Charlton  Heston  as  a Medical  Corps  vet- 
eran who,  over  the  objections  of  his  mother 
(Mildred  Dunnock),  turns  his  back  on  his 
native  coal-mining  town  to  set  up  a so- 
ciety practice.  Lizabeth  Scott,  playing  a 
neurotic  heiress,  is  chiefly  responsible  for 
luring  him  from  his  duty,  while  his  nurse 
(Dianne  Foster)  keeps  reminding  him  of 
it.  The  conflict’s  a familiar  one,  but  some 


FALSE  TEETH 

KLUTCH  holds  them  tighter 

KLUTCH  forms  a comfort  cushion;  holds  dental 
plates  so  much  firmer  and  snugger  that  one  can  eat 
and  talk  with  greater  comfort  and  security;  in 
many  cases  almost  as  well  as  with  natural  teeth. 
Klutch  lessens  the  constant  fear  of  a dropping, 
rocking,  chafing  plate.  35c  and  60c  at  druggists. 
. . . If  your  druggist  hasn’t  it,  don't  waste  money 
on  substitutes,  but  send  us  10c  and  we  will  mail 
you  a generous  trial  box. 

KLUTCH  CO.  Box  5486B  ELMIRA,  N.  Y. 


...Train  At  Home  For 
A WELL  PAID  CAREER 


PRACTICAL  NURSING 


I Help  fill  the  argrent  need  for  Trained  Practical 
Nurses.  If  yoa  are  between  18  and  66,  it’s  easy  to 
troin  atbotDo  in  yoor  spare  time  to  take  your  place  in  this  respect- 

Ied  canine:.  Many  earn  while  learning.  Hig-h  school  is  not  needed.  | 
Nurse  8 equipment  included.  Mail  this  ad  today  for  FREE  Facta.  I 
I Wayne  School  Of  Practical  Nursing,  lnc«,  i 

I 2525  Sheffield  Ave.,  DesK  E-75,  Chicago  14,  III.  | 

I Please  rush  FREE  FACTS  and  Sample  Lesson  Pages.  i 


NAME. 


• Address. 


HANDS  TIED? 


—because  you  lack  a 


HIGH  SCHOOL  DIPLOMA 

• You  can  qualify  for  an  American 
School  Diploma  in  spare  time  at  home! 
If  you  have  left  school,  write  or  mail 
coupon  for  FREE  booklet  that  tells 
how.  No  obligation  of  any  kind. 

1 OUR  57TH  YEAR 

I AMERICAN  SCHOOL,  Dept.  V253 
■ Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  Illinois 
j Please  send  FREE  High  School  booklet. 

I NAME 

I ADDRESS 

I CITY  & STATE 

I 


New  Style  Craze  Puts 

HUMDREDS  OF 
EXTRA  DOLLARS 

In  Your  Pocket! 


FLEXICLOGS  sweep  nationi  $1,250  in  one 
month!  $900  in  3 months!  These  spare  time  re- 
cords of  some  of  our  dealers  show  you  your 
big  opportunity  with  FLEXICLOGS!  New 
hinged  wooden  sandals  that  flex  with  your 
foot  are  breaking  sales  records  everywhere. 
Colorful  models  for  men,  women,  children 


Sample  Offer  now/ 


FLEXICLOGS,  Box  16-S 
I New  Holstein*  Wisconsin 

I Pleaserush  FREE  Sales  Kit  and  Sample  Offer  withoutobli^tioD. 
I Name^ 

I 
I 


Address 

City  & Zone  - 


..State 


P 
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Don’t  Be 

SKINNY 


If  you  are  skinny,  thin  and  underweight  write  today  for 
WATE-ON.  Anyone  in  normal  health  may  easily  gain  5 pounds 
...  10  pounds  ...  20  pounds  and  more  so  fast  it’s  amazing. 
WATE-ON  is  not  a medicine  ...  it  isn’t  intended  to  cure  any- 
thing. Instead  it’s  the  utterly  new  kind  of  concentrated  body 
building  all-in-one  meal  of  easily  digested  calories  you’ve  long 
heard  was  coming.  Different  and  fortified  with  Vitamin  D, 
amazingly  successful  Vitamin  B-12  and  quick  energy  elements 
so  calories  build  up  body  instead  of  being  wasted.  Cheeks  fill 
out,  neck  and  bustline  gains,  skinny  underweight  figures  that 
need  these  extra  calories  fill  out  all  over  the  body.  Fights 
fatigue,  low  resistance,  loss  of  sleep,  poor  endurance. 

GAINS  OF  5 POUNDS  IN  7 DAYS  REPORTED 

Because  individuals  vary  you  must  try  WATE-ON  yourself  to 
see  what  it  may  do  for  you.  Maximum  daily  dosage  is  as  rich  in 
calories  as  in  many  a skinny  person’s  regular  meal.  Wonderful 
for  folks  with  small  stomachs  who  fill  up  and  lose  appetite 
fast.  War  prisoner  gained,  children  gained,  men  and  women 
gained.  Hundreds  of  endorsements.  Begin  now  taking  WATE- 
ON  with  weight  maintaining  meals  as  directed.  Starts  putting 
on  firm  flesh  first  day.  Put  on  weight  to  your  delight  or  money 
back. 

SEND  NO  MONEY  rJIrs 

Eat  weight  maintaining  meals  and  for  extra  calories  send  for 
WATE-ON.  Pay  $3.00  or  $5.50  for  double  size  plus  C.O.D. 
postage  on  arrival  on  guarantee  of  satisfaction  from  first 
bottle  or  money  back.  Cash  orders  shipped  postage  paid. 

WATE-ON  COMPANY,  Dept.  291 

230  N.  MICHIGAN  CHICAGO  I,  ILLINOIS 

In  Canofia:  IVaffi-On  Ltd.,  320  Jones  Ave.,  Toronto  6.  Ont. 


New  Way  Quickly 

PUTS  POUNDS 
and  INCHES  FIRM 
FLESH  on  Scrawny 
Skinny  Figures 

NOT  A SUGARY  TONIC, 
NO  FISHY  OILS,NO  DRUGS, 
NO  OVEREATING 


NEW  TOWELS 

LARGE  SIZE!  Assorted  Colors.  Newl  fiV  AA 

Not  seconds.  Money«t»2ek  ^arantee.  M ^ 

Order  Now!  Supply  Hooited.  N 

TOWEL  SHdP,  Dept.  104.  Box  881.  St.  Louis  1,  Mo. 


llll  il'M  In  12  Weeks  You  Can  Become  a 

■IpRACTICAL  NURSE 


AT  AVERAGE  COST  of  $1.74  PER  LESSON 

Win  diploma  in  12  weeks’  spare  time  at 

home.  Earn  while  learning.  High  school 

not  needed.  Physician’sendorsement  of  K ^ JjjX 

this  low-fee  course  . . . Easiest  terms. 

FREE  BOOK — Send  your  name  today  1 

LINCOLN  SCHOOL  of  PRACTICAL  NURSING  ■W/'  ^ 

805  LARRABEE  ST..  DEPT.  32.  LOS  ANGELES  46,  CALIF. 


RUPTUREEASER 

T.  M.R«c.  U.  S.  Pat.Oir.  (A  Piper  Brace  Product) 


..4.95 


No 

Fitting 

Requlrod 
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provocative  questions  of  medical  ethics  are 
1 raised,  including  “ghost”  surgery. 

Verdict:  Absorbing  problem  drama  (Adult) 

WAR  ARROW 
(u-i,  technicolor) 

W Jeff  Chandler,  Maureen  O’Hara  and 
Suzan  Ball  are  as  pleasing  to  the  eye  as 
the  scenery  is  in  this  actionful  Western. 
As  an  Army  major,  Jeff’s  sent  to  Texas  to 
stop  the  raids  of  the  Kiowa  trihe.  His  plan 
is  to  enlist  the  aid  of  the  Seminoles,  exiled 
from  Florida.  His  superior  (John'McIn- 
tire)  sneers  at  the  idea,  but  Jeff  proves 
that  his  shaggy  Indians  can  become  a fast 
mobile  force,  expert  at  surprise  attacks. 
Meantime,  he  woos  Maureen,  supposedly 
an  Army  widow,  and  is  pursued  by  Suzan, 
i an  ambitious  Seminole  maiden. 

Verdict:  Brisk  horse  opera  (Family) 

THE  DIAMOND  QUEEN 

(WARNERS.  CINECOLOR) 

vv  In  their  second  co-starring  movie, 
real-life  romancers  Arlene  Dahl  and  Fer- 
nando Lamas  move  to  18th  Century  France 
and  India.  Fernando  invades  the  latter 
mysterious  realm  to  find  a great  diamond 
for  the  French  king’s  crown.  Along  with 
nobleman  Gilbert  Roland,  he  meets  native 
queen  Arlene,  who  leads  them  to  the  jewel 
they  seek.  But  its  owner,  mogul  Sheldon 
Leonard,  is  a treacherous  type  who  drives 
a hard  bargain  and  has  a hold  over  the 
I unhappy  Arlene. 

j Verdict:  Offscreen  lovers  in  a modest  ad- 
venture yarn  (Family) 

THE  GOLDEN  COACH 

(l.F.E.,  technicolor) 

Here’s  a strange,  flavorful  tidbit 
for  very  special  tastes.  Though  Italian- 
made,  it’s  the  English-language  debut  (not 
dubbed)  of  Anna  Magnani,  one  of  her 
country’s  top  actresses.  A mature  and 
handsome  woman,  sumptuously  female, 
she’s  more  subdued  than  usual,  playing 
the  leading  lady  of  an  Italian  vaudeville 
troupe.  In  one  of  Spain’s  South  American 
colonies,  during  the  18th  Century,  she’s 
courted  by  a young  nobleman,  a bullfighter 
and  the  governor.  The  slender,  mostly 
I comic  plot  is  handled  gracefully.  Thanks 
to  the  locale,  to  a score  drawn  from  music 
I of  the  period  and  to  beautifully  composed 
I photography,  the  picture  has  a remote, 

I dream-like  air. 

Verdict:  Odd  romantic  comedy  (Adult) 
THE  WILD  ONE 

(COLUMBIA) 

Marlon  Brando  has  the  title  role  in 
the  rather  weird  account  of  a small  town’s 
ordeal.  He’s  the  ringleader  of  a group  of 
motorcyclists  that  invades  the  town,  bullies 
the  citizens  and  wrecks  property  for  a 
whole  day.  Brando’s  cryptic  performance 
and  the  brooding  camera-work  create  a 
haunted,  almost  frightening  atmosphere. 
But  the  whole  incident’s  unexplained.  The 


cyclists’  behavior  suggests  only  that  there’s 
been  a mass  breakout  from  the  local  booby 
hatch.  Mary  Murphy’s  appealing  as  a girl 
implausibly  attracted  to  Brando. 

Verdict:  Baffling,  arty,  violent  (Adult) 

OTHELLO 

(U.  A.) 

yyy  Considering  the  sad  results  of  Or- 
son Welles’  last  bout  with  Shakespeare 
(“Macbeth”),  this  venture  is  much  better 
than  expected.  As  the  Moorish  soldier 
tricked  into  believing  his  wife  unfaithful, 
Welles’  performance  has  dignity  and  emo- 
tion. Suzanne  Cloutier’s  a lovely,  spirited 
Desdemona.  Michael  MacLiammoir’s 
brogue  obscures  some  of  the  incredibly 
villainous  lago's  lines,  but  Fay  Compton 
does  a magnificent  job  in  the  minor  role 
of  his  wife.  Scenes  of  Venice,  though  at 
times  filmed  too  elaborately,  are  striking 

Verdict:  Imaginative,  if  often  unpleasant, 
version  of  the  tragedy  (Adult) 

PERSONAL  AFFAIR 

( RANK.,  U.  A. ) 

yy  Such  charming  people  as  Leo  Genn. 
Gene  Tierney  and  Glynis  Johns  lend  ap- 
peal to  a talkative  British  movie.  Leo 
is  a professor  at  an  English  school ; Gene, 
his  restless  wife;  Glynis,  a student  in  love 
with  Leo.  When  the  young  girl  disappears, 
he’s  suspected  of  either  killing  her  or  driv- 
ing her  to  suicide.  Genn  is  as  assured  as 
ever,  but  Glynis  looks  a shade  too  knowing 
for  her  role.  And  Gene  has  a hard  time 
drawing  sympathy  for  a useless  character. 

Verdict:  Thoughtful  study  of  teen-age  love 
and  ruinous  gossip  (Adult) 

THE  GREAT  DIAMOND  ROBBERY 

( M-C-M  ) 

yv  Again  a good-hearted  square.  Red 
Skelton  has  spent  years  looking  for  the 
parents  who  abandoned  him  in  babyhood 
on  a park  bench.  Shyster  James  Whitm()re 
latches  on  to  him  and  presents  him  with 
a fake  family,  including  “Uncle”  Kurt 
Kasznar,  who  sees  possibilities  in  Red’s 
job  as  a diamond-cutter.  Red’s  firm  hap- 
pens to  be  in  possession  of  a $2,000,000 
gem.  Cara  Williams  is  both  hardboiled 
and  sweet  as  Red’s  “sister.” 

Verdict:  Typical  Skelton  farce  (Family) 

PROJECT  M.7 

( RANK.  U l) 

yy  Getting  only  a jump  ahead  of  the 
headlines,  the  British  concoct  a science- 
fiction  melodrama  that’s  pretty  credible, 
except  for  action  at  the  finish.  James  Don- 
ald heads  a group  of  scientists  working 
on  a jet-  and  atomic-powered  plane.  Noel 
Willman,  one  of  the  group,  is  early  iden- 
tified (just  to  the  audience)  as  a spy. 
The  romantic  interest  is  provided  by  Don- 
ald’s relationship  with  his  wife  (Phyllis 
Calvert)  and  by  a secondary  love  story. 

Verdict:  Okay  science  thriller  (Family) 


Why  Debbie's  My  Ideal! 


{Continued  from  page  40) 

I don’t  know  what  I expected  of  an  up- 
and-coming  starlet. 

The  four  of  us  stepped  out  of  the  car 
and  just  stood  there  for  a minute,  watching 
mink  stoles  go  by.  Taking  it  all  in,  our 
starlet,  Debbie,  glanced  down  at  her  cloth 
coat  in  mock  contempt.  Then  she  gave  her 
date  a monstrous  poke  in  the  ribs  with  her 
elbow.  “Why  didn’t  you  tell  me  this  was  a 
dressy  affair?”  she  teased.  “I  could  have 
worn  furs.  My  cat’s  got  to  die  sometime!” 

Did  I say  I was  speechless?  Shock,  I sup- 
pose. There  was  our  starlet  reminding  me 
of  my  best  friend’s  kid  sister. 

That  was  four  years  ago  and  a lot  has 
happened  since  those  days.  Debbie  Rey- 
nolds did  become  a star.  And  now  I have  to 
pinch  myself  to  be  sure  I’m  not  dreaming 
when  I take  her  out.  But  not  because  she’s 
famous.  Because  she’s  Debbie. 

However  even  a near  stranger — when  he 
finds  his  voice — can  tell  you  that  she’s 
something  special  in  the  Hollywood  world. 
Take  my  brother,  Walt,  for  instance.  He’s 
rarely  at  a loss  for  words.  I remember  the 
time  he’d  just  come  home  from  the  Navy. 
I’d  been  racking  my  brain  for  days  trying 
to  figure  how  to  show  him  a good  time. 
“Let’s  go  at  it  from  this  angle,”  he  said 
finally.  “What  would  you  like  to  do?” 

“Well,  unpack  your  swimming  trunks,” 
I told  him.  And  a few  minutes  later,  we 
were  in  the  car  heading  for  Burbank. 

After  a half-hour  battle  with  afternoon 
traffic,  we  turned  into  my  favorite  street. 
I stopped  the  car  in  front  of  one  of  the  un- 
pretentious little  houses  that  stand  there 
in  such  a neat  row.  Walt  looked  bewil- 
dered. “The  pool’s  in  the  backyard,”  I said. 

As  usual,  half  the  neighborhood  was  also 
in  the  backyard.  Hamburgers  were  being 
distributed  over  by  the  barbecue — and 
when  we  finally  worked  our  way  through 
the  crowd,  I introduced  Walt  to  Mrs. 
Reynolds.  Then  I nodded  toward  her 
daughter  who  was  clowning  on  the  diving 
board.  “That’s  Debbie,”  I said. 

“Huh?”  said  my  brother  eloquently. 

It  was  quite  an  afternoon.  We  swam  for 
awhile,  and  ate  and  talked  beside  the  pool. 
And  when  it  grew  cool,  we  adjourned  to 
the  living  room.  Someone  sat  down  at  the 
piano  and  the  Reynolds  gang  proceeded  to 
sing  their  lungs  out.  We  could  have  been 
a million  miles  from  the  Hollywood 
glamour  that  Walt  had  pictured  a neces- 


sity for  a movie  star.  “I  certainly  didn’t 
expect  Debbie  Reynolds  to  be  like  that,”  he 
told  me  later. 

After  our  Ice  Capades  introduction, 
you’d  think  I’d  have  learned  never  to 
jump  to  conclusions  as  far  as  Debbie  is 
concerned.  But  I did  it  again — some  time 
later,  when  I called  her  for  a date.  Having 
checked  my  bank  balance,  I reached  the 
conclusion  that  I might  as  well  live  reck- 
lessly. Living  recklessly  means  a dinner 
date  which,  more  often  than  not,  means 
that  you  silently  say  goodbye  to  a dollar 
every  time  the  waiter  comes  in  with  an- 
other dish.  It’s  worth  it,  if  you’re  solvent 
— and  it’s  what  a great  many  girls  expect. 

And  Debbie?  She  happened  to  know  I 
wasn’t  working.  And  so?  She’d  love  to 
have  dinner,  she  told  me.  But  wouldn’t  it 
be  more  fun  to  cook  it  ourselves?  She’d 
be  very  happy  to  bake  a cake. 

How  thoughtful  can  a girl  be?  If  I’d  ever 
wondered,  now  I knew.  But  then  I prompt- 
ly drew  another  mental  picture — one  of 
the  domestic  Miss  Reynolds,  girl-chef 
extraordinary.  I was  fooled  again.  She’d 
volunteered  that  cake  so  casually  that  I 
was  certain  it  wouldn’t  involve  any  more 
effort  for  her  than  stepping  into  the 
kitchen  to  say,  “Presto!”  I learned  later 
that  she’d  slaved  for  hours.  It  was  a beau- 
tiful cake  from  a distance.  Close  up,  I no- 
ticed that  one  side  sagged  slightly.  And 
en  route  to  the  fried  chicken  at  my  place, 
we  ate  most  of  the  frosting.  It  kept  drip- 
ping down  the  sides  and  we’d  scoop  it  off 
the  plate  so  that  it  wouldn’t  go  running  all 
over  Debbie’s  dress.  “I  can  cook,”  the  un- 
daunted Miss  Reynolds  assured  me.  “It 
just  wasn’t  my  day  for  desserts.” 

Frankly,  I have  my  doubts.  Because  I’ve 
attended  some  of  the  Reynolds’  afternoon 
candy  sessions.  Debbie  walks  up  to  the 
pots  and  pans  with  all  the  assurance  in 
the  world.  She  sets  out  the  ingredients 
with  an  air  of  authority,  and  then  in  a 
small  voice  calls  out,  “Mother,  how  much 
sugar  do  you  use  in  the  fudge?” 

Because  she’s  such  a happy-go-lucky, 
smiling  character,  you  rarely  see  her  seri- 
ous side.  But  actually  she  has  great  feel- 
ing— she  really  cares  for  other  people.  I 
was  never  more  aware  of  it  than  the  night 
we  went  to  the  Jane  Powell  opening  at  the 
Grove.  Janie  sang  her  heart  out  and,  when 
she  was  bombarded  with  flowers  while 
taking  her  bows,  she  began  to  cry.  It  was 
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a touching,  personal  triumph.  I happened 
to  glance  over  at  Debbie.  She  was  applaud- 
ing with  a great  big  smile,  but  there  were 
tears  'unning  down  her  cheeks,  too. 

Debbie’s  friendliness  and  thoughtfulness 
aren’t  limited  to  close  friends.  Many’s  the 
time  we’ve  been  spotted  by  fans  when 
driving  down  the  street.  No  regal  nods 
from  Miss  Reynolds.  She  looks  over,  gives 
the  kids  a large  type  grin  and  waves  until 
they’re  out  of  sight.  And  we’ve  caused 
more  than  one  traffic  jam  while  Debbie 
and  her  fans  carry  on  a car-to-car  conver- 
sation. 

Then,  too,  I remember  the  time  we  were 
sitting  in  a Westwood  sandwich  shop  after 
a preview.  The  place  was  crowded  with 
students  from  UCLA,  and  we  noted  that 
some  of  the  fellows  at  one  of  the  other 
tables  were  glancing  her  way.  Eventually 
one  of  them  got  up  and  came  over.  “I  was 
wondering  if  you  might  remember  me,” 
he  said.  “We  went  to  high  school  together.” 

“Of  course,”  said  Debbie.  “How  are 
you?”  She  knew  what  was  afoot.  As  the 
other  guys  kept  looking  to  see  if  their 
friend  actually  knew  her,  she  made  a spe- 
cial point  of  insisting  that  he  sit  down.  And 
they  rehashed  school  days  while  the  boy’s 
friends  stared  in  amazement. 

You  can  count  on  Debbie  not  to  let  any- 
one down.  Now  I’m  recalling  the  night  I 
watched  her  perform  at  a benefit.  She 
wasn’t  supposed  to  be  performing.  We  were 
guests  of  one  of  the  scheduled  entertainers 
and  as  we  were  on  our  way  out  of  the 
auditorium,  the  spotlight  fell  upon  Debbie. 
She  did  a doubletake  when  the  emcee 
introduced  her  to  the  audience.  “How 
about  a song?”  he  asked. 

Debbie  hadn’t  rehearsed  with  the  orches- 
tra. As  a matter  of  fact,  she’d  nev'er  even 
seen  that  orchestra  before.  What’s  more, 
she’d  had  a long  day  and  was  pretty  tired. 
But  she  didn’t  beg  off  with  any  of  her 
good  excuses.  “I’ll  be  glad  to  sing  a song,” 
she  said  simply.  Then  she  headed  for  the 
stage  and  went  into  “Singin’  in  the  Rain.” 

Her  impromptu  performances  are  ter- 
rific. But  if  she  has  ad''a'  ce  notice,  she 
can  really  floor  you.  When  the  Crown 
Prince  of  Japan  was  feted  at  M-G-M, 
each  of  the  stars  was  called  up  to  make 
a short  speech.  Debbie  made  a speech,  all 
right.  It  was  like  no  other  speech  on  the 
entire  program.  Debbie  spoke  in  Japanese! 

When  she  isn’t  on  official  business,  which 
keeps  her  busy,  she  manages  to  stay  twice 
as  busy — doing  things  for  other  people. 
You’ve  probably  heard  about  her  trip  to 
Korea.  But  you  may  not  have  heard  of  her 
visit  to  a girl  friend’s  brother  who  was  in 
the  hospital  in  Japan.  When  Debbie 
stopped  there  en  route  home,  she  made  it 
a point  to  find  him  and  visit  with  him. 

And  what  about  Debbie  as  a date?  Well, 
sir,  when  she’s  on  your  arm,  you  know 
you’re  with  the  cream  of  the  crop.  She’s 
always  well-groomed  and  has  wonderful 
taste  in  clothes.  Her  mother  makes  most 
of  her  dresses  and  Debbie  wears  them  like 
a dream.  And  that  figure!  Perfect! 

She’s  athletic — a real  little  tomboy  at 
heart — yet  she’s  very  feminine.  And  when 
she’s  with  you  she  gives  you  her  undivided 
attention,  making  you  feel  as  though  she’s 
never  had  a better  time  in  her  whole  life. 
She  doesn’t  expect  to  go  on  to  Ciro’s  or 
Mocambo  after  a movie.  She’s  just  as 
happy  munching  a hotdog  at  a drive-in. 
And  all  the  while,  her  eyes  are  sparkling. 

She’s  never  moody.  Never  sarcastic. 
When  she  hears  someone  tossing  sarcasm 
around  she  takes  the  attitude,  “I  feel  sorry 
for  this  type  because  he  doesn’t  know  any 
better.”  She  tries  to  learn  something  every 
day  and  to  use  the  knowledge  to  become  a 
better  person. 

And  that  brings  me  to  her  folks.  What  a 
family!  Because  my  mother  and  brother 
and  I have  been  separated  a great  deal,  I’ve 


SPECIAL  INTRODUCTORY  OFFER 
AND  FREE  GIFT! 


Photoplay  Magazine  has  a thrilling  gift  for  you,  if 
you  act  now.  Fill  in  and  mail  the  coupon  below 
today  and  Photoplay  will  send  you  a surprise  pack- 
age of  ten  exciting  candid  photos  of  your  favorite 
Hollywood  Stars  . . . real  photos  taken  of  the  stars 
when  they  “weren’t  looking.”  So  they’re  natural,  un- 
posed, intimate  . . . beautiful  4x5  shots,  ready  for 
framing  or  mounting  in  your  album  . . . terrific  col- 
lectors items  you’ll  treasure  for  years  to  come.  These 
exclusive  Photoplay  shots  are  not  for  sale — only  a 
limited  number  have  been  made  to  be  given  free  with 
this  offer. 


ACT  NOW— SAVE  CASH! 


Simply  fill  in  and  mail  the  coupon  below  and  you 
get  15  months  of  Photoplay  for  only  $2.  That  means 
you  save  $1  over  the  regular  newsstand  price!  And 
you  get  the  exciting  gift  described  above  FREE.  So 
please  act  now!  You  need  send  no  money  with  your 
order.  Pay  later  if  you  prefer.  What’s  important  is  to 
mail  the  coupon  below  today.  We  reserve  the  right 
to  withdraw  this  offer  without  notice.  It  is  limited 
to  prompt  acceptance.  So  don’t  delay* 


r MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY 
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Stars.  Also  enter  my  cut  price  subscription  for  15 
I menths  of  Photoplay  for  only  $2,  saving  me  $1  * 

I over  newsstand  prices.  | 

I n $2  enclosed  □ Bill  me  | 

Name j 

I (Please  Print)  I 


Address 


Zone. . .State 


215  PICTURES  FREE! 


NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL! 

For  the  first  tlntre  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  In  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer: 

20  for  25(  • 50  for  50(  • 120  for  $1 
EDKC  CATALOG  with  215  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  order 

OeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE,  Dept.  822 
Box  824,  Church  St.  Annex,  New  YorkS,  N.  Y. 
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w change  streaked,  gray.gray- 
: or  drab  hair  to  a new  lustrous 
ithful-looking color, try  Tintz 
sme  Shampoo- Tint  today.  It’s 
ew  hair  coloring  that  re-colors 
ir  at  home  as  it  shampoos. Takes 
y 17 minutes.  No  waiting  for  re- 
It’s  easy  to  use  — no  messy 
mixing.  Won’t 
wash  or  rub  out. 
Your  choice  of  13 
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Kidney  Slow-Down 
May  Bring 
Restless  Nights 

When  kidney  functionslowsdown.manyfolkscom- 
plain  of  nagging  backache,  headaches,  dizziness  and 
loss  of  pep  and  energy.  Don’t  suffer  restless  nights 
with  these  discomforts  if  reduced  kidney  function 
is  getting  you  down— due  to  such  common  causes  as 
stress  and  strain,  over-exertion  or  exposure  to  cold. 
Minor  bladder  irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet 
may  cause  getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  60  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  today! 


It's  New... All  NEW!! 

A sparkling  new  pin-up  book  is  now 
ready  for  you!  This  colorful  book, 
prepared  by  the  editors  of  Photoplay 
Magazine,  brings  you  your  favorite 
Hollywood  stars  in  breath-taking 
poses. 

Here  in  brilliant  full-color  pictures 
are  the  world’s  most  curvaceous  glam- 
our girls.  Each  color  photograph  is 
a gem — each  picture  is  so  yummy  that 
you  will  have  a difficult  time  to  de- 
cide which  pictures  to  pin  up  in  your 
room. 


For  the  newest  and  the  most  glam- 
orous pin-up  pictures  available  today, 
get  your  copy  of  this  thrilling  new 
book — now. 
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• Marilyn  Monroe 

• Betty  Grable 

• Jane  Powell 

• Terry  Moore 

• Barbara  Ruick 

• Virginia  Mayo 

• Esther  Williams 

• Abbe  Lane 

• Cleo  Moore 

• Joy  Lansing 

• Anita  Ekberg 


• Mona  Knox 

• Kathleen  Hughes 

• Anne  Francis 

• Mamie  Van  Doren 

• Janet  Leigh 

• Vera-Ellen 

• Mary  Blanchard 

• Gale  Robbins 

• Rita  Hayworth 

• Jeanne  Crain 

• Cyd  Charisse 


Only  35c 

At  most  newsdealers  or  use  this  coupon 
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never  had  much  homelife.  And  the  minute 
I walk  into  the  Reynolds’  house  I can  see 
what  I’ve  missed  as  far  as  real  family  life 
is  concerned.  The  front  door’s  always  open. 
There’s  always  music — either  from  the 
record  player  or  Miss  Reynolds  herself. 
There’s  a friendly  clatter  of  dishes  in  the 
kitchen.  And  there’s  Debbie  shouting, 
“Mother,  get  the  telephone,  will  you?”  Or 
Mother  shouting,  “Franny,  telephone.”  At 
home,  she’s  Franny  and  the  fact  that  she’s 
a star  makes  no  difference. 

When  you  join  Debbie’s  crowd,  you 
automatically  become  one  of  the  family.  I 
remember  the  date  of  the  Photoplay 
“Choose  Your  Stars”  award  party.  I’d 
been  up  north  visiting  my  brother  and 
found  that  I was  going  to  be  late  getting 
back  to  Hollywood.  On  the  way,  I phoned  to 
tell  Debbie.  “What  are  you  going  to  do  for 
dinner?”  she  wanted  to  know.  “After  driv- 
ing all  day,  you’ll  need  more  than  a sand- 
wich . . . why  don’t  you  come  straight  to 
Burbank  and  eat  with  us.” 

Mrs.  Reynolds  had  the  meal  on  the  table 
when  I walked  in.  We  ate — then  I got 
cleaned  up  and  away  we  went.  Now  that 
was  a fine  party.  And  you  could  tell  how 
the  guests  felt  about  Debbie — and  vice 
versa — when  she  went  up  to  accept  the 
award  for  Bobby  Van.  She  stood  at  the 
mike  for  a minute,  grinning  at  the  crowd. 
I glanced  around  and  saw  a room  full  of 
people  grinning  back  at  her. 

I might  say  that  Debbie  is  completely 
unaffected.  But  I’ll  never  say  it  to  her.  I 
tried  once  . . . making  the  comment  as 
we  were  leaving  a party.  She  promptly 
tossed  her  coat  over  her  shoulder  with  a 
magnificent  gesture.  “Oh,  rreeeaaally.  Tab, 
deah?  You  reeaally  don’t  think  I’m  af- 
fected?” and  swept  regally  out  the  door. 

In  closing,  I think  I should  mention  that 
Debbie  has  a mind  of  her  own.  Just  the 
other  day,  I called  to  check  on  our  dinner 
date  at  the  Jeff  Hunters’.  Everyone’s  going 
to  bring  a special  dish.  “I’ll  bake  a cake,” 
Debbie  announced. 

“Please  don’t,”  said  I. 

“Well  . . . I’ll  have  Mother  bake  a cake.” 

“Don’t.  I’ll  buy  one.” 

“Mother  will  bake  it,”  said  Debbie  firmly. 
“Or  on  the  other  hand,  maybe  I will.” 

“I’ll  buy  one,”  I repeated,  just  as  firmly. 

I have  a hunch  we’ll  have  homemade 
cake.  I don’t  know  who’ll  bake  it.  But  I’m 
certain  of  one  thing.  I’m  delighted  to  be 
the  lucky  guy  who’s  going  to  help  eat  it. 

(Debbie  is  in  “Give  a Girl  a Break”  and 
Tab  is  in  “Steel  Lady”) 
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In  the  March  of  Dimes,  says  Deborah 
Kerr,  lies  hope  for  all  polio  victims 
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Good  Housekeeping 


LOVELY  BOX  OF  ALL  OCCASION 
CARDS  IS  YOURS  FOR  K... 

. JUST  MAIL  COUPON! 


We’ll  send  you  a beautiful  box  of 


Greeting  Cards  as  shown,  plus 


other  sample  boxes  on  approval. 

And  the  cost  to  you  is  just  Ic. 

Yes,  JUST  ONE  SINGLE  PENNY 


is  all  you  pay  for  beautiful  cards 


that  would  cost  $2  or  $3  if  bought 


I separately.  I 

I Only!  to  a Family!  New  Dealers  Only!  | 
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I In  Canada,  write  103  Simcoe  Street,  Toronto  1,  Ontario  ■ 

I I 


Just  to  prove  how  easily  a 
few  spare  hours  can  earn 


Never  before  a "get-acquainted” 
offer  like  this!  We  want  to  prove 
how  easily  you  can  make  $50.00  and 
more  — in  your  spare  time  — taking  or- 
ders for  exquisite  All-Occasion  Cards 
from  your  friends  and  neighbors.  Here’s 
the  astonishing  offer  we’re  making: 

Fill  out  and  mail  coupon  below. 


Paste  Coupon  on  Postcard— Mail  Today! 
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This  Is  the  Truth 


Ann  Pinkham*  reports 


C/iOiKpSof  WOlUtMlf 


in  3 out  of  4 cases  in  doctors'  tests!" 

"IT'S  WONDERFUL  news,”  says  Ann  Pinkham, 
“for  women  and  girls  who  suffer  from  those 
functionally-caused  cramps,  backaches,  head- 
aches and  *no-good’  feelings  of  menstruation 
. . . who  feel  upset  and  irritable  on  certain 
particular  days.  In  doctors’  tests,  Lydia  E. 
Pinkham’s  Compound  or  Tablets  gave  com- 
plete or  sinking  relief  of  such  distress  in  3 
out  of  4 cases,  even  on  first  day  of  period!” 

Yes!  Lydia  Pinkham’s  is  thoroughly  mod- 
em in  action  . . . exerts  a calming  effect  on  the 
uterus  without  the  use  of  pain-deadening 
drugs.  Its  effectiveness  is  known  to  millions. 

Take  Lydia  Pinkham’s  regularly  . . . and  see 
if  you  don’t  avoid  the  feelings  of  tension  and 
weakness  that  precede  your  period  ...  as  well 
as  the  cramps  and  pain  of  “those  days.” 

Get  either  the  liquid  Compound ...  or  the 
new,  improved  Tablets  with  added  iron— so 
convenient  to  carry  and  easy  to  take. 

250  Ann  Pinkham  Booklet . . . FREE! 


Easily  worth  SI!  New  booklet  (illustrated  in  color 
— over  5000  words)  tells  all  about  menstruation 
— answers  questions  authoritatively,  simply.  Ex- 
plains mysteries  of  female  system.  Tells  what  to 
expect  in  change  of  life.  For  free  copy  write  ANN 
PINKHAM,  825  Cleveland  St.,  Lynn,  Massachu- 
setts. Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Not  for  children. 
Offer  closes  June  1 1,  1954. 

‘ AnnPinkham,  modern-day  voice  of  Lydia  Pinkham. 


IN  HOME  TRAINING 

For  Nursing  the  Sick 


Earn  high  pay  caring  for  the  eick — widespread 
Deed.  ^Ieo  and  women  17  to  60  ran  learn  in 
spare  time  to  be  practical  nurse,  infant  nurse, 
nurse’s  aid.  Fully  illustrated  course  written  in 

simple  language  by  doctors,  tested  in  clinic. 

High  School  not  needed.  Easy  payments — earn  as  vou  learn.  Free 
booklet  telle  about  immediate  job  opportunities.  Write  to 

GLENWOOO  CAREER  SCHOOLS 
7050  Clenwood  Ave.,  Dept.  Nt»2.  Chicago  26,  III. 


TOWELS 

14  Large  Size  s|oo 

1a  Assorted  Colors  ONLY  1 

Money  Back  Guarantee.  Order  Now 

MURRAY  HILL  HOUSE,  Dept.  68>G 

. 157  East  Slst  St.,  New  York  16.  N.  Y. 
■IMHHi  Dealers*  inquiries  Invited 


REE  PHOTO 

LARGE  8 X 10  SIZE 

Not  the  usual  small  size  but 
High  Grade  Studio  type  Photo 
TRPP  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOG  AND 
■ntc  SUPPLEMENT  listing  thou- 
sands of  Moving  Picture  Stars  and  con- 
taining 87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES  of 
Popular  Stars. 

Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  and 
only  25c  to  cover  handling  charge. 

STEWART-CROXTON  STUDIOS 
Dept.  MC-2,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 
P.O.  Box  2390 


Prove  ityourself  no  matter 

how  longyou  have  suffered 
^ what  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psori- 
asis and  Dermoil  with 
amazing,  true  photo- 
graphic proof  of  results 
sentFREE.Writeforlt. 


100 


Don't  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der- 
moil. Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering, 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  Is  used  by  many  doctors  and  Is  backed  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  Is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test."  Test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed. Print 
bameplainly.  Don't  delay.  Sold  by  Liqqettand  Walgreen  Drug 
Stores  and  other  leading  druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  8204,  Detroit  27.  Mich. 


(Continued  from  page  43) 
husband,  he’ll  look  at  you  as  though  you 
were  crazy.  And  if  you  ask  his  wife,  Doro- 
thy, the  same  question,  she’ll  look  at  you 
as  though  she  thinks  you’re  crazier  than 
Bob  does.  Bob  Mitchum  has  no  illusions 
about  himself  as  a model  anything.  But 
he  knows  why  he  stays  with  Dorothy — 
and  why  she  puts  up  with  him.  He  loves 
her — and  she  loves  him.  There  is  nothing 
else  to  be  considered  as  far  as  they  are 
concerned.  Bob  has  been  apart  from  his 
wife  many  more  times  than  anyone  knows 
about.  But  he  always  comes  home!  If  the 
fight  gets  really  rough,  he  might  have  to 
use  an  axe  to  get  back  in.  And  if  he 
stayed  away  long  enough,  Dorothy  would 
come  and  get  him  with  a club. 

Rumor:  “Kathryn  Grayson  got  a real 
charge  out  of  making  a record  album  with 
her  former  husband,  Johnny  Johnston. 
They  say  she  still  pines  for  him,  even 
though  he’s  remarried.  . 

Fact:  No,  Kathryn  Grayson  is  not  still  in 
love  with  Johnny  as  this  and  other  stories 
would  have  you  believe.  But  she  is  a 
changed  girl  from  the  one  she  used  to  be, 
and  this  has  her  friends  deeply  worried. 
If  she  got  a charge  out  of  making  the 
album,  it  was  the  first  she’s  had  in  a long 
time.  Kathryn,  you  see,  has  become  almost 
a recluse,  never  going  out  and  seldom 
seeing  anyone  but  a small  handful  of 
friends.  She  and  her  daughter  rattle  around 
in  a huge  mansion,  a thoroughly  depressing 
place,  and  she  can’t  seem  to  force  herself 
to  mix  or  enjoy  life  at  all.  When  she’s 
working,  she  dashes  for  the  dark  shadows 
the  minute  the  whistle  blows,  and  she  isn’t 
seen  again  until  the  morning  call.  Too  bad 
that  a girl  so  beautiful  and  once  so  gay 
should  be  so  sad. 

Rumor:  “Montgomery  Clift  doesn’t  want 
to  leave  Manhattan  because  he’s  in  love 
with  a girl  in  a New  York  show.  This  time 
it’s  for  real.  . 

Fad:  Not  this  time!  It  was  for  real  once, 
though,  and  very  few  people  knew  about 
it.  The  girl  was  Judy  Balaban,  the  daughter 
of  a prominent  motion-picture  executive, 
who  was  married  last  spring  to  agent  Jay 
Kantor.  And  it  was  part  of  a round  robin 
of  unhappiness.  But  enough  time  has 
elapsed  now  to  tell  about  it,  we  suppose. 
You  see,  Elizabeth  Taylor  was  quite 
seriously  in  love  with  Monty.  But  he 
yearned  for  Judy.  Mike  Wilding  was  al- 
ready in  love  with  Liz.  And  Marlene 
Dietrich,  they  say,  was  dreaming  dreams 
about  Mike.  Well,  one  day  Monty,  who  was 
dating  Liz  regularly,  told  her  how  he  felt 
about  Judy.  Liz  was  crushed,  and  two  days 
later,  she  announced  her  engagement  to 
Mike  Wilding,  who,  in  the  meantime,  had 
told  Marlene  how  things  stood.  Marlene 
was  philosophical.  Then  Monty  proposed 
to  Judy.  But  she  said  no.  He  hasn’t  been 
quite  the  same  since — and  he’s  not  in  love 
with  anyone,  unless  it’s  still  Judy. 

Rumor:  “Mario  Lanza  is  off  to  New  York 
to  settle  a big  picture  deal  which,  he  says, 
will  surprise  everyone.  . .” 

Fact:  Including  this  writer.  No,  we’re 
afraid  that  Mario  is  not  yet  ready  for  a 
triumphal  return  to  the  movies — and  a 
great  pity  it  is,  too.  Mario  has  been  unable 
to  concentrate  on  any  branch  of  theatrical 
endeavor  since  his  walk-out  on  M-G-M 
more  than  a year  ago.  His  record  sales 
have  fallen  off  and  he  isn’t  making  any 
new  ones  at  the  moment.  He  has  offers  to 
make  pictures,  but  his  conditions  are  so 
overwhelming  when  he  gets  around  just 
to  saying  maybe,  that  producers  faint  and. 


Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 
before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 


name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream  I Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic  I See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  ad- 
dress and  10  cents  for  5 massages 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  R-2, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 
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LEG  SUFFERERS 

Why  continue  to  suffer  without  attempt- 
ing to  do  something?  Write  today  for  New 
Booklet— “THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOB 
HOME  USE.”  It  tells  about  Varicose 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Liepe  Methods 
used  while  you  walk.  More  than  60  years  of 
success.  Praised  and  en-i  ~ “ 

dorsed  by  multitudes. 

LIEPE  METHODS,  3250  N.  Green  Bay  Ave., 

Deot.  37-B  Milwaukee  12,  Wisconsinl 


FREE 

booklet 


TELL  FORTUNES 

four  own  . . . Tour  frfendsi 

with  your  playing  cards.  The! 
fortune  teller's  secret  mean-  I 
Ings.  Printed  on  stickers  for  I 
each  card  with  layout  chart.  [ 
Only  $ 1 .00  U.  S.  or  Can.— No  COD  I 


JATCHAbo^  697  Newark,  N.  J 


NEW  KINO  OF  SEWING  SHEARS.  Revolutionary  invention  replaces 
old-fashioned  shears.  Magnetic  Points  pick  ap  pins,  needles.  Ruler 
Blade  measures  as  yoo  cot.  Stay-sharp,  keen-cutting  edges.  Full  7 
length.  Beautlfnlly  plated.  Sells likewild.  Takeorder$I  Earnmoneyl 

SAMPLES  FOR  TRIAL  medfately  to  all  who 

send  name  at  once.  Hurry.  Postcard  will  do.  SEND  NO  MONEY— 
iuatvourname.  KRISTEE  CO.,  Dept.  451,  AKRON  8,  OHIO 
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when  revived,  run  for  the  hills.  If  he  pulls 
himself  together  and  drops  close  to  a 
hundred  pounds  he  can  still  be  the  big- 
gest box-office  star  we  have,  though. 

Rumor:  “It’s  beginning  to  look  as  though 
Robert  Taylor  has  finally  given  his  long- 
time girl  friend,  Ursula  Thiess,  the  gate. . 

Fact:  Vice  versa!  At  long  last,  Ursula  has 
decided  that  marriage  with  Bob  is  not  a 
likely  wind-up  for  this  amour,  so  she  has 
taken  her  heart  to  market.  The  romance 
has  been  constant  mainly  because  both 
Bob  and  Ursula  don’t  like  to  play  the  field. 
It  has  been  simple  for  them  just  to  go 
out  with  each  other  and  not  have  to  bother 
making  friends,  and  eventually  sweet- 
hearts, of  other  men  and  women.  Ursula 
has  never  denied  that  marriage  was  what 
she  eventually  wished  for.  But  she  is  now 
convinced  Bob  will  never  take  an  altar 
walk  with  her.  She  put  it  bluntly  the  other 
day  when,  after  a couple  of  years  of  wait- 
ing, she  was  given  a good  part  by  RKO. 
“I  will  no  longer,”  she  said,  “have  to  ride 
around  on  Robert  Taylor’s  coat  tails.” 

Rumor:  “Now  that  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  is  free 
of  George  Sanders,  she  will  more  than 
likely  pick  up  with,  and  possibly  marry, 
Porfirio  Rubirosa.  . .” 

Fact:  Not  at  all  likely.  In  the  first  place, 
George’s  exit  was  the  biggest  shock  Zsa 
Zsa  has  had  since  somebody  accused  her 
of  being  a made-up  old  lady  with  a grown 
daughter.  She  always  felt  that  George,  who 
has  the  temperament  of  an  over-fed,  some- 
times surly  St.  Bernard,  would  always  be 
around  no  matter  what  she  said  about  him 
as  a mate  or  how  many  other  men  she 
had  her  name  linked  with.  It’s  sort  of  like 
having  your  cat  lock  you  out  of  your  own 
house.  She  was  more  stunned  than  any- 
thing. But  now  that  she’s  had  time  to  think 
it  over,  she  feels  real  pangs  of  loneliness. 
Their  pals  will  tell  you  that  George  is  fin- 
ished. But  that  could  be  all  wrong.  George 
is  very  unpredictable.  At  any  rate,  Por- 
firio is  just  a playboy  to  Zsa  Zsa. 

Rumor:  “Cy  Howard  is  so  attentive  to 
his  girl  friend,  Gloria  Grahame,  in  London, 
where  she  is  making  a picture  and  he  is 
writing  a play,  that  their  friends  say  the 
wedding  day  is  just  around  the  corner.  . .” 

Fact:  In  this  crazy  business,  anything  can, 
and  often  does  happen.  So  it’s  possible  that 
Cy  Howard  and  Gloria  will  marry.  But 
we’ll  say  it  has  the  same  chance  of  hap- 
pening as  a plow  horse  does  of  winning 
the  Kentucky  Derby.  In  the  first  place,  Cy 
Howard  would  just  as  soon  stick  his  head 
in  a furnace  as  marry  anyone.  He  keeps 
saying  that,  but  nobody  believes  him.  And 
Gloria,  although  she  sticks  pretty  close  to 
Cy  for  laughs,  is  still  in  love  with  her  ex- 
husband,  director  Nick  Ray.  She  carried  a 
blazing  torch  for  a long  time  and  many 
people  are  sure  she  still  does. 

Rumor:  “The  minute  John  Wayne’s  di- 
vorce from  Chata  is  final,  he  will  get  a 
license  and  marry  Pilar  Palette.  . .” 

Fact:  This  is  unlikely.  Maybe  John  Wayne 
was  in  love  with  Pilar  when  he  first  met 
her  and  was  lonely  and  crushed  by  his 
rejection  at  the  hands  of  Chata.  But  the 
terrible  experience  he  went  through  dur- 
ing the  months  he  prepared  for  his  divorce 
trial  and  during  his  weeks  in  court  have 
soured  him  almost  completely  on  the  in- 
stitution of  marriage.  It  is  not  at  all  likely 
that  he  will  give  a serious  thought  to  an- 
other wife  for  a long  time.  During  the  past 
several  months.  Pilar  has  been  quite  ill 
and  Wayne,  a very  loyal  man,  has  been  her 
more  or  less  constant  companion.  He  has 
faith  in  her  acting  ability — and  will  launch 
her  on  her  American  career.  The  End 
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Catalog 

FREE 

ENJOY  BETTER  FIT  and 
truly  youthful  smartness  . . < 
save  money,  tool  Shop  by  mail 
from  the  exciting  new  Hayes 
Style  Catalog,  specializing  in 
sizes  123^  to  26J^.  Dresses, 
coats,  suits,  slips  and  corsets 
— correctly  Proportion-ized 
for  YOUR  half-size  figure. 

Crisp,  white  plqu6  adds  charm  to 
the  scoop  neck  and  roomy  pockets  of 
this  youthful  Frock  in  dotted  Cotton. 
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$16.98.  Coats  $16.98  up.  Also  suits, 
sportswear,  shoes,  corsets,  hose, 
robes,  and  slips— all  fine  values. 
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copy  of  the  Hayes  Style  Catalog. 
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LOOK  10-15  YEARS  YOUNGER 

Why  worry  because  you  have 
wrinkles,  lines,  baggy  eyes, 
double  chin,  sagging  muscles 
or  other  age  signs.  Be  amazed ! 
A full  month’s  supply  of 
TEENSKIN  CREAM  for  only 
$2.00,  inch  taxes  and  postage. 
Money  refunded  if  not  entirely 

satisfied.  No  C.O.D.’s  please. 

HARVEY  PRODUCTS  CO.,  Dept.  P2,  310  Tth  Ave.,  N.Y.C.  I 


CONFIDENTIAL 


You  con  get  the  cosh  you  need 
immediately  . . . entirely  by  moil. 

No  co-signers  or  endorsers  re- 
quired. No  inquiries  of  employers, 
relatives,  or  friends.  Convenient 
monthly  payments  to  fit  your  In- 
come. Men  and  women  with  steady 
income  eligible,  onywhere  in  U.  S. 

If  you  need  $50  to  $500  extra  cosh 
for  any  purpose,  moil  the  coupon 
todoy;  we'll  rush  free  opplicotion 
blank  to  you  by  return  moll, 
licensed  by 

NEBRASKA  BANKING  DEPARTMENT 
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I Omaha  2/  Nebraska . . . Dept.  TW-2 
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^ThnlljnqWork  COLORING  PHOTOS 


aptitu^e.X^rilTing pastime.  NationaTmetb^ 

r^X.VOfc-Jpl  # brings  out  ’-•  ’ • * 


EASYTOLIAHN 


brings  out  life»like  co  rofs  . Free  booklet. 

PHOTO  COLORING  SCHOOL 
836  Olvergey  Pkwy.,  Oept.  1382,  Chicago  14,  III. 


NEW  IDEAS 

iVERY  MONTHI  Yes!  As  a new  member-sub- 
scriber to  The  WORKBASKET,  you  will  receive 
every  month  48  to  80  pages  brimful  of  won- 
derful ideas — complete  directions  to  make 
all  kinds  of  needlework  and  crafts!  PLUS  ar- 
ticles on  gardening,  cooking,  home  economy, 
etc.  and  club  news!  Make  lovely  crochet, 
knitting,  textile  painting,  embroidery,  etc. 

MORE  f /I/I  TRANSFER  DESIGNS  GIVEN 

than/C/C/  to  you  when  you  join  ! 

Exciting  Gift  for  You!  Over  100  transfer 
designs — pillowcases,  bibs,  panholders, 
doilies,  etc.  Send  name  and  address  with 
$1.00  for  Special  12  months'  Membership- 
Subscription  (regularly,  $1.50).  No  dues — no 
obligations.  Money  back  if  not  delighted  1 
Rush  only  $1.00  and  make  yourself  happy! 

Aunt  Ellen,  c/o  The  WORKBASKET 
5062  Handcraft  Bldg.,  Kansas  City  16,  Mo. 


Enjoy  Happy  Hours  of 
Pleasure  and  ProfitI 

You  are  invited  to  join  with 
over  a million  enthusiastic 
needlework  lovers  in  my 
nation-wide,  friend -making 
Needlework  Club  and  enjoy 
fun  and  profits! 


GET  AN  EXCITING  GIFT! 


Corns 


You  get  super-/as^  relief  whe^^  SUPER^^ 

^ FAST 

RELIEF! 


you  use  Super^Soft  Dr.  Scholl's 
Zino-pads.  They  stop  painful 
shoe  friction,  lift  pressure  on 
the  sensitive  spot . • . ease  new 
or  tight  shoes  . • . stop  corns 
before  they  can  develop  . . . 
remove  corns  one  of  the  quick- 
est  ways  known  to  medical  sci- 
ence. Get  this  fast  relief  today! 


D-^  Scholls  ZinW^ds 


EAT  ANYTHING 
WITH  FAISE  TEETH 

If  you  have  trouble  with  plates  that 
slip,  rock  and  cause  sore  gums— try 
Brimms  Plasti-Liner.  One  applica- 
tion makes  plates  fit  snugly  without 
^wder  or  paste,  because  Brimms 
Plasti-Liner  hardens  permanently  to 
your  plate.  It  relines  and  refits  loose  plates  in  a 
way  no  powder  or  paste  can  do.  Even  on  old  rub- 
ber plates  you  get  good  results  six  months  to  a 
year  or  longer.  YOU  CAN  EAT  ANYTHING  I Simply  lay 
soft  strip  of  Plasti-Liner  on  troublesome  upper  or 
lower.  Bite  and  it  molds  perfectly.  Easy  to  use,  taste- 
less, odorless,  harmless  to  you  and  your  plates.  Re- 
movable as  directed.  Plate  cleaner  included.  Money 
hack  if  not  completely  satisfied.  If  not  available  at 
your  drug  store,  send  $1.23  for  reliner  for  1 plate. 
PLASTI-LINER  INC.,  Buffalo  11,  New  York— Dept.  54-U7 


BRIMMS  PLASTI*LINER 

THE  PERMANENT  DENTURE  RELINER 


INSIDE  STUFF 

(Continued  from  page  33) 


dating  Debbie  Reynolds,  that  ol’  soft- 
shoe  man,  Tom  Morton,  deserted  Mamie 
Van  Doren  long  enough  to  take  Tab’s 
place  with  Lori  Nelson!  . . . The  added 
weight  on  Lana  Turner  everybody  is 
talking  about  just  may  turn  out  to  be  a 
new  addition  to  the  Barker  household  a 
few  months  from  now  . . . Hollywood 
admires  Rita  Hayworth  for  defending 
Dick  Haymes,  but  everyone’s  amused, 
too,  because  she’s  never  been  exactly  a 
glib  girl  in  the  past.  Now  those  star- 
tling, strong  statements  credited  to  the 
ex-princess  make  her  sound  like  a state 
senator  . . . Even  their  close  friends  are 
gasping  over  the  switcheroo  in  the  Ty- 
rone Power  marriage.  No  one  now 
believes  there  will  be  a divorce.  And 
how  things  have  changed!  In  the  past 
it  was  Ty  who  catered  to  the  capricious 
Linda’s  every  whim.  It’s  just  the  other 
way  around  today! 

Seen  and  Heard:  Not  to  be  outdone  by 
Cornel  Wilde  who  walks  around  Holly- 
wood with  a parrot  perched  on  his  shoul- 
der, Zachary  Scott  startled  the  natives 
by  introducing  one  pierced  ear  lobe 
threaded  with  a thin  gold  loop!  . . . 
The  long  and  short  of  it:  Big  Jeff 
Chandler  dancing  a rumba  at  a Holly- 
wood party  with  tiny  June  Allyson 
while  Dick  Powell  watched  on  the  side- 
lines . . . Rosemary  Clooney’s  Great 
Dane,  on  the  set  of  “Red  Garters,”  and 
Shirley  Booth’s  miniature  poodle  are 
carrying  on  the  most  ridiculous  flirta- 
tion in  all  Hollywood.  Rosie  and  co-star 
Guy  Mitchell  take  turns  watching 
Shirley’s  poodle  for  fear  the  Great 
Dane  will  smother  her  with  affection. 

Just  for  Laughs:  Bob  Mitchum  eyeing 
Guy  Madison’s  huge,  hunk-of-gold-nug- 
get  cuff  links,  as  he  cracks:  “They’re 
peachy-keen,  Guy,  but  can  you  get  Chan- 
nel No.  5 on  ’em?”  . . . Jane  Russell  to 
Vincent  Price:  “The  only  thing  that’s 
important  about  a girl  is  what  she  has 
in  her  head!”  Vincent  to  Jane:  “Not 
when  the  head  is  on  your  body,  honey!” 

. . . Andie  Murphy  in  the  U-I  commis- 
sary: “I’m  always  reading  that  top  dra- 
matic stars  want  to  make  a Western. 
Do  you  suppose  I should  go  in  for  some- 
thing by  Noel  Coward?” 

Cal  Wonders:  Why  Dale  Robertson 
looks  annoyed  when  questioned  about 
his  first  marriage  . . . Why  Jean  Peters, 
who  is  one  of  the  most  amusing  con- 
versationalists, is  never  invited  to  par- 
ties where  the  usual  people  are  obvi- 
ously so  bored  with  each  other  . . . Why 
Montgomery  Clift  always  walks  as  if 
someone  were  tailing  him  . . . Why 
Piper  Laurie  still  insists  she  and  Tony 


nio/re 
ed  it! 


Takes  only  a minute -Washes  Hair  Shodes 
lighter  Safely-gives  it  Wonderful  Shine  I 

If  your  blonde  hair  is  growing  dark  or  faded,  here’s  good  news. 
A sensational  new  “creomy"  shampoo  thot  you  con  make  at 
home  (FRESH . . . each  time  you  use  it),  washes  hair  shades 
lighter,  gives  it  beautiful  new  lustre  and  shine.  Called  BLONDEX, 
it  is  a fragrant  powder  Ihot  needs  only  water  added  to  it  to 
become  o rich,  creamy,  cleansing  shampoo.  BLONDEX  Creomy 
Shampoo  works  3 ways:  1.  It  removes  the  dull,  dingy  film 
that  makes  blonde  hoir  dork  and  old  looking.  2.  Brings  bock 
thot  flattering  tightness.  3.  Gives  hoir  extra  highlights  and  shine. 
Blondex  is  obsolutely  safe— use  it  for  children’s  delicate  hair. 
Get  BLONDEX  today  at  10^,  drug  and  department  stores 
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)0  IS  YOURS  EASILY  \ 

1 For  Selling  Only  100  Boxes  of 

1 Our  Lovely  SATIN  FLORAL 

EVERYDAY  GREETING  CARDS 


Their  beauty  and  value  sell  on  sight.  You  make  75c  on 
each  box.  No  experience  needed.  2A-CardSoxeSr$l  Assort- 
ments, Stationery,  New  Gift  Items,  100  other  fast-sellers.  Get 
extra  Gift  Bonuses  WORTH  $10— $26— OR  MORE  besides 
CASH  profits  to  150%.  Get  FREE  Stationery  Sarnies  and 
4 best-seller  Assortments  on  approval.  WRITE  TODAY. 

CREATIVE  CARDS,  2505  Cermak,  Dept.  441H.  Chicago  8.  III. 


MAKE  $50-$60  A WEEK 

You  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  home 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates,  55th 
yr.  One  graduate  has  charge  of  10-bed 
hospital.  Another  saved  $400  while 
learning.  Equipment  included.  Men, 
women  18  to  60.  High  school  not 
required.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  22.  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
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Check  number,  size  and  color  of  frames 

□ 1—5x7  n 2—5x7 
n Ivory  and  Gold 

□ 1— Sxto  O 2—8x10 

Q Brown  and  Gold 

Beautiful  silk  finish  black  and  white 
enlargements  made  from  your  favorite 
snapshots,  photos  or  negatives.  Be 
sure  to  Include  color  of  hair,  eyes  and 
clothing  for  having  your  enlargements 
beautifully  hand  colored  in  oil. 
SEND  NO  MONEY.  Simply  pay  post- 
man for  each  enlargement  and  each 
frame  plus  cost  of  mailing.  Additional 

l—  — $1.29  for  hand  coloring  5x7  size  or 

I $1.69  for  8x10  size.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Limit  2 
I to  a customer.  Originals  returned  with  enlargements. 

I Offer  good  in  U.S.A.  only.  Prompt  service. 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STUDIOS,  Dept.  NF 

7021  SANTA  MONICA  BLVD..  HOLLYWOOD  38.  CALIF 
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COTTONS 

Rayons^Nylons 

Pull  high  living  costs  downf 
See  newest  and  finest  guar* 
anteed  textile  values  at  low- 
est prices..  .ANYWHERE! 
Beautiful  fashions,  exciting 
sportswear,  sensational  new  fab- 
rics and  household  items. . ..for 
entire  family  and  home.  Thrifty 
thousands  already  acclaim  South 
Carolina  Mills  for  worthwhile 
shopping,  best  savings!  Get  our 
handsome  catalog  Fret  for  ask^ 
ingl  Just  send  your  name  and 
address  on  postcard  to: 

SOUTH  CAROLINA  MILLS 

O.pt.  232,  Spartanburg,  S.C. 
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Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 
New  Way 
Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 

Relieves  Pain — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonish- 
ing ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to 
j stop  bleeding  — without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all— results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be 
a problem !” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)  — discovery  of  a world- 
famous  research  institute. 


Now  this  new  healing  substance  is 
offered  in  ointment  form  under  the  name 
of  Preparation  H*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug 
stores — money  back  guarantee.  «Trade  Mark 


Rock  Hudson 
ATTENTION 
COLLECTORS 
FANS 


free  photo 


of  your  favorite 

MOVIE  or  TV  STAR — Genuine  Portrait  3'/2»5 
— type  for  framing.  Also  FREE  catalog  of  hun- 
dreds of  stars.  FREE  information  for  getting 
addresses  and  birthdays,  scenes  and  guide  to 
Hollywood.  Send  I5c  for  handling  and  mailing 
(2  for  25c). 

STAR  PHOTOS,  INC. 


Destro^JhSTc^Torever 


lempofary  relief  is  NOTenouqh 


Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  can  you  be  $i 
UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief 
ind  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until  J 
you  have  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and  i 
learned  to  use  the  MAHLER  METHOD  safely  and  j 
efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years. 


MAHLER'S,  INC,  DepL  52-B  PROVIDENCE  15.  R. 


Lips...Arms  •••  Legs 


Now  Happy!  After  trying  many  things,!  de- 
veloped a simple,  inexpensive  method  to  remove 
unsightly  hair.  Its  regular  use  helps  thousands 
retain  admiration,  love,  happiness.  My  FREE  book  ex- 
plains method,  proves  success.  Mailed  in  plain  enve- 
lope. Also  TRIAL  OFFER.  Write  Annette  Lanzette, 
P O Box  4040,  Mdse.  Mart,  Dept.  1 10,  Chicago  54,  111. 


SPECIAL  ASSORTMENT!  Silk,  Wool,  Cotton, 
and  Rayon  Dresses!  All  sizes  in  good  con- 
dition! PRICE  INCLUDES  ALL  10  DRESSES! 
NO  LESS!  Rush  order  NOW! 

12  CHILDREN’S  DRESSES  only  S3  (used). 
Good  condition.  Unusual  assortment.  ALL 
SIZES.  Order  now  while  they  last! 

20  PIECE  SURPRISE  ASSORTMENT— $2.98 
(used).  Sensational  bundles  of  clothes  in- 
cludes ass't  of  skirts,  children’s  pants, 
paiamas,  etc.  Each  bundle  different! 
EXTRAI  Ladies'  COAT  or  TOPPER  (used) 
(up  to  $75  value)  sent  with  every  dress 
order  for  only  $1.50  additional. 

FREE. GIFT  incl.  with  $5  order  or  more!  i 
Send  $1  deposit,  balanceCOD  plus  postage. 
MONEY  SACK  IF  NOT  DELIGHTED! 

BEST  MAIL  ORDER  HOUSE 

15  Hester  St.,  Dept.  MF  GN.Y.  2,,  N.¥. 


Curtis  have  such  friendly  feelings  for 
each  other,  when  he  makes  statements 
that  say  otherwise?- 

New  Loves  for  Old:  All  in  one  day.  Bob 
Taylor  announced  he  was  tired  of  trav- 
eling; ended  his  romance  with  Ursula 
Thiess;  took  Barbara  Stanwyck  to  din- 
ner! And  George  Nader  who  often  es- 
corts Barbara — switched  over  to  Ursu- 
la ...  Now  that  John  Wayne’s  divorced 
and  not  seriously  attached  to  anyone, 
his  name  is  high  on  the  estranged  Mrs. 
Gary  Cooper’s  preferred  party  list  . . . 
Film  cutter  Stefan  Arnsten  is  helping 
Mrs.  Gregory  Peck  forget  the  tall  boy 
who  didn’t  come  home  for  Christmas. 

Studio  Stuff  and  Things:  Pity  poor  Jean 
Simmons  who  didn’t  dare  accompany 
Stewart  Granger  to  Europe  where  he’s 
making  “Beau  Brummell”  with  Eliza- 
beth Taylor.  Jean  isn’t  working,  but 
without  RKO’s  permission,  the  trip 
would  have  cost  her  her  five-figure  sal- 
ary . . . Debra  Paget,  now  twenty,  vis- 
ited court  for  the  ninth  time  for  option 
approval  . . . And  M-G-M  is  making 
such  fantastic  overtures  to  Van  John- 
son, he  may  sign  that  new  deal  after  all 
...  It  was  a surprised  Mario  Lanza 
who  received  a polite  refusal  to  his  of- 
fer to  return  and  make  “The  Student 
Prince”  for  M-G-M.  The  studio  is  that 
excited  over  replacement  Edmund  Pur- 
dom! 

According  to  Cal:  Kathryn  Grayson 
has  no  San  Francisco  romance.  It’s 
strictly  a publicity  dream-up!  . . . Be- 
fore she  left  on  location  with  Martin 
and  Lewis,  Janet  Leigh  stayed  up  all 
night  to  get  the  new  home  in  order  for 
Tony  Curtis  ...  For  once  in  his  life, 
Burt  Lancaster  was  really  scared!  He 
met  his  mother-in-law  for  the  first  time 
when  she  visited  the  Lancasters. 
Burt  merely  fell  in  love  with  her! 


Rosemary  Clooney  and  Guy  Mitchell  are  a 
little  afraid  her  pooch  will  go  to  the  dogs 


GET  MANY^ 


LOVELY  THINGS! 


Over  300,000  women  have  re- 
ceived luxuries,  conveniences  and 
necessities  for  their  homes  this  easy 
way  — without  money!  You  select  what 
you  want  from  our  catalog  showing  hun- 
dreds of  well-known“name-brand’’prod- , 
ucts  as  a reward  for  introducing  a few 
friends  or  relatives  to  the  famous 
SIGNET  CLUB  PLAN.  You  help 
them,  because  they  get  EXTRA 
VALUE  without  extra  cost. 

It's  really  easy,  no  experi- 
ence necessary.  Send 
Coupon  today  for 
newl954Catalog. 

No  obligation. 

ACT  NOW! 


SIGNET  CLUB  PLAN  (Established  1925) 
265  Third  St.,  Cambridge  42,  Mass.  M-48 
Please  send  me  your  FREE  CATALOG  and  every- 
thing I need  to  easily  form  a SIGNET  CLUB. 


Name 

Address.. 


Town.. 


State 

We  serve  East  of  Mississippi  River  only 


_J 


make  big  extra  income  spare  time.  Sen- 
sational selling  Star-Brite  banishes  rubbing- 
shines  silver  instantly,  safely,  automatically  in  dish- 
water! Many  other  unique,  new  money-makers.  Profits  to 
moo?  gjg  value  Greeting  Card  Assortments,  Secret  I g£f 

. Name-in-Skirt  Notes,  Stationery.  No  experience  1 An  AppgntAi  I 
needed.  Samples  on  approval.  Write  TODAY. 

Midwest  Card  Co.,  1 11 3 Washln^on  Ave.,  Dept.  B-35,St  Louis  1 , Mo 


PSORIASIS 


is  no  longer 
a heartache 

Learn  how  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  users  have 
found  Siroil  tends  to  remove 
psoriasis  crusts  and  scales  on 
outer  layer  of  skin.  Light 
applications  help  control  re- 
curring lesions.  Siroil  doesn’t 
stain  clothing  or  bed  linen. 
Oflfered  on  two  weeks 
satisfaction  or  money 
refunded  basis.  2 1 years 
of  successful  results. 
Write  for  free  booklet 

“TfCti.  ta- 


AT  ALL 

DRUG  STORES 


Siroil  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Dept.  M-71,  Santa  Monica,  Calif. 
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faCanPlay 


. . . even  if  you  don’t  know 
a single  note  of  music  now! 


IMAGINEI  Even  if  you  never  dreamed  you  could  play  . . . 

you  can  soon  surprise  your  friends  with  your  musical 
ability.  No  special  talent  or  previous  training  needed. 
Spend  just  a few  minutes  a day — and  only  a few  cents  per 
lesson.  Teach  yourself  to  play  piano,  guitar,  accordion, 
whatever  instrument  you  choose.  Make  amazingly  rapid 
progress  because  you  start  right  out  playing  real  pieces 
by  note.  No  boring  exercises  to  do.  Over  900,000  people 
have  chosen  this  easy  home  study  method. 
(Our  56th  successful  year.) 

TREE  BOOK  and  FREE  LESSON-SAMPLE. 
See  actual  proof  that  YOU  can  play.  Mail 
coupon  for  FREE  BOOK  and  Lesson-Sample 
to:  U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC,  Studio  202, 
Port  Washington,  N.  Y, 


U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC. 

Studio  202,  Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  free  Book  and  free  Lesson-Sample. 

I’m  interested  in  playing  (name  instrument) 

Q I do  □ I do  NOT— have  in.strument  now. 


Name 


(please  print) 


NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZEI  Assorted  Colors.  Newt 
Not  seconds.  Money-back  goaraDtee.  g 

Order  Now!  Supply  limited.  TOr 

TOWEL  SHOP,  Dept.  103,  Box  881,  St.  Louis  1,  Mo. 


12 ...  MOO 


HAPPINESS 
FOR  WOMEN 


Women’s  happinees  de- 
pends on  proper  func- 
tioning of  their  delicately 
adjusted  bodies.  Func- 
tional disorders  may 
cause  scanty  or  irregu- 
lar menses.  When  this 
happens,  just  ask  your  druggist  for  a small  pleasant  tablet 
called  Humphreys  “11",  a true  homeopathic  preparation. 
No  prescription  needed. 


MATERNITY 

Style  Book 

NEW  Fifth  Avenue  styles  keep 
you  smart  throughout  pregnancy. 
Adjust  easily.  Dresses  $2.98  up: 
also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
thing for  Baby,  too.  Low  prices. 
FREE  Book  in  plain  wrapper. 
LANE  BRYANT,  Dept.800 
Indianapolis  17,  Indiano 


Wonderful  SHAMPOO  also 

CW  and  WAVES  HAIR 

Women  who  shampoo  with  exciting  NEW  Marlene’s 
HAIR  WAVING  SHAMPOO  award  it  the  highest 
honors.  Not  only  does  Marlene's  make  hair  shine  with 
cleanliness;  not  only  does  Marlene’s  make  hair  soft, 
luxurious,  easier  to  manage,  with  more  body  and  lus- 
tre . . . but  more  important  Marlene’s  actually  gives 
lovely  springy  curls  and  waves  with  each  shampoo  and 
set.  Cleans,  really  beautifies,  saves  time,  money.  You 
have  to  shampoo  your  hair  anyway,  so  next  time  try 
Ma’  leiT^’s. 

At  drug  and  cosmetic  counters  everywhere. 

Also  available  in  Canada 


For  Calendars  • Billboards  • Magazines 


Your  <hild's  photo  may  bring  you 
a$  niu<h  as  $200  from  advertisers. 
Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
in  60  days  if  not  accepted. 


ALL  AGES -ALL  TYPES 


THIS  1$  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  S200  from  a 
national  advertiser 


5POTLITE  PHOTO 

^5864-MP  Hollywood  Blvd., 


DIRECTORY 

Hollywood,  Cal. 


Help  Doris  Day  Get  Well 

(Continued  from  page  37)  ’ 

The  fantastic  arsenal  of  energy  upon 
which  she  has  drawn  over  the  hectic  years 
of  her  career  may  have  begun  to  be  dimin- 
ished. For  Doris  has  always  worked  and 
played  and  lived  hard — with  all  of  herself. 
But  this  is  unlikely.  Such  natural  vitality 
as  hers  is  not  easily  snuffed  out. 

It’s  much  more  probable  that  when  she 
underwent  surgery  (frightening  enough 
in  itself),  she  had  something  she  had  not 
known  for  years — time  to  think,  to  review 
her  life,  to  evaluate.  She  had  time  to  ask 
herself  how  long  her  happiness  could  last. 
Time  to  look  back  on  the  days  of  her  early 
struggles,  her  youthful  heartbreaks — and 
perhaps  to  tremble  a bit  in  retrospect. 

Since  her  marriage  to  Marty  Melcher, 
Doris  has  known  real  peace  of  mind  and 
emotional  security.  Not  long  before  her 
illness  she  said,  “Today,  I’m  just  about  the 
most  fortunate  and  happy  person  alive. 
I’ve  treasures  that  are  beyond  all  price 
. . . my  son,  my  husband,  my  mother,  my 
work.”  And  then  she  added,  “But  there 
have  been  times  in  my  life  when  I didn’t 
see  how  I could  go  on  any  longer — when  I 
felt  I’d  never  really  laugh  again.” 

Have  those  times  come  back  to  haunt 
her  now? 

Doris’  very  success  today  is  the  result  of 
a tragic  accident  when  she  was  fifteen 
which  broke  both  her  legs  and  ended  her 
dreams  of  dancing.  It  was  only  then,  when 
her  career  plans  were  brutally  blasted, 
that  Doris  discovered  she  could  sing.  And 
during  the  fourteen  months  she  was  con- 
fined to  her  bed,  she  planned  a new  life. 

Discouraged?  She  never  let  on  to  the 
world.  Still  on  crutches,  the  courageous 
youngster  found  employment  in  Cincin- 
nati radio  stations.  Soon  she  was  headed 
for  the  Big  Time.  She  was  singing  with 
Les  Brown’s  orchestra  when  she  met  and 
married  A1  Jordan. 

Doris  promptly  gave  up  her  job  and  set- 
tled down  as  a housewife  in  Cincinnati. 
But  something  went  sour  and  even  Terry’s 
arrival  couldn’t  hold  the  marriage  togeth- 
er. Doris  and  A1  were  divorced  in  1943. 
Terry  went  to  live  with  his  grandmother 
and  his  mother  began  her  painful  struggle 
for  stardom.  She  had  to  make  good,  for 
success  meant  security  for  her  son.  She 
sang  at  nipht,  slept  by  day,  lived  out  of 
suitcases.  Tired?  It  mustn’t  show  on  the 
bandstand.  Worried?  Don’t  let  anyone 
know. 

Wh  en  she  wed  musician  George  Weid- 
ler,  Doris  once  again  gave  up  all  thoughts 
of  her  career.  She  kept  house  in  hotel 
rooms  and,  during  the  housing  shortage  in 
Los  Angeles,  made  a home  in  a trailer  on 
a dusty  vacant  lot.  This  marriage  was  for 
keeps,  she’d  vowed,  but  the  odds  were 
against  it.  Doris  and  George  separated  and 
she  went  back  to  work.  Work  was  always 
a good  remedy  for  heartbreak,  wasn’t  it? 
Her  audiences  loved  her  gaiety  as  she 
sang.  But  inside  she  was  crying  and,  every 
so  often,  she  sang  with  tears  streaming 
down  her  cheeks. 

The  day  Doris’  agent  took  her  to  Warner 
Brothers  to  see  director  Michael  Curtiz 
was  a bleak  one.  This  was  the  opportunity 
of  her  lifetime,  but  somehow  she  couldn’t 
manage  a smile.  The  decision  to  make  the 
separation  from  her  husband  permanent 
was  fresh  and  she  had  cried  all  the  night 
before.  When  she  started  to  sing  “Embrace- 
able  You,”  the  song  reminded  her  of 
George  and  she  began  to  cry  again. 

A wise  man,  Curtiz  saw  through  the 
tears.  He  saw  warmth  and  feeling  and 
understanding — all  of  the  qualities  that 
belong  to  the  industry’s  greatest  stars. 
He  talked  to  her  as  a father  might.  “I 


SHAMPOO 
WITHOUT  WATER! 

New  Dry  Way 
Takes  Only  10  Minutes! 

WAVE  STAYS  IN!  You’ll  thrill  to  the  way 
Minipoo  Dry  Shampoo  restores  beautiful 
sheen,  without  disturbing  your  wave. 

QUICK  AND  EASY!  No  water,  no  suds,  no  dry- 
ing. With  its  simple  brush  applicator,  fragrant 
Minipoo  powder  removes  excess  oil,  dirt  and 
hair  odors  in  just  10  minutes.  Leaves  your  hair 
shining  clean  and  fresh ! 

IDEAL  DURING  COLDS  when  you  don’t  want  to 
wet  your  hair.  Perfect  for  last-minute  dates. 
Restores  limp,  stringy,  oily  hair  to  shining 
softness. 

Get  this  marvelous  waterless  shampoo  today! 
30  shampoos  and  applicator  brush  in  every 
package.  Ask  for  Minipoo  Dry  Shampoo— at 
all  toilet  goods  and  drug  counters. 


MAKt  DRESS  SHOP 


IN 

YOUR  HOME 


Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  firm  desires  ambitious 
women  to  sell  Dresses,  Suits.  Lingerie  in  and 
from  their  home.  As  seen  in  "Vogue,”  "Mademqi- 
selle.”  Experience  unnecessary-  Good  Commis- 
sions. Free  Dresses  too  for  personal  use  as  EXTRA  BONUS.  No  invest- 
ment. Write  for  Sample  Book.  . 

Modern  Manner  Clothes,  260  Fifth  Ave.,  Dept.  T-2,  New  York 


128  MOVIE,  TV,  RADIO  STARS  PHOTOS 

SPECIAL!  For  Limited  Time  Only— 


All  your  favorite  stars  in  ONE  BIG 
PACKAGE.  New  FASCINATING 
POSES!  - Many  AUTtJGRAPHED! 
PROFESSIONAL  wallet  sizes  - suit- 
able  for  framing.  Sensational  Money- 
Saving  offer.  Rush  your  dollar  today! 


private  HOME  ADORESSIS.  plus  ocher  RIVtAl- 
INC  INFORMATION  of  17S  OTHER  TOP  STARS.  Also 
GIANT  NEW  CATALOG  conuining  ADDITIONAL  MUNO- 
RIOS  OF  PHOTOS  AND  NAMES  of  Newest  Surs-all 
is  SENT  FREE  WITH  YOUR  ORDER  if  you  act  now! 


HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER,  StudioB2 , Box  2309.  HoHvROOd  20,  Calil. 


MEWUNU^lT 

^GREETIMG  CARDS, 


Nn  SHIN  POFr.MEIXLUe.rXICRMINT.  niKTT  lllIHDAT.fiET  will. UNIT  . tic. 

Com  easy  EXIRA  MONEY  doily!  Wonderful  selection  EVERYDAY 
GREETING  CARDS!  Every  ectosion  and  purpose,  plus  ei<lustvo 
appealing  GIFT  HEMS.  GIFT  WRAPS:  PERSONALIZED  PARTYNAPS. 
STATIONERY,  etc  Get  cord  assortment  on  approval,  with  FREE 
ttotlonery  somplej.  ACT  NOW!  FOR  FREE  FAMOUS  PEN! 

CHAS.  C.  SCHWER  CO.  29BEIm  St.,  W«stfieid,  Mass. 


wi] 

PMous  NAMI I 

“eTroefob/e  1 
Pen  If  You  1 
JWfNOW'l 


start  a Greeting  Card  & Gift  Shop  at  Home 

MAKE  $50,  $75,  $100  and  more 

EXTRA  MONEY 

Show  new  ‘‘lifelike  action” 
grreetlng  cards.  Complete  line 
wrappings,  gifts.  Profits  to 
lOO'T'r.  plus  Dormeyer  Deep- 
well  Fryer,  other  famous  prod- 
ucts as  bonus.  Write  for  Free 
Trial  outfit  of  Feature  All  Oc- 
casion assortments  on  approval. 

Free  color  Catalog.  Selling 
Guide. 

NEW  ENGLAND  ART  F>UBLISHERS 
North  Abington  221,  Mass. 


New  1954  Assortment 
of  novel  Birthday, 

Get  Well  Cards 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 


Immediate 
Relief! 

A few  drops  of  OITTGUO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


What’s  Causing  Your 

CONSTIPATION? 


. . . And  What 
Can  It  Lead  To? 


If  your  constipation  is  more  than  temporary 
you  should  read  the  authoritative  FREE 
book  on  this  subject,  prepared  under  the 
supervision  of  one  of  America's  leading  hos- 
pitals. The  part  constipation  plays  in  ulcers, 
colitis,  liver,  nervousness,  etc.;  its  "warn- 
ings” and  its  after  effects  are  explained.  Write 
for  your  copy  today.  Address  McCleary  Hos- 
pital. 223  Elms  Blvd.,  Excelsior  Springs.  Mo. 
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BELLAS  HESS 
Spring  & Summer  Catalog 
offers  the  newest  styles 
for  You  and  Your  Family 
— at  the  lowest  prices 


Join  the  millions  of  families  who 
shop  and  save  by  mail  from 
this  color-filled  catalog.  Select 
I from  thousands  of  new  styles 
I and  finest  home  items  ...  oil 
priced  at  America's  greatest 
savings  and  all  absolutely 
guaranteed  . . • your  money  bock  if  you  are  not  pleased. 
SAVE  MONEY— TIME!  ACT  NOW!  You've  nothing  to  pay 
—no  obligotion  to  buy.  To  get  your  catalog  just  send  your 
name  and  address  to: 

NATIONAL  BELLAS  HESS 

247-22  Bellas  Hess  Bldg.,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

IMMEDIATE 

EFFECTIVE 


RELIEF 
FOR 

COLD  SORES 

\l»Bdlns  drua  ond  doport- \ pfVER  BLISTERS 

[ men»  »terei,  Only  39c  \ ■■ne 

Hfsher  in  Conoda  \ CHAPPED  LIPS 


©1^ 


AvBlIoblP  ot  pH 


CARTOONISTS'  EXCHANGE 
Dept.  592  Pleasant  Hill.  Ohio 


WHIRLING  SPRAY 


Syringe  FOR 
Women 


AT  DRUG  COUNTERS 
EVERYWHERE 


MARVEL  CO.  132TW  East  St.  New  Haven,  Conn. 


we  pay  postape. 

DOBBS  CO., 


WALK  OW  ICE 

WITHOUT 

FALLING  OK  SLIPPING 
ONLY  50^  A Pair 

Now  - walk  as  po,.  Men  Women 
sure-footed  as  a ,,_j 
mountain  goat.  Children 

Just  slip  on  Triple-Powerful  Ice 
Grippers.  Avoid  dangerous,  painful, 
embarrassing  falls.  Hardened,  rust- 
proof steel  teeth  give  your  feet  firm 
footing  on  slickest  ice  or  snow.  Fit 
any  size  shoes,  boots,  rubbers  or 
galoshes. 

Guaranteed  or  Money  Back 
Easily  slip  on  or  off  in  a jiffy.  Carry 
in  purse  or  pocket — ready  for  instant 
use.  Add  l5c  for  postage.  BARGAIN: 
2 pair  (4  Ice  Grippers)  only  $1.00, 
No  C.O.D. ’s  please. 

900  WEST  LAKE  STREET 
DEPT.  449,  CHICAGO  7,  ILL. 


BE  A PRACTICAL  NURSE 


^ V No  High  School  Necessary;  No  Age  Limit 

"'T  Send  for  sample  lesson  and  nurse’s  booklet. 
It's  FREE  ...  no  obligation.  Just  mail  coupon. 
See  for  yourself  how  easy  it  is  to  get  BIG  PAY  . . . 
gain  social  prestige  and  financial  independence  as 
a POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  trained  PRACTICAL  NURSE. 
Learn  at  hoAie  while  you  earn.  Don’t  delay. 
Send  coupon  NOWl 


• POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

• 9C24  Auditorium  Bldg.  Chicago  5,  III. 

Jname 

• ADDRESS 

• CITY 


-STATE- 


needed  that  so,”  a grateful  Doris  said  later. 

With  her  first  film,  “Romance  on  the 
High  Seas,”  Doris  found  success.  At  last, 
she  was  able  to  send  for  Terry  and  her 
mother  and  give  them  a real  home.  But 
could  she  ever  be  sure  of  lasting  happi- 
ness and  security?  Of  the  personal  seren- 
ity she  needed  so?  Each  time  she  had 
thought  she  had  them  within  her  grasp, 
they  had  vanished  cruelly. 

And  then  she  found  Marty  Melcher. 

Now,  in  this  period  of  wavering,  you 
hear  the  phrase  again  and  again:  “Thank 
heavens  she  has  a wonderful  guy  like 
Marty  to  see  her  through.” 

With  the  happy  burgeoning  of  both  her 
career  and  her  marriage,  Doris  discarded 
the  somber  cloak  she’d  worn  so  long.  The 
change  was  not  gradual.  It  was  sudden — 
if  anything,  too  sudden.  Doris  determined- 
ly remade  her  life.  She  seemed  to  become 
immune  to  such  emotions  as  anger  and 
fear.  Apparently  nothing  could  hurt  her. 
Doris  Day  was  the  happiest  girl  in  the 
world.  One  writer,  who  paid  several  visits 
to  her  sets,  was  amazed.  “The  director 
would  yell  ‘Cut’  and  everyone  would  pull 
off  to  the  side  to  rest.  But  not  Doris.  She 
kept  going — joking,  rehearsing,  singing. 
Other  people  could  blow  their  tops  right 
and  left.  But  nothing  seemed  to  annoy  this 
girl,”  he  said  with  astonishment. 

Photographers  could  always  count  on 
her  for  happy  photographs.  Magazines 
coufd  count  on  her  for  happy  stories.  And 
the  public  could  see  her  films  and  go 
away  whistling. 

Doris’  new-found  philosophy  was  not 
devised  entirely  for  her  own  benefit. 
“When  I first  got  into  movies,  my  job  rep- 
resented security.  It  meant  that  I could 
take  care  of  my  son  and  my  mother  and 
myself,”  she  said.  “Now  I see  it  is  my  duty 
to  entertain  people.  That’s  my  place  in  life 
. . . and  if  I can  bring  a little  joy  to  all 
kinds  of  people,  my  mission  is  complete.” 

But  can  such  natural  feelings  as  irrita- 
tion and  anger  be  entirely  ignored?  Never 
allowed  to  come  to  the  surface?  Is  it  pos- 
sible suddenly  to  cast  off  all  unhappy 
memories?  Or  are  they  likely  to  be  re- 
vived again  through  something  no  more 
serious  than,  perhaps,  a pinprick  of  un- 
pleasant gossip?  Like  the  completely  false 
but  widely  circulated  story  that  Doris  was 
selling  photos  to  her  fans.  This,  to  a star 
who,  with  her  mother’s  help,  has  con- 
scientiously seen  to  it  that  every  one  of 
the  15,000  letters  she  receives  each  month 
is  handled  personally,  can  carry  a sting  of 
cruelty  far  out  of  proportion  to  its  impor- 
tance. Particularly  at  a moment  when, 
physically,  she  is  not  at  her  peak. 

“Some  people  take  keen  delight  in 
knocking  down  reputations,”  said  Marty 
when  the  story  reached  his  ears.  But  what 
malicious  intent  there  was  in  the  tale  may 
have  reached  its  mark  more  surely  than  its 
unknown  instigator  dreamed. 

“Doris  is  a normal  girl,”  Marty  put  it  at 
the  time.  “She  doesn’t  claim  to  be  anyone 
supreme.  She  has  faults.  So  does  every- 
body.” 

This  perhaps  is  the  key  to  the  Doris  Day 
illness.  She  is  normal.  She  is  human.  It’s 
possible  that  the  very  same  people  who 
unwittingly  helped  build  the  legend  of 
Doris  Day  have  just  as  unwittingly  begun 
to  tear  it  down.  It  is  a legend  that,  for 
Doris’  own  good,  should  never  have  been 
created  . . . for  living  it  twenty-four 
hours  a day  could  easily  have  proved  too 
much,  even  for  a Superwoman.  And  Doris 
is  human — flesh  and  heart. 

As  she  said  of  Michael  Curtiz’s  kindness 
and  understanding  during  those  other 
bleak  days,  encouragement  means  so  much 
to  her.  Now  she  needs  it  more  than  ever — 
from  you,  to  whom  she’s  given  so  much. 
You  can  help  still  her  fears.  You  can  help 
Doris  Day  get  well!  The  End 
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you  need  this 

FREE 

Style  Book 

It's  an  EXCITING  way  for 
you  to  shop  I Like  a fashion 
magazine ...  it  shows  all  the 
new  Spring  Fashions  for 
TALL  GIRLS.  Tou  can 
choose  an  entire  Spring 
wardrobe  of  dresses,  coats, 
suits.  Jackets,  blouses,  skirts, 
slacks,  sweaters,  robes,  slips, 
gowns,  girdles,  bras  and 
stockings ...  all  designed  to 
fit  your  TALL  figure  like  a 
dream.  TALL-slzes  10  to  20 
• . . (priced  like  fashions  in 
regular  sizes). 

If  you  are  not  on 
our  mailing  list 
send  coupon  below. 


Mail  Coupon  for 
your  Free 
Style  Book  Today 
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Over  Five-Seven  Shops 


I 


I.I. 


Over  Five-Seven  Shops,  Dept.  T2I 
465  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

T lease  send  me  your 

“Over  Fivo-Seven  Shop”  Spring  Style  Book. 

Name 

Street 

Post  Ofllce City State. 


Marquise 
CLUSTER  RliSG’’ 

Is  Yours  for  eeliing  4 Rosebud 
Pertume  for  only  50j<  a bottle. 
Any  gii'l— young  or  old — will 
love  this  ring  made  ot  1/30 14k 
Rolled  Gold  plate;  set  with  a 
large  sparkling  simulated  blue 
Sapphire  center  surrounded 
by  8 dazzling  simulated  brilliants. 
Order  4 Perfume.  Send  NO  Money. 
ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO. 
Box  76,  Woodsboro,  Maryland. 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  3 X 10  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  lengrth  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

SendNoMoney  3for$Fo| 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap- 
shot  (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement.  i& 
guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful  double- weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  mus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Sendvourphotostoday* 

Prolessional  Art  Studios,  534  S.  Main,  Dept.  34-B  Princeton,  llOnois 


FREE  CATALOG-MONUMENTS  FROM  $14.95 

Monuments  of  rare  beauty  and  artistic  perfection 
are  now  sold  by  mail  at  astounding  savings.  All 
carving,  polishing  and  finishing  operations  are  done 
in  the  modern  Rockdale  plant.  Exclusive  sale  by 
mail  direct  to  the  consumer  guarantee  lowest  prices. 
Prices  include  inscription  and  Rockdale  pays  the 
freight.  Write  today  for  FREE  illustrated  catalog  of 
over  50  monuments.  No  obligation. 

Rockdale  Mon  lunentCompany,  Dept.  636,  Joliet, 111. 
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BRIEF  REVI 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  26. 


VVVV  EXCELLENT  ^'/V'  VERY  GOOD  V'V  GOOD  V FAIR 


A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


V'V'  all  AMERICAN,  THE— U-I:  Tony  Curtis 

looks  plenty  attractive  in  a college  story,  as  a reluc- 
tant grid  star.  Lori  Nelson.  (F)  November 

ALL  THE  BROTHERS  WERE  VALIANT— 
M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Saga  of  old-time  whaling 
ships.  Good  brother  Bob  Taylor,  bad  brother  Stew, 
art  Granger  vie  for  Ann  Blyth.  (F)  January 

V'V'  APPOINTMENT  IN  HONDURAS— RKO, 
Technicolor:  Gun-runner  Glenn  Ford,  Ann  Sheri- 
dan and  weakling  husband  Zachary  Scott  brave 
the  jungle.  (F)  January 

BACK  TO  GOD’S  COUNTRY— U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor: Rock  Hudson  defends  Lori  Nelson  against 
dirty  doings  in  the  far  North.  (F)  December 

W big  heat,  the — Columbia:  Routine  racket- 
buster.  Detective  Glenn  Ford,  aided  by  Gloria 
Grahame,  seeks  his  wife’s  killers.  ( F)  December 

VW  BLOWING  WILD — Warners:  Flamboyant 
yarn  of  oil-drilling  in  Mexico.  Cooper,  Stanwyck 
and  Quinn  are  a triangle.  (A)  December 

W BOTANY  BAY — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Alan  Ladd,  Pat  Medina  endure  James  Mason’s  bru- 
tality aboard  a prison  ship.  (F)  January 

V'^V  CALAMITY  JANE — Warners,  Technicolor: 
Doris  Day’s  a two-gun  gal  in  a rip-roaring  musical, 
opposite  Howard  Keel.  (F)  January 

WV  CAPTAIN’S  PARADISE,  THE— Lopert: 
Unusual  farce.  Alec  Guinness  is  wed  to  both  prim 
Celia  Johnson,  sexy  Yvonne  DeCarlo.  Paradise 
ends  as  the  gals  rebel.  (A)  November 

VVVV  CINERAMA  — Cinerama  "'-oductions, 
color:  No  story,  plenty  of  excitement.  Amazing 
technique  with  huge  curved  screen.  (F)  January 

CRAZYLEGS,  ALL-AMERICAN— Republic: 
Likable  Elroy  Hirsch  of  the  L.  A.  Rams  retraces 
his  grid  progress.  Joan  Vohs.  (F)  December 

DECAMERON  NIGHTS— RKO,  Techni- 
color: Skirmishes  in  the  battle  of  the  sexes,  pre- 
sented handsomely  and  wittily  by  Louis  Jourdan 
(as  Boccaccio)  and  Joan  Fontaine.  (A)  December 

DESPERATE  MOMENT— Rank,  U-I:  Tired 
chase  sharpened  by  real  German  backgrounds. 
Dirk  Bogarde  breaks  jail  to  find  a killer,  gets  help 
from  Mai  Zetterling.  (F)  November 

EAST  OF  SUMATRA— U-I,  Technicolor: 
Action  yarn.  Jeff  Chandler’s  a mining  engineer; 
Anthony  Quinn,  an  island  chief.  (F)  November 

FLIGHT  TO  TANGIER— Paramount,  Tech- 
nicolor: Chase  film  gets  Joan  Fontaine,  Jack  Pal- 
ance  into  confusing  intrigues.  (F)  January 

GENEVIEVE  — Rank,  U-I;  Technicolor: 
Nice  British  comedy  about  antique-car  fans.  With 
Dinah  Sheridan  and  dashes  of  sex.  (A)  January 


VVV  GILBERT  AND  SULLIVAN— U.A.,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Robert  Morley,  Maurice  Evans  play  the 
light-opera  kings  in  a gay  musical.  (F)  January 

VVV  GLASS  WEB,  THE— U-I,  3-D:  Smooth  who- 
dunit set  in  a TV  studio.  John  Forsythe  and  Ed- 
ward G.  Robinson  both  score.  (A)  January 

VV  GUN  FURY — Columbia;  3-D,  Technicolor; 
Rock  Hudson  saves  Donna  Reed  from  a half-mad 
bandit  in  an  okay  outdoor  thriller.  (F)  January 

HERE  COME  THE  GIRLS— Paramount, 
Technicolor:  Songs,  giggles  and  suspense  mix  as 
chorus  boy  Bob  Hope  plays  target  for  a murderous 
maniac.  With  Rosemary  Clooney.  (F)  January 

VVVV  JULIUS  CAESAR  — M-G-M:  True-to- 
Shakespeare  film  of  the  dictator’s  death  and  the 
assassins’  fate.  Brilliant  acting  by  James  Mason, 
John  Gielgud,  Marlon  Brando.  (F)  September 

KISS  ME,  KATE— M-G-M;  3-D,  Ansco- 
Color:  Howard  Keel.  Kathryn  Grayson  are  feud- 
ing, loving  co-stars.  Topnotch  music.  (F)  January 

LION  IS  IN  THE  STREETS,  A— Warners, 
Technicolor:  A strong  idea’s  fumbled.  James  Cag- 
ney overplays  a demagogue.  (A)  December 

VVVV  LITTLE  BOY  LOST — Paramount:  Drama 
done  with  unusual  grace.  Bing  Crosby’s  fine  as 
an  American  newsman  in  France  to  seek  his  son — 
who  may  be  Christian  Fourcade.  (F)  November 

VVVV  LITTLE  FUGITIVE— Burstyn:  Enchant- 
ing picture  of  childhood  in  a big  city.  Richie  An- 
drusco  flees  to  Coney  Island.  (F)  December 

MARRY  ME  AGAIN— RKO:  A light  farce. 
Marie  Wilson’s  a Cinderella  whose  sudden  fortune 
alienates  proud  beau  Bob  Cummings.  (F)  December 

VVVV  MARTIN  LUTHER— de  Rochemont: 
Niall  McGinnis  portrays  the  founder  of  Protes- 
tantism in  a splendid  religious  film.  (F)  November 

VVVV  MOGAMBO— M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Africa 
and  Ava  dominate  a lively,  laugh-trimmed  thriller, 
with  Gable  playing  mighty  hunter,  Gardner,  ad- 
venturess, Grace  Kelly,  restless  wife.  (F)  December 

VV  PARATROOPER  — Columbia,  Technicolor; 
British  raids  (by  Alan  Ladd,  Leo  Genn)  on  Nazis 
are  exciting;  the  love  story  isn’t.  (F)  December 

VVVV  ROBE,  THE — 20th;  CinemaScope,  Tech- 
nicolor: Bible-inspired  drama,  amazing  new  proc- 
ess. Richard  Burton,  Jean  Simmons  are  Roman 
aristocrats;  Mature,  a Christian.  (F)  December 

SECOND  CHANCE— RKO;  3-D,  Techni- 
color: Fast,  eye-pleasing,  gunman  Balance  trails 
Linda  Darnell;  Mitchum  defends  her.  (F)  October 

SHARK  RIVER— U.A.,  Vivid  Color:  Steve 
Cochran  finds  danger  and  Carole  Mathews  in 
Florida  swamplands.  Lovely  scenery.  (F)  January 


SHE  HAD  TO  SAY  YES— RKO:  Homespun 
comedy.  Bob  Mitchum  is  a country  doc;  Jean  Sim- 
mons, a foolish  philanthropist.  (F)  September 

VVV  so  BIG — Warners:  Honest  sentiment,  ex- 
pertly done.  Jane  Wyman’s  fine  as  wife  and  widow 
of  farmer  Sterling  Hayden.  (F)  December 

STEEL  LADY,  THE— U.A.:  Wild  adventure 
yarn.  A plane  crash  strands  Rod  Cameron,  Tab 
Hunter  in  the  Sahara.  ( F)  January 

TAKE  THE  HIGH  GROUND— M-G-M, 
AnscoColor:  Comedy-drama  of  draftees’  training, 
freshened  by  good  acting:  Widmark  as  a sarge; 
Russ  Tamblyn,  Jerome  Courtland,  others  as  new 
GI’s.  (F)  November 

TANGA-TIKA  — Monson-Long,  Eastman 
Color:  Beguiling  if  slightly  crude  romance,  shot 
on  Tahiti  with  a mostly  native  cast.  (F)  December 

THOSE  REDHEADS  FROM  SEATTLE— Para- 
mount; 3-D,  Technicolor:  Musical  of  early  Alaska. 
Rhonda  Fleming,  disc  stars  Guy  Mitchell  and 
Teresa  Brewer.  (F)  December 

THREE  FORBIDDEN  STORIES— Ellis:  A 
suave,  well-acted  Italian  film  (English  titles)  close- 
ups  girls  with  the  wrong  men.  (A)  December 

THREE  GIRLS  FROM  ROME— I.F.E.:  Ami- 
able story  of  Italian  working  girls  and  their  loves. 
Lucia  Bose  is  a real  beauty.  English  dia'ogue, 
dubbed  in  smoothly.  (A)  November 

VV  THUNDER  OVER  THE  PLAINS— Warners, 
Warnercolor:  Randolph  Scott  fights  vigilantes  and 
carpet-baggers  in  Texas.  (F)  January 

VV  TITFIELD  THUNDERBOLT,  THE— Rank, 
U-I;  Technicolor:  British  whimsy  about  amateur 
railroaders.  Stanley  Holloway.  (F)  December 

VV  TORCH  SONG — M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Joan 
Crawford  in  a case  study  of  a neurotic  star.  With 
Michael  Wilding  and  music.  (A)  December 

VVV  TUMBLEWEED — U-I,  Technicolor:  Crisp, 
pleasing  Western.  Scout  Audie  Murphy,  accused 
of  cowardice,  flees  lynchers.  (F)  January 

VEILS  OF  BAGDAD,  THE— U-I,  Techni- 
color. Lots  of  action  (Vic  Mature)  and  unveiled 
beauty  (Mari  Blanchard).  (F)  December 

VV  VICKI — 20th:  Choppy  whodunit,  with  Jean 
Peters  as  victim,  Jeanne  Crain,  her  virtuous  sister. 
Richard  Boone  detective.  (F)  December 

VV  WALKING  MY  BABY  BACK  HOME— U-1, 
Technico'or:  Donald  O’Connor  strives  for  success 
in  the  band  business  and  in  romance  with  Janet 
Leigh.  Lots  of  nice  jazz.  (F)  January 

VV  WAR  OF  THE  WORLDS,  THE— Paramount, 
Technicolor:  A Martian  invasion  with  stunning 
special  effects,  negligible  human  angle.  (F)  June 


IF  WE  SEND  YOU  A STUNNING 
DRESS  WITHOUT  KCOST 


! 
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...will  you  WEAR  and  show  it 
in  your  community  ? 

we  want  every  woman  in  America 
to  see  our  lovely  dresses! 


We  have  discovered  that  no  amount  of  advertis- 
ing can  sell  our  dresses  half  as  well  as  our  dresses 
SELL  THEMSELVES!  It’s  impossible  to  show  in 
pictures  the  rich  quality  of  fabrics,  the  appealing 
styling,  the  fine  needlework,  and  the  wonderful 
value  we  put  into  our  dresses  for  the  moderate 
prices  we  charge.  So  we’re  being  DIFFERENT— 
we  want  the  women  in  every  community  in  Amer- 
ica to  see  our  actual  dresses.  What’s  more,  we 
don’t  want  them  to  see  these  dresses  on  profes- 
sional models.  A style  shown  that  way  never  gives 
a woman  a true  picture  of  how  it  will  look  on  her. 
We  want  our  dresses  to  be  seen  on  average  women 
of  all  ages,  shapes,  and  sizes. 

So  we  have  perfected  this  wonderful  Introduc- 
tory Plan,  and  we  want  from  2,500  to  3,000 
women  to  wear  and  show  our  dresses  to  their 
friends  and  neighbors! 


YOUR  OWN  PERSONAL  DRESSES 
WITHOUT  1c  COST- AS  A BONUS! 

Through  this  excitingly  different  plan,  you  can 
get  your  own  dresses— a complete,  beautiful  ward- 
robe of  them-as  a bonus,  WITHOUT  LAYING 
OUT  A PENNY  OF  YOUR  OWN  MONEY! 
You’ll  have  over  150  glorious  models  to  choose 
from.  When  your  friends  and  neighbors  admire 
the  exquisite  styles  on  you,  they’ll  want  to  know 
where  they  can  get  these  dresses.  When  you  tell 
them,  you’ll  be  helping  us  in  the  best  way  possible 
to  advertise  our  lovely  styles. 


City  & Zone- 


State- 


Dress  Size- 


In  Canada,  mail  coupon  to  2163  Parthenais,  Montroal.  P.  Q. 


NO  OBLIGATION-NO  EXPERIENCE 

It  costs  you  absolutely  nothing  to  investigate  this 
remarkable  offer,  and  you  will  be  under  no  obli- 
gation whatever.  Just  put  your  name,  address, 
age,  and  dress  size  on  the  coupon  below,  paste  it 
on  a postcard  and  mail  TODAY!  Everything  will 
be  sent  to  you  promptly  WITHOUT  COST!  But 
hurry— we  expect  a tremendous  response  to  this 
offer! 

PH.  MEYERS 

3327  Colerain  Avenue 
Dept.  0-2053,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

(In  Canada,  write  2163  Parthenais,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 


Go-together  sepa- 
rates that  multiply 
“junior"  ward- 
robel 


Sophisticated  faille 
'round-the-clock 
coat  dress,  in  rich 
colors. 


Slim-look  waist 
over  swirling  skirt 
in  "ribbon-weave" 
striped  taffeta. 


rn.  mcicKo  — ooi/  v.oierain  Mvenue 
Dept.  0-2053,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 

Yes,  I’d  like  to  be  one  of  the  women  who  get  the  chance  to  wear 
and  show  your  lovely  dresses  in  my  community.  Without  obligat- 
ing me.  please  send  me  everything  I need  WITHOUT  COST. 


FROM 


smokers 

J}y  the  thousands 
now  changing  to 
Chesterfield 


. . . enjoying  the  one  cigarette  that’s 
low  in  nicotine,  highest  in  quality 

And  remember,  only  Chesterfield  has  this 
proven  record  with  smokers.  No  adverse 
effects  to  the  nose,  throat  and  sinuses  from 
smoking  Chesterfield.  Both  these  statements 
are  a matter  of  record.  — 


In  movies— on  the  stage— wherever 
I am— you'll  see  me  enjoying  my 
Chesterfields— best  for  me, 
I best  for  you." 


STARRING  IN  THE  BROADWAY  HIT 
"TEA  AND  SYMPATHY" 


BSSrfO/fYOU 


Copyright  1954.  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


>HOTOPlAY 


AMERICA'S  LAR  C £ ST.  S E L LI  N (3  MOViE  MAGAZINE 


MARCH 

20( 


DEBBIE 
EYNOLDS 
LOOK 
AT  ME 
NOW!" 


MABISOm 

Heartbreak 
Marriage 
Story 


new- 

crazy  COSTS 
OF 

HOLLYWOOD 


PRELL  SHAMPOO  LEAVES  HAIR 


SMOOTH, 


Ah,  what  a wonderful  feeling— when  you  toucli 
and  feel  your  hair  after  your  first  Prell  Shampoo!  It’s 
so  soft  and  smooth— so  shining-bright  and  aglow 
with  tliat  ‘Radiantly  Alive’  look!  Why,  in  actual 
radiance  tests,  Prell  leaves  hair  more  radiant  than 
all  leading  cream  or  soap  shampoos.  No  more  “fly- 
away” hair  either— Prell  leaves  hair  obedient  even 
right  after  shampooing.  You’ll  love  Prell’s  conven- 
ience and  economy,  too  — there’s  no  spill,  break,  or 
waste.  Enjoy  a lu.xurious  Prell  Shampoo  tonight 


YOUNGER  looking! 


CREATED  8Y  PROCTER  & GAMBLE 


AN  IMPORTANT  MESSAGE  TO  YOU  ABOUT  TOOTH  PASTE 


No  dentifrice  can  stop  all  cavities 

—but... 

you  reduce  tooth  decay  up  to  60%" 
with  new  Ipana^  containing  Anti-Enzyme  WD-9 


Easy  directions  on  every  package. 
Based  on  2-year  clinical  tests. 

T^you  are  one  of  the  many  people  who 
A1  have  been  confused  by  recent  prom- 
ises of  tooth-paste  “miracles,”  here  are  two 
facts  we  think  well  worth  knowing: 

1.  No  dentifrice  can  stop  all  tooth  decay. 
This  includes  our  new  Ipana  with  WD-9. 

2.  But  if  you  want  to  have  far  fewer  cavities, 
no  other  dentifrice — tooth  paste  or  powder — 
has  ever  been  proved  more  effective  for  help- 
ing you. 

And  you  can  be  sure  of  this: 

*Two-year  clinical  tests  showed  that  brushing 
teeth  after  eating  can  reduce  tooth  decay  up  to 
60%.  This  means  when  you  use  new  Ipana  with 
WD-9  this  way,  the  Ipana  way  — you  can  ex- 
pect the  same  results. 

What’s  more,  if  you  do  this,  there’s  an 
excellent  chance  that  you  will  never  have 


In  2 -year  test.  X-rays  showed 
60o/o  fewer  cavities  than  from 
ordinary  methods 


ONE  OR  MORE  NEW  CAVITIES 
FOR  ALMOST  2 OUT  OF  3 PEOPLE 
USING  ORDINARY  METHODS. 


How  independent  scientists 
proved  the  Ipana  way  works 

The  tests  which  proved 
the  Ipana  way  best  were 
conducted  by  university 
scientists,  leaders  in  the 
study  of  decay  reduc- 
tion. Ipana  had  no  connection  with 
them  or  with  the  tests. 

Over  a two-year  period,  half  the 
subjects  tested  brushed  their  teeth 
the  usual  haphazard  way.  The  other 
half  used  the  Ipana  way,  clearly 
stated  on  every  package.  X-ray  ex- 
aminations showed  the  difference. 


to  worry  about  excessive  cavities  again. 

The  way  most  dentists  recommend 

We  make  these  statements  confidently  be- 
cause the  benefits  of  the  Ipana  way  were 
proved  by  two  full  years  of  clinical  testing. 
Most  ddntists  recommend  this  way  (ask 
yours).  And  the  directions  are  right  on  ev- 
ery Ipana  package. 

Important  to  new  Ipana’s  effectiveness  is 
its  anti-enzyme  ingredient,  WD-9.  In  stop- 
ping the  bacterial-enzyme  action  that  pro- 
duces tooth-de.cay  acids,  WD-9  is  one  of 
the  most  effective  ingredients  known. 

ChUdren  enjoy  new  minty  flavor 

As  you  know,  your  youngsters  don’t  like 
to  use  a tooth  paste  if  it  doesn’t  taste  good. 
But  Ipana  has  a wonderful  new  minty  fla- 


NO NEW  CAVITIES  FOR  ALMOST  2 OUT 
OF  3 PEOPLE  USING  THE  IPANA  WAY. 

Here  is  proof  that  there  is  a sure 
way  of  reducing  tooth  decay. 


vor  so  that  children  will  enjoy  using  it.  It 
has  new  built-in  foaming  and  cleansing 
power  to  reach  “danger  spots”  the  tooth 
brush  doesn’t  touch.  For  refreshing  your 
mouth,  we  think  you’ll  find  that  no  other 
tooth  paste  is  quite  like  it. 

Don’t  forget  your  gums 

Ipana  with  WD-9  does  much  more  than 
help  reduce  tooth  decay.  Brushing  with 
Ipana  from  gum  margins  toward  biting 
edges  of  teeth  helps  remove  irritants  that 
can  lead  to  gum  troubles.  And  as  for  bad 
breath,  a single  brushing  stops  most  un- 
pleasant mouth  odor  as  long  as  9 hours. 

When  you  can  get  a tooth  paste  that  does 
all  this  without  paying  a penny  extra  for 
it,  why  not  make  your  next  tube  Ipana? 


SAME  PACKAGE 

NO  INCREASE  IN  PRICE 


Reduces  Tooth  Decay  up  to  60% 
...Stops  Bad  Breath  All  Day 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


ALL  IPANA  NOW  ON  SALE  CONTAINS  ANTI-ENZYME  WD-9 


New  Mum ‘with  M*3 
Mils  odor  bacteiia 
...stops  odor 
all  d^  long 

Amazingly  effective— just  use  daily.  So  sure, 
so  safe  for  normal  skin.  Safe  for  clothes. 
Gentle  Mum  is  certified  by  the  American 
Institute  of  Laundering.  Won’t  rot  or  discolor 
even  your  finest  fabrics. 

No  waste,  no  drying  out.  Delicately  fragrant 
new  Mum  is  usable,  wonderful  right  to  the 
bottom  of  the  jar.  New  fragrance.  Get  a jar 
^ today  and  stay  nice  to  be  near. 

For  sanitary  napkins  — Mum  is  gentle,  safe, 
dependable  . . . ideal  for  this  use,  too. 

A Product  of  Bristol-Myers 
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Dale  Evans  and  Roy  Rogers,  this  years  golden-apple  winners,  are  never  “too  busy” 


HITS  AND  HISSES 

When  Hollytvood’s  women  reporters  decided  to  award  those 
apples^  even  they  underestimated  the  power  of  the  press 


I WAS  THE  ONE,  Way  back  in  October  of 
1941,  who  originated  the  idea  which  has 
subsequently  caused  more  cat-calling, 
more  name-throwing,  more  general  may- 
hem than  almost  any  other  little  factor 
in  Hollywood. 

As  president  of  the  Hollywood  Women’s 
Press  Club,  I was  the  hapless  one  who 
suggested  that  our  organization  should 
give  an  award  to  the  most  co-operative 
female  and  most  co-operative  male  star 
of  the  year.  Since  the  Club  was  then,  and 
still  is,  composed  entirely  of  working 
press  women,  plus  working  feminine 
press  agents,  I thought  it  would  be  nice 
for  us  to  say  thank  you  to  the  stars  who 
had  been  most  gracious  in  granting  in- 
terviews, sitting  for  photographs  and  be- 
ing all  around  helpful. 

If  I had  left  the  idea  at  that,  the  award 
would  probably  have  passed  quite  un- 
noticed in  the  welter  of  other  compli- 
p mentary  awards  made  every  year.  But  no. 

I was  foolhardy  enough  to  suggest  that 
we  also  name  the  most  un-co-operative 
stars  of  the  year.  The  motion  was  duly 


seconded.  The  vote  was  passed — and  all 
I can  say  now  is  that  we,  as  a Club, 
didn’t  know  our  own  strength. 

Not  then — or  not  now.  For  we  rock 
under  the  blows  we  get  yearly  from  the 
particular  studio  that  houses  the  par- 
ticular star  or  stars  who  receive  our  sour- 
apple  award.  We  seldom  get  thanked  by 
the  studio  whose  player  wins  our  golden 
apple — that  is,  the  award  for  being  most 
co-operative.  But  how  bitter  are  the  cries 
from  the  criticized  camps! 

This  year  was  no  exception.  Esther 
Williams,  who,  for  the  second  time,  was 
tagged  the  least  co-operative  actress  is, 
for  the  second  time,  protesting  violently. 
She  offers  what  she  considers  a perfect 
alibi  for  being  less  than  helpful  to  the 
press.  Says  she,  “I’ve  made  a picture  and 
had  a baby.  How  could  I have  had  time 
to  be  more  co-operative  than  I was?” 

That  sounds  like  a reasonable  enough 
response — until  you  consider  the  case  of 
Virginia  Mayo.  This  year  Ginnie  was  (for 
the  second  time,  too)  the  runner-up  for 
the  most  co-operative  award.  And  she  was 


BY  RUTH  WATERBVRY 


hardly  loafing.  Despite  making  two  pic- 
tures and  having  her  baby,  she  was  al-  ■ 
ways  able  to  manage  time  for  an  inter- 
view or  a photo  sitting — never  too  busy 
to  talk  with  a reporter  personally. 

And  the  pair  who  took  the  golden  apples 
home — Dale  Evans  and  Roy  Rogers — 
have,  possibly,  one  of  the  fullest  schedules 
in  town.  They  have  a house  full  of  ! 
children.  They  do  pictures.  They  do  radio. 
They  do  TV.  And  personal  appearances. 

And  benefits.  The  press  demands  on  their 
time  are  almost  unbelievable,  what  with  ■ 
reporters  and  photographers  of  not  just 
one  medium,  but  three,  besieging  them  . ; 
constantly.  Yet,  they  somehow  always 
manage  to  be  gracious. 

The  same  holds  true  for  almost-winner 
Jeff  Chandler.  He  chalked  up  four  pic- 
tures  last  year  and,  in  addition,  was  j 
deeply  entangled  in  a morass  of  domes- 
tic problems.  But  none  of  that  stopped 
him  from  working  generously  with  the 
ladies  of  the  press. 

His  attitude  is  at  the  opposite  extreme  ‘ j 
from  that  of  Dale  Robertson,  who  was  ' 
handed  the  sour,  sour  apple.  Although  > 
his  studio.  Twentieth,  is  obviously  not 
happy  about  this  award,  it  has  not  com-  '' 
plained  for  it  understands  the  justice  of  tj 
our  choice.  d 

I remember  the  first  time  I ever  talked 
with  Dale  professionally.  He  was  brand  ^ 
new  then,  and  I interviewed  him  together 
with  Mitzi  Gaynor,  who  was  equally  new.  ^ 
Dale  shocked  me  at  the  time  by  saying, 
“I’m  in  this  business  only  for  the  money  'i 
it  earns  me.”  Mitzi  was  even  more  * 
shocked  than  I.  “Oh,  Dale,”  she  said,  j 

“you  know  you  have  to  be  madly  in  love  b 
with  this  business  to  endure  it.  You  have  I 
to  give  to  it  as  well  as  take  from  it — - t 
and  you  know  it.”  i 

“Not  me!”  said  Dale.  “I’m  after  the  3 
dough.  That’s  all.”  3 

And,  sadly,  that  does  seem  to  have  || 

been  all  so  far.  The  sour-apple  award  is 
just  one  evidence  of  a point  of  view  that 
can  prevent  Dale,  no  matter  how  talented 
and  handsome  he  is,  from  being  the  top 
star  he  ought  to  be. 

He  has  not,  incidentally,  made  a single 
objection — at  least  not  one  that  we  have 
heard  of — to  his  prize.  He  probably 
knows  that  he  really  deserves  it. 

His  silence  on  the  subject  reminds  me 
of  the  only  amusing  reaction  the  Women’s 
Press  Cluh  has  ever  had  to  its  sour-apple 
award.  It  was  back  in  1944  when  we 
pinned  the  least-co-operative  tag  on  Sonja 

(Continued  on  page  6)  ■ 
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YOU’LL  BE  ALL  SMILES 
AND  SINGIN’  WHEN  YOU  SEE 
THESE  WONDERFUL  YOUNG 
STARS  IN  THE  YEAR’S 
HAPPIEST,  NEW  MUSICAL! 
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She's  a delight 
in  her  most 
heartwarming 
role,  singing 
not  one,  but  six 
wonderful 
hit  numbers! 


He's  the  glad 
guy  that  all  the 
gals  are  going 
goofy  over  as 
the  singing 
stranger  from 
the  wide  open 
spaces/ 


Introducing  a 
new  ray  of 
screen  sunshine, 
in  her  screen 
debut!  When  this 
romantic  honey 
charms  you 
with  a song, 
your  heart'll 
really  love  it  I 


cast  that  ever  was  corralled!  And  in  the  warmest 
musical  story  ever  to  come  gallopin’  out  of  the 
old  West.  More  whoopin’  and  hollerin’  than  at  a 
Saturday  night  Wyoming  steak  fry  . . . More 
romancin’  than  on  a Sunday  Picnic  Grounds  in 
Iowa  ...  An  unusual  story  that’s  bigger  than  .all 
of  Te^^asl  And  it’s  in  the  kind  of  beautiful  color 
that  you  never,  never  see  in  real  life,  darn  it! 

It’s  the  sort  of  happy  show  you  call  wonderful, 
’cause  that’s  how  it’ll  make  you  feel! 

PLEASURE:  (Webster)  State  of  grati- 
fication; delight;  enjoyment  and  joy. 
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A fresh,  exciting, 
young  girl 
with  joyful 
personality 
that  will  win 
you  right  over. 
She's  the 
All-American 


“Doctors’  tests  reveal  this 
new  chlorophyll  derivative 

CHECKS  WOMEN’S 
Sp^/ 
ODOR  PROBLEM! ” 

reports 

Registered  Nurse 
Mary  L.  Rhoad 

As  Nurse  Rhoad 
explains:  “Even 
women  scrupulous 
in  hygiene  habits 
suffer  from  this  embarrassing  problem. 

It  has  defied  elimination  until  now.” 


ScienUfic  proof  thaf  taking 
*‘ENNDS”  Darotol*  Tablets 
suppresses  odors  of  “d/ff/cu/t  days” 
within  the  body  itself! 


p 


“Recently,”  Nurse  Rhoad  explains,  “a 
leading  medical  journal  reported  tests 
in  which  use  of  a certain  chlorophyll 
derivative  exceeded  all  expectations  in 
suppressing  odors  associated  with 
menstruation.  In  my  experience, 
“ENNDS”Darotol*ChIorophyllTabIets 
act  to  prevent  such  odors  as  no  past 
method  ever  did.  And  they’re  safe!” 

Never  before  has  it  been  so  easy  to 
avoid  embarrassing  body  odors  at  that 
“certain  time.”  All  you  do  is  take  3 
or  4 pleasant-tasting  “ENNDS”  daily— 
a few  days  before  and  continuing 
throughout  your  menstrual  period! 

You  see,  “ENNDS”  actually  reduce 
the  formation  in  the  body  of  certain 
odor-producing  substances... substances 
particularly  offensive  at  the  time  of 
menstruation.  Thus  act  to  keep  you  free 
of  these  odors  at  this  time. 

Enjoy  this  odor  protection  between 
your  monthly  periods,  too ...  by  taking 
1 or  2 “ENNDS”  Tablets  every  day! 

You  can  get  “ENNDS”  everywhere. 
Trial  size  only  49<.  Larger  sizes  save 
even  more!  Also  available  in  Canada. 


For  free  booklet,  “What  You  Should  Know 
About  Menstruation”  (mailed  in  plain 
envelope),  write  “ENNDS,”  Dept.  TS, 

P.O.  Box  222,  Murray  Hill  Station, 

New  York  16,  N.  Y. 

*Darotol  is 
a valuable 
chlorophyll 
derivative 
found  in 

"ENNDS- 


EYE-GENE 


EYE-OPENING  TEST  THRILLS  MANY! 


Eyes  so  tired  you  want  to 
close  them  for  relief  ? . . . 

Clear,  expressive  eyes 
are  fascinating.  2 drops 
of  soothing  EYE-GENE  in  each  eye  floats  away 
that  tired,  strained,  irritated  look  and  feeling  in 
seconds — dramatically  lights  up  your 
whole  expression!  Safe  EYE-GENE 
is  like  a tonic  for  your  eyes.  Use  it  UoSd  (uJseUepW 
every  day.  35c,  60c,  $1  in  handy 
eye-dropper  bottles  at  Druggists. 


HITS 
AND 
HISSES 

continued 

Dale  Robertson  wont  bother  to  co-operate 


Henie,  and,  as  a result,  were  con- 
fronted directly  by  her  boss,  the  witty 
William  Goetz,  then  head  of  Inter- 
national Films. 

Before  I go  on,  let  me  explain  that 
our  golden  apple  is  really  solid  gold, 
a lapel  pin  for  the  girls,  a golden 
script  marker  for  the  men,  all  duly 
engraved  with  our  happiest  sentiments 
and  the  winner’s  name.  But  we  don’t 
give  anything  as  a memento  for  the 
un-co-operative  award. 

“Doesn’t  Sonja  get  a thing?”  moaned 
Bill  Goetz.  “Can’t  you  give  her  a 
scroll  or  something,  so  that  I can  hang 
it  up  in  the  studio  lunch  room  where 
all  of  us  can  enjoy  it?” 

Bill  was  just  being  more  forthright 
than  Paramount,  who  will  now  admit 
they  felt  delighted  when  we  leveled 
out  at  Joan  Fontaine  in  1943.  But  they 
didn’t  say  so  then.  Joan  was  at  the  top 
of  her  form  in  those  days.  The  smash 
success  of  “Rebecca”;  an  Oscar  for  her 
work  in  “Suspicion,”  were  just  behind 
her;  and  the  equal  smash  success 
of  “Frenchmen’s  Creek”  just  ahead  of 
her.  And  she  was,  as  stars  so  often  are 
under  those  circumstances,  feeling  her 
oats. 

She  was,  in  fact.  Miss  Big.  She 
had  people  fired  right  and  left. 

On  our  part,  we  had  to  get  news  of 
her — and  we  couldn’t.  So  we  gave  her 
the  knock — and  I must  say,  she  lis- 
tened. She’s  smart,  this  Fontaine. 
When  she  saw  the  miles  of  unwanted 
published  words  the  sour-apple  title 
got  her,  she  reversed  herself.  As  a mat- 
ter of  fact,  she  went  so  completely 
out  of  her  way  to  be  gracious  that 
we  gave  her  the  most  co-operative 
award  four  years  later. 

The  studios  that  yell  loudest  when 
their  stars  win  the  sour  apple,  try  to 
imply  that  it  is  the  Hollywood  Wom- 
en’s Press  Club  who  damage  their 
stellar  property.  But  they  really  know, 
as  we  do,  that  our  award  only  reveals 
the  stars’  unwillingness  to  give  any 


“plus”  of  their  personalities  to  the 
public.  These  stars  have  come  to  the 
point  where  they  no  longer  want  to  be 
known  as  human  beings  but  as  some- 
thing special — “artistes.” 

I’ve  yet  to  see  a star  reach  that  point 
and  recover  from  it  completely.  All  of 
us  who  make  our  livings  in  Hollywood 
understand  what  produces  it,  and, 
what’s  more.  I’m  sure  that  in  the  same 
spot  we’d  find  it  tough  to  resist  suc- 
cumbing to  it  ourselves. 

It  is  a combination  of  too  much 
adulation,  too  much  money — and  often, 
too  little  background.  That  it  doesn’t 
happen  to  every  star  is  a miracle.  Take 
two  of  our  standard  pets — Martin  and 
Lewis.  They’ve  had  more  fame,  more 
adulation,  more  money  than  probably 
any  two  people  since  Napoleon. 

Yet,  somehow,  these  two  kids  have 
kept  not  only  their  heads — but  their 
hearts.  They  work  all  the  time — but 
they  are  never  too  busy  to  talk  to  any 
reporter,  or  pose  for  any  photographer 
who  comes  on  a legitimate  mission. 
Jerry  and  Dean  realize  that  our  re- 
quests have  nothing  to  do  with  us  per- 
sonally. We  are  acting  on  orders  from 
our  editors,  who,  in  turn,  are  acting 
in  response  to  public  demand.  When  a 
star  turns  down  a legitimate  request 
from  a reporter  or  photographer,  he’s 
actually  turning  down  the  public. 

Bette  Davis  never  got  too  big  for  her 
fame.  Nor  Bob  Hope.  Bob  was  our  first 
winner,  in  1941,  as  Bette  was.  He  won 
again  in  1943.  The  same  is  true  of 
Alan  Ladd,  our  winner  in  1944  and 
again  in  1950.  and  of  Joan  Crawford 
who  won  in  1945  and  1946  and  could 
win  every  year,  as  far  as  we  are  con- 
cerned. That  she  hasn’t  been  a win- 
ner in  the  last  few  years  is  only  be- 
cause we’ve  had  fewer  requests  for 
stories  on  her. 

This  question  of  requests  is  vital  in 
our  voting — and  it  means  that  both 
our  winners  and  losers  will  always  be 
top  box-office  (Continued  on  page  103) 
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Bros. 


oil  the  might 
and  magnilitente 
of  The  Un€onquerahles 
and  their  Seven  Days 
of  daring  that  forged 
the  American  Frontier^ 


IT  AS  IT  CAN  BE  TOLD  ONLY  WITH  THE  SWEEPl^*® 


SPtENP 


Oil® 


OLOR  AND 

THE  ENGULFING  REALISM  OF 

Stereophonic  Sound 


- (6) 

+ ^ le)ecause  Eddie  Cantor  is  more  than  just  the  world's  greatest  living  entertainer, 
j^this  is  more  than  just  his  fabulous  show-business  story.  Here's  Cantor  the  man  — the  i 
if-  showman,  the  human  — who  carries  almost  as  big  a torch  for  America  as  that  Liberty 
Lady  in  New  York  Bay.  Rub  the  black  grease-paint  off  that  eye-popping  face  and  he's 
all  red-white-and-true-blue  underneath. 


Warner  Bros. 

PRESENT 


COI_OR  BY 


TECHNICOLOR 


Keefe  Brassellei'Marilyn  Erskine 


ALINE  MacMAHON  and  WILL  ROGERS,  Jr.  as  his  dad 


Watch  him  soar  to  stardom’s  I 
heights-  as  Eddie  Cantor!  | 


SCREEN  PLAY  BY  Musica!  Direction  , 

JEROME  WEIDMAN.TED  SHERDEMAN  and  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY  • by  Ray  Heinoorf  - ALFRED  E.  GREEN 
Musical  Numbers  Staged  and  Directed  by  LeRoy  Prmz  produced  by  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


CASTS 

OF 

CURRENT 

PICTURES 


BENEATH  THE  12-MlLE  REEF—lOih  Century- 
Fox.  Directed  by  Robert  D.  Webb:  Tony  Petrakis, 
Robert  Wagner;  Gwyneth  Rhys,  Terry  Moore;  Mike 
Petrakis,  Gilbert  Roland;  Soak,  J.  Carrol  Naish; 
Thomas  Rhys,  Richard  Boone;  Mama,  Angela  Clarke; 
Arnold,  Peter  Graves;  Sinan,  Jay  Novello;  Sofotcs, 
Jacques  Aubuchon;  Penny,  Gloria  Gordon;  Griff, 
Harry  Carey,  Jr.;  Card,  James  Harakas;  Paul, 
Charles  Wagenheim;  Fat  George,  Marc  Krah;  David 
Rhys,  Rush  Williams. 


BORDER  RIVER — U-I.  Directed  by  George  Sher- 
man: Clete  Mattson,  Joel  McCrea;  Carmelita  Carias, 
Yvonne  De  Carlo;  General  Calleja,  Pedro  Armen- 
dariz;  Newlund,  Howard  Petrie;  Annina,  Erika  Nor- 
din;  Captain  Vargas,  Alfonso  Bedoya;  Baron  Von 
Hollden,  Ivan  Triesault;  Sanchez,  George  Lewis; 
Fletcher,  George  Wallace;  Anderson,  Lane  Chandler; 
Crowe,  Charles  Horvath;  Lopez,  Nacho  Galindo. 


BOY  FROM  OKLAHOMA,  THE— Warners.  Di- 
rected by  Michael  Curtiz:  The  Boy  from  Oklahoma, 
Will  Rogers,  Jr.;  Katie  Brannigan,  Nancy  Olson; 
Crazy  Charlie,  Lon  Chaney;  Barney  Turlock,  Anthony 
Caruso;  Wally  Higgins,  Wallace  Ford;  Pop  Pruty, 
Clem  Bevans;  Steve,  Merv  Griffin;  Paul  Evans,  Louis 
Jean  Heydt;  Pete  Martin,  Sheb  Wooley;  Shorty, 
Slim  Pickens;  Billy  the  Kid,  Tyler  MacDufF;  Joe 
Downey,  James  Griffith. 


CONQUEST  OF  EVEREST,  THE—V.A.  Photo- 
graphed by  Thomas  Stobart  and  George  W.  Lowe. 
Members  of  the  Expedition:  Colonel  H.  C.  J.  Hunt 
(now  Brigadier  Sir  John  Hunt),  leader  of  the  expe- 
dition; George  Christopher  Band,  Thomas  Duncan 
Bourdillon,  R.  C.  Evans,  Alfred  Gregory,  Edmund 
P.  Hillary  (now  Sir  Edmund  Hillary),  George  W. 
Lowe,  Wilfred  Noyce,  Dr.  L.  G.  C.  Pugh,  Thomas 
Stobart,  Bhotia  Tensing  Norkey,  Dr.  Michael  P. 
Ward,  Michael  H.  Westmacott,  Major  Charles  Geof- 
frey Wylie. 


EDDIE  CANTOR  STORY,  THE— Warners.  Di- 
rected by  Alfred  E.  Green:  Eddie  Cantor,  Keefe 
Brasselle;  Ida;  Marilyn  Erskine;  Grandma  Esther, 
Aline  MacMahon;  Harry  Harris,  Arthur  Franz; 
David  Tobias,  Alex  Gerry;  Rachel  Tobias,  Greta 
Granstedt;  Rocky,  Gerald  Mohr;  Ziegfeld,  William 
Forrest;  Durante,  Jackie  Barnett;  Eddie  {Age  13), 
Richard  Monda;  Cleo  Abbott,  Marie  Windsor;  Leo 
Raymond,  Douglas  Evans;  Lillian  Edwards,  Ann 
Doran;  Gus  Edwards,  Hal  March;  Ida  (Age  11), 
Susan  Odin;  Boy  Harris,  Owen  Pritchard;  and  Will 
Rogers,  Jr.  as  his  dad. 


GLENN  MILLER  STORY,  THE~U-l.  Directed  by 
Anthony  Mann:  Glenn  Miller,  James  Stewart;  Helen 
Miller,  June  Allyson;  Don  Haynes,  Charles  Drake; 
Si  Schribman,  George  Tobias;  Chummy  MacGregor, 
Henry  Morgan;  Polly  Haynes,  Marion  Ross;  Mr. 
Miller,  Irving  Bacon;  Mrs.  Miller,  Kathleen  Lock- 
hart; General  Arnold,  Barton  MacLane;  Mr.  Krantz, 
Sig  Ruman;  Joe  Becker,  Phil  Garris;  Mr.  Burger, 
James  Bell;  Mrs.  Burger;  Katherine  Warren;  and 
Frances  Langford,  Louis  Armstrong,  Gene  Krupa, 
Ben  Pollack,  The  Archie  Savage  Dancers,  The 
Modernaires. 


GO,  MAN,  GO — U.A.  Directed  by  James  Wong 
Howe:  Abe  Saperstein,  Dane  Clark;  Sylvia  Saper- 
stein,  Patricia  Breslin;  Inman  Jackson,  Sidney  Poi- 
tier;  Zack  Leader,  Edmon  Ryan;  James  Willoughby, 
Bram  Nossen;  Papa  Saperstein,  Anatol  Winogradoff; 
Mama  Saperstein,  Celia  Boodkin;  Fay  Saperstein, 
Carol  Sinclair;  Sam,  Ellsworth  Wright;  Slim,  Slim 
Gaillard;  Appraiser,  Lew  Hearn;  Irma  Jackson,  Ruby 
Dee,  and  The  Harlem  Globetrotters. 


HEIDI — U.A.  Directed  by  Luigi  Comencini;  Heidi, 
Elsbeth  Sigmund;  Grandfather,  Heinrich  Gretler; 
Peter,  Thomas  Klameth;  Aunt  Dete,  Elsie  Atten- 
hofer;  Brigitte,  Peter's  Mother,  Margrit  Rainer; 
Pastor,  Fred  Tanner;  Klara,  Isa  Gunther;  Mr.  Sese- 
mann,  Willy  Birgel;  Miss  Rottenmeyer,  Anita  Mey; 
Doctor  Classen,  Karl  Wery;  Sebastian,  Theo  Lingen. 


HIS  MAJESTY  O'KEEFE — Warners.  Directed  by 
Byron  Haskin:  His  Majesty  0*Keefe,  Burt  Lan- 
caster; Dalabo,  Joan  Rice;  Alfred  Tetins,  Andre 
Morell;  Fatumak,  Abraham  Sofaer;  Boogulroo, 

Continued  on  next  page 


Here  is  proof  of  the  greatest  scientific  discovery 
in  toothpaste  history — proof  that  Colgate  Dental  Cream 
with  Gardol^  Colgate’s  exclusive,  new,  miracle  ingredient, 
gives  lasting  protection  against  tooth-decay  enzymes! 


ONIY  NEW  C016ATE  DENTAL  CREAM 


HAS  THE  CLINICAL  PROOF 

that  brings  new  hope  to  millions  for 


Actual  use  by  hundreds  of  people  has  proved  the  long -lasting  protection  of 
New  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  Gardol!  Tests  supervised  by  leading  dental 
authorities— for  a full  year— proved  this  protection  won’t  rinse  off, 
won’t  wear  off!  Proved  just  daily  morning  and  night  use  guards  against 
decay-causing  enzymes  every  minute  of  the  day  and  night! 


A JURY  OF  DISTINGUISHED  DENTISTS  HAS  EXAMINED  THE 
EVIDENCE!  Documented  facts,  recently  published  in  an 
authoritative  dental  journal,  have  convinced  these  dentists 
that  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  Gardol  is  far  more  effective 
against  decay-causing  enzymes  than  any  other  toothpaste. 
And  because  Gardol  is  the  only  long-lasting  anti-enzyme 
ingredient  with  clinical  proof,  these  dental  authorities  agree 
that  New  Colgate’s  with  Gardol  gives  the  surest  protection 
against  tooth  decay  ever  offered  by  any  toothpaste. 


^Sodium  N-Lauroyl  Sarcosinofe 

No  Other  Toothpaste  Offers 
Proof  of  Such  Results! 


Cleans  Your  Breath 
While  It 

Cleans  Your  Teeth! 


LARGE  27^  GIANT  47^  ECONOMY  83^ 

Mr  UFETIME  PROTEaiON  AGAINST  TOOTH-DECAY  ENZYMES 
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Hecir  these  lueniombie 
Glenn  Miller  Hits . . . 

MOONLIGHT  SEftENADR 
UTTLE  BROWN  JUG 
IN  THE  MOOD 
PENNSYLVANIA  6-5000 
STRING  OF  PEARLS 
TUXEDO  JUNCTION 
CHATTANOOGA  CHOO-CHOO 
and  many,  many  more! 


FRANCES  LANGFORD  • LOUIS  ARMSTRONG  • GENE  KRUPA  • BEN  POLLACK  • THE  MODERNAIRES 
Directed  by  ANTHONY  MANN  • Written  by  VALENTINE  DAVIES  and  OSCAR  BRODNEY  • Produced  by  AARON  ROSENBERG 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 

Continued 


Archie  Savage;  Mr.  Client,  Benson  Fong;  Kakofel, 
Tessa  ' Prendergast;  Inifel,  Lloyd  Berrell;  Bully 
Hayes,  Charles  Horvath;  Sicii  Tang,  Philip  Ahn; 
Weber,  Guy  Doleman;  Lt.  Brenner,  Grant  Taylor; 
Harris,  Alexander  Archdale;  Friedlandcr,  Harvey 
Adams;  Garcia,  Warwick  Ray;  Beldon,  Paddy  Mu- 
lelly;  Rliee,  Jim  Crawford;  Benson,  Mr.  McLardy, 
Singh,  Nirajan  Singh. 

LIVING  DESERT,  THE — Disney.  Documentary  di- 
rected by  James  Algar. 


KING  OF  THE  KHYBER  RIFLES— 2Di.h  Century- 
Fox.  Directed  by  Henry  King:  Capt.  King,  Tyrone 
Power;  Susan,  Terry  Moore;  Brig.  Gen.  Maitland, 
Michael  Rennie;  Lt.  Heath,  John  Justin;  Kurrain 
Khan,  Guy  Rolfe;  Lt.  Baird,  Richard  Stapley;  Major 
MacAllister,  Murray  Matheson;  AH  Nur,  Frank  de 
Kova;  Lali,  Argentina  Brunetti;  Native  Girl,  Sujata; 
Ahmed,  Frank  Lackteen ; ' O^ccr  oj  the  Week,  Gil- 
christ Stuart;  Pal-Singh,  Karam  Dhaliwal;  Ishinael, 
Aly  Wassil;  Corp.  Stuart,  John  Farrow;  Sgt.  Fowler, 
Richard  Peel;  Napur,  Aram  Katcher;  Rahim  Bey, 
Alberto  Morin;  Raschid,  Alan  Lee;  Hamid  Bahra, 
Maurice  Colbourne;  Capt.  Rogers,  Tom  Cound;  Major 
Lee,  Gavin  Muir;  Lt.  White,  Pat  Whyte;  Cavalry 
Officer,  Ramsey  Hill. 


KNIGHTS  OF  THE  ROUND  TABLE— M-G-M. 
Directed  by  Richard  Thorpe;  Lancelot,  Robert  Taylor; 
Guinevere,  Ava  Gardner;  King  Arthur,  Mel  Ferrer; 
Morgan  Le  Fay,  Anne  Crawford;  Modred,  Stanley 
Baker;  Merlin.  Felix  Aylmer;  Elaine,  Maureen 
Swanson;  Pcrcival.  Gabriel  Woolf;  Gareth,  Anthony 
Forwood;  Gawainc,  Robert  L'rquhart;  Green  Knight, 
Niall  MacGinnis;  Nan,  Ann  Hanslip;  Bromeyn,  Jill 
Clifford;  Agravaine,  Stephen  Vercoe;  Simon,  Howard 
Marion  Crawford;  Btdivere,  John  Brooking;  Bishop, 
Peter  Gawthorne;  Steward,  Alan  Tilvern;  Lambert, 
John  Sherman;  Vivien,  Dagmar  Wunter;  Brigid, 
Mary  Germaine;  John,  Martin  Wyldeck ; Crcrii 
Knight's  First  Squire,  Barry  Mackay;  Green  Knight's 
Second  Squire,  Derek  Tansley;  Leogrance,  Roy  Rus- 
sell; Enid.  Gwendoline  Evans. 


MAN  BETWEEN,  7//£— Lopert-U.A.  Directed  by 
Carol  Reed:  Ivo,  James  Mason;  Stisannc,  Claire 
Bloom;  Bettina,  Hildegarde  Neff;  Martin,  Geoffrey 
Toone;  Halendar,  Aribert  Waescher ; Karf acr,  Ernst 
Schroeder;  Horst,  Dieter  Krause;  Lizzi,  Hilde  Ses- 
sak;  Inspector  Kleiber,  Karl  John. 


MAN  IN  THE  ATTIC — 20th  Century-Fox.  Directed 
by  Robert  Presnell,  Jr.:  Slade,  Jack  Balance:  Lily 
Bonner,  Constance  Smith;  Paul  Warwick.  Ityron 
Palmer;  Helen  Harley,  Frances  Bavier;  William 
Harley.  Rhys  Williams;  1st  Constable,  Sean  NIc- 
Clory;  2nd  Constable.  I.eslie  Bradley;  Daisy,  Tita 
Phillips;  Inspector  Melville,  Leslie  Mathews;  Ser- 
geant Bates,  Harry  Cording;  Annie  Rowley,  Lilian 
Bond;  .Mary  Lenihan,  Lisa  Daniels;  Katy,  Isabel 
Jewell. 


MISS  SADIE  THOMPSON — Columbia.  Directed 
by  Curtis  Bernhardt:  Sadie  Thompson,  Rita  Hay- 
worth; Alfred  Davidson.  Jose  Ferrer;  Sergeant  Phil 
O’Hara.  Aldo  Ray:  Dr.  Robert  M acP hail.  RusseW 
Collins;  Amcena  Horn,  Diosa  Costello;  Joe  Horn, 
Harry  Bellaver;  Governor,  Wilton  Graff;  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet Davidson,  Peggy  Converse;  Griggs,  Henry 
Slate;  Hodges,  Rudy  Bond;  Edwards,  Charles  Bu- 
chinsky:  Mrs.  MacPhail,  Frances  Morris;  Chung. 
Peter  Chong:  Reverend,  John  Grossett. 


ROB  ROY — Disney,  RKO.  Directerl  by  Harold 
French:  Rob  Roy  MacGregor,  Richard  Todd;  Helen 
Mary  MacGregor,  Glynis  Johns;  Duke  of  Argyll. 
James  Robertson  Justice;  Duke  of  Montrose.  Michael 
Gough;  Hamish  MaePherson,  Finlay  Currie;  Lady 
Glengyll,  Jean  Taylor-Smith ; Maggie  MaePherson, 
Marjorie  Fielding:  King  George  I.,  Eric  Pohlmann; 
Countess  von  Pahlen,  Ina  De  T-a  Haye;  Robert  Wal- 
pole, Michael  Goodliffe;  General  Cadogan.  Martin 
Boddey. 


5^/fD/H---\l-G-M- -Directed  by  Albert  Lewin:  St 
Lahssen,  Cornel  Wilde:  Henrik.  Mel  Ferrer:  Saadia 
Rita  Gam;  Bou  Rezza,  Michel  Simon;  Khadir,  Cyril 
Cusack;  Fatima.  Wanda  Rotha;  Moha,  Marcel  Pon- 
cin;  Capt.  Sabert.  Anthony  Marlowe;  Zoubida. 
Heiene  Vallier;  Ahmed,  Mahjoub  Ben  Brahim; 
Bandit  Leader,  Jacques  Dufilho;  Lt.  Camuzac.  Ber- 
nard Farrell:  Lt.  Girard.  Richard  Johnson;  Leader 
Mokhazenis.  Peter  Copley;  Horse  Dealer,  Marne 
Maitland;  Villager.  Edward  Leslie;  Cheikh  of  Im- 
mert,  Harold  Kasket:  Village  Potentate,  Peter  Bull; 
Brahim,  Abdallah  Menneblii. 


TRENT’S  LAST  -Republic.  Directed  by 

Herbert  W’Wcox:  , Philip  Trent.  Michael  Wilding; 
Margaret  Mandcr'son,  Margaret  Lockwood;  Stgshcc 
Manderson.  Orson  Welles;  John  Marlowe.  John 
McCallum;  Burton  Cuppics.  Miles  Malleson:  Calvin 
C.  Biinner.  Hugh  .McDermott;  Martin.  Jack  Mc- 
Naughton;  Inspector  Murch,  Sam  Kydd. 


Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the  soft 
waves  needed  for  this  “Bobbi  Bob”— 
the  1920  bob  gone  modern.  Bobbi  gives 
waves  exactly  where  you  want  them. 


Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  gay,  casual 
“Florentine”  hairdo,  for  Bobbi  is  the 
permanent  designed  to  give  soft,  nat- 
ural-looking curls.  No  help  needed. 


Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
,i  Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
ii,  instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 


Casual,  carefree  — that’s  the  “Skylark,” 
thanks  to  Bobbi!  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Per- 
manents always  give  you  soft,  carefree 
curls  and  waves  right  from  the  start. 


Bobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave  like  this  possible.  Note  the  easy,  nat- 
ural look  of  curls  in  this  new  “Starlite”  style.  No  nightly  settings  needed. 


* 


NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 

These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bohhi 
...  the  special  home  permanent 


for  casual 

Yes,  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 
softer  curls  . . . the  kind  you  need 
for  today’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 
ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
your  hair  stays  that  way  — your 
wave  lasts  week  after  week. 


hair  styles 

Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that’s  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 
a simple  pin  curl- 
you’ll  love  Bobbi. 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 


p 
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A Gl  vote  would  have  saved  Terry^s  suit! 


THE  town’s  still  DEBATING  aboUt  who 
was  right  and  who  was  wrong  in  the 
affair  of  Terry  Moore’s  highly  publi- 
cized ermine  bathing  suit.  The  folks  on 
Terry’s  side  think  that  actor  George 
Murphy,  head  of  the  entertainment 
committee  that  arranged  the  junket, 
was  being  narrow-minded  when  he  told 
Terry  not  to  wear  the  scanty  little  outfit 
during  her  trip  to  Korea.  And  the  GI’s 
who  saw  her  in  it  liked  what  they  saw. 
Terry,  in  togs  like  those,  they  said,  was 
what  their  morale  had  been  needing. 

But  there  were  a lot  of  people  who 
felt  George  Murphy  was  absolutely 
right,  and  this  “red-flannel  brigade”  in- 
sists that  scanty  outfits  are  never  to  be 
worn  by  stars  who  entertain  our  troops. 
In  fact,  George  Murphy  has  been  told 
to  censor  wardrobes  in  advance  from 
now  on.  And  that  edict,  a lot  of  people 
say,  is  going  to  make  it  tougher  to  get 
entertainers  to  make  these  junkets. 

Terry,  who  had  no  idea  what  a rum- 
pus she  was  going  to  start,  performed 
for  the  remainder  of  the  junket  in  a 
demure  white  dress,  and  says  she 
wishes  she’d  never  got  the  suit  in  the 
first  place.  (Side  comment  on  the  gar- 
ment’s brevity;  All  Terry  could  think 
of  to  do  with  it  when  she  got  home,  was 
to  have  it  made  into  a muff.) 

There  are  money  squabbles  being 
discussed — those  between  Sonja  Henie 
and  her  husband,  Winnie  Gardner.  The 
property-settlement  arguments  prelimi- 
nary to  their  divorce  are  long  and  bit- 
ter. As  if  this  weren’t  enough,  Sonja  is 
reaching  the  point  where  she’s  had 
enough  of  running  her  own  ice-show 
company.  She  says  there  are  just  too 
many  headaches  involved — and  she 
wants  out.  She’d  much  rather,  she  says, 
sign  on  as  a star  in  someone  else’s  show. 


your 

key 

to 

lovely 

legs 


drug  stores  coast  to  coast 


NYLONS 


AIRMAID  HOSIERY  MILLS  DALLAS 


Hollywood 


There’s  a lot  of  irritation  over  the 
rumors  that  all’s  not  well  between  Liz 
Taylor  and  Mike  Wilding.  People  who 
know  them  are  convinced  there’s  noth- 
ing to  this  talk.  And  for  proof,  they 
offer  the  info  that  extensive  changes  are 
being  made  on  their  house  while  they’re 
abroad — and  that  one  of  these  changes 
is  an  extension  to  the  nursery! 

The  Las  Vegas  hotel  which  had 
planned  to  book  Kathryn  Grayson  and 
her  ex-husband,  Johnny  Johnston,  as  a 
singing  duo  is  going  to  be  disappointed. 
Katie  and  Jobnny  can’t  get  along  any 
better  now  than  they  could  when  they 
were  married.  For  a few  weeks,  when 
they  first  started  rehearsals,  they  were 
all  sweetness  and  light.  But  then  that 
old,  unconquerable  feeling  of  getting  on 
each  other’s  nerves  began  all  over 
again.  Each  accuses  the  other  of  having 
set  up  the  singing  date  for  self-gain — 
and  it  all  blew  up  in  a hassle  over 
finances.  They  wouldn’t  appear  together 
now  no  matter  what  they  were  paid. 


Katie  Grayson:  Her  duet  with  her  ex, 
Johnny  Johnston,  ended  on  a sour  note- 
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BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 


Whispers 


One  of  the  most  fascinating  questions 
being  asked  is  this:  Will  Ingrid  Berg- 
man sign  with  Warners  to  do  “Helen  of 
Troy”?  And,  if  so,  will  that  put  her 
back  in  the  good  graces  of  producers 
who  turned  sour  on  her  after  she  turned 
her  back  on  Hollywood?  Reports  are 
that  she’s  the  Number  One  choice  for 
Helen,  and  she  certainly  has  a face  that 
could  launch  a thousand  ships.  There’s 
a $6,000,000  budget  for  the  pic,  which 
is  to  be  shot  in  Italy,  and  Ingrid  would 
get  $200,000  of  this. 


People  are  wondering  about  Clark 
Gable’s  determination  to  cut  loose  from 
M-G-M,  where  he  hasn’t  been  happy 
over  his  roles.  What  are  the  chances  of 
getting  better  roles  elsewhere?  Free- 
lance actors  who  have  found  that  good 
parts  are  few  and  far  between  think 
Gable  is  off  his  rocker  to  turn  down  a 
big,  fat  contract  when  the  picture  busi- 
ness isn’t  booming.  But  so  far,  the  King 
hasn’t  let  anybody’s  advice  keep  bim 
from  doing  what  he  thinks  is  best. 


The  King's  decision  to  abdicate  from 
his  studio  is  strictly  a Gable  affair 


DIMCIED  ey  DOUGIAS  GIRG-mPLAy  fiy  GEORGE  /UCRERMAN  • phoouced  oy  ROGG  RUNEER 

A UNIVERSAL-INTERNATIONAL  PICTURE 


THEY’RE 

HUMMING 

A 

WEDDING 

TUNE 

For  Mitzi  Gaynor  and  Jack  Bean,  those  three 
little  ivords  are  bound  to  mean  two  ‘7  do’s” 


Three  dates  and  the  lyrics  were  set  forever,  “1  love  you" 


9 

A romantic  duo,  Mitzi  and  Jack  adore  dining  by  candlelight 


Their  world’s  so  full,  they  even  like  doing  dishes  together 
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Their  dreams  are  as  old  as  time,  and  fresh  as  morning  dew 


It  all  began  at  a Hollywood  party.  Mitzi 
Gaynor  was  introduced  to  Jack  Bean, 
promising  young  advertising  executive. 
“Hmm,  nice,”  thought  Mitzi.  But  she 
didn’t  think  much  more  than  that. 
“Wow,  great!”  thought  Jack.  It  took 
him  about  as  long  as  it  takes  to  mur- 
mur how-do-you-do  to  realize  that  he 
was  in  love!  Mitzi  was  slower  to  make 
up  her  mind.  She  needed  three  dates. 

Before  very  long,  it  was  apparent  to 
everybody  who  had  anything  to  do 
with  these  two — most  especially  to  Mitzi 
and  Jack — that  wedding  bells  would  be 
ringing  out  before  long.  And  to  Mitzi 
and  Jack,  those  bells  make  the  sweetest 
music  anyone  has  ever  heard! 


P 

A favorite  pastime — planning  the  house  they’ll  live  in 
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The  Calhouns  go  to  a party  in  honor  of  Darryl  Zanuck 


Tony  and  Janet  entertain  for  a 
couple  of  their  thespian  pals 


Bella  Darvi  greets  Cary  Grant 
at  the  Darryl  Zanuck  shindig 


just  has  to  be  knocking  ’em  dead  in  Rome 
(where  she’s  making  “The  Barefoot  Con- 
tessa”)  whenever  she  shows  up  in  it.  It’s 
starkly  simple,  made  of  pure  silk,  dead- 
white  taffeta,  with  a tightly  fitted  Empire 
waistline  and  a skirt  that  flares,  out  for 
miles.  The  bodice  is  low  back  and  front, 
and  it  has  long,  tight  sleeves. 


Back  to  after-dark  doings — and  now  it’s 
the  preem  of  Joan  Crawford’s  “Torch 
Song,”  which  drew  a fancy  crowd  even 
though  sudden  high  winds  almost  blew  the 
lovely  ladies  clear  across  the  street  as  they 
were  entering  the  theatre.  Among  the 
crowd  were  Don  Taylor;  Marlene  Die- 
trich; John  and  Marie  Lund  (she  in  jet- 
trimmed  black)  ; Joan  Caulfield,  a blonde 
dream  in  a white  beaded  sheath,  with  Frank 
Ross,  of  course;  Jane  Withers;  Judy  Gar- 
land and  Sid  Luft,  and  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor. 


BIGGEST  AND  MOST  celcb-studded  affair  in  a 
really  frantic  month  was  the  enormous  din- 
ner tossed  by  the  Producers’  Guild  honor- 
ing Darryl  Zanuck.  It  was  unique  in  that 
people  didn’t  just  dine,  sit  through  a bunch 
of  speeches  and  then  speed  away.  Nope! 
This  affair  was  tres  gay  because  Chairman 
(Producer)  Bill  Perlberg  had  arranged 
for  Freddie  Karger  to  beat  out  dance  music 
— and  with  Karger’s  rhythms  on  tap,  the 
glamorous  throng  took  to  the  dance  floor 
for  hours  on  end  before  and  after  the  food. 

I was  the  guest  of  the  Bill  Perlbergs,  whose 
table  included  Jane  Wyman  (her  waistline 
looked  a trim  nineteen  inches!)  in  a sim- 
ple, short,  white  evening  gown  of  satin; 
Nancy  Sinatra,  in  a stunning,  low-cut, 
square-necked  shortie  of  beige  crepe  and 
black  lace;  Mary  Benny,  ablaze  with  dia- 
monds— as  Jack’s  wit  blazed  forth  as  toast- 
’’  master.  After  Shirley  Temple  made  a cute 
speech  thanking  Zanuck  for  the  way  he’d 


handled  her  career,  Benny  flipped,  “Shir- 
ley had  her  first  million  when  she  was 
ten.  I was  twelve  before  I got  mine.” 

Getting  as  much  attention  as  the  most  ac- 
tive glamour-pusses  was  June  Haver  (with 
long-time  beau  Joe  Campbell ) who  had 
only  been  in  Hollywood  two  weeks  after 
leaving  the  convent.  She  wore  a very  decol- 
lete, strapless,  white  crepe  number,  and 
her  short,  short  hair  was  blonder  than  it’s 
ever  been.  Terry  Moore,  in  rust-toned  lace 
over  cream  satin,  was  Jeff  Chandler’s  date. 
Others  on  hand  were  the  Van  Johnsons; 
Jane  Powell,  with  Jacques  Mapes;  the 
James  Masons;  Lauren  Bacall  and 
Humphrey  Bogart;  the  Rory  Calhouns; 
the  Jeff  Hunters;  GePrge  Nader  (over 
whom  the  gals  were  gasping)  ; Bella  Dar- 
vi (who  is  stepping  out  like  crazy)  ; Cary 
Grant;  Walter  Pidgeon — and  scads  more 
. . . Time  out  for  a note  on  a yummy  eve- 
ning gown — Ava  Gardner’s  newest.  She 


Then  there  was  the  party  Janet  Leigh  and 
Tony  Curtis  gave  at  The  House  of  Murphy  • 
for  Marilyn  Erskine  and  Tab  Hunter,*; 
who’d  opened  in  the  stage  revival  of  “Our;. 
Town”  that  night.  Jane  Powell  was  with  '.! 
Pat  Nerney — but  Mona  Freeman  didn’t  | 


show;  Steve  Crane  brought  his  (and  Lanaj 
Turner’s)  dotter,  Cheryl;  Debbie  Reynolds 
brought  her  mother.  And  others  there  were  ;j 
Wanda  Hendrix  with  Jim  Stack;  Donald^ 
O’Connor;  Betty  Lynn;  Dick  Clayton,  ' 
who  used  to  be  Ann  Blyth’s  best  beau.-’' 

I 

Poor  June  Allyson,  bedded  after  an  ap-  ' 
pendix  operation,  couldn’t  get  to  the  glit-^ 
tery  premiere  of  “The  Glenn  Miller  Story”  . ' 
in  which  she  co-stars  with  Jimmy  Stewart. -I ! 
Jimmy,  usually  so  shy,  seemed  to  loveL. 
facing  photogs  in  the  lobby.  Donald  O’Gon-J 
nor,  beauing  Sheilah  Connolly,  mourn-J 
fully  proclaimed,  “I  wish  I had  my  piano  V 
with  me.  That’s  where  I left  my  tickets!”.' 
But  people  scrambled  around  and  got]*; 
him  two  good  seats  anyway.  Jeff  Chand-;^ 
ler  was  with  Marilyn  Maxwell;  Lori  Nel 
son  and  Tab  Hunter;  Julia  Adams  and 
Rock  Hudson.  With  her  Vittorio  in  Rome, 
Shelley  Winters  came  dateless. 
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Mrs.  Robert  Steller,  an  exquisite  new 
Camay  Bride  says,  “New  Camay  with 
cold  cream  is  so  luxurious!  I love  it! 
It’s  the  only  beauty  soap  for  me!” 


NEW  LUXURY  AT  NO  EXTRA  COSTt 

Women  everywhere  tell  us  they  love  the  added 
elegance  of  cold  cream  in  Camay — the  only  leading 
beauty  soap  with  this  precious  ingredient. 


TRY  IT  YOURSELFI  Whether  your  skin  is  dry 
or  oily,  new  Camay  with  cold  cream  will  leave  it 
feeling  exquisitely  cleansed,  marvelously 
refreshed.  .\nd,  of  course,  you  still  get  everything  you've 
always  loved  about  Camay — that  skin-pampering 
mildness,  silken-soft  Camay  lather  and  exquisite 

Camay  fragrance.  Try  exciting  new  Camay  tonight. 
There’s  no  finer  soap  for  your  beauty  and  your  bath ! 


THE  SOAR  OF  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 


YES,  BARBARA  STANWYCK  uses  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo.  In  fact,  in  a mere  two  years,  Lustre-Creme  has  become  the  shampoo  of  the  majority  of 
top  Hollywood  stars!  When  America’s  most  glamorous  women  use  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo,  shouldn’t  it  he  your  choice  above  all  others,  too? 


For  the  Most  Beautiful  Hair  in  the  World 
4 out  of  5 Top  Hollywood  Stars 

use  Lustre-Creme  Shampoo 


Glamour-made-easy!  Even  in  hardest 
water,  Lustre-Creme  “shines”  as  it  cleans 
. . . leaves  your  hair  soft  and  fragrant, 
gleaming-bright.  And  Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo  is  blessed  with  Natural  Lanolin. 
It  doesn’t  dry  or  dull  your  hair! 


Makes  hair  eager  to  curl!  Now  you  can 

“do  things”  with  your  hair — right  after 
you  wash  it ! Lustre-Creme  Shampoo 
helps  make  hair  a delight  to  manage — 
tames  flyaway  locks  to  the  lightest 
brush  totich,  brings  out  glorious  sheen. 


Pour  it  on  ...  or  cream  it  on!  . . . Either 
way,  have  hair  that  shines  like  the  stars! 
Eustre-Creme  Shampoo  in  famous 
Cream  Form — 27^  to  $2,  in  jars  or  tubes. 
In  new  Lotion  Form — 30^  to  $1. 


Eyen  a sizzling  brunette  like  Elaine  Stewart  couldn’t  cure  Dick  of  the  jitters 

NO  SMOOCHING  BEFORE  NOON! 


After  managing  to  get  un-typed  as  a 
- maniac  killer,  Richard  Widmark’s 
been  re-typed  as  a heroic  serviceman.  “At 
Twentieth,”  he  grins,  “it’s  General  Zanuck. 
Brigadier  General  Van  Fleet  and  Pfc  Me.” 
But  in  all  his  range  of  characters,  there’s 
one  missing:  He  has  never  played  himself. 
His  screen  personalities  are  so  far  off  the 
beam  that  Jean  and  Annie  Widmark,  other- 
wise a devoted  wife  and  daughter,  can’t 
stand  Dick  in  the  movies.  They  went  to  see 
one  of  his  liveliest  recent  thrillers,  and  half- 
way through  they  got  fed  up  with  this 
stranger  who  was  wearing  Dick’s  face.  So 
they  walked  out  on  him. 

When  Dick  plays  an  iron-nerved  adven- 
turer, as  he  does  in  “Hell  and  High  Water,” 
it’s  strictly  an  act.  In  his  personal  life, 
he  has  always  been  an  extremely  sensitive 
person.  The  firm  disciplinarian  ( as  so  many 
war  movies  depict  him)  once  had  a terrible 
time  keeping  a class  of  rowdy  college  stu- 
dents under  control  as  a youthful  voice 
instructor.  His  kid  brother,  Don,  who  hap- 
pened to  be  in  the  class,  had  to  restore  order 
by  walloping  the  chief  heckler. 


During  all  those  smooching  sequences 
with  Jean  Peters  in  “Pickup  on  South 
Street,”  Dick  may  have  looked  perfectly  at 
ease,  like  a man  enjoying  his  work.  But 
he  admits,  “I  was  a nervous  wreck  for  a 
week  while  we  were  shooting  those  scenes. 
Getting  to  the  studio  at  nine  o’clock  in  the 
morning  and  starting  out  necking!” 

Reporting  to  M-G-M  for  “Take  the  High 
Ground,”  he  found  himself  back  in  uni- 
form— and  back  in  the  arms  of  a sizzling 
brunette.  Poor  Dick  I He  was  in  a fine  state  j 
of  jitters  while  dodging  tactfully  about  in 
the  dark  with  Elaine  Stewart. 

After  a day’s  work  at  high  tension,  he’s 
often  edgy.  “He’s  a lot  easier  to  live  with 
after  a picture’s  finished,”  his  wife  says, 
“than  while  it’s  being  shot.  He  isn’t  talka- 
tive. He  just  broods.  He’s  something  less  , 
than  a hero  to  me  at  times  like  this.”  Then  i 
he  reverts  to  his  normal  self — contentedly  i 
doing  the  heavy  jobs  in  the  garden,  relax-  i 
ing  with  Annie,  who  calls  him  “chum.”  If 
he  ever  does  play  a character  remotely  re- 
sembling Richard  Widmark  . . . well,  he’s 
a nice  guy.  You’ll  like  him. 


SLEEPING 

BEAUTY? 


Don't  let  fresh,  youthful-looking  skin 
beauty  lie  dormant.  Give  it  a chance  to 
bloom  at  its  loveliest!  For  Lanolin  Plus 
Liquid,  with  its  precious  esters  and  cho- 
lestrols,  is  the  closest  duplication  of  Na- 
ture’s own  skin  lubricants.  Softens  as  it 
penetrates.  $1,  plus  tax. 


Get-Acquainted  Bottles 
ONLY  25i  EACH 

LANOLIN  PLUS 

Dept.  1323, 

30  West  Hubbard  Street 
Chicago  10,  Illinois 

Gentlemen:  I enclose... in  cash  for  the  fol- 
lowing guest-size  bottles  of: 

□ 1 5-facial  bottle  o C ^ 

Lanolin  Pius  Liquid 

□ Guest-size  bottle  c. 

Lanolin  Plus  Liquid  Cleanser. ... 

□ Month-supply  ntZu 

Lanolin  Plus  Hand  Lotion 

□ 10-shampoo  bottle  ^ C A 

Lanolin  Plus  Shampoo 

□ IS-appiication  bottle  r\  c / 

Lanolin  Pius  for  the  Hair. ..... .^Or 


I I Special! 

All  five  Only  $1.00 


Name. . . 

Address. 


City Zone ....  State 

We  pay  postage  and  federal  tax 
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What  to  do 
when 


oHock  your  face 


Try  to  cover  up  with  heavy  make-up? 
“Operate”  on  blackheads  yourself? 
Give  up  and  hope  you’ll  outgrow  It? 

If  your  face  has  started  sprouting 
blackheads,  excess  oil,  enlarged  pores 
— you  can  find  remarkably  quick  help 
in  Pond’s  special  greaseless  treatment. 
Hundreds  of  girls  with  complexion 
troubles  like  yours  tell  us  how  amaz- 
ingly effective  Pond’s  treatment  is! 


often  become  over-active,  the  skin 
sluggish.  Flaky  particles  pile  up, 
roughen  the  surface.  Dirt  and  oil, 
trapped  by  these  dead  skin  cells,  clog 
and  stretch  the  pores.  Then — black- 
heads and  "bumps”  are  on  the  way. 

Do  something  about  "Young  Skin" 
now!  Just  cover  your  face  deeply, 
except  eyes,  with  snowy-cool  Pond’s 
Vanishing  Cream.  Its  "keratolytic” 
action  loosens,  dissolves  away  clog- 
ging oil  and  dead  skin  cells  . . . frees 
tiny  skin  glands  to  function  normally. 
After  1 minute,  wipe  off,  rinse  with 
cold  water.  Girls  who  use  the  treat- 
ment say:  "Pores  look  much  smaller” 
. . . "My  skin  looks  so  soft,  so  clean!" 


“Young  Skin"  doesn't  like  heavy  make-up  I 

A powder  base  of  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream  gives  a fresh,  unshiny  look. 


Address  letters  to  Readers,  Inc.,  PHOTOPLAY,  205  East 
42  Street,  New  York  17,  New  York.  Much  as  we  would  like 
to,  we  cannot  promise  to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters. 


SOAP  BOX: 

I would  like  to  thank  Hollywood  for  such 
wonderful  pictures  as  “From  Here  to  Eter- 
nity,” “Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes,”  “The 
Band  Wagon,”  “The  Robe”  and  “Return 
to  Paradise”  . . . 

Niles  Hansen 
Canton,  Massachusetts 

...  I want  to  comment  on  how  Tom 
Morton  acts  and  dances.  . . . My  friends 
and  I all  think  he  is  a handsome  and  tal- 
ented star.  All  cheers  for  Tom  ...  I 
Mary  Plorde 
Fairmont,  Minnesota 


All  cheers  for  Tom  Morton! 


I am  writing  this  in  regard  to  a letter  in 
Photoplay.  A girl  . . . wrote,  “Bob  Wag- 
ner should  marry  someone  like  Debbie 
Reynolds  because  she  is  so  sweet  and  inno- 
cent, and  not  Terry  Moore  because  it 
would  be  a disaster.”  . . . how  could  she 
say  such  a thing?  Let  us  fans  give  our 
opinions  on  the  stars’  acting,  but  when  it 
comes  to  personal  affairs,  who  are  we  to 
tell  them  what  to  do?  Do  they  tell  us? 
After  all,  have  we  ever  met  Terry  or  Deb- 
bie ...  or  gone  on  double  dates  with 
them?  . . . Debbie  has  her  own  sweet 
ways,  and  so  does  Terry  . . . Bob  knows 
what  he  wants  and  when  she  comes  along 
he  is  not  going  to  ask  the  public  for  their 
opinion  of  her.  . . . 

Ann  J. 

Pittsburgh,  Pennsylvania 

I wish  to  congratulate  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury-Fox on  their  presentation  of  “The 
Robe.”  I only  regret  that  the  writer  of 
this  magnificent  story  did  not  live  to  see  it 
brought  to  the  screen.  It  so  happens  that 
I am  working  at  one  of  Cleveland’s  big- 
gest theatres  where  it  has  been  showing 
for  several  months  now.  The  more  I see  it 
the  more  I get  to  appreciate  the  picture, 
CinemaScope,  an  outstanding  cast,  most 
famed  producers  and  directors,  and  most 
of  all  the  beautiful  story  itself.  . . . 

Patrice  Keller 
Cleveland,  Ohio 

Just  a few  lines  to  let  you  know  how 
much  I enjoy  Photoplay,  and  to  debate  a 
point  with  Sidney  Skolsky.  He  implied 


that  Audrey  Hepburn  wasn't  a great  ac-  f 
tress  and  that  Greg  Peck  imitated  Cary  i 
Grant  in  “Roman  Holiday.”  I would  like  , 

to  say  I think  Audrey  is  an  excellent  ; 

actress,  especially  compared  to  these  new 
stars  who  have  only  looks  ...  I think 
Greg  Peck  is  the  finest  and  “Roman  Holi- 
day” (along  with  “So  Big”  and  “From 
Here  to  Eternity”)  is  my  favorite  movie 
of  the  year  ... 

B.W.  i 

Ventura,  California 

In  my  job  as  publicity  manager  for  Guy 
Madison  I often  sit  in  with  him  when  he 
goes  over  his  mail.  I am  writing  to  tell 
you  what  a deep  and  direct  influence  these 
letters  can  be.  Prior  to  the  release  of  “The 
Charge  at  Feather  River,”  several  letters 
came  in  complaining  that  Guy  Madison  in 
his  fFild  Bill  Hickok  TV  series,  never  took 
off  his  hat.  Then  after  “Feather  River” 
came  out  many  people  wrote  complaining 
that  not  even  in  this  feature  film  did  they 
get  to  see  his  hair.  Finally  a letter  asking, 
“Are  you  really  bald?”  turned  the  trick. 

Guy  took  the  letter  to  his  director,  Dave 
Butler,  at  Warner  Brothers,  where  he  was 
about  to  start  filming  “The  (liommand.”  The 
result:  Mr.  Butler  went  over  the  script  and 
made  reminders  throughout  to  play  as  many 
scenes  as  possible  with  Guy’s  abundant 
hair  showing.  This  appeared  to  me  a con- 
crete example  of  the  power  of  the  fans  . . . 

- Stanley  Muscrove 

Hollyw'ood,  California 

Two  of  the  best  actors  to  come  along  in 
a long  time  are  Charlton  Heston  and  Dewey 
Martin.  They  both  have  talent,  charm, 
sex  appeal  . . . Let’s  see  them  more  often ! 

Dorothy  Olson 
Hempstead,  Texas 


The  best:  Charlton  Heston,  Dewey  Martin 


The  boys  and  girls  at  my  high  school 
(Notre  Dame)  took  a poll  of  stars  and 
movies  we  most  want  to  see.  Actresses:  1. 
Doris  Day;  2,  Susan  Hayward;  3,  Joan 
Crawford.  Actors:  1,  Marlon  Brando;  2, 
Kirk  Douglas;  3.  Tony  Curtis.  Movies:  1. 
“Lucky  Me”:  2,  “Julius  Caesar”;  3,  "Calam- 
ity Jane”;  4,  “How  to  Marry  a Millionaire”; 
5,  “Those  Sisters  from  .Seattle.” 

Philus  Trionfo 
Towson,  Maryland 
(Continued  on  page  22) 


#%s  Laura  read  Jim’s  old  love  letters, 

she  could  scarcely  hold  back  the  tears. 
She  could  imagine  people  whispering 
as  she  passed  by,  "That’s  the  Morton 
fellow’s  ex-fiancee  . . . poor  thing!  I 
don’t  know  what  came  between  them.” 

Unfortunately,  Laura  didn’t  know 
either,  and  she  spent  many  a lonely 
evening  before  she  discovered  that 
sometimes  there’s  a breath  of  difference 
between  "ex”  and  "exquisite”.  Once 
she  corrected  her  trouble,  she  gradu- 
ally won  Jim  back.  And  exquisite  she 
was  as  he  carried  her  across  the  thresh- 
old . . . exquisite  in  every  detail. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  stops  halitosis 
(bad  breath)  instantly  . . . and  not  just 


for  minutes  but  usually  for  hours  on  end . 

No  Tooth  Paste  Kills  Odor 
Germs  Like  This  . . . Instantly 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you  what 
no  tooth  paste  can  possibly  do.  Lister- 
ine Antiseptic  instantly  kills  odor- 
causing  bacteria  — by  millions  — stops 
bad  breath  instantly. 

You  see,  far  and  away  the  most  com- 
mon cause  of  offensive  breath  is  the 
bacterial  fermentation  of  proteins  which 
are  always  present  in  the  mouth.  And 
research  shows  that  your  breath  stays 
sweeter  longer  depending  upon  the  degree 
to  which  you  reduce  gertns  in  the  mouth. 


Listerine  Clinically  Proved 
Four  Times  Better  Than  Tooth  Paste 

No  tooth  paste,  of  course,  is  antiseptic. 
Chlorophyll  does  not  kill  germs — but 
Listerine  Antiseptic  kills  bacteria  by 
millions,  gives  you  lasting  antiseptic 
protection  against  bad  breath. 

In  recent  clinical  tests  Listerine  aver- 
aged at  least  four  times  more  effective 
in  stopping  bad  breath  odors  than  the 
chlorophyll  products  or  tooth  pastes  it 
was  tested  against.  With  proof  like 
this,  it’s  easy  to  see  why  Listerine 
"belongs”  in  your  home.  Every 
morning  . . . every  night . . . before  every 
date,  gargle  with  Listerine  . . . the  most 
widely  used  antiseptic  in  the  world. 


LISTERINE  STOPS  BAD  BREATH 

4 times  better  than  any  tooth  paste 


. . AND  FOR  COLDS  AND  SORE  THROAT  DUE  TO  COLDS  . . . LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC 


The  same  germ-killing  action  that  makes  Listerine  Antiseptic  the  extra-careful 
precaution  against  halitosis,  makes  Listerine  a night  and  morning 
"must"  during  the  cold  and  sore  throat  season! 


A Product  of 
The  Lambort  Company 


i»rc_ 
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Gives  your  hair 
that  "cared  for”  look 


Grooms  so  naturally — no  oily  after-film! 


Only  Suave 
relieves  dryness  with 
miracle  Curtisol* 


50<t-$l 

(p/us  tax) 


S. 


HELENE  CURTIS 


uave 


yimaiing  fkw  Ifind  of  Greeting  Cards 


rhey  Contain 


. . . and  Each  Holds  a Hearf-Warming  Greeting ! 

...  NO  WONDER  irs  SO  EASY  FOR  FOLKS  TO 


without  taking  a job  or  putting  in  regular  hours — AND  WITHOUT  EXPERIENCE/ 


IT'S  fun  to  show  cards  as 
unusual  as  these  new 
KINDS  of  greeting  cards — 
and  it’s  easy  to  make  extra 
spending  money  all  year 
’round!  Your  friends  will 
marvel  at  the  rich  glowing 
colors,  the  beautiful  brand- 
new  designs,  the  magic-like 
surprises  that  actually  DO 
things!  And  they’ll  be  de- 
lighted to  give  you  big  or- 
ders for  famous  Doehla  box 
assortments  of  brand-new 
All  Occasion  Greeting  Cards, 
Stationery,  gay  Gift  Wrap- 
pings, and  other  popular 
money-making  items. 


NO  EXPERIENCK  NEEDED — our  FREE 
BOOK  shows  you  easy  ways  tor  any 
beginner  to  make  money!  You  make  as 
much  as  55c  on  each  box.  Mail  coupon 
below— without  money — for  sample  boxes 
on  approval.  No  obligation.  Harry  Doehla 
Co.,  Studio  T-43,  Nashua,  N.  H.  (If  you 
live  west  of  the  Rockies — mall  coupon 
to  Palo  Alto,  Calif.) 


Makes  Over 
$200— Buys 
China  Set 

"Bought  beau- 
tiful 100 -piece 
China  set.  Now  I 
can  set  a beauti- 
ful table  and  say 
that  your  cards  paid  for  it." 
— Mrs.  E.  Dietze,  Mo. 


HARRY  DOEHLA  CO..  Studio  T-43, 

Hi  you  live  East  of  Rockies, 
address  Nashua  Office) 

P'vase  rush  — for  FREE  HJame 

TRIAI.,— sample  boxes  on  i’Ame 

approval  and  money-mak- 

Injj  plan.  Free  samples  of  . 

“Name*Imprlnted"  Sta-  AdureSS . 

tlonery  and  FREE  Book 

of  easy  ways  for  anj/one  to 

make  money.  City  .... 


(Palo  Alto,  Calif.)  I 
(NosHmo,  N.  H.)  I 

I 

I 

(Please  Print)  I 


state . 


Everyone  seems  to  think  that  Cyd  Cha- 
risse  and  Ava  Gardner  are  look-alikes.  I 
agree!  But  add  Rita  Gam  to  the  list  and 
what  do  you  have?  Triplets! 

B.B. 

Albuquerque,  New  Mexico 

Who  does  Arlene  Dahl  think  she's  kid- 
ding? Saying,  in  a movie  magazine  article, 
that  she  really  didn’t  want  to  marry  Lex. 
People  will  go  on  dates  by  persuasion,  hut 
she  needn’t  say  she  was  persuaded  to  marry 
Lex  Barker  when  .she  didn't  want  to  . . . 
J.W. 

Clinton,  Oklahoma 


CASTING; 

I think  the  . . . story  “King's  General’’ 
would  make  a wonderful  movie  with  Alan 
Ladd  as  Sir  Richard  Grenville  and  Diana 
Lynn  as  Honor. 

Pat  Harvey 
Thomasville,  N.C. 

Saw  . . . “Apache  War  Smoke.”  Robert 
Horton  was  very  good  in  this  movie.  I 
say  star  him  in  more  good  Westerns. 

Louann  Schlies 
Aumsville,  Oregon 

My  favorite  actress  is  the  beautiful  Susan 
Hayward.  Why  not  star  her  in  a romantic 
picture  with  Jeff  Chandler?  I heard  that 
they  were  childhood  sweethearts  . . . 

Joe  Neil  McCollister 
Frankfort,  Ohio 

Why  don’t  they  put  Debra  Paget  and 
Stewart  Granger  in  a picture  together? 
They  would  make  a good  pair. 

Carolyn  Woods 
Big  Springs,  Texas 

Why  hasn’t  anyone  made  a movie  on  that 
wonderful  book,  “Seventeenth  Summer,” 
with  Jean  Simmons  as  Angie  Morrow  and 
Farley  Granger  as  Jack  Duluth?  . . . 

Marilyn  Beach 
■Alpena,  Michigan 


Should  Jean  star  with  the  other  Granger? 


Some  studio  ought  to  get  wise  about 
the  great  talent  in  Bill  Hayes.  They  should 
sign  him  for  an  "On  Moonlight  Bay”  type 
of  picture,  co-starring  Pat  Crowley  . . . 

Arlene  Kahner 
Mattapan,  Massachusetts 

I have  just  seen  “Calamity  Jane.”  Doris 
Day  and  Howard  Keel  were  wonderful.  They 
.should  co-star  in  more  pictures  . . . 

Marilyn  Pendleton 
El  Dorado,  Arkan.sas 

I think  Race  Gentry  looks  very  much  like 
Bob  Wagner.  Why  not  co-star  them?  . . . 

Cynthia  Rische 
San  .Antonio,  Texas 


, Continued 


. . . Some  studio  should  make  the  story 
of  “Madame  Butterfly”  . . . Debra  Paget 
in  the  title  role  would  be  superb,  and  Rob- 
ert Wagner  as  Captain  Pinkerton. 

William  Rose 

Cliffside  Park,  New  Jersey 

...  I think  William  Holden  would  be 
excellent  in  the  lead  part  of  the  pilot  who 
willingly  gives  up  his  life  in  “The  Bridges 
of  Toko-Ri.”  ...  it  would  win  him  his 
long  overdue  O.srar  . . ; 

Barbara  Gould 
Dexter,  New  York 

The  studio  agrees.  He  has  the  part. — ED. 


Bill  Holden  gets  his  wings 


QUESTION  BOX: 

Would  you  please  tell  me  who  played 
Ronald  Reagan’s  younger  brother,  Jimmy, 
in  “Law  and  Order”  . .■  . 

' C.H. 

Ayer,  Massachusetts 

That  was  Russell  Johnson.  You’ll  be 
seeing  him  shortly  in  another  Western, 
“Ride  Clear  of  Diablo.” — ED. 

I have  been  hoping  to  find  the  name  of 
the  theme  song  from  the  movie,  “Bitter 
Rice”  ...  If  you  could  possibly  tell  me  I 
jj  would  appreciate  it  very  much  . . . 

1 1 Pauline  Shypitka 

Cranbrook,  B.C. 

The  music  for  “Bitter  Rice”  was  com- 
posed by  Goffredo  Petrassi.  It  was  inspired 
by  the  work  songs  of  the  women  in  the 
I fields  who,  forbidden  to  talk,  communi- 
cate by  means  of  improvised  rhymed  chants. 

I h has  not  been  titled  or  recorded. — ED. 

I 

I ...  I think  Richard  Burton  is  tops  . . . 
|i  What  picture  is  he  in  besides  “The  Robe”? 

|i  Marie  Roussene 

Cambridge,  Massachusetts 

He  was  in  “The  Desert  Rats”  and  “My 
I Cousin  Rachel.” — ED. 

I would  like  to  know  where  I can  get  a 
[ list  of  all  the  studios  and  their  ad- 
i'  dresses  . . . 

Judy  Fletcher 
Clearfield,  Pennsylvania 

) Consult  the  current  Photoplay  Annual  for 
I listings  on  studios  and  stars. — ED. 

...  Has  Roy  Rogers  quit  movie-making, 
j and  is  Rex  Allen  going  to  take  his  place 
I as  King  of  the  Cowboys? 

Amy  Graves 
Burdett,  Kansas 

Rex  Allen  is  making  cowboy  films  and  Roy 
J Rogers  is  concentrating  on  TV.  But  Roy  re- 
tains his  title  as  King  of  the  Cowboys. — ED. 

{Continued  on  page  24) 


Pretty  housewife  Mrs.  Dolores  Dalzell  uses  detergents  daily  — but 
doesn’t  take  chances  with  her  hands. 


'‘M  scrub  1600  sinks  a year... 
but  I'm  proud  of  my  pretty  hands  I" 

Dolores  Dalzell’s  shining  home  is  proof  of  the  good 
detergents  can  do.  She  uses  them  to  scrub  over  a 
thousand  sinks  a year.  ( You  scrub  that  many,  too! ) 
While  detergents  cut  through  grease,  they  can 
rob  her  hands  ( and  yours ) of  natural  oils,  and 
leave  them  rough  and  red. 

Dolores’  solution?  Right  after  detergents  — after  using 
any  harsh  soap  or  cleanser,  she  puts  on  pure,  white 
Jergens  Lotion. 

It  penetrates  instantly  ( instead  of  just  “coating”  the 
skin),  with  two  softening  ingredients  used  by  doctors. 

You’d  never  guess  how  often  Dolores  uses  detergents. 
Her  hands  are  as  soft  and  pretty  as  the  day  she  was 
marriedi  Use  the  world’s  most  popular  hand  care  — 
keep  your  hands  safe,  too! 

Use  Jergens  Lotion  - avoid  detergent  hands 


Look  lovelier 

todays 


with 


D(0)|^2lJOMEBlCWLas*' 


This  new,  different  beauty  care 
helps  skin  look  fresher,  prettier 
—helps  keep  it  that  way,  too! 

e If  you  aren’t  entirely  satisfied  with 
your  complexion,  here’s  important 
beauty  news!  A famous  skin  doctor 
worked  out  a different  kind  of  beauty 
routine  — with  a special  beauty  cream. 

Why  it’s  so  successful 

This  new  beauty  care  owes  its  amazing 
effectiveness  to  the  unique  qualities  of 
Noxzema.  This  famous  greaseless  formu- 
la is  a combination  of  softening,  sooth- 
ing, and  cleansing  ingredients  offered 
by  no  other  leading  beauty  cream.  It’s 
medicated— aids  healing— helps  skin  look 
clean  and  fresh! 

Letters  from  all  over  America  praise 
Noxzema’s  quick  help  for  dry,  rough 
skin;  externally-caused  blemishes;  and 
for  that  dull,  lifeless,  half-dean  look  of 
many  so-called  normal  complexions. 

Start  tonight!  Just  do  this: 


1  Cleanse  your  face  by  washing  with 
Noxzema  and  water.  Apply  Noxzema; 
wring  out  a cloth  in  warm  water  and  wash 
as  if  using  soap.  See  how  stale  make-up  and 
dirt  disappear  after  this  ‘cream-washing’! 

2  Night  Cream : Noxzema  helps  your 
skin  look  smoother,  fresher,  lovelier. 
Pat  a bit  extra  over  any  blemishes.*  It’s 
medicated  to  help  heal  them  — fast!  It’s 
greaseless,  too!  No  smeary  pillow! 

3  Make-up  base : In  the  morning, 
‘cream-wash’  again;  then  smooth  on 
Noxzema  as  your  long-lasting  powder  base. 
It  helps  protect  your  skin  all  day! 

It  works  or  money  back ! In  clinical 
tests  Noxzema  helped  4 out  of  5 with  skin 
problems  have  lovelier-looking  skin.  If  you 
don’t  look  lovelier  in  10  days— return  jar  to 
Noxzema,  Baltimore— money  back! 

Look  lovelier  offer!  For  a limited 
time  you  get  the  40^  size  Noxzema  only 
29^  plus  tax.  Get  this  trial  jar,  then  get  the 
economical  10  oz.  size  for  only  89^  plus  tax 
at  all  drug,  cosmetic  counters. 

^exterDollj-eaased. 

iSkitK 

iCheami 


Dry,  blemished*  skin:  “My 
doctor  recommended  Noxzema 
for  my  blemishes*’’,  says  Diana 
Millay,  Rye,  N.  Y.  “It  helped 
my  skin  look  smoother,  fresher!’’ 


“Make-up  troubles  disap- 
peared after  Noxzema  helped 
heal  my  blemishes*!’’  says 
Linda  Rand,  FowlervUle,  Mich. 
“My  skin  looks  so  much  nicer!’’ 


In  your  November  issue  . . . someone 
asked  if  it  was  Rock  Hudson,  Audie  Mur- 
phy or  Dale  Robertson  who  played  opposite 
Susan  Cabot  in  a Western.  You  said  it  was 
Audie  Murphy.  I agree,  but  didn’t  Rock 
play  opposite  Susan  in  “Tomahawk”? 

Linda  Warner 
Columbus,  Ohio 

You're  right! — ED. 

. . . What  has  happened  to  Maureen 
O’Hara?  She  used  to  be  my  favorite  ac- 
tress, but  I haven’t  seen  her  in  a movie  for 
years  ... 

Norma  Ballinger 
Alliance,  Nebraska 

You  must  have  missed  her  in  “The  Quiet 
Man”  .and  “Against  All  Flags.”  More  re- 
cently, she’s  been  busy  making  “Jehad” 
and  “War  Arrow.” — ED. 

How  about  printing  a picture  of  Arthur 
Kennedy  and  a few  vital  statistics  . . . 

Rudy  Kupp 

Morrisonville,  Wisconsin 

He’s  5'  11",  no  lbs.,  has  red-blond  hair, 
blue  eyes,  is  married  and  has  two  children. 
Next  pic,  “Americano.” — ED. 


Could  you  please  put  ray  rriind  at  ease? 
Are  there  two  Jean  Peters  in  Hollywood? 
I can  remembei;  the  Jean  Peters  in  “Niag- 
ara” and  “Lure  of  the  Wilderness”  as  the 
same  girl,  and  yet  I saw  a picture  of  an- 
other Jean  Peters  who  starred  in  “Treasure 
of  the  Golden  Condor”  . . . 

A Reader 

New  Castle,  Pennsylvania 

Must  be  a case  of  mistaken  identity.  The 
female  leads  in  “Treasure”  were  Constance 
Smith  and  Anne  Bancroft.- — ED. 

. . . How  many  moyies  have  Doris  Day 
and  Robert  Wagner  appeared  in? 

Sandra  Cathey 
Beech  Grove,  Tennessee 

Sixteen  for  Doris;  ten  for  Bob. — ED. 

. . . Who  played  in  the  original  version 
of  “The  Covered  Wagon”?  . . . 

Nell  Payne 
Portland,  Oregon 

Released  in  1924,  it  starred  J.  Warren 
Kerrigan,  Lois  Wilson  and  Alan  Hale. — ED. 

I would  like  to  know  if  Jeff  Hunter’s 
wife  and  Piper  Laurie  are  related  . . . 
they  look  so  much  alike. 

Ida  Marie  McGee 
Folsom,  California 

No.  Barbara  Rush  and  Piper  are  not 
related.  However,  they  are  both  under 
contract  to  the  same  studio,  U-1. — ED. 


Rugged  Arthur  Kennedy 


24 


Continued 


I wish  you  would  please  settle  an  argu- 
ment concerning  Virginia  Mayo.  My  moth- 
er insists  that  Virginia  was  a star  twenty 
■years  ago  . . . 

Christine  Henderson 
, Havana,  Illinois 

Virginia  came  to  Hollywood  in  the  ’UO’s 
as  a Goldwyn  Girl;  was  given  the  lead  in 
1944  opposite  Bob  Hope  in  “The  Princess 
land,  the  Pirate.” — ED. 


Virginia  Mayo:  One  decade! 


Are  records  on  sale  of  the  beautiful 
composition  of  Roelf  Pool  in  “So  Big”? 
This  music  is  so  wonderful  . . . never  seen  a 
i movie  where  the  mood  of  scenes  and  music 
went  so  well  together, 
f Juanita  Goller 

i Richmond,  Indiana 

i The  music,  written  by  Max  Steiner,  has 

! not  as  yet  been  recorded. — ED. 

i I have  just  seen  “Island  in  the  Sky,”  and 
I thought  it  was  ^ronderful.  Could  you 
: please  tell  me  who  played  the  part  of 

Mac’s  co-pilot.  Dusty,  in  the  picture?  Also, 
could  you  tell  me  where  can  I write  him 
for  his  -picture? 

Joanne  Berry 
Van  Nuys,  California 

That  was  Tom  Irish,  whom  you’ll  be  see- 
i ing  soon  again  in  “Hondo.”  You  can  write 
’ him  do  Warners. — ED. 


Tom  Irish  flew  that  plane 


I ...  who  played  Captain  Harry  in  “Re- 
; turn  to  Paradise”? 

Deanne  Parke 
Aurora,  Illinois 

T hat  was  Johnf  Hudson.— ED. 

\ What  recent  movie  starred  Yvonne  De- 
i Carlo  and  Ricardo  Montalban  . . . was 
Vittorio  Gassman  in  it? 

Yvonne  Spangle 
Redwood  City,  California 

,^^Sombrero.”  Vittorio 'was  in  it. — ED. 


Richard  Hudnut  reveals  two  secrets  of 


Truly  beautiful  hair 


Try  this  famous  2-step  hair  beauty  treatment  today! 


STEP  1 ...a  gentle  thorough 
non-drying  cleansing  with 
Richard  Hudnut  Enriched 
Creme  Shampoo.  It’s  made 
with  real  egg  formula.  And 
egg  is  a natural  beautifier 
for  hair.  This  rich,  golden 
lotion  creme  sudses  quickly 
even  in  hardest  water.  Com- 
pletely rids  hair  of  loose 
dandruff  scales  and  dust. 
Gets  it  really  clean ! 


STEP  2... a quick  after- 
shampoo rinse  with  Richard 
Hudnut  Creme  Rinse  takes 
only  a minute  more,  and 
gives  your  hair  a fragrant 
beauty-finish!  It  leaves  your 
hair  soft  and  curlable; 
tangle-free,  easy  to  set,  easy 
to  keep  in  place.  Do  as 
Richard  Hudnut  advises, 
and  you’ll  be  proud  of  your 
new  hair  beauty! 


6i/ RICHARD  HiJDNLI"F  of  Fifth  Avenue 
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For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  9 


Beneath  the  12-Mile  Reef  20th;  cinemascope, 

TECHNICOLOR 

xW  Human  passions  and  prejudices  mingle  with  the 
sinister  beauty  of  the  seas  around  the  Florida  Keys  to 
produce  a movie  full  of  color,  literally  and  figuratively. 
A dark,  curly-haired  Bob  Wagner  is  seen  as  one  of  the 
fishermen  of  Greek  descent  who  make  a dangerous  living 
by  diving  for  sponges.  Near-by  are  the  “conch-heads.” 
fishermen  of  English  descent  who  consider  the  Everglades 
their  own  exclusive  property.  When  Bob  and  his  father, 
portrayed  with  fine  gusto  by  Gilbert  Roland,  invade  the 
’Glades,  trouble  begins  sizzling.  It  explodes  when  Bob 
wins  Terry  Moore  .away  from  her  arrogant  sweetheart 
(Peter  Graves).  And  it  reaches  a climax  on  a deadly  reef. 
Many  imposing  shots  put  CinemaScope’s  width  to  good  use. 
Verdict:  Handsome,  lusty,  undersea  adventure  family 


Before  the  brawl:  Oil,  Bob,  Peter,  Terry,  Richard  Boone 


EXCELLENT  VERY  GOOD  GOOD  FAIR 


The  Glenn  Miller  Story  c-i,  technicolor 

V'V'V'V'  As  the  late  bandleader,  James  Stewart  uses  both 
his  own  gambits,  at  first  the  endearingly  awkward  Jimmy 
of  early  days,  then  the  mature  man  of  recent  Stewart 
movies.  It’s  an  appealing  portrayal  throughout,  matched 
by  June  Allyson’s  as  the  neglected  college  sweetheart 
who  is  won  in  an  eccentric  courtship,  then  helps  her  hus- 
band find  his  own  style  and  build  a successful  band.  This 
is  a music-centered  movie,  with  a plot  that’s  mostly  song 
cues,  weaving  such  Miller  hits  as  “String  of  Pearls”  and 
“Little  Brown  Jug”  into  the  pattern  of  his  life.  And  the 
color  stays  “In  the  Mood,”  shrewdly  avoiding  over-ripe 
tints.  For  some  fans,  the  movie  will  be  full  of  nostalgia; 
others  will  simply  enjoy  it  for  itself.  Verdict:  Loaded  with 
delightful  rhythm  and  genuine  feeling  family 

In  Phil  Garris'  new  uniform,  June  foresees  Jimmy's  future 


The  Eddie  Cttntor  Story  warners,  technicolor 

'/'VV  A great  showbusiness  career  is  retraced,  with  Keefe 
Brasselle  doing  a striking  impersonation  of  the  grown-up 
Cantor.  Eddie  first  appears  as  a little  orphan  on  New 
York’s  lower  East  Side.  Thanks  to  a warm  and  wonderful 
acting  job  by  Aline  MacMahon.  scenes  with  Grandma 
Esther,  who  raises  Eddie,  rise  above  sentimentality.  A 
driving  urge  to  entertain  takes  him  from  Amateur  Night 
to  nation-wide  fame.  But  the  same  urge  eventually  en- 
dangers both  his  health  and  marital  happiness.  Marilyn 
Erskine’s  a sweetly  plump  Ida,  mother  of  those  five  daugh- 
ters. For  the  Yvell-remembered  songs.  Cantor  and  Brasselle 
effectively  do  a Jolson-Parks  routine.  Other  big  names 
portrayed  include  Will  Rogers — by  Will,  Jr.,  of  course. 
Verdict:  Affectionate  portrait  of  a popular  star  family 

Keefe  has  some  exciting  news  for  producer  Tristram  Coffin 


Featuring  the  arresting  personalities  of  James  Mason 
and  Claire  Bloom,  a strange  love  story  springs  out  of  the 
haunted  surroundings  of  today’s  Berlin,  a divided  city. 
Claire  (introduced  in  “Limelight”)  is  an  almost  in- 
credibly naive  English  girl,  plunged  into  East-West  in- 
trigues when  she  arrives  to , visit  her  brother  (Geoffrey 
Toone).  As  Claire’s  German  sister-in-law,  Hildegarde 
Neff  gives  a strong  performance  that  sums  up  the  spirit 
of  the  city.  The  German  girl  is  involved  with  Mason,  a 
shady  character  who  has  little  conscience  but  a lot  of 
charm.  An  over-confusing  plot  culminates  in  Claire’s 
abduction  into  the  Soviet  Zone.  Even  when  hard  to  follow, 
the  action  is  brilliantly  photographed,  capitalizing  on  the 
striking  locales.  Verdict:  Unusual  suspense  story  adult 

Hiding  from  Red  police,  James  and  Claire  admit  their  love 


Rob  Roy 


DISNEY,  RKO;  TECHNICOLOR 


'/'/V’V  Again,  Richard  Todd  proves  he’s  among  the  best 
of  adventure  heroes,  virile  and  sympathetic  as  “The 
Highland  Rogue.”  He’s  a fiery  young  Scottish  nobleman, 
leading  the  last  rebels  against  English  conquerors,  and 
Glynis  Johns  teams  with  him  once  more,  playing  his 
courageous  bride.  Goaded  by  a vindictive  governor,  Todd  is 
branded  an  outlaw  and  forced  to  flee  into  the  mountains, 
but  he  swoops  down  to  harry  the  English  in  daring  raids. 
It’s  unabashedly  romantic  stuff,  turned  out  with  irresist- 
ible verve.  The  film  gets  added  substance  from  the  ex- 
cellent work  of  the  whole  British  cast,  extra  authenticity 
from  the  wild  scenery  of  the  Scottish  Highlands.  Shooting 
took  place  there,  where  Scotland’s  Robin  Hood  once 
roamed.  Verdict:  Robust,  full-flavored  action  family 


A 

■■  Best  Direction:  Harold  French 


No  guards  can  keep  Richard  from  secret  meetings  with  Glynis 
More  reviews  on  next  page 


For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  11(1* 


Miss  Sadie  Thompson  Columbia;  3-d,  technicolor 

The  famous  South  Seas  fancy  lady  is  reincarnated 
in  the  voluptuous  person  of  Miss  Rita  Hayworth,  who  gives 
the  role  plenty  of  fire.  Rita’s  Sadie  is  a rowdy,  good-time 
girl,  unwilling  to  recognize  the  sordidness  of  her  life  until 
a fanatic  subjects  her  to  a campaign  of  persecution  and 
reformation.  As  Davidson,  Jose  Ferrer  can’t  do  much  with 
a character  blurred  by  censorship  requirements.  Aldo  Ray 
is  breezy  and  likable  as  the  young  marine  who  falls  in 
love  with  Rita.  Doubling  for  a more  remote  Pacific  island. 
Hawaii  provides  luxurious  backgrounds  (and  looks  lovely 
in  3-D,  if  your  theatre  uses  it ) . Among  the  musical  inter- 
ludes, a blues  number  is  outstanding,  and  Rita  also  does 
some  torrid  dancing.  Her  figure’s  more  voluptuous  than 
ever  before.  Verdict:  Vivid,  spectacular  drama  adult 


Aldo  beats  Henry  Slate  and  Charles  Buchinsky  to  Rita's  side 


The  Man  Between 


LOPERT,  V.  A. 
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THIS 

LOVELY  BOX  OF  ALL  OCCASION 
CARDS  IS  YOURS  FOR  1^... 


JUST  MAIL  COUPON! 


Just  to  prove  how  easily  a 
few  spare  hours  con  earn  you 


offer  like  this!  We  want  to  prove 
how  easily  you  can  make  $50.00  and 
more  — in  your  spare  time  — taking  or- 
ders for  exquisite  All-Occasion  Cards 
from  your  friends  and  neighbors.  Here’s 
the  astonishing  offer  we’re  making  : 
Fill  oat  and  mail  coupon  below. 
We’ll  send  you  a beautiful  box  of 

Greeting  Cards  as  shown,  plus 

other  sample  boxes  on  approval. 

And  the  cost  to  you  is  jnst  Ic. 

Yes,  JUST  ONE  SINGLE  PENNY 

is  all  you  pay  for  beantifnl  cards 

that  would  cost  S2  or  $3  if  bought 

separately. 

Only  1 to  a Family!  New  Dealers  Only! 

We're  making  this  unheard-of  offer  to 
make  more  people  familiar  with  our 
money-making  plan.  Naturally,  offer  is 
strictly  limit^  and  includes  additional 
Greeting  Card  Assortments  on  approval, 
together  with  MONEY-MAKING  PLAN 
and  FREE  Personalized  Imprint  Samples. 
But  hurry!  Offer  may  end  at  any  time! 

ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.,  INC. 

242  Way  St.,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 

In  Conoda,  write  103  Simtoe  Street,  Toronto  1,  Ontorio 


Paste  Coupon  on  Postcard— Mail  Today/ 


j ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.,  INC.  j 

I 242  Way  St.,  Elmira,  New  York  j 

j Send  simple  essorlments  on  ipproiral.  plus  ONE  BOX  I 

■ OF  ALL-OCCASION*  CARDS  at  your  special  price  of  ■ 

I Ic.  Also  FREE  Personalized  Imprint  Samples.  I 

I Name I 

I Address I 

I City  & Zone I 

I State*. I 

I J 


The  Conquest  of  Everest  v.a., 

TECHNICOLOR 

Right  from  last  June’s  head- 
lines comes  a genuine  thriller,  turned 
out  with  incredible  skill  in  spite  of  the 
difficulties  of  shooting.  This  is  the 
whole  story  of  the  expedition  that 
reached  a triumphant  climax  as  Hillary 
and  Tensing  became  the  first  men  ever 
to  stand  atop  earth’s  highest  moun- 
tain. You’re  in  on  all  the  preparations, 
on  the  arduous  journey  to  the  foot  of 
Everest,  on  the  painstaking  climb, 
stage  by  stage.  Naturally,  the  two  vic- 
torious climbers  couldn’t  lug  heavy 
movie  equipment  to  the  very  summit, 
but  the  drama  of  the  situation  is 
socked  across  hard.  Verdict:  Mag- 
nificent, scalp-prickling,  true  and  heroic 
adventure  family 


M-C-M,  TECHNICOLOR 


The  Living  Desert  disney, 

TECHNICOLOR 

V'VV'\/  Like  “Beaver  Valley,”  “Na-  ^ 
ture’s  Half  Acre”  and  others,  this  live-  | 
action  Disney  documentary  finds  ^ 
drama,  tragedy  and  sprightly  comedy 
in  the  behavior  of  wild  creatures.  It’s 
a study  of  the  great  American  desert,  j 
awe-inspiring,  apparently  desolate,  but  ! 
actually  teeming  with  life.  The  spec- 
tacle of  scorpions,  tarantulas,  beetles, 
hawks,  bats  out  courting,  hunting  and 
earnestly  trying  to  eat  each  other  may 
sound  gruesome;  but  seen  in  miracu- 
lous close-ups  they  all  take  on  charac-  < 
ter,  and  you  forget  the  crawly  reality,  j 
As  climax,  there’s  the  breathtaking 
beauty  of  cactus  blooms  slowly  unfold-  i 
ing  before  your  eyes — even  an  inside  \ 
view  of  a bud  opening!  Verdict:  Ex- 
cellent nature  study  with  many  more  '■ 
thrills  than  you’d  expect  family 


y'WV'V'  Here’s  an  unusual,  exciting 
movie,  frankly  romantic,  combining 
mysticism  with  violent  action,  given 
an  air  of  conviction  by  its  backgrounds 
and  people.  Rita  Gam  (seen  but  not 
heard  in  “The  Thief”)  brings  beauty, 
a cello  voice  and  a fine  dignity  to  the 
role  of  Saadia,  the  Berber  girl  res- 
cued from  a witch’s  grasp.  Her  cos- 
tumes, like  the  real  Moroccan  locale, 
are  far  from  the  usual  Hollywood  pic- 
ture of  North  Africa.  Mel  Ferrer  is 
deeply  sympathetic  as  the  young 
French  doctor  who  saves  her  life  (in 
two  senses)  and  falls  in  love  with  her. 
So  is  Cornel  Wilde,  as  the  local  ruler 
who  helps  Ferrer  in  his  battle  against 
disease  and  superstition.  And  Wanda 
Rotha  makes  the  witch  at  once  terrify- 
ing and  pathetic.  Verdict:  Rich, 
strange,  fascinating  journey  into  a 
far-away  land  family 

Man  in  the  Attic  20th 

Our  old  friend  Jack  the  Ripper 
again  roams  a fear-stricken  London. 
Jack  Palance  is  the  man  of  the  title, 
apparently  a harmless  eccentric,  veer- 
ing between  amiability  and  solitary 
moodiness.  Actually,  he’s  a maniac 
whose  mind,  scarred  in  childhood, 
drives  him  to  kill  at  random,  street 
women  and  tempting  show  girls.  A 
welcome  touch  of  lightness  is  lent  by 
Frances  Bavier  and  Rhys  Williams,  as 
the  affectionately  bickering  couple  in 
whose  home  Jack  becomes  a lodger. 
Constance  Smith  is  their  lovely  niece, 
a vaudeville  star,  and  Byron  Palmer’s 
opposite  her  as  a Scotland  Yard  man 
concentrating  on  the  Ripper  murders. 
Though  the  audience  is  always  in  on 
the  answer  to  the  mystery,  the  tension 
is  kept  taut  and  the  atmosphere  creepy, 
thanks  to  clever  cutting  and  first-rate 
photography.  Verdict:  Suspenseful  new 
version  of  a classic  multiple-murder 
story,  based  on  fact  family 


His  Majesty  O’Keefe  warnehs, 

TECHNICOLOR 

'/W  This  wild,  engaging  yarn  star- 
ring Burt  Lancaster  may  look  like  the 
most  fictitious  of  fiction,  but  here’s  the 
topper:  There  really  was  a sea  cap- 
tain named  O’Keefe  who  became  the 
king  of  a Pacific  isle.  After  losing  his 
ship  to  mutineers,  Burt  arrives  at  the 
island  of  Yap."  Here  a fortune  in  copra 
goes  ungathered,  because  nobody’s 
ever  been  able  to  persuade  the  natives 
to  pick  and  prepare  the  cocoanuts  that 
yield  this  product.  Burt  turns  the  trick, 
and  then  must  defend  his  island^! 
against  seagoing  ruffians  and  German  T 
marines.  Between  all  the  satisfying^Si 
set-tos,  he  dallies  with  an  enticing  na-tl; 
tive  girl,  then  falls  in  love  with 
charming  half-caste  (Joan  Rice,  seenK 
in  “The  Story  of  Robin  Hood”).  The^; 
people  and  scenes  of  the  Fiji  Islands,^ 
where  the  troupe  locationed,  providc’i 
a vivid  setting.  Verdict:  Colorful  ad-"^t| 
venture  tale  with  more  than  averageT^j 

gusto  FAMILY 

King  of  the  Khyber  Rifles  20TH;i 

CINEMASCOPE,  TECHNICOLOrW 

V'W  Under  Tyrone  Power’s  command,^' 
fierce  horsemen  sweep  across  the  su- 
per-wide screen,  which  seems  made  to 
order  for  such  derring-do.  In  India  of 
the  last  century,  Ty’s  a British  officer 
whose  mother  was  a Moslem.  So  he’s 
qualified  to  cope  with  a planned  native 
rebellion,  but  he’s  also  the  victim  of 
prejudice.  His  romance  with  Terry 
Moore  meets  the  opposition  of  her 
father  (Michael  Rennie),  Ty’s  su-: 
perior.  Though  Terry,  who  has  enough 
curves  to  fill  a corset  nicely,  looks 
pretty  in  her  costumes,  she  rashly^ 
attempts  an  English  accent.  But  thei 
action’s  the  thing,  and  it’s  kept  mov-^ 
ing,  against  rugged  mountain  scenery.^  ^ 
Verdict:  Romantic  melodrama,  given 
a lavish  production  family 


,Continued 
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.4s  “The  Boy  from  Oklahoma,”  Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  tells 
Nancy  Olson  why  he's  going  to  wear  a sheriff's  star 


* The  Boy  from  Oklahoma 

WARNERS,  WARNERCOLOR 

< VW  In  his  second  starring  movie, 
^ Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  strikes  it  rich  with  a 
("horse  opera  featuring  a hero  who  won’t 
t tote  a gun.  Will’s  a peaceable  cowboy 
i who  wants  to  be  a lawyer  and  only 
ij : accidentally  finds  himself  serving  as 
1 1 sheriff  in  an  uproarious,  boss-ridden 
r I frontier  town.  Nancy  Olson’s  a comely, 
» straightshooting  tomboy,  while  fellow 
j citizens  are  picturesquely  portrayed 
! by  Anthony  Caruso;  Wallace  Ford, 
i!  Merv  Griffin  and  others.  Verdict:  Good 
fun  from  start  to  finish  family 


. ' Go,  Man,  Go  u.a. 

The  saga  of  the  Harlem  Globe- 
trotters, those  fabulous  clowns  and 
champs  of  pro  basketball,  is  here  re- 
lated in  frankly  fictionalized  form. 
While  the  team’s  members  play  them- 
selves, Dane  Clark  steps  in  as  their 
manager,  Sidney  Poitier  as  his  right- 
hand  man.  Patricia  Breslin,  a winsome 
newcomer,  is  seen  as  Clark’s  bride; 

, Ruby  Dee,  as  Poitier’s  wife.  Indi- 
vidual scenes  are  nicely  done,  often 
with  a good  jazz  score,  but  the  story 
straggles  and  the  ’Trotters  aren’t  shown 
at  work  enough.  Verdict:  Pleasant,  un- 
pretentious sport  film  FAMILY 


' Heidt  U.A. 

yV  The  beloved  story  about  a little 
Swiss  girl  has  been  turned  into  a movie 
! that  should  please  youthful  admirers 
of  the  book.  Filmed  in  Switzerland, 
! it  follows  the  spirited,  unlettered  moun- 
I tain  girl  on  her  venture  into  the  big  city 
' of  Frankfurt.  Elsbeth  Sigmund  makes 


a charming  Heidi,  while  Isa  Gunther 
touches  the  heart  as  the  poor  little  rich 
girl  whom  Heidi  rescues  from  invalid- 
ism. English  dubbed  in.  Verdict:  Quiet 
treatment  of  a children’s  classic  family 


Border  River  u-i,  technicolor 

'/V'  Again,  the  Civil  War’s  fought  out 
West,  this  time  just  south  of  the  border, 
in  a section  of  Mexico  where  anything 
goes.  As  a loyal  Confederate,  Joel  Mc- 
Crea  invades  the  domain  of  petty  dic- 
tator Pedro  Armendariz.  Joel  has  cash 
in  hand  to  buy  ammunition  for  the 
desperately  pressed  boys  in  gray.  But 
local  rogues  covet  the  money,  and  he’s 
also  pursued  by  a Union  detective. 
Yvonne  DeCarlo,  as  a saloon  enter- 
tainer, complicates  matters.  Verdict: 
Modest,  fast-moving  family 

Trent’s  Last  Case  republic 

V'V  Michael  Wilding  turns  detective 
in  a British-made  whodunit,  based  on 
a novel  that’s  generally  regarded  as  a 
classic  in  its  field.  The  action  is  more 
mental  than  physical,  with  clues  care- 
fully detailed  as  Mike  deduces  away 
busily.  A wealthy  American  has  been 
found  shot  to  death  near  his  home  in 
England,  and  Mike  soon  discovers  that 
the  dead  man’s  secretary  (John  Mc- 
Callum)  has  for  some  time  been  in 
love  with  his  late  employer’s  wife 
(Margaret  Lockwood).  With  Miles 
Malleson,  as  Margaret’s  bottle-loving 
uncle,  making  quizzical  comments,  sus- 
picion veers  one  way  and  the  other. 
Orson  Welles  comes  on  rather  late  in 
the  proceedings,  appearing  (in  flash- 
backs) as  the  murderee.  Verdict:  Tidy, 
leisurely,  typically  British  family 


egg-diemenf 


in  your  hair/ 


Caress  your  hair  with  the  magic  touch  of  fresh  whole 
egg  in  this  super  luxury  lather!  See!  Suddenly  your 
hair  is  so  silky,  so  manageable,  so  glowingly  clean 
you  can't  believe  your  own  eyes!  Even  dull,  difficult 
hair  is  transformed!  Try  it!  From  29c 
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A direct 
challenge 


to  the  woman 
who  doesn’t  use  Tampax 


Are  you  always  serene,  confident,  per- 
fectly poised  . . . no  matter  what  time  of 
month  it  is?  Or  do  nagging  doubts  on 
“certain  days”  make  you  feel  con- 
strained, uncertain,  embarrassed. 

Have  you  ever  worried  about  odor? 
With  Tampax  sanitary  protection  you 
wouldn’t  have  to.  Tampax  is  worn  in- 
ternally, prevents  odor  by  preventing 
exposure  to  the  air. 

Have  you  ever  worried  about  ridge- 
lines? There  are  no  belts,  no  pins,  no 
bulky  external  pads  with  Tampax.  Noth- 
ing can  show  because  Tampax  is  invisi- 
ble, once  it’s  in  place. 

Has  chafing  ever  bothered  you? 
You  can’t  even  feel  Tampax  once  it’s  in 
place.  You  even  wear  it  (without  giving 
it  a second  thought)  in  tub  or  shower. 


Tampax  has  other  advantages.  For  ex- 
ample: it’s  easy  and  convenient  to  dis- 
pose of— user’s  hands  need  never  even 
touch  the  Tampax.  But  why  hesitate? 
Get  this  doctor-invented  product  at  any 
drug  or  notion  counter.  Your  choice  of 
3 absorbencies:  Regular,  Super,  Junior. 
Month’s  supply  goes  in  purse.  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


Accepted  for  Advertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


For  any  fellow  actor  who  contemplates 
raising  his  own  beard,  Dick  Todd  has 
several  words  of  sadly  experienced  warn- 
ing: “First  week;  You  look  terrible.  Second 
week;  You  itch.  Third  week;  You  seem  to 
have  a form  of  facial  gangrene.  Fourth 
week ; The  moth-eaten  patches  begin  to  get 
covered  up.  Fifth  week;  You  have  enough 
beard  for  a baby  to  swing  on,  if  you  have 
a baby.  (I  have,  and  he  did.)  Sixth  week; 
It’s  good  enough  to  show  the  bosses.  Sev- 
enth week;  They’re  convinced.  Eighth 
week;  The  studio  decides  the  beard’s  the 
wrong  color,  so  they  dye  it  a subdued  ma- 
genta, and  then  they  have  to  dye  your  hair 
to  match.  Ninth  week ; You  wish  you’d  never 
started  the  whole  thing;  you  find  yourself 
wearing  sandwich  crumbs  in  the  beard; 
you  wake  up  at  night  thinking  you’ve  got 
the  blankets  wound  around  your  face!” 

All  this  was  for  “Rob  Roy,”  and  when 
shooting  finished,  the  studio  barbershop 
turned  the  grizzled  outlaw  back  into  the 


RICHARD 


THE 


well-groomed  British  gentleman.  Little 
Peter  Todd,  who’d  been  looking  forward  to 
“scrabbling  around”  in  Pop’s  beard  every 
evening,  was  utterly  horrified ; he  wouldn’t 
speak  to  the  smooth-faced,  short-haired 
stranger  for  a week. 

Even  more  shattering  was  the  effect  on 
the  Todds’  maid,  a sweet,  shy  Highland  lass 
they’d  hired  when  they  arrived  in  Scotland 
on  location.  She  had  never  seen  her  boss 
clean-shaven  until  she  entered  the  bedroom 
the  morning  after,  bringing  Dick  and  his 
wife,  Catherine,  their  breakfast.  “I  opened 
one  eye,”  says  Dick,  “and  I saw  her  looking 
at  me.  Her  jaw  dropped.  She  almost  drop- 
ped the  tray.  The  most  amazing  variety  of 
emotions  went  over  her  face.  You  know, 
I was  tempted  to  go  hack  to  the  studio  that 
day,  get  them  to  outfit  me  with  a wig  and 
a false  beard,  come  home  and  ask  the 
maid,  “Anybody  around  here  last  night?” 

A gag  that  lively  is  a bit  surprising, 
coming  from  the  quiet-spoken  Todd.  But  he 
isn’t  as  mild  a character  as  he  seems.  In 
World  War  H,  he  served  with  the  Com- 
mandos, the  paratroops,  the  infantry  and 
an  armored  outfit,  all  around  Europe  and 
the  Middle  East.  He  says  (British  under- 
statement), “I  had  rather  a good  trip  at 
Army  expense.”  With  or  without  beard — 
in  or  out  of  movies — that’s  Todd! 


LION^HEARTED 


No  wet  sponge  or  greasy  fingers! 

Ne\^er  drying,  never  shiny.  Angel 
Face  is  creamy  smooth  povt'der 
and  foundation  in-onel  Smooths 
on  with  its  puff  — and  stays! 


Easy  to  SCO  • • • why  more  women 

usej\iic|e6.  face.than  any  other  make-up! 


Besides  the  lovely  Mirror  Case 
the  girl  in  the  pink  hat  is 
using  — Angel  Face  comes  in 
this  sweet  blue-and-gold  box, 
in  two  sizes:  89(f,  59i!;* 

*plus  tax 


No  spiliy,  loose  powder! 

No  overloaded  puff'.  No  blending 
out.  Angel  Face  goes  on  smoother 
than  plain  powder,  clings  much 
longer.  Can’t  spill! 


Perfect  to  carry!  ||*  /fe 
The  Angel  Face  MVUUyi  UO&C. 

Tuck  it  in  your  handbag  for  a 
complexion  “change”  in  5 seconds, 
anywhere!  Slim,  sleek  — with  puff, 
mirror,  choice  of  7 skin  tones,  ^ * 


1!Y  KKSKINF.  JOHNSON* 


This  emblem 

worn  proudly  by  your 
friendly  STANLEY  DEALER  is  the 
symbol  of  a service  dedicated  to 
saving  time  and 
work  in  prac- 
tically every 
housekeeping 
task 
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This  emblem,  worn  by  each  Stanley  Dealer,  is  much  more  than  a mere 
badge  of  identification.  It  is  a pledge  to  you  that  the  man  or  woman  who 
wears  it  is  in  every  respect  the  kind  of  person  you  are  glad  to  welcome  as  a 
guest  in  your  home.  And,  as  miHions  of  homemakers  know  from  happy 
experience,  it  is  also  the  trademark  that  stands  for  Stanley's  many  value- 
leading, QUALiiY  PLUS  Products.  Products  that  let  you  with  less  effort  keep 
your  horn#  cleaner,  more  sanitary,  more  beautiful.  Products  to  guard  the 
health  and  improve  the  personal  grooming  of  each  member  of  your  family. 
Why  not  invite  in  vour  Stanley  Dealer  to  demonstrate  these  Products  at  a 
fun-filled  STANLEY  Hostess  Party  in  your  home  soon? 


p 


STANLEY  Dealers  demonstrate  .Stan- 
ley QUALII  Y PLUS  Products  at  more 
than  12,000  Stanley  Hostess  Parties 
like  this  every  single  day.  To  arrange 
for  one  of  these  fun-filled  shopping 
parties  in  your  home,  phone  or  write  your  Stanley  Dealer,  your  nearest  Stanley  Home  Prod- 
ucts Branch  Office,  or  communicate  direct  with  stANLEY’s  Main  Office  in  Westfield,  Mass. 


ORIGINATORS  OF  THE  FAMOUS 

STANLEY  HOSTESS  PARTY  PLAN 

STANLEY  HOME  PRODUCTS,  INC.,  WESTFIELD,  MASS. 
STANLEY  HOME  PRODUCTS  OE  CANADA,  LTD.,  LONDON,  ONT. 

(C^pr.  Stanley  Home  Profluct't,  Inc.,  1954) 


r./vuoHiivo 

STOCK. 


Shelley  Winters,  breaking  in  a night-club 
act  while  on  location  in  Canada,  ga\e  a 
Iierforniance  lor  a troupe  ot  Sioux  Indians 
working  in  her  film.  When  they  greeted  the 
act  with  sad-eyed  silence,  she  fli|iped:  “I 
gue.ss  they  didn't  understand  me.  1 should 
have  done  it  in  Italian." 

Overheard  at  Giro's:  “1  prefer  a man 
with  a good  head  on  his  shoulders — prefer- 
ably mine.” 

When  Joan  Shawlee,  who  has  two-toned 
hair  (it's  blonde  in  the  front)  was  cast  as 
one  of  Mol)  Ho|)e's  dolls  in  his  new  movie, 
“Casano\a's  Big  Night,"  he  quipped:  "'rhis 
is  the  first  time  Paiamonnt  has  given  me  a 
plaid  leailing  lady." 

A little  hoy  was  explaining  the  tise  of  his 
Hopalong  Cassiily  (listol  to  Kaotil  Kraushar, 
who  does  the  music  lor  the  horse  o[ieras. 

"You  don't  shoot  people,”  said  the  kid, 
“Just  rabbits  and  girls.” 

Dick  Wesson's  telling  it  about  a Holly- 
wood playgirl.  Hei-  bathroom  towels  are 
monogrammed:  "Hers”  and  “To  Whom  It 
May  Concern." 

.A  movie  starlet  was  asked  it  she  was  in- 
terested in  hasehall.  “I'm  interested,"  she 
replied,  "in  anything  with  a diamond  in  it.” 

.loe  K.  Lewis  thinks  there  should  he  a 
twenty-five-cent  window  at  all  the  race 
tracks  for  i hildren  to  keep  touts  out  of 
school  grounds. 

Overheard  at  tiie  Malhoa  Bay  Club:  “It 
must  he  love.  She'd  rather  have  his  arms 
around  her  than  a mink  coat.” 

Milton  Merle  at  the  Sands  Hotel  in  Las 
Vegas:  "1  saw  Bed  .Skelton  last  night  and 
he  said  some  of  the  lunniest  things  that  I’m 
going  to  say  tonight.  ’ 

1 he  U-I  film  company  who  made  "Saskat- 
chewan " in  Alberta,  Canada,  is  still  chuck- 
ling over  the  red-coated  Mounties  who 
policed  the  area  in  squad  cars  instead  of  on 
horseback.  They  always  get  their  maji — if 
the  ga.soline  holds  out. 

Spike  .lories  says,  “I  will  definitely  be  on 
TV  this  year.  I just  bought  a used  car  lot.” 

One  of  those  lah-de-dah  movie  dolls  was 
on  a tour  of  the  Bavarian  Alps,  and  asked 
her  guide:  "Is  that  a mountain  or  an  Alp?” 

"I  believe  it’s  an  Al|),  ” deadpanned  her 
native  guide. 

"I  knew  it,"  replied  the  Irma-brained 
cutie.  “A  mountain  is  more  pointed.” 


•See  Erskine  Johnson’s  “Hollywood  Reel"  on  your 
local  TV  station 
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It’s  America’s  creamiest,  longest-lasting  lipstick! 


le«npttiKC| 


Stay  Fast  stays  on  hours  longer!  Stays  on  after 
eating,  smoking,  even  kissing!  And  thanks  to  creamy 
“Moisturizing  Action,”  Stay  Fast  keeps  lips  smoother, 
softer.  Choose  from  the  prettiest,  most  kissable 
colors  ever  created. 


plus  tax. 


NEVER  LEAVES  A KISSPRINT 


II 


You — yes,  you — can  know  the  thrill  of  silken  hair! 

After  one  Drene  shampoo,  your  hair  will  shine 
like  silk,  feel  like  silk,  act  like  silk — be  so  obedient! 
Instantly — thrillingly— Drene  silkens  your  hair! 

New  Magic  Formula  . . . Milder  than  Castile! 

Silkening  magic!  That’s  what  you’ll  find  in  Drene’s  new 
formula!  It  lathers  like  lightning,  rinses  oiit  like 
lightning — it’s  milder  than  castile!  Magic,  sheer  magic, 
the  way  this  new  Drene  silkens  your  hair.  Leaves  it  bright 
as  silk,  soft  as  silk,  smooth  as  silk — and  so  obedient! 


This  is  a 

Itoi/ 

Drene ! 

A PRODUCT  OF  PROCTER  & GAM81E 


Lathers  like  lightning- 

no  other  lather  is  so  thick,  yet  so  quick. 


Milder  than  castile  — 

so  mild  you  could  use  this  new  formula  exery  day. 


i 


Susan  Tenney  is  the  baby  daughter 
whom  Esther^  Williams  yearned  for 


Girl  of 

I 

i 

Esther’s 
i Dreams 


Susan  Tenney  Gage  is  more  than  a beautiful  baby  daughter  to  Esther 


Williams.  She  is — ^^literally^ — a dream  come  true. 

Although  Esther  didn’t  like  to  commit  herself  in  advance,  she  admits  now 
that,  all  along,  she  was  yearning  for  a girl.  “Our  two  little  boys  needed  a baby 
sister,”  she  says. 

But  in  the  waiting  months,  Esther,  like  any  expectant  mother,  could  only 
hope.  She  could  not,  of  course,  be  sure.  And  so  she  thought  of  names  for 
both  girls  and  boys.  But,  just  three  days  before  the  baby  was  born,  Esther 
had  a dream. 

“In  my  dream,”  she  says,  “I  was  holding  a lovely  little  girl  in  my  arms.  Her 
big,  blue  eyes  looked  deep  into  mine,  and  she  said  very  clearly,  ‘Hello,  Mommy. 
I’m  glad  I got  here  safely.  And  I just  love  my  name.’  In  my  dream,  I was  so 
surprised  and  delighted,  and  I said,  ‘You  do?  What  is  it?’  And  she  answered, 
‘Why  it’s  Susan  Tenney,  of  course.’  ” 

Susan  is  also  the  answer  to  an  oft-repeated  prayer.  For,  seven  years  ago, 
Esther  Williams  had  another  baby  daughter— a child  who  did  not  live.  Susan 
lives  now,  not  only  for  herseH,  her  parents  and  her  brothers — but  for  that 
other  sister,  as  well.  Certainly,  Susan  is  her  mother’s  fondest  dream  come  true. 
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Cool,  Man,  Cool!  Mitzi  Gaynor’s 
dancing  was  one  of  the  highspots 
of  the  Press  Photographers'  Ball 


Smith 


I 


Stern 


His  wife  can  hardly  believe  it! 
Can  Jerry  Lewis  really  just  sit 
still  and  do  nothing  but  watch? 


Down  Romance  Lane:  Marilyn 

Erskine  and  Tab  Hunter  who 
toured  in  “Our  Town”  (Tab  amazed 
everyone  in  his  first  play ! ) double- 
dated  with  Debbie  Reynolds  and  Rich- 
ard Anderson  on  their  return  to  Holly- 
wood. A few  days  later.  Tab  was  on 
the  town  again,  but  this  time  with  Lori 
Nelson.  . . . And  Mari  Blanchard  is 
back  with  attorney  Greg  Bautzer  who 
had  been  seeing  Mona  Freeman  in  the 
interim.  Speaking  of  Mona,  who  still 
insists  those  Bing  Crosby  “romance” 
rumors  embarrass  her,  she  catches  up 
on  movies  in  the  private  projection 
room  of  the  private  offices  of  the  MCA 
agency — with  Bing  Crosby  . . . Even  if 
you  don’t  ask  Jane  Powell,  she  will 
tell  you  her  dates  with  set  designer 
Jacques  Mapes  are  purely  platonic  . . . 
And  Jeff  Chandler  enjoys  the  com- 


pany of  Susan  Hayward,  Marilyn  Max- 
well, Julia  Adams  and  Terry  Moore! 

Twinkle-Twinkle:  Director  Walter  Lang 
told  Cal  about  the  time  he  was  putting 
Betty  Grable  through  her  paces  in  “The 
Shocking  Miss  Pilgrim.”  One  morning 
a beautiful  blonde,  accompanied  by  her 
dramatic  coach,  arrived  on  the  set. 
“The  casting  office  sent  me  over  to  act 
with  Miss  Grable,”  said  the  unknown 
actress,  “May  I have  my  lines,  please?” 
The  director  gave  her  an  encouraging 
wink  as  he  said,  “You  have  one  scene 
with  Miss  Grable  and  in  it  you  say 
‘Hello.’  ” Marilyn  Monroe  roared  when 
Lang  recalled  her  experience! 

Baby  Talk:  Ann  Blyth  and  her  husband 
finally  decided  to  have  a doctor  outside 
the  family  deliver  her  baby  in  June. 


In  the  meantime,  Annie  continues  to 
send  letters  of  congratulations  to  Dr. 
McNulty’s  patients  when  their  babies 
are  born.  Annie,  who  has  just  finished 
“Rose  Marie”  with  Howard  Keel,  was 
rushed  into  “The  Student  Prince”  when 
the  studio  heard  the  good  news — An- 
nie’s good  news,  that  is!  ...  After  her 
studio  practically  held  a gun  to  the 
stork’s  back,  Virginia  Mayo  will  not  do 
“Helen  of  Troy”  after  all.  But  the  new 
mother  has  her  “old”  figure  back — and 
how!  Which  rhymes  with  wow! 

First  Aid:  As  usual,  the  great  heart  of 
Hollywood  responded  when  Giro’s 
bandleader,  Bobby  Ramos,  was  so  seri- 
ously injured  in  an  automobile  acci- 
dent. Columnist  and  Photoplay  writer 
Sheilah  Graham  started  the  auction 
ball  rolling  by  offering  five  dollars  for 
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CAL  YORK*S  GOSSIP  OF  HOLLYWOOD 


Stern 


Stern 


Ann  Blyth  and  Howard  Keel,  stars 
of  “Rose  Marie,”  are  as  “in  tune” 
over  a lunch  table  as  on  the  set 


Lori  Nelson  and  Tab  Hunter  get 
decked  out  in  their  Sunday  best 
for  the  big  “So  Bi^’  premiere 

Stern 


a kiss  from  Jimmy  Durante!  Then 
! Dean  Martin  immediately  offered  fifty 
dollars  for  a kiss  from  Sheilah — which 
prompted  Jerry  Lewis  to  offer  five 
hundred  dollars  for  a kiss  from  Dean! 
Everyone  got  into  the  act  and,  as  a re- 
sult, Bobby  Ramos  will  have  the  best 
medical  care  available. 

i Hard  to  Handle:  Jimmy  Stewart  and 
his  wife,  Gloria,  took  over  the  private 
1 dining  room  at  Chasen’s  and  served 
j pheasants  from  their  own  ranch. 

Jimmy,  who  is  making  “Rear  Window” 

1 for  Alfred  Hitchcock  at  Paramount, 
told  his  guests,  “I  have  to  wear  a 
heavy  plaster  (Continued  on  page  83) 

j Baby,  Bogey  and  Marilyn  help  open  “How  to  Marry  a 
Millionaire.”  Guess  who  was  the  star  of  that  preem. 


Now  that  Betty  Grable  has  those 
legs  back  on  the  road  again,  she 
and  Harry  get  more  time  together 


People  used  to  flip  at  the 
way  I talked.  Now  that  1 think  back 
I guess  some  of  my  ideas 
were  pretty  whacky.  But  . . . 


BY 

DEBBIE 

REYNOLDS 


IjOOk:  AT  imce  aott! 


• For  a long  time,  I’ve  had  a reputation  as 
a gal  who  says  just  exactly  what  she ‘thinks. 
And,  as  a matter  of  fact,  I’ve  been  pretty 
pleased  with  myself  about  it.  But  lately.  I’ve 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  what  was  okay  at 
eighteen  and  nineteen  might  not  go  over  so 
big  in  my  twenties.  My  first  discovery  was  that 
there  are  ways — -and  ways — of  handling  a 
situation  and  speaking  my  piece. 

One  day  not  so  long  ago,  I was  on  my  way 
out  of  the  M-G-M  executive  building,  when  I 
ran  into  a studio  pal.  He  knew  I’d  had  a 
pretty  serious  gripe.  So  he  put  two  and  two 
together. 

“Did  you  tell  them?”  he  asked  me. 

“Tell  them  what?” 

“Tell  them  off,”  said  he.  And  he  wore  a 
smile  that  could’ve  stretched  from  Monday 
through  Friday.  “With  your  nerve,  I sort  of 
figured  ...” 

I knew.  He  sort  of  figured  the  building 
would  suddenly  fall  flat  on  its  foundation 
from  the  impact  of  my  wrath.  “I  told  them 
exactly  what  I thought,”  I said. 


He  shuddered.  And  it  was  my  turn  to  grin*. 

It  was  aU  about  a part  in  a picture— a non- 
musical picture  that  would  have  opened  new 
horizons  for  me.  I wanted  that  part  the  way 
Popeye  wants  his  spinach.  In  the  worst  way. 
And  I had  been  cast  in  it.  Then,  a short  time 
before  shooting  began,  the  executives  changed 
their  minds.  They  had  called  me  in  that  day 
to  explain  why  the  role  was  being  given  to 
another  girl.  So  I told  them.  “She’s  one  of 
the  finest  actresses  I know  and  she’ll  do  a 
great  job,”  I told  them.  “If  it  were  anybody 
else,  I’d  be  tempted  to  blow  my  top.  But  you 
know  more  about  it  than  I do,  and  I agree 
with  you  completely.” 

As  far  as  I was  concerned,  this  was  a bit 
of  the  awful  truth.  However,  there  was  more 
to  it,  and  I decided  they  might  as  well  hear  , 
the  rest.  “I  can’t  say  that  I’m  happy,”  I 
went  on.  “And  I do  hope  that  in  the  future 
you  won’t  ask  me  to  give  up  anything  that 
means  as  much  as  this  role  means  to  me.” 

Should  I have  gone  off  my  rocker,  lost  my 
temper?  Stalked  forth  {Continued  on. page  97) 
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Color  bv 
Bachrach;  Debbie 
Is  in  “Susan 
Slept  Here" 


When  Lana’s  “forever”  marriage  to  millionaire  Bob  Topping 
had  run  its  brief  course,  she  wound  up  heavily  in  the  red 


In  order  to  shed  her  husband,  Geary  Steffen,  Jane  Powell 
paid  off  with  an  apartment  house — and  a packet  of  pride 


Financially  and  emotionally  the 
stars  pay  plenty  for  their  freedom. 
But  it  doesnt  stop  them 
from  taking  another  chance  on  love 


BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 

M 


i|  It’s  Rita  Hayworth  “who  pays.”  As  the  Princess  of  Aly  Khan,  she 
seemed  to  be  on  top  of  the  world.  As  his  ex-wife,  she  was  broke! 


John  Wayne  cheerfully  gave  Chata  the  fabulous  divorce  settlement 
she  demanded.  Tougher  to  face,  were  his  children’s  hurt  glances 


Susan  Haywards  bank  account  will  suffer  because  of 
her  divorce.  But  that’s  just  part  of  the  total  cost 


The  end  of  her  idyll  with  Vincent  Minnelli  left  the 
once  effervescent  Judy  Garland  frightened  and  lost 


• Divorce  is  never  pleasant.  It’s  filled 
with  heartbreak,  with  a sense  of  per- 
sonal defeat.  It’s  seldom  a step  that’s 
taken  lightly — almost  always  a last 
resort,  a way  out  when  all  else  has 
failed.  When  it  comes,  the  cost  is  heavy 
— in  loss  of  personal  pride,  in  emo- 
tional exhaustion,  and  often  in  dollars 
and  cents.  But  if  the  need  is  urgent, 
these  penalties  must  be  faced. 

The  trouble  with  such  penalties  is 
that  they’re  not  paid  off  and  then  for- 
gotten like  monthly  bills.  The  pinch  is 
felt  for  a long  time — and  the  over-all 
effect  is  sometimes  crippling. 


Can  John  Wayne,  for  instance,  afford 
to  marry  again?  Can  Susan  Hayward 
afford  to  divorce?  Will  Rita  Hayworth 
continue  to  pay  Dick  Haymes’  ali- 
mony? And  what  was  it  really  that 
murdered  the  romance  of  Jane  Powell 
and  Gene  Nelson?  You’ll  find  the 
answers  in  the  Ledger  of  fove  and 
among  a trail  of  broken  hearts  in 
Hollywood,  and  you’ll  see  that,  for 
movie  stars  in  particular,  the  cost  of 
leaving  is  terribly  high. 

John  Wayne  has  to  clear  $150,000 
a year  before  he  can  draw  so  much 
as  a breath  for  himself.  His  first  wife, 


the  former  Josephine  Saenz,  gets  ten 
per  cent  off  the  top  of  the  cream  from 
everything  Duke  makes.  And  he  makes 
a million  dollars  a year — before  taxes, 
that  is.  John’s  other  wife,  the  lady 
you  know  as  Chata,  is  receiving  $50,000 
a year  from  the  ex-mate  she  loathes, 
for  the  next  ten  years.  And  is  Mr. 
Wayne  complaining?  No  siree.  He’s  a 
man  who  just  loves  to  be  married  and 
to  heck  with  the  price.  He  has  a pretty 
Peruvian  dish  all  picked  out  now — 
Pilar  Palette — and  his  pals  will  bet 
you  three  to  one,  that  Pilar  will  be  Mrs. 
John  Wayne,  {Continued  on  page  84) 
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When  his  storybook  romance  turned 
to  tragedy.  Gay’s  love  could 
work  no  miracle  for  Gail 

BY  PAULINE  SWANSON 


The  Stofy  of 


Gail  Russell  once  had  everything 
— beauty,  talent,  luck  and  Guy 


GUY  MADISON’S 
HEARTBREAK  MARRIAGE 


• Guy  Madison  sat  unnoticed  in  his  car  outside  a 
back  entrance  of  Santa  Monica  City  Hall  at  ten 
o’clock  in  the  morning  last  November  27,  while 
newsmen,  newsreel  cameramen  and  photographers 
jammed  the  entrance  foyer  of  the  building. 

The  newshounds,  of  course,  were  on  the  trail  of 
the  latest  Hollywood  celebrity  to  land  spectacularly 
in  the  clutches  of  the  law. 

Guy,  looking  taut  and  troubled,  was  waiting  for 
his  wife  of  four  and  a half  years,  who,  at  the  mo- 
ment, was  being  arraigned  on  a charge  of  drunken 
driving.  She  had  been  separated  from  him  for 
almost  a year,  but  no  matter  what  had  happened 
during  their  turbulent  married  life,  she  was  still  Gail 
Russell  Madison.  And  she  needed  Guy  now,  perhaps 
more  than  she  ever  had. 

Photo  by  Ornitz 


Gail  looked  very  young  and  very  small  as  she 
stood  in  the  bleak  courtroom.  But  she  was  noticeably 
calmer  than  she  had  been  in  the  pre-dawn  hours  two 
days  earlier  when  she  was  arrested. 

Her  lawyer  was  at  her  side,  and  Guy’s  business 
manager  was  in  the  courtroom,  too.  But  most  im- 
portant of  all,  Guy  was  waiting  outside,  ready  to 
offer  his  strength,  his  solace.  He  would  drive  her 
home,  and  stay  with  her  there,  protect  her  from 
the  curious,  from  the  too-eager  press,  protect  her 
from  the  chronic  fear  that  was  now  overwhelming 
her — the  fear  of  being  alone  and  friendless. 

The  police  officers  read  their  evidence  into  the 
record  in  dry-as-dust  voices:  Miss  Russell’s  speech 
had  been  rambling  and  incoherent  when  they  at- 
tempted to  question  her  (Continued  on  page  89) 
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Smith 


Mamie’s  in  “Yankee  Pasha 


A vivacious  doll,  silver-blonde  Mamie 
Van  Doren  plays  the  cello,  loves  to  swim  and 
can  sing  any  man  into  a romantic  mood 


Stern  * Petticoat  by  Don  Loper  • Stole  by  Saks-Fifth  Avenue 


Rhonda's  in  “Yankee  Pasha” 

Flaming  redhead,  with  a siren  figure, 
Rhonda  Fleming  starred  at  track  and  basketball, 
can  take  dictation  from  a man — in  shorthand! 


Eve  with  curves:  Chestnut-haired 
Corinne  Calvet  has  a mind  of  her  own — and  the 
Gallic  wit  to  make  every  man  like  it! 

Corinne's  next,  “The  Far  Country" 


Gentlemen  prefer  blondes, 
brunettes  and  redheads — providing 
they  have  plenty  of 


The  ingenue  type — until  Jeanne 
Crain  got  her  Irish  up.  Now  she’s  a 
redhead  with  plenty  of  oomph! 


Jeanne’s  in  “Duel  in  the  Jungle” 


Liz  is  in  “Rhapsody” 


Elaine's  filming  "Brigadoon” 


Exquisitely  feminine,  brunette 
Liz  Taylor  blends  her  alluring  woman- 
hood with  little-girl  appeal 


Auburn-haired  Elaine  Stewart, 
a model  date,  likes  sailing,  sewing, 
rare  steaks  and  polite  sirs! 


Bernard  of  Hollywood 


SUGiAR,  AND  SPICE 
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So 


Nice 


When  I say  that  a man’s 

best  friend  is  his  mother-in-law, 

people  look  at  me  as 

if  I were  compiling  a joke  book.  But 

they  should  live  with  mine! 


To  Come  Home  To 


BY 


JEFF  HUNTER 


Since  our  son  Chris  came.  Mother  Rush  has  been  taking  care  of  us  all — full  time 


• Long  distance  couldn’t  have  taken  1 
much  longer.  Finally,  after  what 
seemed  like  a couple  of  eighty-second  < 
minutes,  the  operator  reached  Santa  ; 
Barbara.  “Hello,  mother,”  said  my  j 
brand-new  wife.  “Mother  . . . I’m 
married.”  ^ 

Naturally  I was  concerned  when  I j 
saw  Barbara’s  face  grow  solemn.  I | 
was  even  more  concerned  when  she  ^ 
held  the  receiver  out  toward  me  and  | 
I could  hear  nothing  except  a heavy,  I 
dead  silence.  ^ 

“Why  doesn’t  she  say  something?”  | 
I asked  Barbara.  | 

“She  said  something,  Hank,”  came  ^ 
my  bride’s  solemn  voice.  i 

“Well,  what,  for  instance?”  | 

' “She  said,  ‘Oh,  no!”’  | 

As  a bachelor.  I’d  always  maintained  f 
that  there  was  nothing  like  a fellow  | 
getting  off  on  the  right  foot  with  his  f 
mother-in-law.  However,  when  I faced  v 
the  problem  as  a bridegroom,  I found  I 
myself  feeling  as  if  I had  two  right  | 
feet.  “Hank,”  now  Barbara  was  grin-  { 
ning  and  handing  me  the  phone.  “She  y 
wants  to  talk  to  you.”  v 

I brightened  considerably.  All  was  v 
not  lost.  At  least  Mrs.  Rush  was  still  I 
speaking  to  me.  This  lovely  lady  had  ( 
helped  us  plan  our  wedding — the  one  i 
that  was  to  have  been  a formal  church  ? 
ceremony,  the  kind  all  mothers  dream  } 
of  for  their  daughters.  But,  while  i 


With  Barbara  and  me  both  working,  life  without  mother-in-law  would  have  meant  chaos! 


movies  encourage  romance,  picture 
schedules  seldom  .stand  still  for  details 
like  ceremonies  and  honeymoons.  Al- 
though Barbara  and  I had  set-  a fairly 
definite  date  some  time  before,  neither 
of  us  was  certain  we’d  be  able  to  keep 
it.  So,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment  one 
evening,  we  decided  to  elope.  “I  know 
you’re  disappointed,  Mrs.  Rush.  . . .” 
I began  to  stammer. 

“Of  course,  I am,  son — a little,  I must 
admit,”  she  said.  “But  not  enough  for 
it  to  really  matter.” 


She  was  telling  me  not  to  worry 
about  a thing  when  suddenly  it  dawned 
on  me  that  she’d  called  me  “son.”  Just 
as  suddenly,  I was  calling  her  “moth- 
er.” Today,  when  I happen  to  mention 
that  a man’s  best  friend  is  his  mother- 
in-law.  some  people  look  at  me  as  if 
they’re  convinced  I’m  compiling  a joke 
book.  Or  have  lost  at  least  part  of  my 
mind.  Then  I either  explain,  which 
fakes  a little  time — or  introduce  her, 
which  ends  the  discussion  in  nothing 
flat.  In  the  latter  case,  results  are  pre- 


dictable. Almost  immediately,  even  the 
worst  skeptics  are  calling  her  “Mother 
Rush.” 

“That  situation  of  yours  is  unique.” 
a buddy  of  mine  once  said. 

Unique  it  may  be  or  may  not  be. 
But  of  one  thing  I’m  sure:  It’s  won- 
derful! I’ve  no  reservations  about  tell- 
ing the  world  that  we’d  find  it  pretty 
difficult  to  live  without  Mother  Rush. 

Our  marriage  wasn’t  terribly  old  be- 
fore I realized  that  my  wife  had  a gem 
of  a parent.  {Continued  oti  page  87) 
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Has  the  Lana-and-Lex 
hot  romance  cooled  to 
the  breaking  point? 


Was  Gene  Tierney  telling  all 
when  she  said  she  had  come 
back  to  the  States  to  make 
up  her  mind  about  Aly? 


Is  Jane  Powell  still  carry- 
ing a torch  for  Gene  Nelson? 


Photoplay’ s fact-finding  reporter 
goes  to  work  to  bring  you  the  truth 
behind  those  rumors  about  the  stars 


RUMOR:  “Lana  Turner  did  a two-day 
hideaway  in  a London  hospital  and 
Lex  Barker  is  fit  to  be  tied.  She 
didn’t  tell  him  she  was  leaving.  . .” 

FACT;  Not  a bit  of  truth  in  it.  This  is 
just  another  example  of  the  ugly 
stories  that  have  been  plaguing  Lana 
and  Lex  ever  since  they  were  mar- 
ried. And  the  stories  appear  to  be 
deliberately  planted  to  cause  disorder 
in  their  lives.  We  checked  with  a 
close  friend  who  was  with  Lana  regu- 
larly all  during  the  time  she  was 
making  her  picture  in  England  and 
learned  that  the  star  and  her  hus- 
band are  ideally  happy  and  have 
never  had  a cross  word.  This,  of 
course,  will  undoubtedly  change,  be- 
cause all  married  couples  do  quarrel 
at  times;  but  as  of  now  Lana  and  her 
man  are  as  cheerful  as  larks  and  glad 
to  be  back  home  in  America.  Married 
in  Italy,  the  couple  repeated  their 
vows  in  a candlelit  ceremony  in  Holly- 
wood on  Christmas  Eve.  This  mar- 
riage looks  pretty  solid. 

RUMOR:  “Gene  Tierney  arrived  in 
the  United  States  from  Europe  to 
give  some  thought  to  the  question  of 
whether  or  not  to  marry  Aly  Khan...” 

FACT:  Baloney!  Gene  Tierney  has 
given  all  the  thought  she  needs  to  this 
question  and  a long,  long  time  ago 
she  came  up  with  the  decision  to 
marry  Aly  any  time  he  bought  the 
ring.  She  actually  came  to  this  coun- 
try to  give  Aly  a chance  to  miss  her. 
Pressure  stuff.  The  truth  of  the  mat- 
ter is  that  Aly  would  be  willing  to 
marry  Gene  if  it  were  entirely  up 
to  him.  But  it  isn’t.  His  father,  the 
Aga  Khan,  spiritual  head  of  the 
Moslems,  is  getting  a bit  worried 
about  his  boy’s  publicity  and  is  dead 
set  against  Aly  marrying  another 
movie  star.  Aly  is  his  successor  and 
if  he  doesn’t  watch  his  step,  he  may 
never  get  his  weight  in  diamonds. 
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BY  GEORGE  ARMSTRONG 


IS  THE  TRUTH 


If  this  marriage  does  take  place,  you 
can  bet  it  will  be  despite  stiff  pro- 
tests from  Aly’s  father.  But  as  for 
Gene  making  up  her  mind,  it’s  done! 

RUMOR:  “Kirk  Douglas  is  really 
burned  up  because  of  the  newspaper 
stories  that  linked  him  with  Mrs. 
Estelle  Auguste,  the  rich  widow  who 
said  Kirk  was  the  cause  of  her  broken 
engagement  to  Jack  Dempsey.  . 

FACT:  That  is  not  a rumor — it  is  a 
rank  understatement.  Kirk  was  furi- 
ous. He  spoke  to  lawyers.  He  said 
things  to  reporters  that  they  couldn’t 
print.  We  looked  into  it  and  found 
out  that  Kirk’s  only  meeting  with  the 
lady  \^as  a casual  one  at  a crowded 
cocktail  party  in  Paris.  He  never  saw 
or  heard  from  her  again  until  he. 
read  iu  the  papers  that  he  had 
“wrecked”  Dempsey’s  coming  mar- 
riage. This  is  a good  example  of 
what  can  happen  to  stars  if  they  are 
not  careful.  Some  people  think  a 
pleasant  smile  and  an  autograph  from 
a star  is  a vow  of  life-long  friend- 
ship. Kirk’s  affable  air  made  him 
a victim  of  this  error.  He  privately 
says  he  likes  mu(!h  younger  girls  than 
Mrs.  Auguste  (despite  her  thirty-five 
million  bucks)  and  if  he  ever  wanted 
to  steal  a fiancee,  he’d  make  sure 
she  didn’t  belong  to  Jack  Dempsey. 

RUMOR:  “Farley  Granger  is  letting 
his  hair  grow  in  the  hope  thut  he  will 
be  given  the  leading  male  role  in 
‘Helen  of  Troy'.  . 

FACT:  Baloney!  Farley  is  another  lad 
who  doesn’t  care  if  he  ever  sets  foot 
in  movietown  again  except  to  visit 
his  folks.  Farley  earned  his  reputa- 
tion as  a star  by  hard  work.  But  he 
would  give  it  all  up  if  he  had  to  live 
in  a town  where  he  feels  he  is  not 
understood  or  particularly  liked. 
Farley  keeps  an  establishment  in 
Paris,  which  is  his  permanent  resi- 


dence, and  one  in  Rome.  He  doesn’t 
even  have  a suitcase  in  Hollywood. 
If  the  movies  want  him  from  now  on 
they’ll  have  to  go  to  him.  But  then 
again,  if  “Helen  of  Troy”  is  really 
going  to  be  shot  in  Italy  .... 

RUMOR:  “Van  Johnson  has  so  many 
pictures  lined  up  after  he  winds  up 
his  contract  at  M-G-M  that  he'll  prob- 
ably never  have  a day  off  again  in 
Hollywood.  . ." 

FACT:  Van  Johnson,  at  the  present 
moment,  doesn’t  care  if  he  ever  steps 
inside  a movie  studio  again,  and  he 
won’t  commit  himself  to  do  anything 
more  than  earn  enough  money  for 
taxes.  And,  although  there  have  been 
unjustified  rumors  of  marital  discord 
in  the  past,  this  new  career  attitude 
may  well  result  in  real  disharmony 
in  his  marriage.  When  Van  visited 
New  York  last  winter,  it  was  for  the 
sole  purpose  of  feeling  out  Broad- 
way producers  regarding  a career 
on  the  stage.  He  found  out  chances 
were  gbod,  and  after  he  visited  the 
theatre  he  had  worked  in  as  a boy 
and  got  a whiff  of  the  stage,  he  said 
he  didn’t  want  to  leave.  You  can  bet 
that  he  will  go  back  to  Broadway  next 
season  to  stay  if  he  can.  His  wife, 
Evie,  is  not  so  keen  on  the  idea  be- 
cause she  likes  the  comfortable  life 
they  live  in  Hollywood.  She  may  stay 
on  the  West  Coast.  This  is  not  a 
healthy  situation — and  no  one  can 

predict  what  will  come  of  it. 

/ 

RUMOR:  “As  soon  as  Gene  Nelson 
gets  back  to  town,  you  can  look  for  a 
resumption  of  his  romance  with  Jane 
Powell.  . ."  . 

FACT:  As  the  song  goes,  “Never  in  a 
Million  Years.”  The  boat  "has  sailed. 
As  some  of  the  wise  columnists  pre- 
dicted long  ago,  Jane  is  on  the  town 
ahd  taking  dates  where  she  finds 
them.  Currently-  the  head  man  is  Pat 


Nerney,  the  former  husband  of  Mona 
Freeman.  Jane  is  having  a ball  and 
Gene,  they  say,  is  thinking  of  going 
back  to  his  wife — if  she’ll  have  him — 
and  his  son,  Chris. 

RUMOR:  “There  is  real  bad  blood  be- 
tween Gary  Cooper  and  Richard  W id- 
mark  after  that  fist  fight  on  the  set 
of  ‘Garden  of  Evil'  in  Mexico.  . ." 

FACT:  Hooey!  That  fight,  which  made 
the  front  pages,  was  about  as  rough  as 
a tussle  between  a couple  of  monks. 
It  was  all  a publicity  stunt.  A regular 
fight  scene  was  shot — with  nary  a 
blow  connecting  except  one  accidental 
whack  on  Gary’s  lip.  The  press  agent 
on  the  picture  saw  his  chance  and 
wired  the  news  services  that  the  actors 
had  gone  wild  and  slugged  it  out. 
They  say  that  Gary,  Widmark  and 
Cameron  Mitchell,  who  was  also  in 
the  scene,  all  had  dinner  and  a good 
laugh  about  it  that  night. 

RUMOR:  “It  looks  as  though  Susan 
Hayward  and  Jeff  Chandler  will 
make  it  legal  as  soon  as  their  divorces 
are  final.  They  are  inseparable  . . ." 

FACT:  If  “making  it  legal”  means 
they’ll  get  married;  don’t  believe  it. 
Sure,  when  they  are  both  in  town, 
Susan  and  Jeff  do  see  a lot  of  each 
other,  but  they  are  far  from  insepar- 
able. Susan  has  not  been  going  out 
too  much  because  she  doesn’t  think  it 
looks  too  good  for  a woman  to  play 
the  night-club  circuit  until  the  judge 
parts  her  from  Jess  Barker.  But  at  the 
proper  time,  she’ll  be  there.  And  Jeff 
has  been  dating  other  girls  just  as 
much  as  he  has  Susan.  Susan,  when 
checked  about  this  “romance,”  put  it 
better  than  we  can.  “Jeff  and  I,”  she 
said,  “are  very  good'  and  long-time 
friends.  And  right  now  I need  a 
friend.”  We  hear  no  wedding  bells 
from  where  we  watch  the  stars. 
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There  seem  to  he  no ' reasons 

WHY 

CAN’T 

MITCHUM 

BEHAVE? 

BY 

JAMES 


HUNT 


for  his  actions^  hut  once  you  know  him,  you  know  what  demons  drive  him 


• Bob  Mitchum  has  gone  and  done  it  again 
— made  himself  a raft  of  new  headlines  that 
have  tongues  clucking  and  brows  wrinkling. 
And  the  sad  thing  about  it  all  is  that  Bob, 
somehow,  just  couldn’t  help  himself. 

It  is  perhaps  one  of  his  major  misfortunes 
that  he  resents  officialdom  with, a furious  re- 
sentment— -an  antipathy  that  goes  back  to  his 
boyhood,  when  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  he  was 
cruelly  tossed  into  the  horrors  of  a Georgia 
chain  gang  merely  for  the  sin  of  being  broke 
and  hungry.  From  babyhood  on,  he  has  re- 
sisted authority;  rightly  or  wrongly,  he  has 
fought  to  be  the  opposite  of  a “yes  man.”  He 
is  unable  to  tolerate  even  the  slightest  pushing 
around  or  the  simplest  questioning  of  his 
motives. 

“Bob,”  says  Dorothy,  his  wife,  sadly,  “has 
the  rugged  independence  of  an  Army  mule.” 

Unluckily  for  Mitch,  this  facet  of  his  char- 
acter is  inescapably  mixed  with  a compulsion 
to  have  everyone  like  him.  The  result  is  a 
curious  compound  of  orneriness  and  over- 
amiability.  He  seems  forever  torn  by  impulses 
to  go  overboard  in  one  direction  or  another. 
“Poor  Bob,”  a close  friend  once  remarked, 
“he  has  always  fought  against  hurting  himself, 
his  family  and  those  he  loves;  but  sometimes 
he  seems  unable  to  help  himself.  Something 
perverse — some  demon — always  seems  to  be 
nudging  him.  He  is  one  of  those  tragic  men 
born  to  be  their  own  worst  enemies.” 

Certainly  Bob’s  unpredictable  antics  baffle 
and  sadden  his  friends.  Those  who  know  him 
only  slightly  dislike  him  intensely;  those  who 
know  him  well  have  an  affection  for  him  that 
comes  close  to  adoration.  They  respect  his 
intellect,  admire  his  humor  and  humanity  and 
feel  a little  awed  by  his  rare  sympathy  for  the 
little  guy.  Yet,  even  those  fondest  of  him  know 
there  are  times  when -Bob,  driven  by  deep, 
subconscious  guilt  feelings,  acts  like  a raging 
child  banging  his  head  against  a wail,  inflict- 
ing pain  on  himself — but  paining  his  friends 
and  family  even  more. 

Bob’s  last  escapade  shocked  intimates,  and 
even  his  most  devoted  friends  agree  that  it 
was  curious  behavior.  What  happened  was 
that  Officer  J.  N.  Ryan,  patrolling  L.A.’s  Wil- 
shire  Boulevard,  saw  Mitch  whip  his  black 
Jaguar  speedster  around  a right  turn  and 
“race  along  like  a {Continued  on  page  100) 


‘Bob,”  says  wife  Dorothy,  “has  the  rugged  independence  of  an  Army  mule 


This  independence  has  brought  about  many  an  unhappy  brush  with  the  law 
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Director  Harman  walks  in  Jack  Kelly  gives  his  all  in  “Boy  Meets  “I’ve  never  been  to  high  school,"  says  Mamie, 

on  Lori  Nelson,  Jack  Kelly  GirV’ with  Gregg  Palmer,  Mamie  Van  Doren  But  that’s  not  what’s  bothering  Hugh  O’Brian! 


Rrttin  on  an  Aci" 


For  several  weeks  every  year  U-I’s 
huge  Phantom  Stage  (so-called  because  it 
was  built  for  the  movie,  “Phantom  of  the 
Opera,”)  hums  with  activity.  Youngsters 
gleefully  go  through  their  own  routines  or 
watch  Estelle  Harman,  head  of  the  talent 
department,  put  the  others  through  their 
paces.  Though  it  looks  like  bedlam,  there’s 
method  in  the  madness.  This  year’s  show, 
the  third  put  on  by  the  studio,  is  part  of 
a million-dollar  talent  program  which  has 


more  than  earned  its  keep.  The  show,  called 
“Inside  U-I,”  is  designed  not  only  to  give 
U-I  contract  players  extra  experience,  but 
to  display  their  versatile  and  sometimes  un- 
suspected off-beat  talents.  Through  these 
shows,  U-I’s  young  players  have  again  and 
again  obtained  better  breaks,  not  only  on 
their  own  lot,  but  also  on  loan-outs.  For 
executives  from  all  the  other  studios  scram- 
ble for  invitations  to  this  glorified — and  ex- 
clusive— Amateur  Show. 


Tony  Curtis  is  in  "Johnity  Dark";  Rock  Hudson,  Oregg  Palmer,  Jack  Kelly  and  Lance  Fuller  in  "Magnificent  Obsession" ; 
Audie  Murphy  and  Susan  Cabot  in  "Ride  Clear  of  Diablo";  Hugh  O’Brian  and  Dick  Long  in  "Saskatchewan" ; Brett 
Halsey  and  Mamie  Van  Doren  in  "Yankee  Pasha”;  Lori  Nelson  in  "Tumbleweed" ; Kathleen  Hughes  in  "The  Glass  Web" 


Between  the  acts:  Front  row;  Rock  Hudson,  Dick  Long,  Brett  Halsey, 
Kathleen  Hughes.  Second  row:  Lance  Fuller,  Hugh  O’Brian,  Lori  Nelson 


Movie  audiences  will  never 
see  the  U-I  talent  show.  It’s 
strictly  a family  affair. 


Audie  Murphy  suffers  for  his  art 
in  big  scene  from  “A  Lonely  Guy’’ 

Rock’s  acting  in  “The  Fourposter’’ 
has  Susan  Cabot  up  in  the  air! 


“The  Bronx  Is  a Long  Way  from 
Bagdad,”  a skit,  up  Tony’s  alley 


Jim  McNulty  worships  his  Ann — not  as  a 
movie  star  but  as  the  wife  of  his  dreams 


“The  Student  Prince”  will  be  Ann’s  last 
picture  before  her  coming  blessed  event 


For  ten  years  she’s  been  the  town’s  favorite 
daughter.  Now  Hollywood’s  acting  like  an 
anxious  parent  over  Ann  Blyth’s  blessed  event 

BY  TONI  NOEL 


• When  Ann  Blyth  has  her  bahy  late  in  June,  the  event 
will  be  the  perfect  storybook  sequel  to  a perfect  story- 
book romance.  Ann  and  Jim  hope  that  the  baby  will 
be  born  on  their  first  wedding  anniversary,  June  27. 
And  with  the  neat  way  all  the  pieces  of  Ann’s  life  have 
of  falling  into  place,  nobody  will  be  surprised  if  that’s 
the  way  it  happens. 

“They  lived  happily  ever  after”  is  a phrase  that 
seems  to  have  been  invented  just  for  Ann.  “Everything 
she  does  is  done  so  perfectly,”  a close  friend  of  hers 
once  said,  “that  you  have  the  feeling  Ann  is  just  follow- 
ing a celestial  script  that  was  written  long  before  she 
was  born.” 

Ann  is  humble  about  all  the  good  fortune  that  has 
befallen  her.  And,  being  Ann,  she  disclaims  all  credit. 
She  feels  that  a force  far  greater  than  herself  has 
shaped  the  pattern  of  her  life.  And  she  is  devoutly 
grateful  for  this. 

To  one  of  her  dearest  friends,  the  operative  word 
in  Ann’s  well-being  is  “Love.”  “Ann  has  been  sur- 
rounded by  love  all  her  life,”  this  friend  put  it,  “and 
that’s  no  doubt  because  so  much  love  emanates  from  her. 

“She  is  simply  incapable  of  disliking  anyone.  To  Ann, 
all  people  are  good.  She  will  agree  that  some,  perhaps, 
are  misguided.  But  as  far  as  she  is  concerned,  no  one 
is  innately  evil.  You  know  the  old  saying — that  it’s 
hard  for  anyone  to  frown  in  the  face  of  a smile.  That’s 
the  way  it  is  with  Ann  and  love.” 

It’s  hard  to  believe  it,  but  there  was  a time — before 
her  marriage  to  Jim  McNulty — that  Ann  was  some- 
thing of  a problem  child  to  [Continued  on  page  104) 
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Sir  Lancelot  (Bob  Taylor)  fulfills 
oath  to  the  dying  King,  costs 
sword,  Excolibur,  into  the  sea 


A 

PHOTOPLAY 

PREVIEW 

hroughout  the  ages,  the 
world  has  thrilled  to  the 
romance  of  medieval  England. 
And  to  the  deeds  of  valor  of 
King  Arthur  and  his  Knights 
of  the  Round  Table.  In  one  of 
its  most  lavish  Technicolor 
spectacles,  M-G-M  tells  the 
story  of  King  Arthur’s  heroic 
struggle  to  overthrow  the 
enemies  who  plotted  against 
the  peace  of  England  ...  of  a 
man’s  love  that  plunged  the 
country  once  more  into  bloody 
warfare  ...  of  Sir  Lancelot 
who  renounced  his  love  for 
Queen  Guinevere  to  keep  his 
knightly  vows  to  Arthur  . . .of 
the  King  who  died  to  keep 
England  a united  realm 


Agreeing  Ihot  they  must  deny 
oil  Iheir  dreams  of  love.  Queen 
Guinevere  and  Sir  Lancelot  em- 
brace and  vow  never  to  meet 

i 
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Color  by  Bolton 


hwsA  Sobk’' 


No  shadow  of  Iho  sorrows  to  com#  mors  the  wedding  of  Guinevere,  safe  in  Camelol,  cannot  forget  the  unknown  knight 

King  Arthur  (Mel  Ferrer)  and  Guinevere  (Ava  Gardner)  who  had  come  to  her  rescue  on  her  perilous  journey  to  court 


At  the  feast  of  Pentecost,  knights  and  ladies  celebrate— for  on 
this  day  Arthur  wos  crowned,  and  Guinevere  became  his  Queen 
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Terry’s  Mom  hasn’t  weakened  yet! 


They  swarm  through  her  home,  take 


O-AUG- 

BY  LUELLA  KOFORD 


• One  night,  when  our  daughter,  now  Terry  Moore, 
hut  then  Helen  Luella  Koford,  was  fifteen  and  a leading 
light  in  Glendale  High’s  hanana-split  and  juke-hox 
crowd,  my  husband  and  I returned  from  an  hour  of 
grocery  shopping,  to  find  our  driveway  and  the  street 
blocked  with  motor  scooters.  Model  A Fords,  assorted 
jalopies,  bicycles  and  cut-down  hotrods. 

To  put  it  mildly,  Terry’s  long-suffering  father  was 
more  than  a little  annoyed.  “When  will  this  invasion 
end?”  he  groaned  as  we  parked  with  difiiculty  a half 
block  away  and  toted  armfuls  of  rolls,  hot  dogs,  potato 
chips,  pickles,  popcorn,  peanuts,  quarts  of  milk 
and  soda  pop  into  the  house. 

“Lamar,”  I told  him,  remembering  I was  a teenager’s 
mother,  “this  is  only  a phase.  It  will  pass  just  as  all 
the  others  did.” 

So,  what  happens?  Today  our  driveway  and  the  street 
are  blocked  with  regulation  cars,  a sprinkling  of 
Cadillacs,  Jaguars,  M.  G.’s,  and  other  sleek  jobs.  And 
Daddy  and  I are  still  filling  the  house  with  the 
same  party  food. 

From  all  this,  you  may  gather  that  our  daughter 
Terry  is  a gregarious  girl  who  surrounds  herself  with 
dozens  of  friends.  And  you’re  so  right.  “All  Alone 
By  the  Telephone”  has  never  been  one  of  Terry’s 
favorite  songs.  She’s  vivacious,  curious,  interested  in 
people,  in  acting,  music,  scores  of  sports  and  she 
has  enough  energy  to  run  a power  plant.  As  one  of  her 
closest  studio  friends  remarked,  “That  Terry  gives 
vitamins  to  vitamins!”  {Continued  on  page  93) 


Rock  Hudson 


Merry  Anders 


Jerome  Courtland 
Tab  Hunter  and  Lori  Nelson 


Susan  Zanuck 


Donald  O’Connor 


Pictured  here  are  just  a few  of  Terry’s  gang 
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command  of  her  kitchen — hut  Terry^s  mother  loves  every  invasion! 


Mom  took  this  picture!  Bob  Wagner  co-starred  with  Terry  in  “Beneath  the  12-Mile  Reef,”  is  now  one  of  the  “crowd” 
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The  Marilyn  no  one  knows — -quiet,  studious,  searching  for  the  happiness  that  has,  so  far,  eluded  her 
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To  the  world  she  is  a daringly 
dressed,  glamorous  blonde. 

But  alone,  stripped  of  her 
fabulous  masquerade,  she’s 
an  uncertain  woman 
haunted  by  childhood  fears 


JL_  he  school  bell  rang,  shattering  the  silence  of 
the  “quiet  period”  in  the  sunlit  kindergarten  on  one 
of  lower  Hollywood’s  more  shabby  streets. 

Sun-tanned,  robust  boys  and  girls,  arms  outspread 
like  airplane  wings,  flew  out  the  door  with  shrill 
shouts  of  “Hi,  Mom,”  “There’s  my  daddy,”  and 
were  quickly  engulfed  in  waiting  arms.  One  bone- 
thin,  sallow  girl  with  fine,  blonde  baby  hair  blowing 
into  her  eyes,  shuffled  out. 

Why  run? 

She  knew  nobody  would  be  waiting  for  her.  There 
was  no  expression  on  her  sullen,  withdrawn  face  as 
she  stood  silhouetted  in  the  doorway,  watching  the 
glad  reunions.  When  everyone  had  departed,  the 
little  girl  brushed  the  hair  from  her  eyes,  smoothed 
the  badly-ironed,  too-large  dress,  took  a better  grip 


on  her  tin  lunchbox  and  slowly  sauntered  up  the 
street  to  what,  at  the  moment,  she  called  home. 

That  little  girl  was  the  girl  you  now  know  as 
Marilyn  Monroe. 

Seated  in  the  Twentieth  commissary  one  day 
recently,  shortly  after  she’d  returned  from  making 
“River  of  No  Return,”  she  recalled  the  story.  Her 
eyes  turned  somber  and  she  said,  simply,  “I  remem- 
ber that  as  though  it  happened  yesterday.  All  the 
kids  but  me  runninig  up  to  their  fathers  or  mothers. 
You  know,”  she  paused,  a tiny  frown  creasing  her 
forehead,  “I  never  even  knew  my  father.  Someone 
told  me  he  died  before  I was  born,  but  later  I learned 
that  he’d  just  disappeared.  Nobody  knows  where. 

“I’ll  never  forget  my  first  day  at  school.  I’d  been 
living  with  an  English  (Continued  on  page  106) 
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T he  Monroe  the  public  knows — glittering,  gay 


BY  JANE  CORWIN 


M_ut  a sparkle  in  your  eyes  and 
a gleam  in  his  with  these  newest 
make-up  tricks  from  Hollywood 


• Do  you  know  that  at  night,  when  she’s  all  done 
up  in  a lovely,  floating  formal.  Piper  Laurie  wears 
gold  on  her  eyelids? 

Do  you  know  that  Joan  Crawford,  when  she  wants 
to  he  particularly  startling,  and  especially  when  she’s 
wearing  a plain  black  velvet  dinner  dress,  wears 
rhinestones  on  her  eyebrows?  And  do  you  know 
why,  with  or  without  rhinestones,  she  wears  her 
eyebrows  so  thick? 

Did  you  ever  stop  to  think  what  it  might  do  to 
emphasize  the  color  of  your  eyes,  if  you  blended 
your  eye  shadow  using  a combination  of  green,  blue 
and  silver?  This  is  one  of  Debra  Paget’s  favorite 
make-up  tricks. 

Do  you  know  why,  though  Marilyn  Monroe  is  the 
first  to  admit  that  she  bleaches  her  hair,  she  keeps 
her  eyebrows  a dark  brown?  Or  why  Debbie  Reyn- 
olds sees  to  it  that  the  space  between  her  eyebrows 
exactly  matches  the  length  of  one  eye?  Or  why  Joan 
Evans  never  goes  to  sleep  at  night  before  she  has 
put  oil  on  her  long  lashes? 

The  reasons  are  simple:  to  make  the  most  of 
their  eyes.  And  every  one  of  these  little  tricks  can 
help  you  make  your  eyes  the  most  beautiful  in  any 
gathering.  Whether  your  eyes  are  naturally  too 
small,  too  colorless,  or  too  dull,  they  can  be  adorned 

Portrait  of  Debra  Paget  by  Stern 


to  look  like  the  most  exquisite  in  the  world. 

It’s  all  a matter  of  the  right  eyebrow  pencils,  cor- 
rectly used,  the  right  eye  shadows,  ditto,  mascara, 
ditto,  a color  sense  and  imagination. 

Ask  any  make-up  man  in  Hollywood  and  he’ll 
tell  you  that  the  eyes  chalk  up  forty  per  cent  of  the 
beauty  of  your  face,  with  the  mouth  registering 
thirty  per  cent  and  the  nose  another  thirty.  Though 
there’s  not  a lot  you  can  do  about  the  mouth  and 
much,  much  less  about  the  nose,  there’s  almost  no 
limit  to  how  striking  you  can  make  your  eyes. 

Hollywood  is  so  all  gone  on  this  subject  that  in 
Beverly  Hills  there  is  actually  a shop  devoted  en- 
tirely to  eye  make-up.  It’s  run  by  eye  expert  Aida 
Grey,  who  “custom  tailors”  for  the  glamour  girls — 
shadow^  concocted  of  two,  three  or  even  more  tones ; 
mascaras  ranging  from  black  through  deepest 
brown  to  blue,  green,  gray  or  gold;  brushes  of  the 
proper  textures;  pencils  of  the  proper  shades.  It 
was  Miss  Grey  who  originally  persuaded  the  girls 
to  put  their  eye  shadow  on,  not  horizontally,  but 
diagonally,  up  from  the  inside  corner  of  the  eye  to 
just  under  the  brow.  Try  it  yourself,  sometime. 
You’ll  be  delighted  with  the  exciting  new  effect. 

As  Debra  Paget  says,  “Most  girls  don’t  experi- 
ment with  their  make-up,  {Continued  on  page  80) 
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I Richard  may  shock  Hollywood.  But 

3 Mrs.  Burton  likes  him  just  the  way  he  is — r 

i even  if  he  does  love  football 

almost  as  much  as  he  does  his  wife! 


Dick’s  wife,  Sybil 


I WOULDN’T  WANT  HIM  TAMED 


BY 

SYBIL  BURTON 


• I don’t  think  my  husband  and  1 
had  been  in  Hollywood  more  than  ten 
days,  when  the  word  began  to  get 
around  that  Rich  was  a rough-hewn,  off- 
beat character.  And  it’s  easy  to  figure 
out  how  it  got  started.  He  loves  to  talk, 
and  he  has  a way  of  saying  things  that 
get  repeated. 

Sitting  in  the  studio  commissary  one 
day,  after  he’d  been  holding  forth  at 
great  length,  he  stopped  himself  in 
mid-sentence.  Then  he  said  with  a 
straight  face,  “You  know,  I talk  too 
much.”  No  one  at  the  table  denied  this. 
And  he  went  on,  “My  father  always 
said  I should  have  been  a politician.” 

He  paused  for  just  a moment,  and 
without  so  much  as  a wink  at  me,  he 
added,  “I  think  I’d  have  been  good  at 
it.  At  least  the  baby-kissing  part. 
Especially  girl  babies,  aged  seventeen.” 

Knowihg  Richard.  I’m  sure  he  didn’t 
set  out  deliberately  to  confound  or 
astonish  anyone.  But  he  wouldn’t  do 
anything  to  prevent  it  either,  because 
he  takes  such  an  impi.sh  delight  in 
being  himself. 

But,  in  turn,  he’s  been  astonished  too. 
He  was  truly  surprised  when  his  first 
starring  role  on  this  side  of  the  ocean — 
in  “My  Cousin  Rachel” — made  an  im- 
pression. “I  didn’t  think  I looked  good 
enough  or  could  be  a romantic  leading 
man,”  he  said  then.  Again  he  was  sur- 
prised after  tHe  raves  he  got  for  his 
performance  as  the  noble  Marcellas  in 
“The  Robe.”  He  just  couldn’t  get  used 
to  the  idea  of  being  accepted  as  a saint- 
ly character.  “All  my  life,”  says  Rich, 
“in  English  movies,  or  on  the  stage  in 
London,  I’ve  (Continued  on  page  95) 


Dick  couldn’t  get  used  to  being  accepted  as  a “saintly”  character  in  “The  Robe” 
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PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 


Eva  Cabor  is  in 

‘Captain  Kidd  and  the  Slave  Girl” 


bright 


Soft  leatherSy  shining  patents 

colors  make  exciting  accessory  neivs 


Photo  by  Stephen  Colhoun 


MORE 

FASHIONS 


PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 

continued 


Star-bright  Accents 


To  minimize  a tiny  waist, 
lovely  Pat  Crowley  selects  this 
little  black  barathea  suit. 
By  Minx  Modes.  Under  it 
— a red  print  blouse.  Sizes 
7-15.  $25.  Madcaps  hat. 
Amelia  Earhart  luggage 


a.  Conversation  box-bag,  authentic  wormwood,  antique 
iron  handle,  lock.  Gay  striped  lining.  $10.95.  By  Ingbei 

b.  Soft  as  butter,  white  doeskin  shorties,  navy  embroidery 
on  back  and  around  cuff.  Washable.  $5.95.  By  Kay  Fuchs 

c.  Exciting  high-vamp  strap  sandal.  Blonde / benedictine 
calf  combination,  white  inlaid  perforations.  $9.95.  Byjolene 

d.  Elegant  either  way,  long  or  crushed,  8-button  gloves  oj 
washable  Elvette  fabric.  Beige,  black,  navy.  $4.  By  DawnellA 

e.  Roomy  calf  “bucket"  bag.  Double  flap  top  closing.  Fak^ 
tortoise  shell  handle.  Colors:  tan,  black,  red.  $8.  By  Kadiiu 

t.  Rhinestone  trimmed  beige  capeskin  belt.  Scalloped  fon 
added  figure  flattery.  Also  in  pink,  white.  $6.  By  Charn^ 

g.  Backless  hi-stepping  sling  sandal— this  years  shoe  news. 
Colors:  black  or  gun-metal  patent.  $15.  By  Rhythm  Sfep] 

h.  True-as-life  spring  carnations  for  a gay  touch  to  yo«n 
new  spring  finery.  White,  red,  pink.  $1  ea.  By  Flower  ModeT] 


Pal  Crowley’s  new  picture:  Paramount’s  “Money  From  Home” 


k.  Tailored  IV2  inch  top  grain  cowhide  belt,  caught  up  with 
metal  buckle.  Natural,  red,  black  and  turf.  $2.  By  Schaffer 


1.  So  big!  If  you  dote  on  oversized  bags.  Black  plastic 
patent  pouch  with  fake  shell  handle.  $10.95.  By  Companion 


m.  In  hand,  neat  little  calf  clutch.  Inside  zipper  pocket 
and  card  holders.  Colors:  navy,  red,  black.  $5.95.  By  Jana 


n.  Smooth  leather,  flat  casual  shoe  with  self  tassel  trim.  A 
wonderful  suit  shoe!  Red,  black,  ginger.  $15.  Rhythm  Step 


o.  Soft,red,calf  box-bag,  single  top  handle.  Perfect  for  ev- 
erything in  your  wardrobe.  Black,  navy,  blonde.  $10.95.  Jana 


To  wear  now  and 
through  summer, 
Joanne  Gilbert  selects 
a fitted  Irish  linen 
suit  with  detachable 
collar.  By  Duchess 
Royal.  Sizes  10-18.  $30. 
Pillbox  hat  by  Madcaps 
Wear-Right  gloves 


p.  Slim,  elegant  red  umbrella  with  crooked  black  handle 
set  in  rhinestones.  Has  matching  case.  $8.  By  Henryson 


Joanne  Gilbert’s  latest:  Paramount’s  Garters” 


Here  they  are  — the  prettiest,  softest 
accessories  in  years ! They’re  this  season’s  right  accent 
for  a truly  flattering  and  feminine  Spring ! 


For  “Where-to-Bu'j 
see  pages  70  and  8| 
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i.  Surprise!  Red  calf  sling  pump  with  inside  platform, 
white  piping.  Navy,  calf  or  patent.  $12.95.  By  Naturalizer 


j.  New  tapered  heel  pump,  lace  stripping,  back  bow  detail. 
Polished  pine  aniline  calf,  black  patent.  $10.95.  By  Wohl 


It 
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All  jewelry  and  handbags  plus  Fed.  tax. 
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continued 


For  spring  smartness, 
Mitxi  Gay  nor  chooses 
this  fleece  topper 
with  a cardigan  neckline 
and  sunburst  detail. 
Sizes  5-15.  Pink,  red, 
beige,  white.  $30. 

By  Jaunty  Junior. 
Hat  by  Madcaps. 
Gloves  by  Dawnelle 


Mit»i  Caynor’i  Utert:  20«h’»  “Three  Youn*  Texan. j 


star-bright  Accents 


‘^O  1 

AU  Blmck  and  White  photos  by  Christa 


More  accessory  highlights  — the  kind 
that  make  your  costume  definitely  Spring  ’54 
. . . yours  at  budget  flattering  prices ! 


a.  Newest  neckband  of  “Patina”  patent.  Peter  Pan,  safety  pin 
closing.  $3.  Matching  contour  belt,  self  buckle.  $6.  By  Charm 

b.  Imported  cotton  glove  with  continental  flavor.  Hand-sewn, 
embroidered  shortie.  White/ red  cherries.  $4.  By  Wear-Right. 

c.  Silver-tone  finish,  ice-blue  stone  turtle  pin.  $2.  Matching 
clip-on  earrings.  $2.  Also  in  crystal  tone  with  silver.  By  Coro 

d.  Shining  strand  of  smoked  crystals  with  rhinestone  sparkle. 
Adjustable  to  ride  high,  low  or  in  between.  $5.  By  Marvella 

e.  “I  love  coffee,  / love  tea,”  engraved  compact  and  lipstick 
set.  Gift  wrapped  for  you  in  black  satin  case.  $11.  By  Ciner 

f.  Silk  cr^e  square  withjboxed-off  stripes  and  giant  key  motif. 
36"  size,  hand-rolled  edges.  Red,  navy,  royal.  $3.  By  Glentex 


g.  Attractive  17-jewel  wrist  watch.  Casual  black  dial,  gold  plate, 
genuine  black  suede  strap.  Also  red  dial.  $39.50.  By  Orloff 

h.  Budget-priced,  white,  rabbit-fur  collar  with  pert  red  rose  for 
glamour.  Also  comes  in  beige,  brown.  $8.  By  Fleischer  Furs 

i.  The  delicate  touch,  18"  silk  chiffon  square  scarfs,  hand- 
rolled  edges.  White,  red,  beige,  coral,  pink.  $1  ea.  By  Glentex 

j.  For  a Victorian  touch,  add  spring  violets  as  nosegay  or  for 
lapel.  Purple,  pink,  white,  yellow.  $1  each.  By  Flower  Modes 

k.  Faille  pouch,  topped  with  double  cord  handle,  covered 
frame.  Navy,  black,  brown  faille,  or  broadcloth.  $11.  By  Ingber 

l.  Dainty,  smoked  crystal  drop  earrings,  to  match  smoked 
crystal  choker  as  seen  above  in  number  D.  $3.  By  Marvella 


For  “Where-to-Buy**  sec  page  86 
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To  glorify  the  natural 
charm  of  your  beauty  zone* 


ras 

by  FORMFIT 


If  you  are  one  of  the  53  out  of  every  100  women 
who  are  dissatisfied  with  the  bra  they’re  now 
wearing,  know  the  thriU  of  wearing  the  right  LIFE  BRA! 
Because  only  Formfit  makes  bras  for  every  figure  need. 


No  two  women  have  exactly  the  same 
bust  contours.  This  is  the  reason  bras 
must  be  designed  in  so  many  styles,  for 
the  full  bust,  the  small,  the  firm,  the 
pendulous,  the  “A”  through  “D”  cup. 

Possibly  you  are  one  of  the  53  out 
of  every  100  women  not  now  satisfied 
. . . possibly  you  are  not  aware  that 
bras,  whether  bandeaux,  longline, 
strapless  or  padded,  are  available  to 
fit  your  individual  requirements. 

If  so,  know— as  our  fitters  know,  a 
bra  must  fit  you— you  must  not  be  un- 

THE  FORMFIT  COMPANY 


comfortably  molded  to  a bra!  No  other 
brand  offers  the  precise  fit  made  pos- 
sible by  LIFE  Bras,  life  by  formfit  of- 
fers the  largest  selection  in  the  world. 
Now,  surely,  you’ll  want  to  make  your 
next  bra  a life  Bra!  $1.25  to  $6.50  at 
the  better  stores. 

Life  Bra  shown,  #515,  has  hidden  stays 
in  quilted  underbust  for  proper  shaping 
of  cup  and  firmer  support.  Elastic  releases 
g-i-v-e  for  comfort,  deep-hem  sides  hold 
bra  in  place.  Nylon  taffeta  and  nylon  lace, 
A,  B,  C,  $4.00. 

CHICAGO  • NEW  YORK 


PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 

continued 

Star- bright 
Accents 

Here's  “where  to  buy”  clothes 
and  accessories  seen  on  page  65 


Eva  Gabor  wears  white  boucle  coat, 
cardigan  neckline,  belted  back.  Al- 
so red,  pink,  blue.  $65.  By  Swans- 
down.  Altman’s,  N.Y.C.  Jewelry 
by  Napier.  Dawnelle  gloves. 

Imported  Italian  hemp  elastic  belt. 
Natural,  red,  orange.  $5.  By  Crite- 
rion. Hudson’s,  Detroit,  Mich. 

In  step  with  any  9-5  schedule,  calf 
pump.  Taffy,  red.  By  Friedman 
Shelby.  $10.  At  all  fine  shoe  shops. 

Adjustable  uniform  pearl  choker. 
$3.  By  Richelieu.  Stern’s,  N.Y.C. 

Beige/white  polished  calf  pump. 
$11.  Wohl.  Stewart’s,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Blonde  calf  satchel,  single  top  han- 
dle. $15.  Ronay.  Bonwit’s,  N.Y.C. 

Bold  pearl  earrings.  White,  pink. 
$1.  By  Richelieu.  Stern’s,  N.Y.C. 

Casual  calf  pump,  white  stitching. 
$10.  By  Velvet-Step.  At  fine  shops. 

Red  calf  under-arm  bag.  $16.  By 
Coronet.  Bloomingdale’s,  N.Y;C. 

Antiqued  gold  or  silver  pin.  $5.  By 
Sandor.  At  better  dep’t.  stores. 

Red  glace,  4-button,  slip-on  glovq. 
Beige,  pink,  white,  black.  $5.  By 
Superb.  A & S,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 

Long,  black,  plastic  patent  bag.  $10. 
By  Lennox.  Bloomingdale’s,  N.Y.C. 

To  taper,  slim,  black  nylon  and 
mesh  patent  pumps.  Also  navy.  $9. 
By  Trim-Tread.  At  fine  shoe  shops. 

60"  knotted  pearl  rope.  $5.  White, 
pink.  By  Richelieu.  Stern’s,  N.Y.C. 

Navy/white  calf  T-strap  sandal. 
$15.  Paradise.  At  fine  shoe  shops. 

Green  calf  pump,  tapered  heel, 
beige  stitching.  $17.  By  DeLiso 
Debs  at  Bloomingdale’s,  N.Y.C. 


ROCK  HUDSON 


A house  on  a hillside  is  Rock’s  idea  of  heaven,  where 
he  pumps  his  beloved  player  piano,  relaxes  happily  in 
blue  jeans  and  entertains  his  crowd.  He’s  moved  ahead 
too,  as  ah  actor.  In  “Magnificent  Obsession,”  co-star 
Jane  Wyman  was  impressed  with  Big  Rock’s  acting 


GREGORY  PECK 


While  romantic  rumors,  talk  of  divorce,  fly  around  Greg’s  handsome  head,  his  career  is  undisturbed.  A 
top  box-office  attraction,  Greg’s  besieged  by  picture  offers  both  here  and  abroad.  He’s  in  “Night  People” 
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She  turned  down  a teacher’s  degree  to  become  an  actress.  And  goes  to  the  head  of  her  class  as  Hollywood’s 
leading  mystery  woman.  Her  off-screen  life  remains  private.  Jean’s  just  completed  “We  Believe  in  Love” 
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Photopla  ij 

RIOTU  Ft  E 
GALLERY 


KIRK  DOUGLAS  hadn’t  seen  his  boys  for  near- 
ly a year  when  he  flew  in  from  Europe  to  spend  the 
holidays  with  them.  Mike,  the  athletic  one,  had 
to  show  him  a new  set  of  muscles.  So  did  little 
“me  too!”  Joel.  When  the  wonderful  visit  was 
over.  Dad  returned  to  Rome  to  finish  making  film, 
“Ulysses,”  crammed  with  memories — and  hot  dogs! 


JEFF  CHANDLER  is  a devoted  father  and  he  ■ 
worries  about  what  a divorce  in  the  family  would  • ' 
do  to  Jamie,  a serious,  warmly  affectionate  child,  ” 
and  happy-go-lucky  Dana.  And  though,  since  his  A 
separation,  Jeff’s  name’s  been  linked  with  many  f 
leading  glamour  girls,  his  heart  and  his  spare  time  ^ 
from  making  “Yankee  Pasha”  belong  to  his  girls  5 
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ALAN  LADD  wouldn’t  think  of  going  anywhere 
! without  his  family.  When  he  and  Sue  went  to  Eu- 
ij  rope,  son  David  and  daughter  Alana,  above,  went 
il  too.  And  collected  six  dogs  during  their  trek 
abroad!  When  Alan’s  studio  sent  him  to  Spain  for 
i!  “Black  Knight”  scenes,  the  kids  started  packing, 
j;  Where  one  Ladd  goes,  the  rest  are  sure  to  follow 

I'i 
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GENE  NELSON  lost  his  head  and  heart  tem- 
porarily, but  deep  down  he  worried  about  son  Chris, 
especially  dear  to  him  because  the  Nelsons  lost 
their  first  baby.  His  romance  with  Jane  Powell 
over.  Gene  finished  “Crime  Wave”  and  headed  East 
to  try  for  a reconciliation  with  his  wife,  Miriam, 
and  to  spend  time  with  his  “spittin’  image”  son 
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AUDREY  HEPBURN 


Her  nose  bothers  her — but  not  the  men.  They  think  it  s cute.  Hollywood  s new,  exciting  young  star  is 
pursued  by  two  men  in  her  next  picture,  ‘‘Sabrina  Fair  Bill  Holden  and  Bogey.  Guess  who  gets  her. 
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Photoplay 


TAB  HUNTER 

Girls  who  think  elopements  are  romantic  won’t  get  him — he  likes  church  weddings.  But  right  now  he’s  con- 
centrating on  his  career,  taking  acting  and  diction  lessons.  Tab’s  latest  is  “Return  from  Treasure  Island” 
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JANE  RUSSELL 

Now  we  know  the  secret  of  that  gorgeous  figure — exercise!  But  not  too  early — Jane’s  a sleepyhead.  The 
dynamic  Jane  decorates  the  screen  in  “The  French  Line.”  This  brunette’s  definitely  on  the  preferi'ed  list 


COLOR  BY  TECHNICOLOR 


JUNE  ALLYSON  co-starring  in"THE  GLENN  MILLER  STORY"  A Universal-International  picture 


me  most  % complexions  in  Hollywood, 

like  June  Allyson's,  ore  cored  for  with  Lux  Toiiet  Soap 


June  tells  us  she’s  used  Lux  Toilet  Soap 
ever  since  she  was  on  the  Broadway  stage, 
at  age  14.  When  she  came  to  Hollywood, 
she  found  she  was  in  pretty  good  company 
— 9 out  of  10  Hollywood  stars  use  it 
regularly.  Mayhe  you  didn’t  get  such  a 
youthful  start  with  Lux  Toilet  Soap,  but 


there’s  no  time  like  right  now  to  find  out 
why  the  Hollywood  stars  believe  in  it  so. 
And — you  can  have  your  money  back  if 
you  aren’t  just  as  pleased  with  Lux  Soap 
as  the  stars  are.  Incidentally,  you  can  see 
Hollywood  stars  on  the  Lux  Video  Theatre 
every  Thursday  evening. 


Magic  in  Your  Eyes 


p 


VEAiLBOSS 


Thanks  for  suggesting  an  early 
vacation!  You'll  notice  I got  away  in 
a hurry,  too — because  I bought  one  of 
those  Expense— Paid  Tours  by  Greyhound. 

What  a wonderful  bargain!  You 
see,  it's  not  really  a "tour".  . . > 

because  you're  free  to  travel  alone  ' 

or  with  your  own  special  friends — you  can  stop  off 
wherever  you  choose — and  there's  no  one  conducting 
you  around  on  a rigid  schedule. 

The  whole  thing  is  more  like  a delightful 
vacation-in-a-package.  One  price  for  the  entire 

trip . . . including  trans- 
portation (all  arranged), 
hotels  (all  reserved  and 
paid-for  in  advance), 
special  sightseeing  and 
entertainment . 

I came  down  here  on 
one  of  Greyhound's  new  "Air 
Suspension"  buses  (no  metal 
springs  in  them! ) and  it  was  the  most  comfortable, 
scenic  trip  I've  ever  made.  The  people  you  meet  on 
a bus  seem  to  be  more  informal,  neighborly  lots  of 
fun. . .and  the  service  was  just 
grand  all  along  the  line. 

Lots  more  to  tell  you 
about  people  and  places  when 
I get  back! 

PS.  You  and  the  Mrs.  ought 
to  try  a Greyhound  Tour! 

Here's  the  kind  of  coupon 
that  got  me  started. . . 


$85.85 


• FLORIDA  CIRCLE 

11  Days  from  Jacksonville  • 

• EVERGREEN  CIRCLE 

3 Days  from  Seattle 28.15 

• LOS  ANGELES,  4 Doys 13.50 

• NEW  YORK  CITY,  5 Days  ....  28.20 

• WASHINGTON,  D.  C.,  4 Days  . . 24.50 


MEXICO  (Escorted) 

1 2 Days  from  San  Antonio 
DENVER,  3 Doys  .... 
NEW  ORLEANS,  2 Days  . 
CHICAGO,  3 Days  . . . 


• SAN  FRANCISCO,  4 Days  . . . 

Add  Greyhound  round-trip  fore  from  your  home.  U.  S.  tax  extra.  Prices  subject  to  change. 


— f 
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FREE!  PLEASURE  MAP  OF  AMERICA-  WITH  TOUR  DETAILS 


Mail  to  Greyhound  Informa- 
tion Center,  71  W.  Lake  St., 
Chicago  1,  Ml.  for  handsome 
illustrated  map.  to  help  plan 
vacotions.  estimate  prices. 


Name- 


Address. 


City  & State. 


OREYHOUND 


(Continued  from  page  63) 
particularly  with  their  eye  make-up,  near- 
ly enough.  And  they  don’t  know  what  fun 
they’re  missing.  If  a girl  will  really  study 
her  looks  and  try  a dozen  or  twenty  differ- 
ent make-ups  till  she  gets  the  right  one, 
she’ll  know  a real  thrill.’’ 

To  see  how  well  Debra  practices  what 
she  preaches,  take  a look  at  our  color  pho- 
tograph of  her  on  page  62.  Her  eyebrows 
didn’t  naturally  grow  so  wing-like  and 
distinctive.  Her  eyes  did  not  always  have 
that  alluring  upward  swing.  She  started 
“training”  both  her  brows  and  her  lashes 
when  she  was  only  ten  years  old.  Not 
many  girls  begin  thinking  about  how  they 
look  that  young,  but  Debra  did,  because 
she  had  known  ever  since  she  was  six 
years  old  that  she  meant  to  be  an  actress. 
She  boned  up  on  make-up  just  exactly  as 
she  did  on  singing,  dancing  and  diction. 

And  it  certainly  paid  off!  The  eyes  had 
it  when  it  came  to  her  first  big  career 
break,  the  role  of  the  almost-mute  little 
Indian  girl  in  “Broken  Arrow.”  The  part 
demanded  a girl  who  could  do  most  of  her 
talking  through  her  eyes.  And  Debra’s 
luminous,  distinctive  eyes  seemed  to  be 
made  to  order.  Of  course,  as  you  know, 
she  had  to  wear  brown  contact  lenses  for 
this  particular  role,  since  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  a hazel-eyed  Indian — and  Debra 
is  hazel-eyed.  But  it  was  what  she  does 
with  them  that  turned  the  trick. 

When,  as  a child,  Debra  observed  that 
her  eyebrows  were  too  close  to  her  eyes, 
she  set  herself  a rigid  schedule.  Three 
times  every  day  she  brushed  the  brows  up, 
up,  into  the  line  she  wanted  them  to  fol- 
low. She  touched  them  with  vaseline  to 
hold  them  in  place  by  day.  At  night,  she 
shaped  them  with  lanolin. 

At  times,  during  the  training  period, 
Debra’s  eyebrows  got  a little  shaggy,  and 
then  she  learned  the  art  of  tweezing — just 
a hair  here,  another  there.  And  now  you 
see  the  glorious  result. 

As  for  her  eyes  seeming  to  slant  upward, 
that’s  skill  and  artistry — a matter  of  good 
eye-pencil  drawing.  If  you  doubt  this,  look 
closely  at  Debra  when  she  appears  in 
“Prince  Valiant”  as  Janet  Leigh’s  sister. 
Because  Janet’s  eyes  are  round,  Debra’s 
were  made  up  round,  too,  the  corners  de- 
emphasized,  rather  than  elongated.  It’s 
fantastic  how  much  this  makes  her  look 
like  Janet.  But  right  now,  she’s  play- 
ing a “Princess  of  the  Nile”  (in  the  movie 
by  that  name)  and  she  boned  up  on 
Egyptian  art  before  she  started  to  experi- 
ment with  her  make-up.  Result  is,  her 
eyes  are  perfect  Egyptian — tilted,  long, 
exotically  alluring. 

The  method  Debra  used  to  raise  her 
brows  years  ago  is  one  which  every  Hol- 
lywood star  knows,  and  one  with  which 
you  can  easily  do  some  eyebrow-raising 
of  your  own.  The  means  by  which  Debbie 
Reynolds  separated  the  space  between  her 
brows  is  even  easier.  Just  tweezers. 

The  space  between  your  brows  should 
be  alabaster-smooth,  and  about  the  length 
of  one  eye.  If  that  space  is  too  great,  you’ll 
look  startled;  if  it’s  too  small,  you’ll  seem 
to  squint.  The  proper  proportion  is  easy  to 
achieve.  Just  pluck  a few  hairs  out,  or 
draw  a few  in,  as  the  case  may  demand. 

The  actual  drawing  of  the  eyebrow  line 
does  take  practice,  and  a sharp  point  on 
the  pencil.  But  to  begin  with,  are  you  sure 
you’re  using  the  right  color? 

Eyebrow  pencils  cost  very  little,  and  pay 
you  dividends  a thousand  times  over.  So 
why  not  experiment  a bit  with  shades? 
And  with  ways  of  applying  your  pencil? 
Have  a look  at  the  lines  the  stars  wear, 
and  then  adapt  them  to  your  own  facial 
structure — and  to  your  age.  You’ll  find  a 


i 


i 


80 


fairly  heavy  brow  is  effective  if  you  are 
mature.  That’s  the  reason  for  Joan  Craw- 
ford’s. There’s  a beauty  who  knows  every 
trick  in  the  book,  and  you  know  how  rav- 
ishing she  always  looks,  with  those  strong 
brows  of  hers  dominating  that  gallant  face. 
When  she  dips  a few  rhinestones  into  li- 
quid adhesive  and  dots  them  along  those 
brows,  the  result  is  wildly  glamorous. 

If  you  have  red  hair,  either  real  or  ac- 
quired at  the  beauty  parlor,  don’t,  don’t 
bleach  your  brows  to  the  same  shade. 
Your  brows  are  intended  to  draw  atten- 
tion down  to  the  eyes,  not  up  toward  the 
hair.  How  much  of  her  naturally  exquisite 
beauty  Arlene  Dahl  loses  by  matching  her 
brows  to  her  hair,  there’s  no  telling;  but 
smart  Missy  Monroe  wears  quite  dark 
brows  to  let  you  concentrate  on  those 
glistening  orbs  of  hers. 

Once  you’ve  mastered  the  ideal  eyebrow 
shape,  then  you  “shape”  your  eyes,  and 
“color”  them  by  the  way  you  shadow  your 
lids  and  mascara  your  lashes. 

You’ve  probably  tried  black  and  brown 
mascara — but  have  you  ever  experimented 
with  blue,  and  gold,  and  blue-grey  and 
green,  or  a combination  of  all  of  them? 
And  have  you  thought  about  conditioning 
your  lashes  by  daily  care,  so  that  they’re 
supple  and  can  take  effective  advantage  ot 
your  mascara  tricks?  Joan  Evans  uses  oil 
on  her  lashes  at  night  to  keep  the  ends 
of  them  soft  and  gleaming.  She  puts  a little 
of  the  oil  on  the  skin  around  her  eyes,  too, 
to  soften  it  and,  by  day  or  candlelight,  to 
give  it  alluring  glisten. 

Piper  Laurie  worked  out  her  gold  eve- 
ning eye  shadow  by  mixing  various  eye- 
shadow pastes — and  with  her  carrot-top  it 
is  tremendously  effective.  Make  up  a color 
for  yourself.  Naturally  you  can’t  wear  a 
very  startling  color  during  the  day,  but  at 
night  you  may  go  as  far  as  you  like,  or  as 
your  date  likes.  But  heed  this  fundamental 
Hollywood  rule:  Eye  shadow  should  seem 
to  begin  nowhere  and  end  nowhere.  It 
should  simply  fade  off.  The  trick  is  a mat- 
ter of  subtle  blending.  Practice  will  soon 
show  you  the  most  effective  method. 

To  “color”  your  eyes,  you  work  both 
with  eye  shadow  and  mascara.  Our  moth- 
ers used  to  feel  wildly  “fashionable”  when 
they  matched  a blue  dress  to  blue  eyes,  or 
a brown  velvet  to  brown  ones.  But  Holly- 
wood girls  are  more  subtly  color-conscious 
than  that,  as  you  can  be.  Subtle  green  eye 
shadow,  subtle  green  mascara  can  make 
brown  eyes  startling.  Lavendar  shadows 
above  blue  eyes  will  give  you  that  striking 
Liz  Taylor  effect.  But  any  lines  you  draw 
around  your  eyes,  even  below  them,  should 
always  end  by  going  up.  Lines  going  down 
are  aging. 

You  will  have  put  on  all  your  other 
make-up  before  you  do  your  eyes,  because 
you  don’t  want  any  powder  over  eye 
make-up — except  possibly  over  your 
brows.  If  you  powder  your  eyebrow  line 
lightly  after  drawing  it,  (and  then  brush 
the  excess  powder  off)  it  will  stick,  just  as 
your  lipstick  does  when  you  powder  over 
that.  But  put  your  mascara  on  at  the  very 
last  moment,  when  your  eye  shadow  is  all 
exquisitely  blended,  your  nose  all  pow- 
dered, your  lipstick  flawless.  And  to  be 
sure  that  your  eyes  look  mysterious  if  it’s 
night,  or  clear  and  sparkling  if  it’s  day, 
examine  your  make-up  by  a light  as 
nearly  like  that  which  you  are  to  be  un- 
der later  as  you  can  possibly  manage. 

The  true  art  of  make-up,  as  Hollywood 
practices  it,  is  to  look  as  casual  and  as 
natural  as  possible  by  day,  as  bewitchingly 
glamorous  as  you  can  by  night.  And  in  no 
part  of  make-up  does  this  hold  true  as 
much  as  in  eye  make-up. 

Besides,  to  make  a beauty  of  yourself  is 
more  fun  than  anything.  Except  romance, 
of  course.  And  that,  as  night  follows  day, 
comes  next.  The  End 


CONOVER  SCHOOL  Beauty  Director: 

"I’ve  seen  this  complexion 
care  help  hundreds  of  Conover 
students.  That’s  why  I say  . . . 


A\&tch  your  skin  thrive  on 
Cashmere  Bouquet  soap!” 


Ei/eti  HAU 
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— says  fashion  model 

BETTY  McMullen 


“Students  at  the  Conover  Personal  Improvement 
School  learn  to  heauty-wash  twice  a day  with 
Cashmere  Bouquet”,  says  Candy  Jones 
(Mrs.  Harry  Conover).  “I’ve  seen  so  many 
skin  types — dry,  oily  and  normal— thrive 
on  tin’s  regular  care”. 

“I  thought  my  skin  was  too  dry  for  soap  and 
water”,  smiles  lovely  Betty 
McMullen.  “But  Candy  taught  me  to 
heauty-wash  with  Cashmere 
Bouquet.  I just  cream  that 
fragrant  lather  over  my  face 
with  my  fingertips — and  it  leaves 
my  skin  glowing — softer — no 
more  dry,  flaky  patches!” 

So  why  don’t  you  try  this  com- 
plexion care  . . . watch  jour  skin 
thrive  on  Cashmere  Bouquet  soap! 


Complexion  and 


big  bath 


sizes 
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Shampoo  this  diamond  sparkle 
into  your  hair  with  new 

DIAL  SHAMPOO 


No  other  shampoo  gives  this 
glorious  Dial  beauty— yet  leaves  your 
hair  so  easy  to  manage! 

New  beauty  comes  naturally  with  Dial 
Shampoo  because  it  leaves  your  hair 
dazzling  clean,  dancing  with  light. 
Wouldn’t  you  love  to  try  it  — today 

For  fun  and  laughs  ivatch  Pride  of  the  Family 
and  Your  Show  of  Shows  on  T V every  week. 


© ARMOUR 
AND  COMPANY ' 


Only  Dial  Shampoo  with 
Hexachlorophene  gives  this 
complete  cleanliness 


Now  a new  kind  of  shampoo ! This  won- 
derful new  shampoo  with  Hexachloro- 
phene gives  your  hair  clean-smelling 
freshness  and  a diamond  sparkle! 

You’ve  never  been  able  to  get  such 
complete  cleanliness  with  ordinary  sham- 
poos. You’ll  like  the  new  squeeze  bottle, 
too  — it’s  unbreakable  and  so  easy  to  use! 


Concern  for  daughter  Maria  may  be  the 
reasons  for  the  Coopers’  odd  agreement 


INSIDE  STUFF 

j (Continued  from  page  37) 


A new  picture  deal  had  Jean  Simmons  in 
tears  until  she  talked  to  husband  Stewart 


cast  on  one  leg  throughout  the  picture  and 
each  morning  after  the  fresh  plaster  hard- 
I ens,  I can’t  walk!  Well,  no  one  remem- 
bered that  I’d  have  to  go  to  lunch  and 
back  and  forth  to  my  dressing  room! 
When  it  finally  dawned  on  them,  they  had 
to  hire  a man  just  to  push  me  around  in 
! a wheel  chair!” 

Behind  the  Camera:  Jane  Russell  usually 
; gets  what  she  wants  and  after  seeing  Rich- 
ard Egan’s  super-sexy  acting  in  “Wicked 
Woman,”  Jane  got  him  for  her  leading 
man  in  “The  Big  Rainbow”  . . . Burt  Lan- 
' caster  who  does  all  his  own  trick  riding 
in  “Bronco  Apache,”  has  to  wear  a wide 
belt  when  he  strips  down  to  that  handsome 
waistline.  The  scar  from  his  recent  opera- 
tion still  shows  . . . Cute  and  practical  is 
the  surprise  they  pulled  on  Janet  Leigh 
and  Tony  Curtis  who  co-star  again  in 
“Men  of  Iron.”  U-I  built  for  them  a com- 
plete housekeeping,  dressing-room  bunga- 
low right  on  the  set — with  just  “Mister 
and  Missus”  lettered  on  the  front  door 
and  a “Welcome”  mat  in  front  of  it. 

Hollywood  is  Happy:  That  Arlene  Dahl’s 
hit  in  Jose  Ferrer’s  stage  production  of 
“Cyrano,”  compensated  for  her  TV  flop- 
eroo.  Yes,  Fernando  Lamas  flew  to  New 
York  and  stood  in  the  wings  to  watch  his 
beautiful  Dahl  . . . That  Rosemary  Cloon- 
ey’s fine  roles  in  “Red  Garters”  and 
“White  Christmas”  erased  the  memory  of 
her  wasted  talents  in  “Here  Come  the 
Girls”  . . . That  Esther  Williams  reconsid- 
ered and  will  now  execute  several  sensa- 
tional swimming  numbers  in  her  next  film, 
“Athena,”  instead  of  only  one. 


Lady  in  Waiting:  With  Stewart  Granger 
in  England  filming  “Beau  Brummell,” 
every  day  seemed  like  a year  to  Jean 
Simmons.  Then  she  read  in  the  papers  that 
RKO  boss-man  Howard  Hughes  sold  her 
three-picture  contract  to  an  independent 
producer.  It  was  the  last  straw  and  in 
tears  Jean  called  her  husband.  Stewart 
urged  her  to  get  the  details  before  she 
upset  herself  too  much.  Jean  did  and  dis- 
covered she  liked  the  first  script,  “A  Bullet 
Is  Waiting,”  very  much.  She  still  misses 
her  man  just  the  same! 

Naked  Truth:  The  Gary  Coopers  who  have 
been  separated  for  many  moons  are  now 
living  under  the  same  roof  but  still  going 
their  separate  ways.  While  Coop’s  making 
a movie  in  Mexico  and  dating  the  local 
lovelies,  a young  Hollywood  architect  es- 
corts Rocky  Cooper  to  various  parties. 
The  Coopers’  devotion  to  their  beautiful 
teen-age  daughter,  Maria,  might  have 
something  to  do  with  this  unusual  living 
arrangement  . . . Jane  Wyman  and  Freddie 
Karger,  married  fourteen  months  and 
seemingly  so  happy,  surprised  Hollywood 
when  they  separated.  Jane  announces  that 
a divorce  will  definitely  follow  . . . And  it’s 
ditto  for  Ida  Lupino  and  Howard  Duff! 

Busy  Beaver:  Cal  caught  up  with  June 
Allyson  in  the  lobby  of  the  Beverly  Hills 
Hotel.  Each  hand  was  locked  on  to  a 
junior  member  of  the  Powell  family,  who 
tugged  in  opposite  directions.  “Sorry  I 
can’t  talk,”  she  called  out  as  the  children 
dragged  her  off.  “We’re  going  to  model  at 
a fashion  show  and  the  kids  can’t  wait  to 
ham  it  up!” 


“Red  Garters,”  Rosemary’s  latest  film, 
turned  out  to  be  a steal  for  Clooney 
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The  Crazy  Costs  of  Hollywood  Divorce 


(Continued  from  page  41) 
the  Third,  one  minute  after  his  divorce 
from  wife  Number  Two  becomes  final. 

The  high  cost  of  leaving  was  far  more 
them  a matter  of  dollars  and  cents  in  the 
Wayne  case.  There  was  the  dirty  linen 
that  was  publicly  aired.  When  it  was  all 
over  John  said  that  what  hurt  the  most 
was  that  his  four  children  had  read  the 
gory  details.  And  how  do  you  explain 
these  things  to  your  kids? 

For  Susan  Hayward,  too,  the  high  cost 
of  leaving  Jess  Barker  is  more  than  the 
bitter  fight  over  the  money  she  made  and 
saved  while  Jess  minded  the  twins.  The 
toughest  problem  to  face  is  the  physical 
sharing  of  the  boys,  who  are  much  closer 
to  their  father  than  to  Susan,  because  he 
was  with  them  more.  The  fierce  fight  over 
the  community  property,  valued  at  between 
four  Eind  five  hundred  thousand  dollars,  is  a 
battle  over  something  tangible.  You  can  call 
in  a lawyer  for  that  sort  of  tug-of-war.  You 
can  scream,  “This  is  mine.  I earned  it,  with 
my  very  own  blood,  sweat  and  tears.”  But 
there’s  no  yardstick  for  measuring  the  love 
of  your  children.  Or  for  the  loneliness  and 
bankruptcy  of  affection  you  can’t  help  feel- 
ing when  they  spend  time  with  the  parent 
who  no  longer  shares  your  heart  and  home. 
I know  Jess  wanted  a reconciliation.  And, 
despite  the  fury  of  their  final  blow-off,  it 
might  be  less  costly  in  many  ways  for 
Susan  to  forgive  and  forget. 

There  are  three  Hollywood  lovelies  whom 
I’ve  always  thought  of  as  “The  Tragic  Trio” 
— Rita  Hayworth,  Lana  Turner  and  Ava 
Gardner.  No  matter  what  their  romantic 
status  may  be  at  the  moment,  there  always 
seems  to  be  an  overtone  of  sadness  about 
them.  These  girls  lead  with  their  hearts, 
and  leave  without  their  bank  accounts. 

That  truism,  “It’s  the  woman  who  pays,” 
seems  to  have  been  invented  for  Rita.  She 
has  paid  through  the  nose  for  every  mar- 
riage. Even  when  she  marched  to  the  altar 
with  the  son  of  the  richest  man  in  the 
world.  Prince  Aly  Khan,  it  cost  Rita  money, 
to  say  nothing  of  humiliation.  When  Cin- 
derella came  back  from  the  glory  that  was 
Aly,  and  the  grandeur  that  spelt  “Princess,” 
she  was  flat  broke  and  had  to  borrow  from 
her  agents.  And  while  a Nevada  court 
promised  her  a million  dollars,  she  hasn’t 
yet  collected  a dime — for  herself,  or  for 
her  daughter  by  Aly,  Princess  Yasmin. 

And  you  don’t  have  to  be  Sherlock 
Holmes  to  deduce  where  Dick  Haymes 
found  the  $8,000  cash  for  his  quick  divorce 
from  Nora  Eddington  Flynn  Haymes.  Or 
to  figure  who  pays  Nora  the  $100  a week 
she  demanded  before  she  would  sign  the 
precious  paper  that  paved  the  way  for  the 
marriage  of  Rita  and  Dick  at  the  Sands 
Hotel  in  Las  Vegas. 

Poor  Rita — in  more  ways  than  heart- 
break! She  got  nothing  when  she  divorced 
Orson  Welles,  except  a feeling  of  relief. 
And  when  she  shed  her  first  husband,  Ed 
Judson,  I believe  she  had  to  fork  over 
something  like  $10,000.  He  was  her  manager 
and  he  claimed,  rightly,  that  he  had 
changed  her  from  a little  dancer  into  a big 
star.  I wonder,  if  she’d  have  been  happier 
as  Margarita  Cansino.  It  must  be  a question 
Rita  asks  herself,  when,  in  spite  of  fame, 
she  looks  at  her  depleted  fortune. 

Or  take  Lana  Turner.  When  she  left  Bob 
Topping,  he  left  her  $90,000  worth  of  debts. 
Bob  claims  they  were  Lana’s.  It  doesn’t 
matter  now  whose  they  were.  Lana  was 
stuck  with  them.  Bob  was  supposed  to  be 
a millionaire  when  they  married.  I’ll  never 
p forget  their  wedding.  Caviar  flowed  and 
champagne  ran.  The  fancy  hams  had  “I 
Love  Lana”  and  “I  Love  Bob”  written  in 
gelatin.  This  marriage  was  “Forever.”  But 
o4 


it  disintegrated  like  the  gelatin.  They  lived 
high  while  it  lasted — a penthouse  on  Park 
Avenue.  A yacht.  Came  the  dawn,  the  di- 
vorce and  the  accounting. 

So  Lana  marries  Lex  Barker  who  has  a 
lot  of  charm,  but  no  money.  And  who  cares 
— so  long  as  they’re  in  love  and  stay  mar- 
ried— contentedly. 

Though  Ava  Gardner’s  divorces  have 
cost  her  a great  deal — sometimes  in  money, 
sometimes  in  tears — for  her,  they  had  to 
happen.  She  emerged  financially  solvent 
from  her  marriage  to  Mickey  Rooney,  but 
she  paid  in  loneliness  and  frustration. 

Her  marriage  to  Artie  Shaw  cost  her  her 
girlish  naivete.  She  would  divorce  Frank 
Sinatra,  she  said  before  she  left,  when  she 
returned  from  abroad.  But  after  that  re- 
union in  Europe,  whether  or  not  these  two 
split  up  finally  and  completely  is  anybody’s 
guess.  If  they  do,  this  much  is  sure;  The 
profit  and  loss  sheet  of  the  two-year  mar- 
riage leaves  Ava  financially  in  the  red.  But 
she  would  have  one  legacy  from  Frankie - 
boy — more  confidence  in  herself  as  a 
singer,  as  well  as  an  actress.  Frank  coached 
her  painstakingly  for  the  songs  she  has 
sung  in  her  pictures.  And  during  their 
marriage,  she  emerged  as  a fine  com- 
edienne in  “Mogambo”  with  Clark  Gable. 
I don’t  know  how  to  tie  this  in  with  Frank, 
except  to  say  the  obvious — when  you’re 
loved  you  can  relax  in  your  work.  But  the 
big  pay-off  for  Ava,  who  doesn’t  enjoy 
fame,  who  can  get  by  without  money,  is 
heartbreak  and  disillusionment. 

It  cost  Jane  Powell  an  apartment  house 
and  a huge  packet  of  pride  to  break  up  her 
marriage  to  Geary  Steffen.  This  “perfect” 
marriage,  it  turns  out,  was  the  phoniest  of 
them  all.  Jane  was  being  pathetically  de- 
ceptive (to  herself  more  than  anyone  else) 
when  she  smiled  and  smiled  in  public  while 
she  was  miserable  at  home.  Here’s  another 
truism:  “No  one  can  break  up  a happy  mar- 
riage.” And  when  Jane  met  Gene  Nelson 
at  Warners  during  the  shooting  of  “Three 
Sailors  and  a Girl,”  her  secret  erupted  un- 
der the  warmth  of  his  sympathy. 

The  guy  just  happened  to  be  Gene.  It 
could  have  been  anyone.  If  it  had  been  real 
love  that  broke  up  Jane’s  marriage,  the  ro- 
mance with  Gene  would  have  lasted  longer. 
So,  when  Miriam  Nelson  held  out  for  a rea- 
sonable settlement  for  herself  and  their 
son,  and  Gene  was  unable  to  meet  her  de- 
mands, Janie,  who  not  only  suffered  finan- 
cially in  her  divorce  from  Geary,  but  also 
lost  a huge  amount  of  public  approbation, 
decided  to  cut  her  losses.  She  erased  Gene 
from  her  life.  Frankly  I was  glad.  Now,  if 
Jane  will  give  herself  a chance  to  find  real, 
lasting  happiness,  the  high  cost  of  leaving 
will  by  no  means  have  been  a total  loss. 

I was  glad  when  Dean  Martin  kissed  and 
made  up  with  his  Jeanne.  For  one  thing,  he 
just  couldn’t  afford  another  divorce  finan- 
cially. With  two  children  now  and  four  by 
his  first  wife,  the  handsome  half  of  the 
Martin  and  Lewis  combo,  not  only  pays  for 
their  care  and  feeding,  but  gives  three 
thousand  dollars  a month  in  alimony  to 
bride  Number  One.  Thirty-six  thousand  a 
year!  But  much  more  important — his  sec- 


ond marriage  is  too  good  to  be  tampered 
with.  The  emotional  bills  for  Jeanne  and 
Dean  would  have  been  much  more  serious 
than  the  financial,  if  they  had  made  the 
mistake  of  separating. 

This  reminds  me  of  George  Raft  who 
has  been  paying  alimony  for  twenty-five 
years  to  a wife  he  hasn’t  seen  since  the  big 
crash  of  his  marriage.  “I  wouldn’t  mind 
paying,”  George  once  told  me,  “if  I got 
some  little  return  for  my  money.  But  this  is 
like  throwing  thousands  of  dollars  out  the 
window.”  I guess  it’s  the  way  Virginia 
Mayo  felt  when  she  agreed  to  pay  Michael 
O’Shea’s  first  wife  some  $25,000  as  a settle- 
ment for  back  alimony.  Mike  assured  me 
later,  however,  that  he  sold  some  property 
of  his  own  to  reimburse  the  doll  he  loves. 
And  in  both  cases,  the  dollars  paid  for 
peace  of  mind. 

Judy  Garland  was  broke  when  she  called 
it  a day  with  Vincente  Minnelli.  But  she 
was  rich  in  friends — like  Louis  B.  Mayer 
who  paid  the  high  hospital  bills  after  her 
attempted  suicide.  And  Bing  Crosby  who 
brought  salvation  when  he  told  her,  “You 
can  sing  on  my  show  anytime — all  the 
time.”  That’s  how  she  started  on  the 
comeback  trail,  singing  with  Mr.  Crosby 
and  his  dearest  enemy.  Bob  Hope,  until  she 
accumulated  enough  courage  to  try  the  big 
time  on  her  own  at  the  London  Palladium. 
I’m  keeping  my  fingers  crossed  for  her 
marriage  with  Sid  Luft.  Whether  you  like 
him  or  not,  he  does  keep  Judy  with  her 
nose  to  the  grindstone.  And  without  work, 
she’s  a very  lost  lady. 

I remember  feeling  a little  bit  envious 
when  Evelyn  Keyes  eloped  with  John  Hus- 
ton, who  in  my  book,  is  the  most  fascinat- 
ing male  spawned  by  Hollywood.  And  in 
such  demand  as  a director.  But  I wasn’t  at 
all  jealous  when  Evelyn’s  salary  was  sud- 
denly attached  for  a picture  she  was 
making  at  Republic — to  pay  her  share  of 
Huston’s  unpaid  income  tax  during  the 
years  they  were  married.  That  community 
property  sword  is  double  edged!  Recog- 
nizing this,  Olivia  de  Havilland  made  a 
hard-headed  (and  unromantic!)  premari- 
tal agreement  with  Pierre  Galante  setting 
out  what’s  hers  and  hers  alone! 

It  would  have  been  much  cheaper  for 
Errol  Flynn  to  have  stayed  with  his  first 
spouse,  the  fiery  Lilli  Damita,  than  to  let 
his  emotions  have  such  free  play.  Errol  was 
so  anxious  to  be  a dashing  bachelor  again, 
he  agreed  to  pay  Lilli  the  $300,000  she  de- 
manded for  his  freedom.  Plus  $30,000  a year 
until  she  married  again.  But  she  hasn’t 
remarried.  I had  dinner  with  Errol  in  New 
York  shortly  after  that  divorce,  and  he 
swore  he  would  never  take  the  leap  again. 
Well  Pat  Wymore,  wife  Number  Three,  has 
money  of  her  own — and  no  matter  what 
happens,  she  isn’t  the  type  to  harass  a fel- 
ler when  he’s  down  in  the  mouth  finan- 
cially. But  Wife  Number  Two,  Nora 
Haymes,  is  determined  to  collect  for  un- 
paid support  of  their  two  daughters.  One 
day  I’ll  have  to  ask  Errol,  “Was  the  high 
cost  of  loving  worth  it?” 

Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  was  so  proud  of  herself 
when  she  tossed  Conrad  Hilton’s  $36,000 
a year  alimony  for  life  out  of  the  window, 
to  marry  George  Sanders  for  love.  So  what 
happens?  George  beats  Zsa  Zsa  to  the 
pxmch  in  the  divorce  court.  “Mother  was 
right,”  Zsa  Zsa  phoned  to  tell  me.  “Shs  al- 
ways said  I was  a fool  to  marry  an  actor. 
But  Zseorge  is  the  only  man  I ever  loved.” 
From  now  on,  Zsa  Zsa  will  listen  to  her 
basic — and  baser — instinct. 

You’d  think  the  high  price  of  disillusion- 
ment would  stop  couples  from  taking  a 
chance  on  Love.  But  it  never  has,  and  it 
never  will — thank  goodness.  The  End 


Nancy  du  Pont  Bruns 

lovely  young  member  of  llie 
well-known  Wilmington  family 


She  and  her  hushand  will  celehrale 
their  fourth  wedding  anniversary 
this  spring.  Like  so  many  attraclive 
young  wives,  Mrs.  Bruns  feels  her 
best  beauty  insurance  is  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream.  "I  notice  ibe  difference  il 
makes  in  my  skin  imniediritplY,'  she 
says.  "Pond’s  Cold  Cream  cleanses 
my  skin  really  thoroughly — heller 
than  any  other  care  1 know.” 
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S'l'AND  CLOSE  to  sonie  girl  you  know;  lake 
a good  look  at  her  skin.  So  often  you’ll 
find  that  her  complexion  is  spoiled  by  large 
pores  that  even  careful  make-up  can’t  hide. 
You’ll  wonder  "Why  doesn’t  she  do  some- 
thing about  her  skin?” 

Your  own  face  gets  this  "third  degree” 
many  times  during  the  day.  Do  people 
think  the  same  about  you? 

What  many  girls  don’t  realize  is  that 
most  complexion  faults  are  caused  by 
nothing  but  hidden  dirt.  Look  at  your  skin 
carefully  after  your  usual  clean-up.  Do  the 
pores  still  look  dirty?  Now,  pass  your 
fingers  over  yom-  face.  Are  there  little 
roughnesses?  Then  your  face  care  isn’t 
cleaning  deeply  enough. 

Quickly — clear  your  skin 
Pond’s  Cold  Cream  is  specifically  designed 


to  take  care  of  the  deeper  dirt  that  ordinary 
and  less  effective  cleansings  skim  over. 

Its  unique  oil-and-moisture  formula 
quickly  softens  and  floats  out  hardened, 
embedded  dirt  that  encourages  large  pores 
and  blackheads.  This  is  why  each  Pond’s 
Cold  Creaming  leaves  your  skin  flawlessly 
clean.  And — you’ll  see — your  skin  looks 
finer,  so  much  clearer. 

Replenishes  oils  and  moisture 

that  keep  skin  looking  smooth 

Every  day — outdoor  exposure  and  dry 
stuffy  indoor  heat  rob  your  skin  of  its 
natural  oils  and  moisture.  You  must  re- 
plenish these  softeners  every  day,  or  vour 
skin  gets  a coarse  look  ...  a dry,  rough 
"feel.”  Each  Pond’s  Cold  Creaming  sup- 
plies the  oils  and  moisture  your  skin  needs 


— keeps  your  skin  appealingly  smooth. 

This  way  of  using  Pond’s  Cold  Cream 
can  transform  your  complexion! 

1.  Every  night,  circle  fingerfuls  of  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream  briskly  up  and  out  from  throat 
to  forehead.  This  Pond’s  circle-cleansing 
frees  enibedded  dirt.  It  brings  up  fresh  color. 
Tissue  off  this  first  creaming  ivell. 

2.  Now — a snowy,  beautifying  "rinse”  with 
fresh  fingerfuls  of  Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  This 
time,  tissue  off  lightly  — leaving  invisible 
traces  of  cream  for  softening  your  skin 
overnight,  protecting  it  by  day. 

"Never,  never  have  I had  so  many  com- 
pliments!” say  girls  who  have  adopted 
Pond’s  Cold  Creamings.  Get  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream  today  in  the  large  jar  . . . compared 
with  the  smaller  jars,  you  average  a third 
more  cream  for  your  money! 


“WHERE 


TO  BUY” 
PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 


ON  PAGES  66  AND  67 

Minx  Modes  Suit: 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y.:  Abraham  & Straus 

Ingber  Bag: 

Phoenix,  Ariz. : Goldwater’s 
Jolene  Shoes: 

Cleveland,  0.:  Wm.  Taylor  Son  & Co. 

Dawnelle  Gloves: 

Newark,  N.  J.:  Kresge’s 

Kadin  Bag: 

Newark,  N.  J.:  L.  Bamberger  & Co. 
Washington,  D.  C. : Woodward  & Lothrop 
Charm  Belt: 

Cincinnati,  O.:  John  Shillito  Co. 

Rhythm  Step  Sandal: 

Coral  Cables,  Fla.:  Krell’s 

Duchess  Royal  Suit: 

Cleveland,  O.:  Sterling-Lindner-Davis 
Kansas  City,  Mo.:  Harzfeld’s 

Flower  Modes  Carnations: 

Dallas,  Tex.;  A.  Harris  & Co. 

Maturalizer  Shoes: 

Philadelphia,  Pa.:  Lit  Brothers 

W ohl  Shoes: 

Columbus,  0.:  Morehouse  Fashion  Co. 
Schaffer  Belt: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Saks  34th  Street 

Companion  Bag: 

Philadelphia,  Pa.:  John  Wanamakei 

Jana  Bags: 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.:  Bullock’s 

Rhythm  Step  Casual  Shoe: 

Coral  Cables,  Fla.:  Krell’s 
Washington,  D.  C.:  Woodward  & Lothrop 


Henryson  Umbrella: 

Chicago,  111.:  Carson,  Pirie  Scott 
New  York,  N.  Y.:  Bloomingdale  Bros 

ON  PAGES  68  AND  69 

Jaunty  Junior  Topper: 

Birmingham,  Ala.:  Kesslers 
Hartford,  Conn.:  Sage,  Allen  & Co. 
Portland,  Ore.:  Chas.  Berg,  Inc. 

Charm  Belt  and  Collar: 

Cincinnati,  0.:  John  Shillito  Co. 

Coro  Jewelry: 

New  York.  N.  Y.:  Stern  Bros. 

Marvella  Jewelry: 

Detroit,  Mich.:  J.  L.  Hudson  Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Bloomingdale  Bros. 

Ciner  Compact: 

Detroit,  Mich.;  J.  L.  Hudson  Co. 

Glentex  Scarves: 

Boston,  Mass.:  Filene’s 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.:  The  May  Co. 

Orloff  Watch: 

New  Orleans,  La.:  D.  H.  Holmes  Co. 
Fleischer  Furs: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  B.  Altman  & Co. 

Flower  Modes  Violets: 

Dallas,  Tex.:  A.  Harris  & Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Bloomingdale  Bros. 

Ingber  Bag: 

Phoenix,  Ariz.:  Goldwater’s 

All  Madcaps  Hats: 

Philadelphia,  Pa.:  Bonwit  Teller’s 

All  W ear-Right  Gloves: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Franklin  Simon  & Co. 


WHO  ARE  YOUR  FAVORITES? 


In  color  I want  to  see; 

(1)  

(2)  


actor: 


I want  to  read  stories  about: 

(1)  

(2)  


fl). 

(2). 

(3) . 

(4) . 


The  features  I like  best  in  this  issue  of  Photoplay  are: 

(I) (4). 

^ (B), 


12). 

13). 


(6). 


ADDRESS  _ 


Paste  this  ballot  on  a postal  card  and  send  it  to  Readers'  Poll 
Editor,  Box  1374,  Grand  Central  Station,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 


Nice  to  Come  Home  to 

(Continued  from  page  47) 
Barbara  and  I had  decided  to  go  in  for 
housekeeping  in  a large  way.  And  the 
house  we  found  was  ideal  for  such  a ven- 
ture. Large.  The  two  of  us  rattled  around 
in  it  for  seven  days  before  I had  to  leave 
on  a location  trip.  It  was  here  that  I left 
j my  bride — amid  stacks  of  boxes,  tons  of 
j tissue  paper  (all  of  which  had  to  do  with 
i a multitude  of  wedding  presents)  and  a 
I good  many  possessions  that  I’d  accumu- 
lated during  my  bachelor  years, 
j I returned  three  months  later  to  find 
order  where  there  had  been  chaos.  You’ve 
I never  seen  such  order.  Everything  was  in 
its  place.  Even  if  Barbara  hadn’t  been 
working  days  and  coming  home  tired  at 
night,  this  would  have  been  a major  proj- 
ect. “You’re  wonderful,”  I said,  glancing 
around  me. 

i “You  might  as  well  know — it’s  Mother 
who’s  so  wonderful,”  said  Barbara.  “I  was 
lost.  But  she  came  in  and  . . . .” 

Mother  Rush  had  promptly  turned  one 
of  the  bedrooms  into  a utility  room.  There- 
in were  neat  piles  of  ski  equipment,  cam- 
era equipment,  and  the  rest  of  my  worldly 
belongings  which  had  no  place  in  the  liv- 
j ing  room,  dining  room,  and  hallways.  She 
i seemed  slightly  surprised  the  tenth  time  I 
I thanked  her. 

“I  felt  a little  funny  sorting  out  your 
I things,”  she  told  me.  “And  I didn’t  want 
i to  throw  anything  away.  That’s  something 
' you  can  do,  if  you  like.” 
j “You  should  have  seen  her  when  she 
found  your  old  letters,”  Barbara  grinned. 

; “She  wouldn’t  even  straighten  them.  Just 
pushed  them  all  together  and  put  them  in 
the  closet.” 

IVI  other  Rush  always  seemed  to  appear 
I when  we  needed  her  . . . when  we  moved 
j into  a small  apartment,  when  we  moved 
I into  a larger  apartment  in  Westwood,  and, 
most  importantly,  when  Chris  was  born. 
She  and  I sat  in  the  hospital  waiting  room 
together.  We  didn’t  say  a word.  We 
I thumbed  through  magazines.  We  didn’t 
j read  a word.  Every  so  often  she’d  smile 
reassuringly.  And,  to  me,  that  meant  more 
j than  a million  words.  When  I got  my  first 
I glimpse  at  the  contents  of  the  small  blue 
I bundle  held  by  the  nurse,  I guess  I was 
' like  any  new  father.  Floored. 

“It’s  a baby,”  said  Mother  Rush  help- 
] fully.  “He’s  a lovely  baby.” 
j “Is  he?”  I kept  babbling.  “Is  he  really 
' all  right?” 

{ With  Chris’  arrival,  we  found  ourselves 
j facing  a serious  problem — Barbara’s  career. 
] Her  work  is  of  prime  importance  to  both 
j of  us,  for  we  believe  that  marriage  and 
j careers  do  mix — and  well.  And  there  was 
a contract  waiting  for  her  at  Universal- 
j International.  At  U-I  when  you’re  not 
making  a picture,  you’re  taking  lessons — 
j singing,  dancing,  and  dramatics.  We’d 
I talked  about  it  many  times.  “Of  course,  we 
^ can  find  some  fine  person  to  take  care  of 
j the  baby,”  Barbara  said  hopefully. 

J “A  very  capable  person,”  I helped  her 
hope. 

“Can  we  find  someone  permanent?” 

“Well,  if  she  ever  has  to  leave,  we  can 
get  someone  else  . . . .” 

“Hank,  a succession  of  nurses  might 
give  the  baby  a terrible  feeling  of  inse- 
curity . . . .” 

“Hmmm — and  they’d  all  be  stran- 
gers . . . .” 

That’s  when  Mother  Rush  and  Barbara’s 
sister,  Ramona,  moved  into  an  apartment 
about  a block  away  from  our  own.  Since 
then.  Mother  Rush  has  been  taking  care  of 
us  all — full  time. 

Problems?  We  have  our  share.  However, 
they  never  seem  to  conform  to  the  joke- 
book  pattern.  Take  the  one  about  the 


He  won’t— if  you  don’t!  And  10  seconds 
is  all  it  takes  to  keep  your  hands  soft 
and  smooth  and  heavenly  to  hold!  Yes, 
this  pretty-pink,  Lanolined  lotion  actually 
smooths  rough  skin,  soothes  dry, 
chapped  skin  quicker  'n  you 
can  say  “Cashmere  Bouquet!" 
’Specially  formulated  to  vanish 
instantly.  . . leaving  no  sticky 
feel,  no  oily  film  . . . 
just  the  flower-fragrance  of 
Cashmere  Bouquet. 


Beauty  Bargain!  9-oz.  Deluxe 
bottle  with  handy  pump  dispenser 
. . . 69d;  other  sizes,  25d  and  47d 


cashmere  bouquet 


HAND  LOTION 


p 


Cuticura... 

A WORLD  LEADER  FOR 
OVER  SEVENTY-FIVE  YEARS  . . . 

Makes  Skin 
Lovelier 


as  Pimples*  Clear  Up 


Softer,  Smoother  Skin  starts 
in  7 days  ...  or  money  back! 


Hundreds  of  doctors  use  and  prefer 
Cuticura  Soap  and  Ointment.  Here’s 
why: 

Cuticura  Soap,  alone  of  all  leading 
soaps,  is  superfatted— the  mildest,  best 
kind  of  soap  for  the  skin.  And  emol- 
lient Cuticura  Ointment  actually  im- 
proves your  skin  as  it  helps  clear  up 
blackheads,  oiliness  and  *externally 
caused  pimples.  In  7 days  you’ll  see 
the  start  of  thrilling  new  softness, 
freshness,  radiant  new  tone. 

Use  Cuticura  Soap  several  times 
daily,  Cuticura  Ointment  at  night. 
You’ll  get  the  “all  clear”  sign  in  re- 
cord time!  Get  Cuticura  at  your  drug- 
gist today! 


For  faster  results,  use 
new  “invisible”  Cuticura 
Medicated  Liquid  dur- 
ing the  day,  under  your 
make-up. 


mother-in-law  who  minds  everyone’s 
business  except  her  own.  Mother  Rush 
goes  straight  to  the  other  extreme — espe- 
cially when  it  comes  to  telephone  mes- 
sages. Here’s  where  we’ve  had  to  ask  her 
to  be  more  inquisitive. 

We’ll  come  home  and  find  a stack  of 
names  on  the  pad.  “What  did  they  want?” 
we  ask  her. 

“I  thought  you’d  know,”  is  her  reply.  “I 
hate  to  question  them  when  it  seems  to  be 
none  of  my  business.” 

A crisis?  A couple  of  them.  At  one  point, 
Mother  Rush  headed  for  the  front  door — 
and  what  loked  like  a final  farewell.  You 
see,  I’m  a great  one  for  gadgets.  I spot  one 
and  it’s  bought — no  matter  what  it’s  meant 
to  do.  The  trouble  came  one  Thanksgiving, 
when  I explained  to  Mother  Rush  that  once 
she’d  mashed  the  potatoes  in  the  new 
mixer  I’d  brought  home,  she  would  never 
do  it  by  hand.  It  was  her  first  try.  Result; 
Whipped  potatoes  on  the  kitchen  walls. 

In  preparing  the  turkey,  she  tackled  the 
sp)ecial  roasting  device  I’d  discovered. 
She’d  always  used  an  oven,  but  I was 
enthusiastic  and  she  was  game.  However, 
I neglected  to  mention  that  there  was  a 
trick  to  lifting  the  turkey  out  of  the 
roaster.  Result:  one  turkey  on  floor. 

The  dishwasher  was  the  final  straw. 
She  was  used  to  her  own  and  didn’t  realize 
that  ours  took  a special  brand  of  soap. 
Result:  a batch  of  flying  soapsuds.  With 
this.  Mother  Rush  stalked  out  of  the 
kitchen,  “I  have  ruined  the  dishwasher,” 
she  announced.  “It’s  gone.  I’m  gone.  At 
least  I’m  going.  You  won’t  have  to  ask 
me  to  leave.” 

Result:  one  son-in-law  jumping  up  to 
bolt  the  door.  And  a few  basic  demon- 
strations in  the  Hunter  kitchen. 

Everyone  has  his  own  ideas  on  bringing 
up  children.  However,  we’ve  taken  quite 
a few  lessons  from  Mother  Rush’s  book, 
sometimes  without  even  realizing  it  until 
much  later.  Barbara  and  I have  collected 
a number  of  volumes  concerning  the  care 
and  raising  of  little  ones.  And  we’ve 
tried  to  follow  their  advice.  One  impor- 
tant thing  most  of  them  tell  you  is  never 
to  say  “No!”  to  a child.  You’re  supposed 
to  simply  direct  his  interest  to  something 
else. 

My  mother-in-law  silently  went  along 
with  the  theory.  Then  came  the  day  Chris 
climbed  up  on  the  couch  and  reached  for 
the  knick-knack  shelves.  He  was  intent 
upon  pulling  them  off  the  wall  and  his 
interest  refused  to  be  directed  elsewhere. 
After  a while,  I resorted  to  saying  “No.” 
Several  times.  Then  I spanked  his  hand. 
Chris  got  hysterical.  He  laughed  so  hard 
he  nearly  fell  off  the  couch.  But — with 
patience — Mother  Rush  convinced  him  that 
it  was  no  laughing  matter.  Now  he  knows 
that  “No”  is  a word  that  should  be  re- 
spected. Since  then,  we’ve  been  combin- 
ing psychology  with  a bit  of  the  good  old- 
fashioned  way  of  bringing  up  children. 

Mother  Rush  vows  that  our  child  is  a 
great  conversationalist.  She  and  he  have 
long  talks,  and  they  seem  to  understand 
each  other  perfectly.  Barbara  and  I have 
decided  that  they  have  a language  all 


their  own.  We  came  home  one  night  and 
found  Mother  Rush  beaming.  “Wait  till 
you  hear  Chris,”  she  said,  proud  as  punch. 

We  looked  at  Chris.  I guess  we  expected 
him  to  break  into  a recitation  of  the  Dec- 
laration of  Independence.  Mother  Rush’s 
expression  left  little  doubt  in  our  minds. 
Chris  looked  at  us.  “Ca,”  he  said. 

“Ca?”  said  Barbara. 

“Ca?”  I repeated,  hoping  for  a clue. 

“Your  son  is  saying  ‘Car,’  of  course,” 
said  Mother  Rush  icily.  “Anyone  would 
know  that.”  And  she  still  thinks  so. 

When  it  comes  to  raving  about  our  son, 
Barbara  and  I stick  to  our  guns.  We’ve 
always  vowed  that  we’d  avoid  going  on 
for  hours  about  how  cute  or  clever  he 
might  be.  But  when  other  couples  begin 
on  their  small  fry,  we  can  always  manage 
to  bring  out  a few  dozen  photographs. 
However,  we  can  count  on  Mother  Rush’s 
knowing  smile  to  check  us  when  we  go 
overboard. 

Actually,  she  has  no  hard  and  fast  rules 
about  raising  children — or  about  how  we 
should  conduct  our  lives.  “It’s  your  life,” 
she’ll  say.  “All  yoimg  people  have  their 
ups  and  downs.  But  there  are  no  such 
things  as  real  mistakes — only  experience. 
And  that’s  how  you  learn  to  work  things 
out  for  yourselves.” 

She  knows  very  little  about  the  movie 
industry.  She’s  never  tried  to  offer  any 
advice  regarding  our  careers.  And  we’ve 
taken  our  cue  from  Mother  Rush  as  far 
as  Chris’  upbringing  is  concerned.  “In  a 
family,  if  the  parents  stand  for  the  best 
there  is,  things  will  come  out  accordingly,” 
she’s  told  us.  “If  there’s  been  a good 
family  relationship,  it  will  show  up  when 
the  child  is  on  his  own.  Give  him  a basic 
philosophy  and  teach  him  to  use  his  own 
mind.” 

It’s  something  to  remember.  Barbara 
and  I are  both  from  happy  homes.  That’s 
why  we  believe  we  have  a solid  founda- 
tion for  marriage.  And  now  we  have 
roots — a house  of  our  own.  It  boasts 
three  bedrooms  and  a den.  And  outside 
there’s  a large  play  area  for  Chris.  Nearby, 
there’s  a small  guest  house,  where  Ramona 
and  Mother  Rush  have  set  up  housekeep- 
ing. Mother  Rush  thinks  it’s  great  for  all 
of  us.  When  she  first  saw  it,  she  uttered 
some  mighty  thoughtful  words.  “I’m  glad 
we’re  together,  but  it’s  necessary  to  be 
separated,  too.  I want  you  to  feel  you 
have  your  homelife  to  yourselves.  And 
remember  that!” 

Life  with  mother-in-law  goes  on  as 
usual.  When  Barbara  and  I are  working. 
Mother  Rush  slips  over  at  the  crack  of 
dawn  to  feed  Chris  and  make  the  coffee. 
She  takes  care  of  him  until  we  come  home. 
She  cleans  the  house,  manages  to  see  that 
our  clothes  are  without  wrinkles,  and  now 
takes  telephone  messages  like  a first-rate 
secretary.  It’s  little  wonder  Barbara  and 
I never  laugh  at  the  story  of  the  husband 
who  tells  his  wife,  “If  we  ever  argue,  dear. 
I’ll  go  home  to  Mother — your  mother.” 

But  I know  that  we’ll  both  be  going 
home  to  Mother  Rush  quite  often.  To- 
gether, of  course! 

(Jeff  is  in  “Three  Young  Texans”;  Bar- 
bara is  in  “Magnificent  Obsession.”) 
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Guy  Madison's  Marriage 

(Continued  jrom  page  43) 
at  the  time  of  her  arrest.  She  had  failed  to 
pass  two  sobriety  tests. 

Gail  unconsciously  clenched  and  un- 
clenched her  hands  as  she  listened,  but  she 
didn’t  weep.  Her  voice  was  low  and  steady 
when  she  voiced  her  plea:  “Not  guilty!” 

Her  attorney  asked  for  a continuance  of 
the  case  to  January  18. 

Minutes  later,  she  walked  out  of  the 
courtroom  to  face  the  bright  lights  and  the 
prying  questions.  Her  head  was  high.  She 
knew  that  beyond — in  the  shadows — Guy 
Madison  was  waiting. 

How  different  she  was  from  the  girl 
who,  two  mornings  before,  had  been  irra- 
tional and  nearly  hysterical,  who  had 
touched  the  ordinarily  stony  hearts  of  jail- 
beat  photographers  when  she  flinched  in 
the  glare  of  their  flashbulbs  and  made  a 
pathetic  little  witticism:  “I  haven’t  had  my 
picture  taken  for  some  time.” 

Only  a few  years  ago  Gail  Russell  had 
been  one  of  the  brightest  young  stars  in 
Hollywood.  Remember  “The  Uninvited,” 
“Our  Hearts  Were  Young  and  Gay,”  “The 
Angel  and  the  Bad  Man,”  “Salty  O’- 
Rourke?” But  lately  her  luck  had  failed. 

Ironically  (who  knows  how  painfully 
for  Gail?)  Guy  Madison’s  once  “dead” 
career  had,  on  the  merits  of  his  Wild  Bill 
Hickok  characterizations  on  radio  and  TV, 
zoomed  to  new  heights.  “The  Charge  at 
Feather  River”  is  a smash  success,  and 
more  big  adventure  films  loom  for  him 
under  terms  of  his  new  million-dollar  con- 
tract with  Warner  Brothers. 

For  Gail,  this  sordid  arrest  was  just  one 
more  grim  chapter  in  a success  story  which 
had  turned  sour.  And,  as  on  the  day  her 
name  was  smeared  across  the  front  pages 
in  connection  with  the  John  Wayne  divorce 
case,  Gail  was  alone  when  it  happened. 

Two  mornings  before,  while  Gail  was 
being  booked  and  fingerprinted,  Guy  Mad- 
ison had  been  fast  asleep  in  his  bachelor 
apartment,  unaware  that  his  wife  had  been 
driving  about  the  city  streets  alone,  dazed 
and  lost.  She  was  literally  lost,  as  she 
explained  to  the  police  officers,  and  she  was 
spiritually  lost,  for  the  moment,  in  the 
whirlpool  of  her  own  intense  emotions. 

But  today  Guy  was  loyally  at  her  side, 
and  Gail  could  feel  confident  and  safe. 

There  have  been  speculations,  since  Guy 
rushed  to  Gail’s  rescue  in  this  latest  heart- 
break chapter  in  their  lives,  that  the  two 
would  reconcile. 

This  is  not  likely. 

Less  than  a week  before  the  arrest  inci- 
dent, Guy  had  told  Photoplay  in  an  ex- 
clusive interview  that  there  would  be  no 
reconciliation.  But  divorce,  he  said,  was 
not  an  immediate  possibility,  because  Gail 
was  “recovering  from  a severe  emotional 
disturbance,”  and  “thinking  things  out.” 

It  was  apparent,  as  he  spoke,  that  he 
would  do  no  brutal  slamming  of  doors. 
Perhaps,  deep,  deep  in  the  recesses  of  his 
heart,  there  was  a secretly  buried  hope — 
secret  even  from  his  conscious  mind — that 
there  was  still  a slim  thread  of  hope  for 
this  battered  marriage. 

They  had  just  returned  together  from 
Seattle  where  Guy  had  taken  GaU  in  the 
hope  that  she  would  enter  a renowned 
sanitarium  where  she  could  have  intensive 
psycho-therapeutic  treatment  away  from 
the  tension-making  Hollywood  world. 

For  Gail  needed  such  help,  and  at  long 
last  had  agreed  to  accept  it.  "The  story  had 
been  kept  out  of  the  columns  and  away 
from  the  gossip-mongers,  thanks  to  the 
loyalty  of  Guy’s  and  Gail’s  co-workers 
and  close  friends. 

But  the  tragic  “mystery  problem”  which 
is  the  core  of  the  Madisons’  marital  trou- 
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bles,  and  the  reason  Gail’s  once  brilliant 
career  had  come  to  a dead  stop,  had  been 
hinted  at.  This  highly  sensitive,  beautiful 
^d  talented  girl  has,  for  years,  been  sub- 
ject to  recurrent  depressions  of  such  mor- 
bid intensity  that  she  had  become  increas- 
ingly unable  to  worjc,  unable  to  cope  with 
any  of  the  responsibilities  of  her  life. 

These  periodic  “blues,”  phases  of  dark, 
brooding  melancholy  in  which  she  cuts 
herself  off  from  friends  and  family,  were 
characteristic  of  Gail  long  before  she  ever 
met  and  fell  in  love  with  Guy.  Probably 
her  deep-rooted  unhappiness  propelled  her 
to  him.  He  was  happy,  hopeful,  as  she 
never  had  been.  She  said,  soon  after  they 
met,  that  talking  with  Guy  was  “like  com- 
ing home  to  a warm  house  after  you’ve 
been  out  in  the  rain.”  But  in  the  same 
breath  she  confided  that  she  loved  to  go 
for  long  walks  in  the  rain,  alone. 

Gail’s  mother  said  frankly,  soon  after 
Gail  was  discovered  in  a Santa  Monica  art 
class  and  plunged  practically  overnight 
into  film  stardom,  that  her  daughter  was 
a lonely,  shy  little  girl  who  “locked  her- 
self away  in  her  room”  for  days  at  a time, 
refusing  to  talk  even  to  her  family. 

Undoubtedly  Guy,  when  he  fell  in  love 
with  Gail,  was  puzzled  by  her  “moodiness.” 
But  he  was  confident,  as  he  is  confident 
about  everything,  that  once  they  were 
married,  Gail  would  forget  all  about  her 
old  loneliness  and  her  fears  and  be  a 
happy  wife.  “I  thought  I could  make  her 
happy  . . . otherwise  I would  never  have 
married  her,”  Guy  says.  And  Gail  hoped 
so  too.  She  had  to  hope.  It  was,  she 
thought,  her  only  chance.  But  marriage, 
new  responsibilities  of  home-making,  fam- 
ily planning,  piled  upon  the  already  over- 
whelming strain  of  making  four  to  five 
pictures  a year,  apparently,  only  hastened 
the  spiralling  pattern  of  self-defeat. 

And  Guy  through  all  this?  He  was  a 
man  distraught,  convinced  that  he  had 
failed  his  sensitive  wife,  that  somehow — 
in  some  terrifying  way  he  couldn’t  under- 
stand— he  had  not  fulfilled  his  part  of  the 
marital  bargain. 

Desperately,  he  urged  Gail  to  seek  psy- 
chiatric help.  And  her  closest  friends 
joined  with  him  in  his  entreaties.  At  their 
insistence,  she  had  consulted  doctors  from 
time  to  time,  but  never  consistently  enough 
to  fortify  herself  against  the  pummeling 
she  felt  she  was  being  dealt  by  life. 

She  had  refused  to  part  with  her  hus- 
band and  her  home  for  intensive  treat- 
ment, begging  Guy  not  to  “put  her  away.” 


Until,  that  is,  her  name  was  dragged  into  ^ 
the  Wayne  divorce  case. 

Gad  recoiled  from  Chata  Wayne’s  charg- 
es— that  John  had  spent  a night  with  Gail 
and  bought  her  an  automobile — first  with 
anger,  then,  characteristically,  with  de- 
spair. Despite  John  Wayne’s  prompt  de- 
fense of  her  reputation,  Gail  was  crushed. 
She  was  alone  at  the  time,  except  for  the 
woman  friend,  a nurse,  with  whom  she  had 
lived  since  her  separation.  Guy  was  out  of 
touch  with  the  world,  hunting  in  Idaho, 
not  even  aware  that  Gail  was  in  trouble. 
She  couldn’t  face  it  alone.  She  went  into 
an  emotional  tailspin  which  landed  her  in 
a hospital,  sick  and  exhausted. 

When  Guy  returned,  Gail  told  him,  her 
eyes  bleak,  that  she  was  ready  to  seek  help. 
She  could  no  longer  deceive  herself  that 
she  could  handle  her  problems  alone. 

Elated  for  her,  filled  with  hope  that  Gail 
might  help  herself,  Guy  arranged  for  her 
stay  at  the  Pinel  Sanitarium  in  Seattle  and 
took  her  there  himself. 

But  it  didn’t  work.  Gail  couldn’t  go 
through  with  it. 

It  was  bearable  so  long  as  Guy  was  with 
her,  but  Guy  had  to  go  back  to  Hollywood. 
Guy,  like  any  husband,  had  to  return  to 
work.  Radio  recording  dates,  television 
shooting  schedules,  pre-production  con- 
ferences for  his  next  film  all  were  waiting. 

“Don’t  leave  me,”  she  begged  him.  “Take 
me  home.” 

He  brought  her  home. 

“I  couldn’t  force  the  issue,”  Guy  said 
upon  their  return.  “No  treatment  in  the 
world  does  any  good  if  you’re  fighting  it. 
Gail  has  to  make  up  her  own  mind.” 

So  they  were  back  in  their  separate 
homes  in  Hollywood,  Gail  “thinking  things 
out”  and  Guy  working  with  grim  determi- 
nation at  his  three-way  career.  “I  work 
hard,  and  I play  hard,”  he  said,  when  he 
was  asked  how  he  kept  going  in  the  face 
of  his  and  Gail’s  long-secret  tragedy.  And, 
he  glowered,  “I  don’t  want  anyone  worry- 
ing about  me.” 

Divorce  plans  were,  for  the  time  being, 
in  abeyance.  This  issue,  too,  he  made  it 
clear,  he  would  not  force. 

Ultimately,  Guy  indicated,  he  expected 
Gail  to  go  to  court  to  ask  for  her  freedom, 
after  she  had  had  time  to  “face  things,  de- 
cide what  she  wants  to  do  with  her  life.” 
And,  he  added,  “Gail  can  do  anything  she 
really  wants  to  do.” 

Unless,  he  implied,  what  she  wanted  to 
do  was  to  try  again  to  patch  up  their 
broken  marriage.  That  was  over,  he  made 
it  very  clear.  The  inference  was  that  if 
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(jail  did  not  sue  for  divorce  after  the 

! ‘thinking  things  out”  interval,  then  he 
vould  have  no  choice  except  to  file  suit 
limself.  A property  agreement  had  al- 
heady  been  drawn  up. 

Their  marriage  was  over.  And  not  be- 
':ause  there  was  any  other  man  in  Gail’s 
ife.  Nor  any  other  woman  in  Guy’s.  As 
juy  said:  “Gail  has  always  known  that  I 
am  a one -woman  man.” 
j His  freedom  would  be  an  empty  prize, 
!vhen  he  got  it,  empty  perhaps,  as  this 
jitalemate  their  marriage  had  become. 

I “I  loved  Gail,”  he  said. 

And  Gail  had  loved  Guy.  Their  early 
lays  together  gave  him,  he  has  said,  “the 
greatest  emotional  experience  of  my  life.” 

“There  were  happy  times  at  the  begin- 
ling  ...”  He  added,  and  after  a moment 
. . “and  don’t  think  I’m  laying  all  the 
slame  on  Gail.  I know  I’m  not  the  easiest 
nan  in  the  world  to  live  with.” 

But  the  happy  times  grew  farther  and 
’arther  apart  as  the  months  went  by.  They 
separated  for  the  first  time  six  months 
jfter  their  July,  1949,  marriage.  Gail  terse- 
y told  the  press  “we  were  unable  to  work 
hings  out.”  Guy,  characteristically,  was  in 
he  mountains  on  a hunting  trip,  unavail- 
ible  for  comment. 

They  reconciled  after  a bit,  but  from 
hen  on,  it  was  obviously  a case  of  two 
leartsore  people  struggling  to  make  the 
Dest  of  a union  which  already  had  been 
strained  to  the  breaking  point, 
i In  January  of  this  last,  bad-luck  year  for 
jail,  they  separated  again,  this  time  with 
110  apparent  hope  for  another  try. 
i Why? 

I On  the  surface,  at  least,  these  two  had — 
n the  beginning— more  in  common  than 
nany  young  couples  who  make  a go  of 
inarriage,  a better  chance  than  average  to 
veld  their  lives  together  into  a solid  and 
asting  partnership. 

They  were  an  unbelievably  handsome 
lair.  They  had  their  jobs,  more  fascinating 
;han  most  young  couples’,  and  more  mon- 
2y  by  far  than  most  young  marrieds  can 
.ay  their  hands  on. 

They  had  made  a conscious  attempt,  in 
he  prolonged  period  of  their  courtship,  to 
nsure  their  future  happiness  by  learning 
to  like  the  same  people,  the  same  recrea- 
sions.  For  Gail’s  sake,  ranch-bred  Guy, 
vho  had  hated  night  clubs,  learned  to 
iance;  Gail  learned  to  shoot  and  ride. 

They  waited  four  years  to  marry,  to  be, 
IS  Guy  says,  “Dog-gone  sure.” 

Why  couldn’t  their  love  story  have  ended, 
,is  fairy-tale  romances  should,  with  “they 
lived  happily  ever  after?” 

The  reasons  become  evident  as  you  look 
it  the  almost  identical  experiences  which 
life  meted  out  to  Guy  and  to  Gail  from  the 
time  they  first  appeared  on  the  Hollywood 
scene,  and  at  their  dramatically  different 
ways  of  reacting  to  them. 

Guy,  summoned  to  Hollywood  after  a 
talent  agent  had  seen  his  rugged  good- 
looking  face  on  the  cover  of  a Navy 
magazine,  was  incredulous,  but  pleased. 
Now  he  could  save  up  the  money  for  the 
ranch  he  wanted  to  buy  after  the  war. 
When  David  O.  Selznick,  the  first  producer 
to  see  him,  signed  him  to  a long-term  con- 
tract, and  rushed  him  into  a specially  writ- 
ten part  in  “Since  You  Went  Away,”  his 
only  fear  was  that  his  Navy  pals 
would  laugh  at  him.  Guy,  without  so 
much  make-up  as  a pat  of  powder,  played 
himself  in  the  picture — fortunately,  since 
he  had  had  not  a minute’s  training  as  an 
actor.  Nevertheless,  audiences  responded 
to  his  first  appearance  as  the  gum -chewing, 
wise-cracking  gob  with  an  avalanche  of 
letters  asking  to  see  more  of  him. 

It  was  “fluky,”  as  Guy  admitted  from 
I the  start.  And  he  wasn’t  going  to  let  it 
throw  him.  “A  fellow  tapped  me  on  the 
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The  answer  to  the  above  question  is 
naturally  a great  big — yes!  Single  women 
— and  married  women — all  know  that  ugly 
fat  chases  love  right  into  the  arms  of  the 
other  woman. 

But  do  not  despair — if  you  are  too  fat, 
or  want  to  rid  yourself  of  overly  large 
hips,  heavy  thighs,  legs  or  ankles,  Daniel 
C.  Munro,  M.D.  of  Utica,  N.  Y.,  has  good 
news  for  you!  In  his  new  book,  just  pub- 
lished, he  reveals  how  to  reduce  weight 
only  at  the  expense  of  deposited  fats  and 
water — not  at  the  expense  of  vital  tissues. 

New 

Slenderizing  Diet 

When  you  follow  Dr.  Munro’s  very  simple 
Slenderizing  Diet,  you  won’t  have  to 
guess  what  to  eat  because  this  splendid 
new  book  contains  suggested  menus  for 
an  entire  month.  You  need  not  bother 
with  added  calories  or  balancing  your 
meals  as  you  have  to  do  with  old-fash- 
ioned diets.  Dr.  Munro’s  diet  is  based  on 
the  new  accepted  scientific  principle  of 
eating  animal  proteins  and  fat  (yes,  fat) 
instead  of  carbohydrates.  He  tells  you  in 
simple  language  just  what  to  eat. 

Make  no  mistake  about  Dr.  Munro’s 
Slenderizing  Diet — it  contains  foods  you 
like  such  as  eggs,  oysters,  steaks,  cheese, 
fish,  fat,  as  well  as  desserts,  such  as  baked 
custards,  mocha  pudding,  Spanish  cream, 
and  vanilla  ice  cream.  Naturally,  you 
must  prepare  these  dishes  according  to 
the  instructions  contained  in  the  doctor’s 
book  Slenderizing  For  New  Beauty. 

On  page  45  of  Slenderizing  For  New 
Beauty  Dr.  Munro  writes:  “Many  times  I 
have  had  the  experience  of  witnessing  the 
increasing  beauty  in  people  on  this  diet. 
Some  women  who  appeared  elderly  or 
middle  aged,  after  a few  months  on  the 
diet  effected  an  amazing  change.  They  ap- 
peared a generation  younger  in  beauty 
and  they  regained  the  old  appeal.  You 
will  not  only  look  younger,  but  you  will 
be  younger  physically  and  older  mentally.” 

Dr.  Munro’s  new  book  is  just  as  help- 
ful for  men  as  it  is  for  women. 

If  you  are  really  sincere  about  losing 
excess  fat,  send  for  your  copy  of  Slender- 
izing For  New  Beauty — at  once.  The  price 
of  this  remarkable  new  book  is  only  $2.50 
and  it  is  sold  on  a money-back-if-not- 
delighted  basis.  Get  your  copy  now. 
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shoulder,  and  I was  in  the  movies,”  he 
said  then,  “and  it’s  quite  possible  that 
another  fellow  will  tap  me  on  the  shoulder, 
and  I’ll  be  out.”  It  didn’t  really  matter. 
He  had  never  had  any  trouble  finding  a 
job  since  he  was  sixteen  and  needed  money 
for  college  tuition.  He  didn’t  expect  to  have 
any  trouble  now. 

And  Gail? 

She  balked  at  going  to  Paramount  at  all 
when  word  came  that  Talent  Scout  Bill 
Meiklejohn  wanted  her  for  a screen  test. 
“Mother,”  she  said  then,  “practically 
dragged  me.” 

In  her  first  picture,  in  which,  despite  her 
apprehension,  she  gave  a good  perform- 
ance, she  was  “paralyzed  with  fright.” 
After  her  third,  in  which  she  was  starred 
for  the  first  time,  she  had  a complete  nerv- 
ous breakdown. 

She  had  worked  too  hard,  and  fought  too 
hard — fought  everybody,  including  her  re- 
luctant self. 

Guy  Madison,  at  the  outset,  was  really 
no  great  shakes  as  an  actor.  His  inexperi- 
ence was  especially  evident  in  his  first 
post-war  picture,  “Till  the  End  of  Time,” 
in  which  he  was  co-starred  with  and 
cruelly  overshadowed  by  Dorothy  Mc- 
Guire. Nobody  admitted  his  shortcomings 
more  candidly  than  Guy  himself,  and  he 
did  something  about  it:  signed  up  with  a 
good  coach  to  learn  something  about  this 
business  he  had  stumbled  into  by  accident. 

Gail,  on  the  other  hand,  always  had  the 
spark,  the  “artistic  touch,”  as  Guy  himself 
said.  “She  has  more  talent  in  her  little 
finger,”  he  put  it,  “than  I’ll  ever  have.” 

But  so  much  of  her  energy  went  into 
the  frenzied  effort  to  do  a good  job,  and 
then  into  even  more  frenzied  worry  be- 
cause she  hadn’t  done  better,  that  she  was 
increasingly  unable  to  work,  turned  down 
by  producers  who  couldn’t  risk  the  pro- 
duction delays  that  her  emotional  insta- 
bility threatened. 

Guy’s  career  hit  the  skids  before  Gail’s. 
The  war  was  over  and  more  experienced 
leading  men  were  coming  back  to  the  films 
in  droves.  Also,  Selznick,  who  held  Guy’s 
contract,  was  temporarily  out  of  produc- 
tion. Guy  couldn’t  have  been  less  worried. 
He  still  got  his  nice  pay-check  every 
week,  while  his  contract  lasted,  and  he 
had  all  the  time  he  wanted  for  once  to 
hunt  and  fish  and  shoot,  to  live. 

Gail,  who  had  been  “paralyzed  with 
fear”  at  the  very  prospect  of  a movie  ca- 
reer was  now  even  more  paralyzed  at  the 
prospect  of  losing  it.  When  Guy,  after  a 
couple  of  lean  years  in  which  jobs  were 
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very  scarce  for  them  both,  made  his  firs, 
really  substantial  hit  as  Wild  Bill  Hicko 
in  1951,  it  only  intensified  her  own  sense  ( 
failure. 

She  wanted  to  rejoice  for  Guy,  and  sh 
tried.  But  what  was  observable  on  th 
rare  occasions  when  they  appeared  pub 
licly  together,  was  a more  and  mor 
anguished  despair  for  herself.  She  felt  un 
comfortable  with  Guy’s  outdoorsy  friendjliyl 
and  his  new  business  associates;  she  fe! 
miserable  and  unwanted  in  what  sh 
thought  of  as  the  role  of  tag-along  wife » 

It  was  tragic  but  it  was  true.  Guy’s  neV 
eminence,  which  made  it  possible,  finan 
cially,  for  Gail  to  put  worry  about  caree 
behind  her  once  and  for  all,  to  stai 
thinking  again  about  the  “round  doze 
kids”  Guy  had  always  said  he  wantec 
actually  was  the  final  reef  upon  whic 
their  precarious  marriage  shattered. 

Guy  Madison  had  struggled  long  an 
silently  to  save  his  marriage,  tried  ever 
tactic  he  could  think  of  including  “tern 
porary”  separation  from  Gail,  but  i 
couldn’t  be  saved.  Guy’s  simple,  straight 
forward  way  of  dealing  with  life  and  it 
problem  is  out  of  reach  for  a girl  as  un 
happy  and  insecure  as  Gail. 

Unless,  of  course,  she  helps  herself  t 
the  help  available  to  her. 

The  trip  to  Seattle  was  a failure,  an 
Guy,  as  he  said,  couldn’t  force  the  issue 

But  life  itself,  perhaps,  will. 

Whatever  the  judge  decides  in  this  cas 
which  a frightened  Gail  Russell  is  facin 
up  to,  it  is  probable  that  she  will  realiz 
finally  that  the  only  alternative  to  a pro 
cession  of  even  grimmer  misadventures  lie 
within  herself. 

Emotional  disturbance,  of  course,  evei 
more  than  alcohol,  can  be  held  responsibl 
for  Gail’s  erratic  behavior  on  the  night  o 
her  arrest.  But  if  she  had  sought  relief  h 
drinking — as  many  unhappy  people  do,  L 
Keokuk  or  Oakaloosa  no  less  than  ii 
Hollywood — this  new  ordeal  of  trial  b; 
jury  may  force  her  at  last  to  face  he 
problems  squarely. 

Her  fans,  as  well  as  her  many  loya 
friends,  will  hope  so.  For  Gail  is  too  gif  tec 
a girl,  and  too  good  a person — as  Gu; 
says,  “Her  basic  qualities  are  as  fine  an< 
as  sound  as  anyone’s  I’ve  ever  met” — to  b 
wrecked  in  the  storm  of  her  own  turbu- 
lent emotions. 

And  as  Guy  says  (and  he  says  it  witl 
love  and  admiration  and  deep  respect  fo 
the  girl  who  is  still  his  wife) , “It’s  up  tc 
Gail  now.”  The  Eni 
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“Did  you  follow  the  recipe?”  he  asked, 
his  face  contorted  as  he  gulped  down  the 
sample.  “Sure,”  said  Susan.  “Was  it  in  the 
original  Chinese?”  he  kidded. 

But,  just  the  same,  it  must  have  been 
good.  Because  later  the  pot  was  5mpty  and, 
again  under  Terry’s  direction,  they  were 
washing  dishes  and  clearing  up. 

“Now  popcorn  for  dessert,”  Terry  called. 

“You  can’t  have  popcorn  with  a Chinese 
dinner,”  Bob  scoffed,  then  switching  into  a 
veddy,  veddy  correct  British  accent,  “Why 
it’s  as  shockingly  bad  taste  as  not  dressing 
for  dinner  on  safari — unforgivable,  quite, 
y’know.  The  dinner  we’ve  just  enjoyed — 
and  I use  the  word  advisedly — calls  for  al- 
mond cakes  and  preserved  kumquats  and 
fortune  cakes.” 

“We’ve  got  those,  too,  Buster,”  Terry  as- 
sured him,  matter-of-factly,  “but  who  can 
live  without  popcorn?” 

Terry  already  had  the  electric  corn-pop- 
per going.  Popcorn  is  a passion  with  her 
and  her  gang — has  been  for  years.  Some- 
times I think  the  bowl  must  have  an  in- 
visible hole  in  it  since  the  contents  vanish 
as  if  spirited  away  by  a magician.  But  I’m 
always  delighted  to  keep  bringing  in  more 
and  more  refills. 

Always  our  house  has  been  a center  of 
activity.  A wedding  announcement  or  the 
news  that  a friend — in  pictures,  or  not — is 
expecting  a baby  inevitably  calls  for  an 
appropriate  celebration.  “Come  on  over  to- 
night,” Terry  will  say  and  soon  the  walls 
rock,  and  the  patio  floor  jumps  and  the 
spinet  piano  shakes.  We  have  two  tele- 
phones with  two  different  numbers — we 
need  them  both — and  it’s  a sight  to  see 
Terry  run  back  and  forth  holding  two 
simultaneous  conversations. 


I remember  one  time  when  Terry  and  I 
were  washing  the  dinner  dishes  and  I be- 
gan to  reminisce  about  taffy -pulls  in  my 
Idaho  small-town  youth. 

“That’s  a wonderful  idea,”  Terry  said 
quickly.  “When  the  kids  come  over  tonight 
we’ll  have  a taffy-pull.”  Later  the  whole 
crowd,  fingers  dust^  with  flour,  took  over 
my  kitchen.  But  it  wasn’t  the  light  tan  taffy 
of  my  youth.  For  Terry  decided  they’d  have 
theirs  in  Technicolor.  She  added  food  col- 
oring and  was  enthusiastic  over  the  poi- 
sonous looking  blue  and  green  and  red  re- 
sults. And  then  the  creativeness  of  actors 
came  to  the  fore.  Some  made  guns  and  lar- 
iats of  the  taffy  and  became  badmen  in 
Westerns;  others  fashioned  handlebar 
moustaches  and  formed  a quartet,  singing, 
“She’s  Only  a Bird  in  a Gilded  Cage,”  and 
Jerome  Courtland  groaned  and  grunted 
while  he  lifted  his  rope  of  taffy  high  over 
his  head,  pretending  he  was  Atlas,  the 
strong  man.  I never  cease  being  amazed — 
and  amused — at  the  ease  with  which  they 
do  wonderful  and  hilarious  imitations. 

Some  months  ago  we  decided  to  move 
from  Glendale.  When  the  agent  showed  us 
our  present  house  in  Westwood,  near  the 
studio  and  UCLA  (where  Terry  takes  night 
courses).  Dad  and  I were  interested  in  its 
utilitarian  features  and  price.  But  Terry, 
who  loves  cheerful  surroundings,  looked 
at  the  colorful  walls,  the  unbelievable  num- 
ber of  closets,  the  large  patio,  versatile  den, 
huge  living  room  and  said,  ‘"This  is  it!  Won- 
derful for  parties.”  And  when  the  agent 
pointed  out  that  music  from  a special  sys- 
tem was  piped  to  each  room  and  the  patio, 
Terry  was  overjoyed.  She’s  always  loved 
music — in  fact,  the  moment  she  enters  the 
house,  on  goes  the  record  player. 

“This  house  was  just  made  for  entertain- 
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As  for  me,  I love  it.  And  it’s  given  me  a 
■ouple  of  interesting  hobbies  of  my  own: 
keeping  up  Terry’s  scrapbooks  and  taking 
tictures  of  her  and  her  gang.  One  of  the 
'hots  I’m  proudest  of  is  that  one  on  page 
i9  of  Terry,  Bob  Wagner  and  the  red  apple. 

At  our  house  anything  can  happen — and 
ilmost  always  does.  The  other  morning 
?erry  rushed  in  breathless,  as  usual,  to  slip 
lut  of  her  dancing-class  costume  and  into 
iports  dress  for  a golf  date  with  Bob  Wag- 
ler.  At  the  door,  she  tossed  back  the  intel- 
igence  that  Susan  Zanuck  could  make  the 
nost  divine  chop  suey.  So,  instead  of  the 
)arbecue  they’d  planned  for  that  night, 
he  gang  was  going  to  prepare  a Chinese 
linner  on  the  patio.  That’s  my  Terry.  She 
loesn’t  enjoy  cooking  (though  she  can  do 
t)  and  so  she’d  organized  a party  in  which 
he  guests  would  do  the  cooking.  Luckily 
ve  have  a large,  completely  furnished  patio 
vith  an  electric  barbecue  and  roaster. 

Later,  I went  out  to  see  if  they  needed 
mything.  My  daughter,  as  usual,  was  talk- 
ing a blue  streak.  Terry,  a great  little  man- 
ger, was  doing  the  organizing;  young  Steve 
lowland  was  setting  the  table.  Lori  Nelson 
md  Merry  Anders  were  mixing  a weird 
Assortment  of  ingredients— vinegar,  pine- 
’ ipple  and  molasses — to  make  a basting 
;auce  for  the  ribs;  Johnnie  Ray  was  ac- 
:ompanying  himself  on  the  record  player. 
Ik  flicky  Hilton  informed  Steve  that  the  forks 
tk  ind  knives  were  placed  all  wrong. 

)i|  Bob  Wagner,  resisting  Terry’s  invitation 
I o baste  the  ribs,  said  firmly,  “Sorry,  good- 
Kjy!  Just  remembered  a fascinating  dentist 
e [ippointment.”  Just  then  chief-cook  Susan 
i Canuck  recruited  him  to  taste  the  chop 
1 !uey.  He  made  a wry  face  and  he  accepted 
;i  he  steaming  spoon, 
n 
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ing,”  burbled  Terry  happily.  “Now  I won’t 
have  to  carry  my  record  player  around  with 
me  from  room  to  room.  The  only  thing 
lacking  is  a swimming  pool.”  But  Dad  and 
I drew  the  line  there.  It  probably  won’t  be 
long  before  Terry  will  marry  and  move  to 
her  own  home,  and  our  son,  Wally,  now  a 
junior  at  Brigham  Young  University,  will 
do  the  san;e.  Then  what  will  Dad  and  I do 
with  a swimming  pool? 

So  Terry  and  her  crowd — almost  all 
sports  enthusiasts — do  their  swimming  else- 
where. But  the  equipment  for  all  her  other 
sports  activities  is  stored  in  every  nook 
and  cranny  in  the  house.  That  includes  golf 
clubs,  tennis  rackets,  riding  clothes,  skiing 
equipment,  surf  board,  goggles  for  under- 
water swimming,  bowling  shoes,  badmin- 
ton birds,  ping-pong  paddles — and  I don’t 
know  what  else.  “Mom,  where  are  my  ski 
socks?”  or  “What  happened  to  my  bowling 
shoes?”  are  frequent  questions.  The  only 
thing  I don’t  have  to  worry  about  stumbling 
over  is  equipment  for  flying. 

But  I do  worry  about  Terry’s  piloting  a 
plane,  although  I’m  the  only  member  of  the 
family  who’s  gone  up  with  Terry  at  the 
controls.  She  thinks  nothing  of  flying  to 
Palm  Springs  for  brunch  and  coming  right 
back  for  a tennis  date;  flying  to  Tiajuana  for 
the  bullflghts  or  down  to  La  Jolla  to  see  a 
friend  rehearse  a play.  I sort  of  wish  she’d 
give  up  flying  for  solitaire  or  something 
safer.  But  it’s  hardly  likely. 

When  Terry  was  only  four  years  old, 
she’d  already  given  me  the  scare  of  my  life. 
I’d  taken  her  to  a doctor  for  a whooping- 
cough  shot,  turned  to  talk  to  the  nurse  and 
when  I looked  aroimd,  Terry  was  outside 
the  window  teetering  on  a ledge  six  stories 
above  the  pavement.  “Wait,”  whispered 
the  nurse.  “Don’t  scare  her.”  She  tiptoed  to 
the  window  and  asked  softly,  “Honey,  is 
there  something  interesting  in  the  sky?” 
Terry  peered  up  and  my  heart  skipped  a 
beat.  Just  then  the  nurse  grabbed  her.  And 
that  was  only  the  beginning.  The  remark- 
able thing  is  that  this  madcap  fireball  who 
next  tried  to  follow  an  attendant  into  a 
bear’s  cage  in  Griffith  Park  Zoo,  ever  grew 
up  in  one  piece  at  all. 

Terry  doesn’t  just  dabble  at  sports — she 
goes  at  them  with  all-out  championship 
gusto.  That’s  why  she  learned  tennis  from 
Dick  Seixas  and  Greg  Bautzer;  skiing  from 
Jerome  Courtland  and  golf  from  pro  A1 
Besselink.  Sunday  afternoons  Bob  Wagner, 
other  golf  enthusiast  friends  and  Terry 
meet  in  Griffith  Park  for  their  Pitch-and- 
Putt  Club.  Terry  usually  keeps  some  clubs 
in  her  car,  so  when  she  passes  a driving 
range  and  has  thirty  minutes  to  spare  she 
can  stop  off  for  practice. 

She’s  unusually  co-operative  by  nature 
and  will  say  “yes”  to  any  studio  demand  on 
her  free  time  or  to  her  friends,  when  she 
thinks  her  presence  at  a function  will  be 
helpful.  The  other  night,  after  a completely 
filled  day  she  skipped  dinner  and  drove 
with  a group  of  young  friends  clear  to  Taft, 
a two-and-a-half-hour  drive,  to  see  Tab 
Hunter  open  in  a new  play.  And  she’ll  give 
up  anything  to  go  off  on  a really  important 
trip  like  the  one  to  Korea  last  Christmas. 

Sometimes  I ask  her,  “How  can  you  make 
so  many  dates  in  a day?  You’d  have  to  be 
quintuplets  to  find  time  for  everything  you 
plan  today?”  “Mother,  I’m  never  tired, 
really,”  she  explains.  “You  get  tired  only 
when  you’re  bored  and  I’m  never  bored. 
What  really  relaxes  me  is  excitement  and 
hard  work.  I’ll  always  have  ' to  be  doing 
something  and  I’m  never  going  to  retire. 
I’ll  be  like  Sophie  Tucker.” 

Though  she  keeps  to  a full  schedule  be- 
tween films,  she  rarely  goes  out  week  nights 
when  she’s  making  a picture — only  when 
the  studio  asks  her  to  attend  a premiere, 
and  then  she  comes  home  early.  And  though 
she  dresses  in  a twinkle,  she’s  never  slap- 
dash like  some  busy  girls,  but  always  neat, 


clean  and  well-turned  out.  Cleanliness  is  a« 
fetish  with  her.  I remember  when  she  was^ 
in  school,  she  came  home  one  day  to  an-  I 
nounce  that  she  had  a terrific  crush  on  one  ‘ 
of  the  boys. 

“What’s  so  super  about  him?”  asked 
Wally,  disdainfully. 

“He  wears  the  cleanest  blue  jeans  of  any 
boy  at  school,”  answered  Terry. 

Always  she’s  been  complimented  for  her 
taste  in  clothes.  And  she  adores  them.  Nor 
has  she  outgrown  the  desire  to  put  on  a 
new  dress  the  minute  I’ve  finished  making 
it.  Busy  as  she  is,  she  always  keeps  her  i 
clothes  in  perfect  order.  Her  dresser  i 
drawers  are  a model  of  tidiness.  That  is  | 
a trait  she  didn’t  inherit  from  her  mother.  ' 

But  she  did  inherit  thriftiness  and  a love  j: 
of  clothes.  Terry  was  reared  as  a Mormon  • i 
and  gives  ten  per  cent  of  her  earnings  to  ! 
the  church  as  her  tithe.  She’s  a faithful  at-  1 
tendant  at  Mormon  church  services  and  | 
because  of  her  deep  religious  beliefs  she  ! 
doesn’t  smoke,  drink  coffee,  tea  or  any  i 
stimulating  liquors.  Nor  has  this  abstin-  J 
ence  lessened  her  popularity  with  boys. 

In  fact,  the  sheer  number  of  her  beaux 
created  quite  a problem  during  her  teen 
years.  It’s  a phase  other  mothers  know 
about.  Every  week  there  was  a new  boy. 
She’d  introduce  him  to  me,  saying  after- 
wards, “Mama,  isn’t  he  positively  the  end — 
the  most  attractive  man  you’ve  ever  seen?” 
Serenely  I’d  answer,  “Yes,  indeed — this 
week,  that  is.”  But  that’s  all  in  the  past. 

Now  her  indecisiveness  concerns  cars,  i 
Terry  drives  an  old  Chewy;  has  been 
talking  about  buying  a new  car.  One  day 
it’s  to  be  a Packard  convertible,  next  day 
she’s  all  set  on  a Ford,  then  she  hears  of 
a wonderful  deal  on  a Cadillac.  Just  as  she 
was  about  ready  to  settle  on  that.  Bob  Wag- 
ner told  her  the  Austin-Healey,  an  English 
sports  car  is,  in  his  words — “the  most.” 
Now  she’s  all  perplexed,  and  still  drives 
the  Chewy. 

Terry  had  changed  little  throughout  the 
years — still  is  friendly  with  Glendale  High 
School  pals,  but  she  dates  more  boys  in  the 
profession  than  she  did  formerly.  As  she 
puts  it,  “When  I go  to  a premiere  with  a 
boy  who  isn’t  in  pictures,  he  squirms  and 
rushes  me  out  when  photographers  come 
around,  saying,  ‘Let’s  duck  this.’  But  when 
I go  out  with  someone  like  Bob  Wagner  or 
Rock  Hudson  or  Hugh  O’Brian,  he  under- 
stands that  being  photographed  and  giving 
autographs  is  part  of  our  work.” 

Terry’s  friends  seem  to  me  to  be  a won- 
derful group  of  young  people — intelligent, 
natural,  alert,  outgoing,  thoughtful  of 
others.  I remember  one  night  when  Terry 
was  working  late  and  I sat  up  sewing  on  a 
new  formal  for  her.  When  I heard  her  drive 
up,  I opened  the  door.  Bob  Wagner,  in  his 
own  car,  was  following  her  home  just  to 
see  that  she  arrived  safely.  He  waved,  gave 
her  a warm  smile  and  left.  And  his  apart- 
ment is  in  the  opposite  direction. 

Terry  has  always  had  the  ability  to  make 
good  friends.  Before  they  married — Eliza- 
beth Taylor,  Ann  Blyth,  Jane  Powell,  Jane 
Withers,  Wanda  Hendrix,  Diana  Lynn — 
were  part  of  Terry’s  group,  as  were  such 
young  actors  as  Darryl  Hickman,  Dick 
Long,  Lon  McCallister,  Jerome  Courtland, 
Craig  Hill  and  Roddy  McDowall.  More  re- 
cently, Debbie  Reynolds,  Susan  Zanuck, 
Merry  Anders,  Donald  O’Connor,  Hugh 
O’Brian,  Jay  Robinson,  Bob  Wagner,  Tab 
Hunter,  Steve  Rowland,  Rock  Hudson  have 
joined  the  group.  Music  there  always  is, 
with  Eddie  Samuels  at  the  piano  and,  when 
they  are  in  town — Johnny  Ray,  Vic 
Damone,  A1  Martino,  or  Champ  Butler — to 
enchant  the  gang  with  their  voices.  And 
afterwards,  Terry  leads  the  way  to  the 
kitchen  to  whip  up  scrambled  eggs. 

All  in  all,  it’s  a great  life.  And  neither 
Terry’s  Dad  nor  I show  any  signs  of  weak- 
ening! The  End 
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I Wouldn't  Want  Him  Tamed 


(Continued  from  page  64) 
played  only  thugs — real  tough  characters.” 

Many  people  picture  Richard  as  an  un- 
predictable Huck  Finn  with  a suave  Oxford 
accent.  I admit  Rich  is  probably  the  worst- 
dressed  man  in  pictures.  But  my  husband, 
who  has  been  called  the  poor  man’s  Lau- 
rence Olivier  and  the  British  Marlon  Bran- 
do, is  quite  unlike  other  non-conformists. 
Off-stage,  at  home  or  at  a party,  he  has 
the  unreined  playfulness  of  a colt. 

Rich  delights  in  shocking  stodgy  people, 
yet  no  one  can  ever  get  angry  with  him.  I 
remember  what  Emlyn  Williams,  his  good 
friend  and  discoverer,  once  said  of  him. 
“Burton,”  declared  Williams,  “shouldn’t  be 
allowed  near  a columnist.  That  voice  of  his 
constantly  bristles  with  indiscretions.”  But 
even  his  enemies  agree  that  he  is  a charac- 
ter, with  “charm  enough,”  a friendly  enemy 
once  said,  “to  set  the  Mona  Lisa  giggling.” 

When  we  first  came  to  Hollywood,  we 
had  no  place  of  our  own,  so  we  moved  in 
with  our  good  friends,  the  Stewart 
Grangers.  (When  Rich  moves,  he  merely 
borrows  a razor  and  packs  a toothbrush.) 
Since  Rich  had  no  car,  and  had  no  inten- 
tion of  buying  one  then,  Jean  Simmons 
lent  him  her  racy  Jaguar  roadster.  Oc- 
casionally people  would  ask  him  what 
poor  Jean  was  doing  while  he  drove 
around  in  her  car.  “Oh,”  he’d  chuckle, 
“she  just  takes  cabs.” 

That,  of  course,  is  just  Richard’s  way 
of  expressing  the  Welsh  impishness  that 
bubbles  constantly  inside  him.  Yet  I have 
never  known  a less  conceited  or  a less 
demanding  man.  One  day,  before  the  actual 
start  of  “The  Robe,”  Rich  was  doing  ward- 
robe tests  when  he  got  something  in  his 
eye.  Instead  of  making  a fuss,  or  insisting 
that  he  be  driven  immediately  to  a doctor. 


he  quietly  left  the  stage,  walked  a half 
mile  across  the  lot  to  the  studio  hospital, 
had  the  eye  treated  and  walked  a half 
mile  back  again.  Another  time,  during  the 
shooting  of  the  picture,  he  and  I had 
lunched  at  the  studio.  We  finished  early, 
so  we  decided  to  get  a little  of  the  wonder- 
ful California  sun  before  Rich  went  back 
to  the  set.  We  sat  down  on  the  curb  in 
front  of  Rich’s  dressing  room  and  basked 
in  the  balmy  air — I in  a summer  dress  and 
Rich  in  rumpled  slacks  and  a T-shirt.  A 
studio  executive,  aghast  at  the  sight,  hinted 
that  this  wasn’t  quite  the  thing  for  a big 
actor  to  do. 

“Oh,  but  we  always  sit  on  the  curb  in 
London,”  said  Richard.  “Why  shouldn’t 
I do  it  here?” 

No,  my  husband  is  not  exactly  the  stuffy 
Britisher  type.  “When  you  come  from  the 
depths  as  I have,”  Richard  has  often  said, 
(his  father  and  brothers  were  all  coal 
miners),  “you  just  can’t  get  any  lower.” 

Rich  is  forever  being  asked  whether  he 
prefers  London,  New  York  or  Hollywood. 
His  stock  answer  is,  “That’s  like  asking 
a man  whether  he  prefers  blondes,  bru- 
nettes or  redheads.  I can  only  say  I love 
them  all  in  different  ways.” 

Our  real  home  is  London,  where  we  own 
a tiny  four-flat  building.  (We  live  in  one 
flat  and  rent  out  the  others.)  Yet  Richard 
finds  Hollywood  enchanting.  You’ll  hear 
no  sneers  from  him  about  the  town.  As 
Rich  says,  “Where  else  but  in  Hollywood 
can  you  chat  with  Judy  Garland,  hear 
Ethel  Merman  sing,  listen  while  Cole 
Porter  sits  down  at  a piano  and  plays  his 
own  songs,  or  meet  Greta  Garbo?  There’s 
nothing  like  that  where  I came  from.” 

I still  remember  a Hollywood  party  we 
once  went  to  where  Rich  noticed  an  ex- 


quisite, fascinating-looking  woman  sitting 
in  a corner  surrounded  by  admirers.  Rich, 
who  is  enchanted  by  people  with  interest- 
ing faces,  simply  couldn’t  keep  his  eyes 
away  from  her.  Finally,  he  turned  to  me 
and  whispered,  sotto-voice,  “Who  is  that 
woman,  anyway?” 

“You  fool,”  I hissed  back,  “that’s  Greta 
Garbo.” 

I thought,  for  a moment,  Richard  would 
drop  through  the  floor.  All  his  life,  Miss 
Garbo  has  been  one  of  his  idols;  she  is, 
literally,  one  of  the  few  people  in  the  world 
he  would  have  gone  out  of  his  way  to  meet. 
And  there  she  was,  in  the  flesh,  before 
him.  So  do  you  know  what  my  completely 
unpredictable  husband  did?  He  calmly 
walked  over  and  pinched  Garbo’s  knee! 

But  he  was  quite  charming  about  it. 
“You  see,”  he  explained  to  her,  “I  simply 
had  to  do  that!  Now  I can  write  my  sister 
in  Wales  and  tell  her  I pinched  the  knee 
of  the  Great  Garbo!” 

Garbo  actually  loved  it.  A gracious  and 
human  woman,  she  was  completely  be- 
guiled by  Richard’s  brashness. 

1 won’t  forget,  either,  how  Richard 
startled  the  Humphrey  Bogarts  on  our  first 
visit  to  their  magnificent  home.  We  had 
met  Bogey  and  Lauren  Bacall  in  London 
several  years  ago,  when  they  came  back- 
stage  while  Richard  was  appearing  at  the 
Shakespeare  Memorial  Theatre.  “Katie  told 
us  to  look  you  up,”  said  the  Bogarts. 
“Katie?”  echoed  Rich,  puzzled.  “Of  course,” 
said  Bogey,  “Katie  Hepburn.” 

“But  I don’t  know  Miss  Hepburn,”  Rich 
said  honestly. 

Despite  the  comedy  of  who  knew  whom, 
the  four  of  us  took  to  each  other  instantly, 
and  it  was  Lauren  Bacall  who,  even  then, 
began  boosting  Richard  to  producer-writer 
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SURVEY  SHOWS  MANY 

nurses  say 
to  douching 

with  ZONITE 

for  feminine  hygiene 


The  practice  of  using  a cleans- 
ing, deodorizing  douche  for  fem- 
inine cleanliness,  health  and  mar- 
ried happiness  is  prevalent  among 
modern  women.  Another  survey 
showed  that  of  the  married 
women  asked; 

83.3%  douche  after  monthly 
periods, 

86.5%  at  other  times . 

ZONITE  is  a perfect  solution  for 
your  douche!  It  is  recommended 
among  nurses  who  know  of 
zonite’s  many  advantages.  In 
fact,  no  other  type  liciuid  jiroduct 
for  the  douche  of  all  those  tested  is 

so  POWERFULLY  EFFECTIVE  yet 
so  ABSOLUTELY  SAFE  to  body  tis- 
sues as  ZONITE. 

ZONITE  Offers  Great  Hygienic  Protection 

ZONITE  is  a powerful  antiseptic- 
germicide.  An  advantage  of 
douching  with  zonite  is  that  it 
promptly  washes  away  germs 
and  odor-causing  waste  accu- 
mulations. ZONITE  leaves  a wo- 
man with  a sense  of  well- 
being and  confidence — 
so  refreshed  and  dainty. 

ZONITE  completely  deo- 
dorizes. 

Enjoy  the  many  benefits 
of  ZONITE.  Inexpensive 
— only  a few  pennies 
per  douche. 

ZONITE  has  ‘101’  uses  in  the  home 


Nunnally  Johnson,  urging  him  to  bring  him 
over  from  London  for  the  part  of  Philip 
Ashley  in  “My  Cousin  Rachel.”  When 
we  arrived  in  Hollywood  and  were  invited 
to  the  Bogarts’,  the  first  thing  the  untam- 
able Burton  did  was  to  “skate”  across  the 
huge  marble  floor  in  the  Bogarts’  loggia, 
like  a boy  sliding  on  ice. 

Actually,  Rich  adores  parties,  though 
he  moans  and  groans  at  a great  rate  when 
he  learns  we’re  going  to  one.  But  that,  I 
think,  is  because  he  hates  to  get  dressed 
up.  “No  matter  what  I wear,”  he  says, 
“I  always  look  like  an  unmade  bed.”  Once 
he  arrives  at  a party,  it’s  almost  impossi- 
ble to  get  him  to  leave.  He  knows  some 
600  Welsh  songs  and  can  recall  at  least 
a thousand  others,  if  pushed;  and  when 
his  spirits  are  high,  he’ll  sing  them  all. 

Though  Rich  is  a marvelous  companion 
and  the  easiest  person  in  the  world  to  live 
with,  occasionally,  like  most  Welshmen, 
he  becomes  distant  and  withdrawn — but 
only  for  an  hour  or  two.  When  he  gets 
that  way,  I just  leave  him  completely 
alone  for  a while.  When  I come  back,  he 
says,  “Sorry  I was  moody,”  and  that’s  that. 

Only  rarely  have  I seen  him  really  livid 
with  anger.  And  when  that  happens,  it’s 
almost  always  because  of  some  lack  in  him- 
self. In  his  work  Rich  is  a complete  per- 
fectionist; he  almost  never  fluffs  a line. 
But  one  day,  during  a scene  for  “The 
Robe,”  he  kept  getting  words  tangled  and 
he  got  so  furious  with  himself  that  he  lit- 
erally pounded  his  head  against  a wall. 

I want  my  husband  to  remain  just  as  he 
is,  unchanged,  with  all  his  quirks,  his 
verbal  indiscretions,  his  rare  moodiness 
and  irresistible  impudence.  And  I no  doubt 
feel  that  way  because  he  has  always  held 
that  his  most  prized  possession  is  his  wife. 
Yet  the  day  we  were  married,  I was  all 
but  convinced  that  Rich  would  never  And 
a mere  wife  as  fascinating  as  the  game  of 
Rugby,  the  British  version  of  football. 

Both  of  us  were  born  in  South  Wales — 
I in  Tylerstown,  Rhondda  Valley,  and 
Richard  in  the  tiny  mining  village  of  Pon- 
trhydyfen  (pronounced  “Pontradeven”) . 
Richard’s  real  name  is  Jenkins,  and  he  is 
the  youngest  of  thirteen  children.  His 
father  and  six  brothers  were  coal  miners, 
but  all  worked  themselves  into  better  jobs 
in  later  life.  Rich  is  not  ashamed  to  admit 
that  he  and  his  family  lived  in  the  slums. 

Fortunately  for  Richard,  a great  and 
wonderful  man  named  Philip  Burton,  a 
high-school  teacher  whose  name  Rich 
adopted  when  he  turned  professional  actor, 
became  interested  in  the  crude,  chubby 
little  Jenkins  kid.  It  was  Mr.  Burton, 
whom  Richard  still  calls  “my  second 
father,”  who  taught  the  young  miner’s 
son  how  to  speak  English  without  a Welsh 
accent,  interested  him  in  dramatics,  pro- 
moted his  scholarship  to  Oxford  and  even 
paid  for  Rich’s  clothes  during  his  year  at 
the  University. 

As  Richard  says,  his  stage  career  began 
all  too  easily,  because,  though  he  was 
only  sixteen  when  he  won  the  scholarship, 
he  couldn’t  actually  enter  Oxford,  under 
the  school’s  rules,  until  he  was  a year 
older.  Meanwhile,  Emlyn  Williams,  an- 
other Welshman  and  the  famed  author  of 
“The  Corn  Is  Green,”  was  advertising  in 
Welsh  newspapers  for  someone  who  could 
speak  Welsh  and  looked  twenty-two. 
Richard  could  speak  Welsh,  and,  with  typi- 
cal brashness,  believed  he  could  look  twen- 
ty-two. So  he  read  for  Williams,  landed 
the  role  in  “The  Druid’s  Rest,”  which  ran 
for  seven  months  at  St.  Martin’s  Theatre 
in  London,  and  then  toured  on  the  road 
for  three  months  more.  After  his  year 
at  Oxford,  Richard  enlisted  in  the  Royal 
Air  Force,  was  sent  to  Canada  to  train  as 
a navigator,  then  landed  in  New  York  at 
war’s  end  with  eighty  cents  in  his  pockets. 


He  and  a friend,  David  Evans,  sang  Welsh 
songs  for  their  suppers,  slept  on  the  ste^, 
of  a post  office  and  in  the  subways.  But  I 
before  long.  Rich  made  his  way  back  to 
London  and  almost  immediate  stardom. 

Oddly  enough,  it  was  through  an  Emlyn 
Williams’  picture  that  Rich  and  I ultimately 
met.  I had  heard  that  Williams  was  cast- 
ing a Welsh  film  called  “The  Last  Days  of 
Dolwyn,”  so  I went  to  him  and  managed 
to  land  a tiny  role  with  no  more  than  two 
or  three  lines.  As  it  happened.  Rich  wa.s 
playing  the  juvenile,  with  a fat,  important 
part.  Early  in  rehearsals,  he  began  teasing 
me — I was  just  eighteen — because  I had 
gone  to  dramatic  school.  A week  later  we 
were  going  out  together,  and  then  after  a 
few  weeks  more,  it  was  settled  that  we 
were  to  be  married. 

But  actually,  we  weren’t  married  until 
five  months  later — and  this  is  where  that 
memorable  Rugby  game  comes  in.  For  the 
record,  I doubt  that  there  is  in  this  world 
so  rabid  or  violent  a fan  as  a Welshman 
who  loves  the  national  game  of  Rugby. 


llr. 


As  it  happened,  the  day  we  were  married  '■| 
— it  was  February  5,  1949 — Wales  was  play- 
ing Scotland  for  the  championship.  So 
fierce  was  the  rivalry  that  at  least  40,000,000 
Britons  were  glued  to  their  radios  waiting 
for  the  results  of  that  game. 

Rich  and  I were  married  at  8:45  in  the 
morning,  and  immediately  after  the  wed- 
ding breakfast  at  a friend’s  flat,  we  sepa- 
rated— I to  do  a matinee  of  “Harvey,”  in 
which  I was  then  appearing,  while  Richard 
who  was  rehearsing  in  “The  Lady’s  Not 
for  Burning,”  stayed  on  at  the  flat  with  ■ 
one  of  his  brothers  to  listen  to  the  play- 
by-play  account  of  that  Rugby  match.  No 
escorting  of  the  blushing  bride  to  the 
stage-door  by  her  loving  groom! 

When  I returned  to  the  flat,  I found 
Rich’s  brother  dissolved  in  tears  and  my 
brand-new  husband  moaning  with  grief. 
Finally,  Rich  lifted  his  face  from  his  hands, 
glared  at  me  and  snapped;  “Well,  woman, 
what  do  you  want?” 

Wales,  you  see,  had  lost  to  Scotland. 

On  the  positive  side,  this  husband  of 
mine  has  a fantastic  memory;  he  can  repeat 
lines  from  any  play  he’s  ever  done.  Yet  he 
can’t  recall  his  phone  number,  his  birth 
date  or  the  titles  of  his  plays.  Or  so  he 
says.  Recently  he  confided  to  a reporter 
that  authoress  Daphne  du  Maurier  wanted 
him  to  star  in  the  film  version  of  her  best 
seller,  “The  King’s  Funeral.”  Reminded , 
that  the  name  of  the  book  is  “The  King’s 
General,”  Rich  said,  “Well,  I believe  the 
man  dies  in  the  end,  anyway.” 

Under  no  circumstances  will  Rich  read 
reviews  of  his  performances.  “If  they’re 
bad,”  he  says,  “they  upset  me,  and  if  they're  -'-j 
good,  they’re  not  good  enough.”  And  he  . j 
never  goes  to  see  his  own  pictures;  he  did 
once,  and  the  sight  of  himself  on  the . | 
screen  gave  him  the  creeps.  Rich’s  father, 
now  well  over  eighty,  has  never  seen  him  \ 
in  a film,  either.  “That’s  because,”  Rich 
says  devilishly,  “there  are  so  many  pubs, 
or  bars,  on  the  way  to  the  cinema.” 

It  could  be  of  course,  that  Richard,  as  ‘ 
some  phrenologist  said  of  the  late  Bernard  ' 
Shaw,  has  a hole  where  his  bump  of  rever- 
ence should  be.  When  some  one  asked 
him  whether  he  decided  he  wanted  the 
eagerly  sought  for  Marcellus  role  in  “Thej^l 
Robe”  after  he  read  the  novel  or  after  he  ' 
read  the  script.  Rich  replied  with  a glit- 
ter in  his  eye,  “Neither.  I wanted  it  because 
every  actor  I knew  coveted  the  part.” 

No,  I don’t  think  Hollywood  or  anything 
anyone  will  ever  change  Richard, 


squeeze  him  into  a mold  or  bottle  his  bub- 
bling spirts.  I know  I wouldn’t  want  him 


tamed,  not  ever!  He’s  wonderful  and  ex-  * i 

‘s— ill 


citing  and  enormous  fun,  just  as  he  is— 
even  if  he  does  love  Rugby  almost  as  much 
as  he  does  his  wife!  The  End  , 


Look  at  Me  Now! 


(Continued  from  page  38) 
to  tell  my  troubles  to  ten  other  people? 
Or  just  let  my  thoughts  smolder  away 
inside  me?  I was  disappointed  and  I 
wanted  them  to  know  it.  I told  them  so 
in  no  uncertain  terms.  But  there  was  re- 
spect in  my  mind  as  well  as  in  my  voice — 
and  they  knew  that,  too. 

If  I feel  that  I’m  justified,  I sound  right 
off.  But  these  days,  I try  to  think  before  I 
begin  making  sounds.  There  was  a time, 
however,  when  I was  pretty  young  and 
didn’t  understand  that  tact  was  more  than 
a word  in  the  dictionary. 

When  I first  got  into  movies,  people  used 
to  flip  at  the  way  I talked  to  producers  and 
directors.  Apparently,  newcomers  are  ex- 
pected to  be  all  ears  and  few  words.  I’d 
just  walk  in  and  start  yakking  away  a mile 
a minute.  Up  until  the  time  I won  a con- 
tract, I’d  been  strictly  a movie-star  fan. 
Producers  and  directors?  They  were  mere- 
ly the  screen  credits  that  held  up  the  start 
of  the  show. 

Because  I didn’t  know  how  great  these 
people  are,  I just  didn’t  realize  that  I was 
supposed  to  be  scared.  I’m  glad  now. 
Otherwise,  it  might  have  taken  me  much 
longer  to  learn  that  they  are  kind  and 
understanding  gentlemen. 

I can’t  honestly  say  that  I was  ever  a 
subdued  and  shrinking  violet,  even  when 
I was  just  a kid.  I remember  once  in  junior 
high  school  when  campaign  speeches  were 
the  order  of  the  day.  I’d  been  elected  to 
speak  for  a friend  who  was  a candidate  for 
the  presidency  of  the  class.  I sat  very  quiet- 
ly while  our  worthy  opponents  had  their 
say.  “Faculty  members,  classmates,  friends. 

. . . .”  they’d  begin,  stating  their  platforms 
with  dignity.  Then  came  my  turn. 

I had  a secret  weapon.  A cowbell!  When 
I got  up,  I rang  it  to  the  rafters.  After  that, 
I launched  into  my  little  talk.  “Wardens, 
fellow  inmates,  members  of  our  jail  ...  if 
we  work  hard  enough  we  might  get  out  of 
here.  But  right  now,  what  we  need  is  a 
leader  for  this  cell  block.” 

The  kids  loved  it.  The  faculty?  Well,  a 
short  time  later  I was  facing  the  principal. 
“Mary  Frances,”  she  said  sternly.  (For 
that’s  my  real  name.)  “We  all  like  to  see 
you  enter  into  the  school  activities.  How- 
ever, don’t  you  think  you  might  confine 
your  speeches  to  traditional  types?” 


Thereafter,  she  suggested,  it  would  be 
an  excellent  idea  if  I handed  in  copies  of 
speeches  I intended  to  make.  Just  to  be  on 
the  safe  and  sane  side.  So  I’d  hand  them 
in.  They  were  fine  speeches.  But  strictly 
paperwork.  I’m  a little  ashamed  to  remem- 
ber that  I seldom  made  them.  Something 
else  always  seemed  to  pop  into  my  mind. 

“That  crazy  Franny,”  they  used  to  say  at 
school.  “She’s  got  enough  nerve  for  ten 
people!”  And  most  of  the  time,  that  was  a 
kind  of  a compliment.  I was  simply  con- 
sidered the  local  character.  Every  institu- 
tion of  learning  has  one.  I was  the  girl 
who’d  go  to  the  football  and  baseball  games 
and  note  with  grave  concern  that  the  spec- 
tators on  our  side  were  wasting  their  lung 
power  on  plain,  ordinary  conversation.  So 
I’d  dash  down  front,  rally  the  cheerleaders 
and  give  the  folks  in  the  grandstand  a long, 
loud  pep  talk  about  cheering  the  team. 

When  the  fellows  played  baseball  during 
school  hours,  the  coach  would  get  me  out 
of  my  sixth  period  class  so  I could  be  there 
lending  vocal  and  moral  support.  “That 
Reynolds,”  they’d  say.  “She  has  a ball.” 

Everyone  has  his  or  her  own  idea  of  a 
good  time.  And  now  that  I look  back  on 
it,  I’m  afraid  some  of  mine  were  pretty 
whacky.  I was  one  of  the  ringleaders  of  a 
group  that  used  to  break  the  monotony  of 
downtown  traffic  in  Burbank.  We’d  stroll 
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Once  again  the  editors  of  Photoplay  Maga- 
zine bring  you  Photoplay  Annual.  This  year 
Photoplay  Annual  is  more  glamorous  than 
ever!  It  is  a treasure-mine  of  information 
about  the  stars  ...  a real  Who’s  Who  in 
Hollywood.  This  book  is  a collector’s  item. 
A book  that  you  should  have  in  your  posses- 
sion. Here  is  just  a brief  description  of  this 
truly  glamorous  book: 

HOLLYWOOD  STAR  ENCYCLOPEDIA— Vital  sta- 
tistics and  pertinent  information  on  more 
than  550  stars — their  roles  and  lives  in  1953. 
The  addresses  of  the  leading  studios.  Now 
you  will  know  where  to  write  your  favorite 
stars. 

BEST  LIKED  MOVIES  OF  19S3—  Captivating 

scenes  from  the  greatest  movies  of  1953 — 
here  are  movie  memories  you  will  want  to 
keep — forever! 

COLOR  PORTRAITS  OF  THE  STARS— Gorgeous  4- 
color  photographs  of  Marilyn  Monroe,  Tony 
Curtis,  Debbie  Reynolds,  Jean  Simmons  and 
Stewart  Granger,  Jane  Russell,  Robert  Wag- 
ner, Doris  Day  and  Rock  Hudson. 

EVENTS  OF  THE  YEAR— The  parents  of  1953 
pictured  with  their  youngsters — memorable 
weddings  of  the  year — divorces  of  the  year 
that  made  headlines — the  final  curtain,  death 
robbed  us  of  some  of  the  nation’s  entertain- 
ment greats. 

THE  YEAR’S  NEWCOMERS— 20  new  stars  that 
made  their  mark  in  ’53.  Pictures,  as  well  as 
a thumbnail  description,  of  these  newcom- 
ers. See  and  read  about  them  here,  and  then 
follow  their  exciting  careers. 

PORTRAIT  GALLERY— Thrilling  full-page  pic- 
tures of  Charlton  Heston,  Ann  Blyth,  Tab 
Hunter,  Rory  Calhoun,  June  Allyson,  Ava 
Gardner,  Jeff  Chandler  and  Susan  Hayward. 
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This  valuable  collector's  item  sells 
out  every  year.  Send  for  your  copy 
at  once  and  be  the  first  in  your 
neighborhood  to  possess  a copy  of 
this  thrilling  book.  It  contains  every- 
thing you  want  to  know  about 
the  stars. 
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New  Medical  Discovery  Helps 

CLEAR  UP 
PIMPLES 

Science  Finds  New  Substance  That 
Penetrates  Pimples  — Clears  Skin 

Now  at  last  science 
has  discovered  a 
new  substance  with 
the  amazing  ability 
to  get  inside  pim- 
ples! It’s  Clearoxin 
made  with  Clorpac- 
tin  WCS  50.  It  works 
4 ways  at  once!  1. 

Actually  penetrates 
thru  skin  into  pim- 
ples. 2.  Kills  the 
germs  inside  that 
cause  and  spread 
pimples.  3.  Helps 
tighten  pores  to 
force  out  infection.. 

4.  Helps  dry  up  oils  that  pimples  thrive  on. 
Comes  with  skin  colored  medicated  ointment 
to  hide  pimples  . . . stop  embarrassment  in- 
stantly ...  while  Clorpactin  WCS  50  works. 

Remarkable  Skin  Penetrating  Liquid 


PIMPLES 


Kills  germs  inside  that  make  pimples  grow 


Old  fashioned  creams  New  Ciearoxio  pen*  Clearoxin  dries  oils, 
merely  cover  skin...  etrates  thru  pores  to  tightens  pores,  helps 
fail  to  penetrate  to  kill  germs  inside.  to  force  dirt  out! 

where  trouble  lies. 


Amazing  Medical  Tests  prove  astonishing 
powers  of  Clearoxin  with  Clorpactin  WCS 
50.  Doctors'  tests  on  patients  prove  its  ef- 
fectiveness on  skin  disorders.  Used  by  U.S. 
Government  Hospitals  and  world  famous 
institutions.  Now  available  for  first  time 
for  home  use. 

5- Day  Skin  Clearing  Action.  Within  5 
days  you  must  see  Clearoxin  tighten  pores, 
dry  up  oils,  kill  germs  inside  pimples  and 
skin  start  clearing,  or  your  money  back.  2 
way  Clearoxin  treatment  includes  one  bot- 
tle of  Clorpactin  WCS  50  plus  jar  of  spe- 
cial skin  colored  medicated  cream.  Both 
only  $1.25.  Large  size  $1.95.  Get  Clearoxin 
at  your  drug  store,  today. 

clearoxin 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 


tGo  as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bolletio. 
American  School.  Dept.  H -353,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


Happy  Is  The  Day 
When  Backache 
Goes  Away . . . . 

Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  head- 
aches  and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slowdown  of  kidney 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  very 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  con- 
dition, such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  im- 
portant function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffer 
nagging  backache— feel  miserable.  Minor  bladder 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cause 
getting  uii  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan's  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan's  Pills  today! 


down  the  street  until  we  found  a likely 
corner,  then  we’d  stop  and  stare  skyward."’' 
We’d  talk  and  point.  Sometimes  we’d  have 
to  stand  there  an  hour  before  a crowd 
gathered.  But  we  thought  the  result  de- 
lightful . . . everyone  straining  their 

necks  to  see  what’s  with  the  clouds. 

That  wasn’t  too  bad,  I guess.  But  we 
had  another  gag  that  I can  see  now  wasn’t 
very  funny.  Td  pretend  that  my  knee  had 
suddenly  given  way  and  collapse  on  the 
nearest  curb,  madly  moaning  in  agony. 
“Anything  we  can  do?”  the  nice  folks 
would  rush  up  and  ask. 

“Maybe  we’d  better  call  a doctor,”  one 
of  my  chums  would  mutter. 

Came  the  time  when  our  act  was  too 
realistic.  First  thing  we  knew,  there  was 
the  wail  of  a siren  and  an  ambulance 
speeding  toward  us.  Someone  actually  had 
called  a doctor.  You’ve  never  seen  an  in- 
valid and  her  friends  run  so  fast. 

Almost  everybody  goes  through  that 
kind  of  hectic  stage,  I guess.  It’s  one  of 
the  weirder  sides  of  growing  up.  And — 
for  an  adolescent — it  probably  isn’t  any- 
thing to  be  ashamed  of.  But  I can’t  see 
that  it’s  much  to  be  proud  of,  either.  For 
myself.  I’m  mighty  relieved  that  I’ve  put 
that  all  behind  me  and  can  have  a good 
time  now  without  knocking  myself  out. 

There’s  a theory  that  “life  of  the  party” 
behavior  of  that  kind  is  just  a cover-up 
for  deep,  inside  shyness.  Now  shyness  is 
something  that  never  plagued  me  in  my 
school  days.  But  lately  I’ve  discovered — 
well,  we’ll  get  to  that  in  a little  while. 

Anyway,  even  though  I was  so  rough- 
and-tumble  myself,  I did  understand  what 
tortures  my  shy  friends  went  through.  It 
had  a terrible  grip  on  one  of  my  closest 
friends — and  my  antics  embarrassed  her 
no  end.  “Fran,  they’re  looking  at  you,” 
she’d  whisper. 

“Who  cares?  I’m  having  fun.  Relax,” 
I’d  tell  her. 

She  never  entered  into  the  fun.  It  took 
us  nearly  a year  to  bring  her  out  of  her 
shell — to  make  her  feel  at  ease,  to  speak  up 
and  express  herself.  “Now,  look,”  we’d 
tell  her.  “You  have  as  much  to  contribute 
to  a conversation  as  anyone  else.  So  get 
with  it,  girl!” 

We  made  certain  that  she  was  included 
in  all  of  our  activities  and  we  encouraged 
her  to  take  part  in  others.  By  the  time  we 
got  to  high  school,  she  was  really  in  the 
swing  and  being  elected  to  class  offices. 
Once  she  told  me  that  she’d  always  wanted 
to  be  the  way  I was.  But  at  times,  I thought 
it  might  be  better  if  I were  more  like  her. 
She’d  reached  a happy  medium. 

They’re  strange,  these  growing  pains. 
And  shyness  is  one  of  the  most  painful. 
In  school,  many  kids  simply  don’t  stop  to 


think  about  trying  to  diagnose  the  shynes^ 
of  a classmate.  I remember  the  time  a new! 
girl  came  to  one  of  our  classes.  At  first,fl 
everyone  pegged  her  as  the  snobbish  type^ 
. . . the  girl  with  the  prim  kill-joy  attitude  i 
who  preferred  a book  to  the  company  of  ■ 
the  “peasant.”  Someone  got  around  to  hav- 
ing a long  talk  with  her  one  day  and  dis- 
covered that  she  would  have  gladly 
exchanged  her  best  library  card  for  the 
nerve  to  go  whooping  it  up  with  the  rest 
of  the  gang.  And  once  we  learned  that, 
she  was  in. 

I felt  sorry  for  that  girl  at  the  time,  but 
it  was  years  later  before  I really  under- 
stood what  tortures  she’d  gone  through. 
And  the  realization  came  to  me  in  a studio 
rehearsal  hall,  not  once — but  a dozen  times. 

I would  be  practicing  a new  dance  rou- 
tine, doing  just  fine,  until  someone  would 
happen  to  walk  in  and  start  to  watch.  Then 
my  feet  would  freeze.  And  when  I’d  get 
them  thawed  out  again,  all  I’d  ever  want 
to  do  was  start  to  shuffle — right  out  of  the 
hall  and  out  of  sight. 

Eventually,  I got  around  to  talking  it 
over  with  choreographer  Bob  Sidney.  And 
he  almost  knocked  me  off  my  pins  by  diag- 
nosing it  as  shyness.  Shy!  Me  of  all  people. 

But  as  he  explained  it,  I knew  that  he 
was  right.  “You’re  overly  conscientious 
about  this  thing,”  he  grinned.  “You  think 
you  should  do  the  routine  perfectly — right 
from  the  start.  And  you  don’t  want  anyone 
watching  you  until  it  is  perfect.” 

So  that  was  that.  And  once  he’d  set 
me  straight,  I knew  that  dancing  was  by 
no  means  the  only  thing  I was  shy  about. 
There  had  been  a lot  of  other  incidents— 
none  of  which  Tm  the  least  bit  ashamed  of. 
They’re  a sign  of  maturity — and  sensitivity. 

As  I’ve  said,  I had  never  taken  much 
notice  of  producers  and  directors,  but  I 
was  awfully  star-conscious.  Then  came 
the  day  when  I began  to  meet  the  stars  I’d 
admired  from  afar.  There  they  were— so 
much  greater  than  I could  ever  hope  to  be. 
Tongue-tied?  You  bet  I was. 

I’ll  never  forget  the  time  I was  intro- 
duced to  Clark  Gable.  I knew  I should 
be  saying  something.  But  for  awhile— it 
seemed  like  a million  years — I couldn’t 
seem  to  locate  the  first  word.  His  wonder- 
ful friendly  manner  finally  brought  back 
my  voice.  Pretty  soon,  I was  at  ease  again 
. . . and  very  thankful  for  it!  It’s  a fine 
occasion  when  you  come  to  realize  that 
even  people  who  tend  to  leave  you  awe- 
struck are  actually  human. 

It’s  been  kind  of  fun  to  stand  off  and 
watch  myself  change  in  all  these  little 
ways.  And  I’ve  been  aware  of  a very  in- 
teresting thing:  My  appearance  has  been 
gradually  changing  too.  My  hair  used  to 
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. be  as  fly-away  as  my  temper.  Now  I’m 
managing  to  keep  it  under  control — at  least 
, most  of  the  time.  And  I love  the  smooth 
clothes  that  seem  to  fit  into  the  new  picture. 

Now  don’t  get  me  wrong.  I’m  still  no 
timid  flower.  And  I don’t  intend  to  be. 
I’m  certainly  not  one  for  standing  in  a 
u comer  and  coming  out  just  long  enough 
I to  be  walked  all  over.  There  are  a lot  of 
things  a girl  has  to  be  prepared  to  stand 
up  for.  Her  ideals,  for  instance.  And  it 
isn’t  always  easy. 

Not  so  long  ago,  I told  someone  off  at  a 
, cocktail  party.  I don’t  drink  or  smoke 
I and  there  was  one  guest  who  kept  insist- 
ing that  I start  immediately.  “No  thank 
I you,”  said  I. 

. “Aw,  try  it,”  he  insisted. 

1 “I  really  don’t  care  for  it,”  I told  him. 
“Come  on.  Deb.  You’ll  love  it.” 

Finally,  I ended  our  verbal  go-round. 
; “Now  look,”  I said.  “I  hope  you  won’t  get 
> angry,  but  I’d  honestly  rather  not  have 
V any.  If  you  want  me  to  argue  about  it.  I’ll 
'■  argue.  Then  I’ll  go  home.” 
fi  Well,  that  was  that.  Because  I stood  my 
'(  groimd  at  first,  the  matter  is  rarely  a prob- 
n lem  anymore.  When  I go  to  a party,  the 
■a  host  or  hostess  hands  me  a Coke  or  ginger 
ale  and  life  is  a lot  more  beautiful. 

’ I still  get  ribbed  about  my  Girl  Scout 
i activities.  Kidding  I can  take,  but  ridicule 
) is  out  . . . especially  when  it  concerns 

( something  as  fine  as  Scouting.  A boy  I 
I barely  know  called  one  evening  to  ask 
;what  I was  doing  and  I told  him  I was 
li  going  to  a Scout  meeting.  He  got  hysterical 

i laughing.  “I  don’t  mean  to  be  rude,  so  I’ll 
I tell  you  I’m  going  to  hang  up,”  I told  him. 
And  I did. 

He  called  back  and  apologized  and  my 
(i  opinion  of  him  rose  considerably.  I believe 
\ he  has  more  respect  for  me,  too. 

J There’s  nerve  and  then  there’s  nerve. 

} Every  so  often  there  comes  a time  when 
I have  to  stop  and  gather  mine  in  a grown - 
: up  manner.  That’s  when  a fellow  I’ve  been 
W dating  begins  to  feel  that  he’s  in  love  with 
me.  I feel  that  he  isn’t  . . . not  really.  And 
J I know  that  I don’t  care  for  him  in  that 
[I  way.  Perhaps  I like  him  very  much,  but 
1 that  still  doesn’t  mean  I care  enough  to 
|i  want  to  marry  him.  Yet,  I don’t  want  to 
i lose  his  friendship. 

I Don’t  get  me  wrong.  This  doesn’t  happen 
5 every  day  in  the  week.  But  it’s  a problem 
; that  comes  to  all  girls  at  one  time  or  an- 
( 1 other.  Many  boys  want  friendship  on  a 
j more  romantic  basis.  Especially  if  they’re 
I old  enough  to  want  to  settle  down.  I’m 
far  from  ready.  I’ll  be  ready  only  when  I 
I find  the  man  I love  and  want  to  be  with 
for  the  rest  of  my  life.  I think  my  new- 
I found  maturity  is  helping  me  in  handling 
the  situation. 

When  you’ve  gone  with  a boy  for  five 
or  six  months,  you  know  pretty  well 
whether  you  feel  something  for  him  or 
whether  it’s  a friendship  thing.  And  I 
just  can’t  believe  in  letting  a boy  think  I 
care  a great  deal  more  than  I do.  It’s  not 
fair  to  either  of  us.  What  then? 

I have  been  cowardly  and  tried  to 
create  an  argument  as  an  excuse  for  break- 
ing up.  When  you  launch  into  explana- 
tions fellows  get  very  upset.  “Debbi'e,  you 
have  a closed  mind,”  one  boy  told  me. 

“If  I didn’t  know  what  I was  feeling. 
I’d  certainly  never  try  to  explain  it  to 
you,”  I told  him. 

It’s  a chance  I have  to  take  on  losing  a 
friendship  I value.  So  far,  it’s  paid  off. 
“Maybe  you’re  right.  Deb,”  this  boy  said 
a few  days  later.  “Let’s  wait  and  see.” 

I guess  nerve  is  a pretty  good  thing  to 
' have,  after  all.  I’ve  got  mine.  And  I’m 
going  to  keep  it.  But  I’m  going  to  keep 
I it  under  control.  That’s  part  of  my  new 
} look — my  growing  up — so  I can  be  proud 
, to  say  “look  at  me,  now!”  The  End 


SUSAN  HAYWARD 


DORIS  DAY 


exciting 

new 


Off-Guard  Candids  of  Your 
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lEFF  HUNTER 


New  poses  and  names  are  con- 
stantly added.  Keep  your  collec- 
tion up  to  dote  by  ordering  from 
the  convenient  list  below. 

ROBERT  WAGNER 


Circle  the  numbers  of  your  choices  and  mail  with  coupon  today.  Send 
cash  or  money  order.  12  pictures  for  $1;  6 for  50c. 


1.  Lana  Turner 

2.  Betty  Grable 
5.  Alan  Ladd 

7.  Gregory  Peck 

8.  Rita  Hayworth 

9.  Esther  Williams 
11.  Elizabeth  Taylor 

14.  Cornel  Wilde 

15.  Frank  Sinatra 

18.  Rory  Calhoun 

19.  Peter  Lawford 

21.  Bob  Mitchum 

22.  Burt  Lancaster 

23.  Bing  Crosby 

24.  Shirley  Temple 

25.  Dale  Evans 

26.  June  Haver 

27.  June  Allyson 

29.  Ronald  Reagan 

30.  Dana  Andrews 

31.  Glenn  Ford 

33.  Gene  Autry 

34.  Roy  Rogers 

35.  Sunset  Carson 

36.  Monte  Hale 

46.  Kathryn  Grayson 
48.  Gene  Kelly 

50.  Diana  Lynn 

51.  Doris  Day 

52.  Montgomery  Clift 


53.  Richard  Widmark 

54.  Mona  Freeman 

55.  Wanda  Hendrix 

56.  Perry  Como 

57.  Bill  Holden 
60.  Bill  Williams 

63.  Barbara  Lawrence 

65.  Jane  Powell 

66.  Gordon  MacRae 

67.  Ann  Blyth 

68.  Jeanne  Crain 

69.  Jane  Russell 

74.  John  Wayne 

75.  Yvonne  de  Carlo 

78.  Audie  Murphy 

79.  Dan  Dailey 
84.  Janet  Leigh 
86.  Farley  Granger 
88.  Tony  Martin 

91.  John  Derek 

92.  Guy  Madison 

93.  Ricardo  Montalban 

94.  Mario  Lanza 

95.  Joan  Evans 

103.  Scott  Brady 

104.  Bill  Lawrence 

105.  Vic  Damone 

106.  Shelley  Winters 

107.  Richard  Todd 


108.  Vera-Ellen 

109.  Dean  Martin 

110.  Jerry  Lewis 

111.  Howard  Keel 

112.  Susan  Hayward 

115.  Betty  Hutton 

116.  Coleen  Gray 

120.  Arlene  Dahl 

121.  Tony  Curtis 
123.  Tim  Holt 

127.  Piper  Laurie 

128.  Debbie  Reynolds 

129.  Penny  Edwards 
131.  Jerome  Courtland 

134.  Gene  Nelson 

135.  Jeff  Chandler 

136.  Rock  Hudson 

137.  Stewart  Granger 

138.  John  Barrymore,  Jr. 

139.  Debra  Paget 

140.  Dale  Robertson 

141.  Marilyn  Monroe 

142.  Leslie  Caron 

143.  Pier  Angeli 

144.  Mitzi  Gaynor 

145.  Marlon  Brando 

146.  Aldo  Ray 

147.  Tab  Hunter 

148.  Robert  Wagner 


149.  Rusty  Tamblyn 

150.  Jeff  Hunter 

151.  Marisa  Pavon 

152.  Marge  and  Gower 
Champion 

153.  Fernando  Lamas 

154.  Arthur  Franz 

155.  Johnny  Stewart 

156.  Oskar  Werner 

157.  Keith  Andes 

158.  Michael  Moore 

159.  Gene  Barry 

160.  John  Forsyth 

161.  Lori  Nelson 

162.  Ursula  Thiess 

163.  Elaine  Stewart 

164.  Hildegarde  Neff 

165.  Dawn  Addams 

166.  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor 

167.  Barbara  Ruick 

168.  Joan  Taylor 

169.  Helene  Stanley 

170.  Beverly  Michaels 

171.  Joan  Rice 

172.  Robert  Horton 

173.  Dean  Miller 
174  Rita  Gam 

175.  Charlton  Heston 

176.  Steve  Cochran 
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dresses  — includin^famous  Dan  River 


CINCINNATI  2S.  OHIO 


(Continued  from  page  51) 
grasshopper,  doing  better  than  seventy 
miles  an  hour.”  When  Bob  finally  was 
flagged  down,  a few  miles  farther  on,  he 
got  out  of  the  car  (he  had  not  been  drink- 
ing) and  handed  the  policeman  his  keys. 

“What  are  they  for?”  asked  the  mys- 
tified officer. 

“Maybe  my  driver’s  license  is  in  the 
trunk,”  Bob  deadpanned. 

Mitch,  however,  finally  produced  his 
driver’s  license  from  his  wallet,  then 
asked,  “What  have  I done?” 

“You  were  doing  seventy-four.” 

The  police  officer  proceeded  to  fill  out 
a citation,  but  when  he  asked  Bob  for  his 
correct  address,  the  actor  reportedly  re- 
plied, “I  don’t  have  to  tell  you.” 

Then  suddenly,  while  the  officer  was 
still  writing  the  citation,  Mitch  got  into 
his  car  and  roared  away.  When  Ryan, 
unable  to  catch  Bob  again,  returned  to 
the  West  Los  Angeles  police  station,  he 
found  Officer  David  Sellers  on  the  phone. 
“It’s  Mitchum,”  said  Sellers.  “He  claims 
some  officer  stole  his  driver’s  license.” 

Ryan,  according  to  the  newspaper  ac- 
counts, then  took  up  the  conversation, 
and  asked  Mitchum  why  he  had  driven 
I off.  “I  didn’t  know  who  you  were.  Dad,” 
he  quoted  Mitchum.  “I  thought  you  were 
a bandit  or  something,  so  I went  home.” 

Other  stories  stated  that  Mitchum  also 
asked  the  officer,  “You  got  a witness,  bub?” 
And  when  the  policeman  said  “No,”  Bob 
reputedly  grinned  and  quipped,  “Well, 
neither  have  I.  See  you  in  court.” 

At  3:00  A.M.  when  reporters  swooped 
down  on  Bob’s  house  in  Mandeville  Can- 
i yon,  they  found  Dorothy  home  but  Mitch 
gone — “out  with  a friend,”  according  to 
the  patently  distressed  Mrs.  Mitchum.  The 
next  day  Mitchum  was  face  to  face  with 
a possible  five  years,  six  months  and  five 
days  in  jail  and  $5,500  in  fines,  based  on 
a triple  complaint  issued  by  the  Deputy 
City  Attorney’s  office.  The  charge  was 
escape  from  lawful  custody,  resisting,  ob- 
structing and  delaying  an  officer  in  per- 
formance of  his  duty,  and  doing  seventy 
miles  an  hour  in  a thirty-five-mile  zone. 

Fortunately  for  Bob,  his  wife  and  young- 
' sters,  the  judge  before  whom  he  appeared 
a few  days  later,  let  him  off  with  only  a 
i $200  fine,  but  castigated  him  severely  for 
doing  “an  extremely  silly  thing.” 

“Yes,  Your  Honor,”  Bob  admitted,  now 
thoroughly  subdued,  “it  was  a silly  thing 
to  do.  I’m  sorry.” 

It  must  be  said  for  Bob  that  he  took  his 
notoriety  and  punishment  without  a mur- 
mur, paid  his  fine  and  went  on  his  way 
without  shrieking,  “I  was  framed.”  His 
home  studio,  RKO,  could  have  provided 
Bob  with  a mighty  battery  of  high-priced 
legal  eagles  to  defend  him.  But  Bob 
thanked  them  politely  and  declined  all  aid. 

“I’ll  handle  this  myself,”  he  said.  “If  I 
sound  like  a fool,  I am,  but  I’m  my  own 
fool.  Nobody  else’s.” 

It  is  a curious  character  trait  of  Bob’s 
that  when  faced  with  a tough  situation, 
he  cannot  deal  with  it  soberly  and  with 
gravity  on  the  spot.  “I  hide  my  feelings 
if  I’m  panic-stricken,”  he  admits.  “I  get 
a tendency  to  crack  wise.” 

This  strange  compulsion  could  also  ac- 
count for  the  fact  that  he  seems  to  take  a 
Satanic  pleasure  in  shocking  people — in 
deliberately  spraying  the  air  with  lurid, 
smokehouse  language  when  the  most  cor- 
rect matrons  are  around.  His  favorite 
remark  when  he  finds  himself  in  stuffy 
company  is,  “Well,  when  I was  on  a 
Georgia  chain  gang  . . .” 

There  are  those  who  think  that,  deep 
down,  Mitch  actually  hates  himself  for 
real  or  fancied  inadequacies — that  in  his 
inner  self  he  seeks  his  own  destruction. 


How  else  explain  the  Mitchum  explosio 
that  periodically  lead  to  headlines? 

Not  long  after  Bob  had  returned  fro 
the  Canada  location  for  “River  of  No  R 1 
turn,”  for  which  he  had  been  loaned  o 
to  Twentieth,  he  had  a late  call  to  sho 
some  night  scenes.  He  had  dinner  ai 
returned  to  his  dressing  room  to  glan 
over  his  script  while  the  lights  were  beii 
readied.  On  an  impulse,  he  decided 
make  an  outside  telephone  call.  Repot  i 
of  the  incident  vary,  but  the  story  is  th 
an  inexperienced  night  operator  eith 
failed  to  identify  him  or  felt  she  could  n 
make  the  connection  without  front-offi( 
approval.  (There  was  a studio  econotr 
wave  on.)  At  any  rate,  Mitch  became  eii 
raged  at  the  supposed  affront,  graspe 
the  phone  and  yanked  it  from  the  wall. 

The  following  day,  when  all  the  goss 
columns  buzzed  with  the  incident  (son I 
extra  girl  on  the  set  had  leaked  the  story  ] 
Bob  again  tried  to  solve  a tough  situatic] 
with  a wise  crack.  Publicly,  that  is.  Bv 
deep  inside  he  must  have  been  humiliate! 
by  his  outburst.  As  he  once  confessed,  'j 
always  manage  to  put  my  foot  into 
one  way  or  another.  This  isn’t  my  intenj 
It’s  just  the  way  it  works  out.” 


m. 


Only  recently.  Bob  added  another  1 
his  long  string  of  skirmishes  with  Howai 
Hughes,  who  owns  his  contract,  when  h 
declined  to  appear  in  “Susan  Slept  Herei 

This  time,  however,  reason  seemed  to  t 
on  his  side.  “It  was  a good,  cute  script] 
Bob  told  intimates,  “and  that  little  Debbi 
Reynolds,  who  was  to  co-star,  is  realf 
a doll.  But  the  picture  is  a musical,  an 
I was  supposed  to  sing  and  dance  in  i j 
‘It’s  a great  switch  for  you,’  the  high  bras 
told  me.  ‘You’ll  fracture  ’em.’  But  thi 
was  just  what  I was  afraid  of.  I’m  not 
singer  and  I’m  not  a dancer.  Sun 
some  day  I’d  love  to  do  a musical,  bu 
not  yet.  I’m  not  ready — not  nearly  ready. 

When  Mitch  told  the  Big  Wheels  mor 
or  less  the  same  thing,  and  suggeste' 
that  they  pretend  they  had  never  eve; 
heard  of  him,  there  was  a flurry  and  scur 
ry  and  clamping  of  executive  jaws.  In  n 
time  at  all  Bob  was  on  suspension.  Further 
more,  his  $5,000  a week  salary  was  cut  of 

Some  people  who  didn’t  know  Mitel 
well  sneered  at  him  for  daring  to  fli; 
away  that  kind  of  money  in  these  uncer 
tain  times,  and  merely  for  the  sake  of 
silly  principle.  But  what  they  didn’t  realiZ' 
is,  that’s  the  way  the  guy  is  made:  rebel 
lious  at  heart,  a game  fish  who  has  alway 
swLun  against  the  stream. 

The  trouble  with  Mitch — one  of  th' 
troubles,  anyway — is  that  he  not  onl; 
hates  stuffed  shirts,  but  lets  them  kno\ 
about  it.  Now  there  are  stuffed  shirts  anc 
stuffed  shirts,  and  there  are  some  ii 
Hollywood  whom  you  are  not  supposed  ti] 
unstuff — not  in  public  nor  in  print,  any 
way.  But  Mitch  does,  rudely  and  witl 
great  glee.  “People,”  he  says,  “are  al 
ways  telling  me,  ‘Watch  it,  boy.  Play  i 
safe.  Be  careful.’  But  that  chokes  me  off 
What  for?  Being  careful’s  not  living-] 
that’s  for  the  cemetery. 

“If  I ever  get  out  of  pictures,”  he  onc( 
said,  “I’ll  open  a factory  making  fancj 
celluloid  buttons  marked  ‘Genius.’  I’ll  be 
I sell  one  to  every  producer  in  town.” 

During  his  early  struggling  days,  h< 
worked  for  awhile  as  a shoe  salesman  t(j! 
help  pay  the  rent  and  milk  bills.  Th« 
money  wasn’t  much,  but  it  was  needed— j 
desperately.  Yet  that  job  ended  suddenljj 
when  Bob  informed  a hard-to-please  cus—i 
tomer  that  he  had  a foot  like  a cigar  bo> 
and  that  the  store  just  didn’t  stock  anj 
six-toed  shoes. 

Another  time,  and  later,  Bob  was  called 
in  to  discuss  a picture  contract  with  a 


'ry  important  executive  who  thought 
litch,  with  his  Indian  face  and  180  pounds 
< rogue  male  appeal,  had  possibilities  as 
{leading  man.  “The  first  thing  to  do,  of 
(urse,  said  the  executive,  “is  to  change 
jmr  name.  We’ll  make  it  Robert  Mitchell.” 
Robert,  who  then  had  two  kids,  a wife, 
<ie  pair  of  pants  and  a little  less  than  a 
cillar  to  his  name,  uncurled  his  big  frame 
l)m  the  chair  and  stood  up.  “Which  way 
iithe  door?”  he  asked. 

;rhe  name  remained  Robert  Mitchum, 
:'^cause  the  executive  was  a nice  guy,  and 
din’t  care  to  make  an  issue  of  a minor 
{jint.  Yet  Bob’s  stubbornness  could  have 
(st  him  that  job. 

Too  often,  though,  Bob’s  continual 
skrch  for  the  right  answer  has  led  him 
iio  paths  that  wound  up  leaving  him  no- 
Viiere.  Some  of  the  endings  have  been 
itigic;  some  have  been  childish. 

F i[t  has  been  said  of  Mitch  that  such 
as  he  can  spare  from  sleepy-eyed 
4rdom,  he  cynically  devotes  to  the  neg- 
1ft  of  his  character.  Part  of  the  pattern 
c)  his  self-destruction  is  deliberately  to 
T^troy  your  good  opinion  of  him.  Ask 
(flin  what  he  does  to  keep  in  trim  and  he 
\li,  as  likely  as  not,  inform  you,  “Well,  I 
ci'ry  out  the  garbage  once  a week.”  In- 
dire  if  he  is  a basically  happy  person 
sd  his  answer  is,  “Every  Thursday  when 
:Ii)ick  up  my  pay  check,  yes.” 

1 iffhat  Bob  says  is  constantly  filled  with 
certones  of  sardonic  wit,  as  most  of  those 
.vjo  come  in  contact  with  him  know.  It  is 
apnd  of  unhappy  whistling  in  the  dark — 

Jsldeep  desire  to  cover  up  a very  real 
liplessness.  People  who  hide  behind  such 
TjCabre  humor  are  forever  appearing  to 
^sjitter  respect  for  institutions  and  truths 
I ii  I which  they  really  believe  very  deeply. 
J 3ob’s  tendency  towards  lurid  self-dram- 
'^feation  is  another  aspect  of  his  deep- 
Sjited  disbelief  in  himself  as  Robert 
, Iitchum,  human  being.  Once,  in  speaking 
^cthe  troubles  he  has  caused  his  wife,  he 
cded  himself  “a  comic  strip  character 
Vio  is  glued  to  his  background  by  print- 
|tfs  ink.  It  is  Dorothy’s  misfortune,”  he 
v’nt  on,  “to  have  reared  a monster.” 


|llis  sister  Julie  still  remembers  when 
“tijh,  at  the  age  of  twelve,  accidentally  shot 
jh  best  friend  in  the  hip  when  a shotgun 
I \jnt  off  in  his  hands.  Bob  was  sick  with 
“Ir  horse  and  threw  the  gun  away  with 
|1  thing;  he  didn’t  use  a gun  again  for 
Jiars.  But  even  then  he  dramatized  the 
ifident.  He  came  home  and  told  his 
rither  that  he  had  finally  done  what 
e jryone  had  prophesied  he  would  do;  he 
hi  shot  a man;  he  was  a criminal! 

When  Mitch  makes  headlines,  his  friends 
ad  family  are  abashed  and  saddened, 
lose  who  know  him  feel  that  it  is  a 
g:at  pity  so  talented  a human  being,  with 
s:h  great  potentialities,  should  prove 
hnself  his  own  worst  enemy  by  his 
a.ions.  His  attitude  towards  his  work  is 
P)fessional;  his  story  sense  is  sharp  and 
afurate  and  many  a script  on  which  he 
b|5  worked  has  benefited  greatly  by  his 


s^gestions.  His  humor,  too,  is  fresh,  orig- 
iil  and  rib-tickling. 

I ’eople  who  worked  with  him  on  “River 
lO  No  Return”  fondly  remember  the  day 
■viien  Mitch,  riding  a fierce-looking  range 
EWy,  was  supposed  to  amble  up  the  main 
'1  s eet  of  a tiny  frontier  town  and  dismount, 
jbre  times  he  repeated  the  action,  and 
fsfl  director  Otto  Preminger  just  wasn’t 
s|  Sjisfied. 

■E  3ut  finally,  the  sixth  time  around,  all 
jjVnt  well.  After  Preminger  yelled,  “Print 
Ijij’  Bob  wiped  his  brow  in  relief.  “Some 
^^7,”  he  drawled,  “I’d  like  to  make  a 
f rdern  Western  where  the  cowboy  comes 
^iio  town-driving  a Cadillac” 
i Vmong  Mitch’s  thousands  of  fans,  none 
^iTOore  enthusiastic  or  loyal  than  a recent 

1. 


to 

mmmum 

FOi 

EVERYBODY 

^ 1 

For  adverthhg  raim,  wriio  lo  PubUsher^s  Cfossifted  Doportmenff,  9 South  Clinton  Street,  Chicago  6 (Mar.^Wo*)  4 

OF  INTiREST  TO  WOMEN 

Wanted  children's  photos  (AII  Ages-Types)  for 

billboards,  calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  adver- 
tisers. Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One 
Only).  Print  child's  full  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address 
on  back.  Picrture  returned  30  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
Dept.  6,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California. 

SPARE  TIME  EARNINGS  for  Home  Sewers,  textile  painters, 
addressers,  typists  and  list  compilers.  Sew  or  paint  our  pro- 
ducts or  adciress  and  mail  our  selling  literature  to  select 
clientele.  A sensational  home  sewing  and  painting  mail  sales 
offer.  Free  details.  Supplier’s  Mailing  Service,  5591  Western, 
Buena  Park  2,  Calif. 

NEW  TOWELS,  LARGE  size,  assorted  colors.  Money-back 
guarantee.  12  for  $1.  Order  nowl  Murray  Hill  House,  Dept. 

fOO-A,  157  East  31st  St.  New  York. 

WIN  CONTEST  MONEY.  General  Contest  Bulletin  gives 
hundreds  of  tips.  Lists  current  contest  and  rules.  Sample  25c. 
General  Contests.  1609  East  5th,  Dept.  305,  Duluth.  Minn. 

HOME  SEWERS  NEEDED,  Everything  furnished.  75c  per 

hour.  Tie  of  Month,  216  W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  6,  III. 

MAKE  BIG  MONEY  sewing  neckties.  75c  per  hour  minimum. 

All  materials  furnished.  California  Neckwear,  Anaheim  6, 
Calif. ; 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling  chen- 

ille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32,  N.  Y. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

WOMEN  SEW  RAP-A-ROUND,  spare  time — profitable. 

Hollywood  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  D,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

SEW— CUTEST  READY-Cut  baby  shoes.  Profitable,  fast, 

easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  10,  Wisconsin. 

HOME  SEWERS — 75c  hour  possible.  We  furnish  everything. 

Filmland  Neckwear,  Buena  Park  (1).  Calif. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

OUTDOOR  TOILETS,  CESSPOOLS,  Septic  Tanks  cleaned, 
deodorized  with  amazing  new  product.  Safe,  easy,  economical. 
Saves  digging,  pumping.  Details  Free.  Burson  Laboratories, 
Dept.  0-96.  Cnicago  22.  Illinois. 

FREE  BOOK  ON  Arthritis,  Rheumatism  explains  specialized 
system  of  non-surmcal,  non-medical  treatment.  Write  Ball 
Clinic,  Dept.  750,  Excelsior  Springs,  Missouri. 

MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 
MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  cutest  children’s 
dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  L-3359.  Cincinnati 
25,  Ohio.  

Earn  Extra  money  weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisars.  Complete  instructions — 250.  Siwaslian,  4317-F  Gleane 
Street,  Elmhurst  73,  N.Y. 

FREE  BOOK  "605  Od(L  Successful  Businesses”.  Work 
homel  Expect  something  Oddi  Pacific-TR,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

OPERATE  "ESCOLATOR"  MAILORDER  system.  Sell  any- 
thing.  Write:  Selbyco,  Decatur  96A,  Illinois. 

HOBBIES 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 

catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-TN,  Whilestone  57,  New 
York. 

PERSONAL 

BORROW  BY  MAIL.  Loans  $50  to  $600  to  employed  men  and 

women.  Easy,  Quick.  Completely  confidential.  No  endorsers. 
Repay  in  convenient  monthly  payments.  Details  free  in  plain 
envelope.  Give  occupation.  State  Finance  Co.,  323  Securities 
Bido..  Dept.  L-69,  Omaha  2,  Nebraska. 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discoveryl  Free 

Trial  Qffer.  Write  Pixacol.  Box  3583-C.  Cleveland,  Qhio. 

BOOK  MANUSCRIPTS  INVITED— Cooperative  publishers. 

Meador  Press.  324  Newbury  St.,  Boston.  Mass. 

MEDICAL 

FREE  BOOK — PI LES,  Fistula,  Colon-Stomach,  associated 

conditions.  Newest  scientific  procedures.  Thornton  & Minor 
Hospital,  Suite  C313,  Kansas  City  9,  Mo. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 

GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time, 

year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in  few 
weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164, 
2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash.  

INSTRUCTION 

ANALYZE  HANDWRITING’  AT,  home.  Learn  from  pro- 

fessionals. Understand  yourself,  gain  popularity,  earn  money. 
Tremendous  opportunities.  Illustrated  lesson  free  to  adults, 
(ntornational  Society,  Dept.  PWC,  Wilhoit  Building,  Spring- 
field  4,  Missouri.  

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes,  study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 

Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH-15,  Wayne 
Scnool,  2527  N.  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

STAMPS  

FREE  VALUABLE  MYSTERY  Gift.  Approvals.  Raymax, 

37-BX  Maiden  Lane,  New  York  City  8. 


FEMALE  HELP  WANTED  

AUTOMATIC  PROFITS  WITH  sensational  new  line  Lingerie. 

Hosiery,  Blouses,  Anklets,  Men’s  and  Children's  Wear,  etc. 
Complete  line.  Every  item  finest,  guaranteed  quality  with  one 
or  more  self-selling,  exclusive  features.  Free  outfit  includes 
sample.  American  Mills,  Dept.  424,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

EARN  $160.00  weekly  full  time,  $75.00  part  time.  Sell  house- 
hold plastic  specialties,  tablecloths,  shower  sets,  drapes,  etc. 
Sure  fire  sales  plan.  Free  information.  Halliday  Co.,  17-P 
Pennington  Aye.,  Passaic,  N.J. 

DEMONSTRATORS — $25-$40  daily.  Our  Lingerie,  Apparel 

Style  showings  are  sensation  of  party  plan  selling.  Isabel 
Sharrow  made  $258 — 11  days  sparetimsf  Free  outfit.  Beeline 
Fashions,  4145-PJ  Lawrence,  Chicago  30. 

hOME  SEWERS  WANTED— Sew  raadi-cut  ties,  aprons. 

You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  SIS  E.  105,  Suite  C61, 
Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

AMAZING  EXTRA-MONEY  plan  gives  you  gorgeous  dress 

without  penny  cost.  Rush  name  today,  with  dress  size. 
Harford,  Dept.  L-363,  Cincinnati  25,  Otrio. 

A DRESS-LINGERIE  shop  in  your  home.  No  investment. 

Good  commissions.  Write  for  Sample  Book.  Modern  Manner, 
260PW  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York.  

SEW  CUT  GOODS  at  Home.  Easy.  We  instruct.  Ron-Son, 

Dept.  P 3,  16355  Euclid,  Cleveland  12,  Ohio. 

$30  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses  at  home.  Easy.  Write,  Studio 

Company,  Greenville  14,  Penna. 

EARN  BIG  MONEY— Invisibly  Reweave  damaged  garments 

at  homel  Details  Free.  Fabricon,  8340  Prairie.  Chicago  19. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

EXTRA  MONEY  EVERY  Week.  I’ll  send  you  full-size  Blair 
household  products.  Show  them  to  friends  and  neighbors.  You 
can  make  Big  Extra  Profits.  Write  Blafr,  Dept  185MC, 
Lynchburg.  Va.  

CLEANS  WALLS  WITHOUT  “Dough”.  New  invention. 

Lightning  seller.  Walls  gleam  with  brightness.  Samples  sent 
on  trial.  Kristee  142.  Akron,  Ohio.  

BUY  WHOLESALE  THOUSANDS  nationally  advertised 

products  at  big  discount.  Free  “Wholesale  Plan”.  American 
Buyers,  629-CM  Linden.  Buffalo,  N.Y.  

BUY  WHOLESALE— 25,000  items— Catalogue  25c  Matthews, 

1472-K6  Broadway,  New  York  City  36. 

SALESWOMEN  WANTED  

ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 

shops,  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabrics— nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles,  top  quality. 
Big  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free  Hoover, 
Dept.  B-119.  New  York  11.  N.Y.  

GET  OWN  DRESSES  as  Bonus  and  make  extra  money 

weekly  part  time  showing  friends  nationally  known  Maisonette 
dresses,  lingerie,  children’s  wear,  etc.  and  taking  fast  orders. 
Write  Maisonette,  4433  Sycamore  Street,  Anderson.  Indiana. 

NURSING  SCHOOLS 

FREE  36-PAGB  BOOKLET,  “Opportunities  in  Nursing” 

describes  fascinating  home-study  course,  plus  certification 
of  experience.  For  beginners,  practical  nurses,  hospital  aides, 
infant  nurses.  Thousands  successful.  Earn  while  learning. 
Write  Dept.  PW  3,  Chicago  School  of  Nursing,  Chicago. 

EASILY  MAKE  $65  Week  as  Practical  Nurse.  Learn  quickly 

at  home.  No  high  school  necessary,  no  age  limit.  Write  today 
for  free  booklet,  lessons.  Post  Graduate  School  of  Nursing, 
21E34  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago. 

PRACTICAL  NURSING— LEARN  Easily  at  Home,  Spare 

Time.  Big  demand,  good  earnings.  High  School  not  necessary. 
Write  for  free  facts.  Wayne  School,  Dept.  AW-13,  2525 
Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

BUSINESS  OPPORTUNITIES  

FREE  BOOK  “505  Odd,  Successful  Businesses”.  Work  homel 

Expect  something  oddl  Pacific-TR2,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES  

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 

57-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X374, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37.  III. 

NURSING  HOME  TRAINING  Course  by  Doctors,  Clinic 

tested.  High  School  unnecessary.  Egm  while  learning.  Free 
booklet  tells  immediate  job  opportunities.  Glenwood  Career 
Schools,  7050  Glenvrood.  Dept.  N14-3,  Chicago 26. 

DENTAL  NURSING.  PREPARE  at  home  for  big  pay  career. 

Chairside  duties,  reception,  laboratory,  Personality  Develop- 
ment. Free  Book.  Wayne  School,  Lab:  BA-9,2521  N.  Sheffield, 

I Chicago  14.  III.  _ 

LOW  PRICED  MONUMENTS 

MONUMENTS  DIRECT  TO  You  I Low  Money  Saving  Prices. 
We  pay  the  freight.  Complete  satisfaction  guaranteed  or 
money  back.  $14.95  and  up.  Easy  Payment  Plan,  only  10% 
Down.  Send  for  Free  catalog.  Rockdale  Monument  Co.,  Dept. 
588,  Joliet,  III. 


BE  A PRACTICAL  NURSE 


No  High  School  Necessary;  No  Age  Limit 

^Send  for  sample  lesson  and  nurse’s  booklet. 
It’s  FREE  ...  no  obligation.  Just  mail  coupon. 
See  for  yourself  how  easy  it  is  to  get  BIS  PAT  . . . 
gain  social  prestige  and  financial  independence  as 
a POST  6RA0UATE  HOSPITAL  trained  PRACTICAL  NURSE, 
Learn  at  hoftie  while  you  earn.  Don’t  delay. 
Send  coupon  NOW! 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

• POST  GRABUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING  • 

* 9C34  Audiloriiim  Bldg.  Chicage  5,  III,* 


• NAME- 

•ADDRESS- 

• CITY 


.STATE 


!••••••••••••••••••• 


Learn  Facts  About 

Colitis  and  Piles 

FREE  BOOR  Explains  Ca  uses, 
Effects  and  Treatment 


Learn  about  Colon  troubles.  Stomach 
conditions,  Piles  and  other  rectal  con- 
ditions. Causes,  effects  and  treatment. 
140-page  book  sent  FREE.  McCleary 
Clinic  and  Hospital,  323  Elms  Blvd., 
Excelsior  Springs,  Mo. 
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More  people  eof 

mote  CHEEZ'IT 
^on  any  other 
CHEESE  CRACKER 


lll!Mill!Mt!lil»il 


Certain  Indianheads  $50.00.  Send  10c  tor  NEW 

BOOKLET  listing  coins  wanted  and  prices  we  pay. 

UNCOLN  COIN  CO. 

Dept.  5 GLENDALE.  ARtZONA 


Mall  Coupon  Below 

WHY  pay  any  penalty  In 
appearance  and  price  Just  because 
you’re  stout’/  Mall  coupon  tor 
FREE  Style  Book  showing  latest 
styles  In  Sizes  38  to  60  — all 
designed  to  make  you  look  slimmer. 

This  gay  Cotton  Broadcloth 
Frock  with  lace  medallions  Is 
only  -83.98.  Others  $2.69  up  to 
$25.00.  .'tiso  low-priced  suits, 
coats,  hats,  shoes,  underwear. 
Mail  the  coupon  below  today  for 
your  FREE  116-page  Style  Book. 


SIZES 
38  TO 
60 
BUST 


j^c^ryaiit 


DEPT.  17 

INDIANAPOLIS  17, 
INDIANA 


! Please  mail  me  FREE  Style  Book  for  Stout  Women.  (17) 
t 


I Address 
i . 


1 Post  OUlce 


convert  named  Marilyn  Monroe.  Having 
worked  with  Bob  and  seen  his  patience 
and  understanding  and  unselfishness  on 
the  rugged  “River  of  No  Return”  location — 
Bob  and  Marilyn  almost  lost  their  lives 
on  a log  raft  in  swiftly  boiling  rapids — she 
told  everyone,  “Mitch  is  one  of  the  most 
interesting,  fascinating  men  I have  ever 
known.  He’s  a hard  worker,  who  rarely 
misses  a line,  or  cue  or  a bit  of  business. 

I was  worried  about  the  picture,  but  he 
helped  me  gain  the  confidence  I needed. 
He  was  free  with  his  time,  his  energy — 
with  everything  he  had.  When  I hurt  my 
leg  on  location,  no  one  was  more  con- 
cerned about  my  welfare  than  Bob.  He 
gave  you  the  feeling  that,  if  you  needed 
it,  you  could  have  the  shirt  off  his  back.” 

Not  long  ago,  it  was  Mitch  who  “agented” 
the  very  capable  Dick  Egan  into  the  lead 
opposite  Jane  Russell  in  “The  Big  Rain- 
bow.” Dick  is  an  extremely  capable  young 
actor  who  had  so  far  lack^  the  big  break. 
Bob  not  only  went  to  his  good  friend  Jane 
and  told  her,  “You’ve  got  to  get  this  guy,” 
but  even  persuaded  producer  Edmund 
Grainger  to  catch  Egan’s  last  picture.  Bob 
got  nothing  out  of  this  other  than  the 
satisfaction  of  boosting  a fellow  player. 

Despite  all  his  reputed  quarrels  with 
his  wife,  he  is  deeply  in  love  and  would 
be  miserable  and  lost  without  her.  She 
is  the  only  girl  he  has  consistently  been 
interested  in  since  the  age  of  sixteen.  He 
idolizes  his  two  boys,  Jim  and  Chris,  and 
his  baby  daughter,  Petrine. 

One  day,  during  the  filming  of  “River  of 
No  Return,”  Mitch  stood  on  a raft  in  a 
process  shot  in  turbulent  waters,  while 
four  special  effects  men  on  catwalks  over- 
head shot  lethal  steel-headed  arrows  lit- 
erally between  his  legs.  These  arrows  hit 
the  solid  oak  planks  of  the  raft  so  hard 
they  had  to  be  pried  out  with  heavy 
pinchers.  The  Indian  attack  on  the  raft 
went  on  for  six  or  seven  takes,  with  Bob 
standing  on  the  shaky  craft’s  huge  wooden 
sweep  and  crooning  softly  to  himself.  The 
man  seemed  nerveless,  devoid  of  emotion. 

Yet  a few  minutes  after  the  scene  was 
wrapped  up,  Mitch  was  over  in  his  trailer 
dressing  room  dangling  little  Petrine  on 
his  knee  (Dorothy  had  brought  her  over 
for  a visit),  feeding  the  tot  a cup  of  milk 
with  amazing  tenderness,  and  then  parad- 
ing around  the  cavernous  sound  stage  with 
the  baby  perched  high  on  his  shoulder. 
He  was  also  gruffly  solicitous  of  little  Tom- 
my Rettig,  the  boy  in  the  picture. 

But  the  gnawing,  dissatisfied  restlessness 
somehow  remains — and  probably  always 
will.  Bob’s  wife  says  that  he  is  really  a 
bachelor  at  heart  and  the  most  married 
bachelor  in  town.  “Mitch,”  a director  who 
has  worked  with  him  says,  “is  an  actor 
who  loves  acting,  yet  feels  that  acting  is 
a humiliating  thing  for  a grown  man.  That 
makes  him  deeply  unhappy.  I really  be- 
lieve that  he  would  rather  be  a writer  or 
a director — and  as  a director,  I think  he 
could  do  a terrific  job.  But  since  they  won’t 
let  him  do  what  he  really  wants,  he  rebels 
—and  then  he  gets  into  trouble.” 

Is  Bob,  then,  really  his  own  worst  ene- 
my? There  are  many  who  think  he  is — 
this  gruff,  seemingly  cynical,  idol-smash- 
ing character  who  all  too  often  inspires 
such  a curious  mixture  of  deep  affection 
and  intense  exasperation.  “I  love  the  guy,” 
a fellow  worker  confessed,  “but,  doggone 
it,  these  grey  hairs  and  this  ulcer  I have 
were  given  me  by  him.” 

So,  as  Mitch  chuckles,  “Go  fight  city 
hall.”  All  in  the  same  day  you  have  to 
admire  him,  pity  him,  laugh  with  him  and 
sorrow  over  him.  Once  he  said,  “Oh,  well, 
we  tramps  have  our  own  little  world.” 
Someday  he’ll  find  that  little  world  isn’t 
quite  enough.  Until  then  he’s  Mitch — a 
1 man  like  nobody  else.  The  End 


BEAUTIFUL  HOLLYWUOD  STARS; 
IN  THRILLING  PINUP  POSES; 

A sparkling  new  pinup  book  is  now 
ready  for  you!  This  colorful  book, 
prepared  by  the  editors  of  Photoplay 
Magazine,  brings  you  your  favorite 
Hollywood  stars  in  breath-taking 
poses. 

Here  in  brilliant  full-color  pictures 
are  the  world’s  most  curvaceous  glam- ; 
our  girls.  Each  color  photograph  is; 
a gem — each  picture  is  so  yummy  that ; 
you  will  have  a difficult  time  to  de-' 
cide  which  pictures  to  pin  up  in  your  ' 
room. 


For  the  newest  and  the  most  glam-r 
orous  pin-up  pictures  available  today,! 
get  your  copy  of  this  thrilling  new- 
book — now. 

^ou’d 


• Marilyn  Monroe 
o Betty  Grable 

# Jane  Powell 
o Terry  Moore 

o Barbara  Ruick 
o Virginia  Mayo 
o Esther  Williams 
o Abbe  Lane 
o Cleo  Moore 
e Joy  Lansing 
e Anita  Ekberg 


o Mona  Knox 
# Kathleen  Hughes  < 
o Anne  Francis 
e Mamie  Van  Doren  i 
o Janet  Leigh 
e Vera-Ellen 
o Mary  Blanchard  li' 
o Gale  Robbins  ^ 
o Rita  Hayworth 
o Jeanne  Crain 
e Cyd  Charisse  '‘W 


Only  35c 


At  most  newsdealers  or  use  this  coupon 


PHOTOPLAY  Dept.  WG-354 

205  E.  42  St.,  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  PHOTOPLAY  PINUPS 
No.  4.  I enclose  35c. 


Name . . 
Address. 
City 


(Please  Print) 


State  . . 


i 
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Hits  and  Hisses 


(Continued  from  page  6) 
tars.  We  check  the  number  of  demands 
)r  interviews  and  photographic  sittings 
efore  the  personalities’  names  ever  go — 
ro  or  con — into  our  initial  balloting. 

A nice  guy  like  Aldo  Ray,  let’s  say, 
bviously  gets  fewer  requests  to  make 
7ith  the  quotes  than  our  raspberry  boy 
f this  year.  Dale  Robertson.  So,  naturally 
nough,  Aldo  finds  it  easier  to  be  co- 
perative  than  Dale — though  why  Dale  has 
3 be  as  brusque  as  he  is  I’ll  never  know. 
The  usual  argument  is  the  one  Esther 
yilliams  used  this  year — too  busy — too 
luch  work.  That  was  Greer  Garson’s  alibi 
S^hen  we  landed  on  her  in  1945,  and  Bob 
litchum’s  in  1950,  and  it  is  always  Frank 
inatra’s,  to  whom  we  gave  the  icy  nod 
1 1946  and  1951. 

j But  actually,  how  busy  can  you  be, 
i/hen  you  work  six  to  eighteen  weeks  at 
ae  most  per  year?  A top  star,  like  Bogart, 
/horn  we  sour-appled  in  1949,  or  Gary 
hooper,  our  villain  of  1947,  usually  makes 
jhly  one  picture  a year. 

: You,  the  public  will  pardon  the  working 
ress  I’m  sure,  if  I tell  you  we  yawn 
lightly  when  we  are  told  how  hard  these 
tars  work.  Yes,  I know  about  the  nervous 
oU  when  they  are  shooting;  it  is  rough, 
lut  I imagine  you  aren’t  exactly  pepped 
;p  after  your  day’s  work. 

{ The  living  end  in  un-co-operativeness  are 
j'red  Astaire,  George  Sanders,  Errol  Flynn 
nd  Frank  Sinatra.  Of  course,  nobody 
lares  too  much  anymore  if  Astaire  talks 
jr  not,  and  the  same  goes  for  Sanders, 
lind  I’ll  bet  Errol  Flynn  would  be  pleased 
a be  asked  for  an  interview — but  Frankie! 

in  illustration  of  Frankie’s  attitude  is 
1 kind  of  sad  joke  on  our  Club.  Because 
f his  fine  work  around  the  military 
amps  during  the  war,  we  awarded  him 
special  scroll.  He  wouldn’t  even  come 
I’Ver  to  pick  it  up!  This  is  the  complete 
Opposite  of  Cary  Grant’s  kidding,  which 
akes  the  pleasant  form  of  his  insisting 
ipon  being  our  sole  male  entitled  to  club 
tiembership,  and  who  year  after  year, 
las  acted  as  Santa  at  our  Christmas  party. 

^ A couple  of  years  ago,  to  our  intense 
urprise,  Bing  Crosby  turned  up  under 
Santa’s  whiskers  at  our  holiday  hoe-down. 
iJing  has  never  quite  won  our  least  co- 
Iperative  award,  though  he’s  an  eternal 
unner-up,  and  I personally  think  that  is 
)ecause,  as  tough  as  he  is  to  get  to,  al- 
ways, once  you  do  get  there,  he’s  great, 
iing  is  a business  man.  Interviews  or 
portrait  sittings  are  business. 

Bing  knows  exactly  what  will  fit  into 
he  time  he’s  allotted  you.  He  says  hello, 
[ives  out  with  well-nigh  perfect  material 
or  exactly  this  time  length,  says  good- 
jye.  It’s  not  like  the  warm,  friendly  greet- 
ng  you  get  from  Bob  Hope.  Maybe  that’s 
icting — but  it  sure  is  agreeable. 

1 Of  course,  in  this  classification,  there  is 
10  one  like  Tony  Curtis  and  Janet  Leigh, 
)ur  golden-apple  winners  last  year.  Those 
wo  kids  will  do  anything  for  anybody 
my  time  and  do  it  smiling. 

Glenn  Ford  is  always  available — and  he 
iiyen  comes  to  your  house  to  be  inter- 
i7iewed,  instead  of  making  you  come  to 
|iim.  We  are  all  waiting  for  June  Haver 
ito  return  to  the  screen — because  she  has 
always  been  so  thoughtful.  So  have  Lor- 
,itta  Young,  John  Derek  and  Bill  Holden. 

As  for  Roy  Rogers  and  Dale  Evans, 
iParticularly  with  the  sorrow  they  have 
recently  experienced,  they  are  just  superb. 

; So  there’s  the  story  in  a nutshell.  Maybe 
you  agree  with  our  finds.  Maybe  not.  But 
tio  matter  what — the  Hollywood  Women’s 
jPress  Club  is  completely  sincere — and  hon- 
'ast — about  the  choices  it  makes.  The  End 


''Who'd be//Q\/e.  / a\/et 
Qmhatta^QQcf  by  P/MPLE^  /'' 


New!  Clearasil  Medication 


STARVES 


MMPIES 


SKIN-COLORED 


HIDES  PIMPLES  WHILE  IT  WORKS 


Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new  medica- 
uon  especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In  skin 
specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of  every 
10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely  improved. 


Amazing  starving  action,  clearasil  actually 
starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  clearasil’s  anti- 
septic action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless... pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 

America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication ...  because  clearasil  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctor’s  tests  or  money 
back.  59<‘  and  At  all  druggists.  Get  clearasil 
today.  (Available  in  Canada,  slightly  more.) 


CATALOG 

WITH 

215  PICTURES  FREE! 

NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL! 

For  the  first  time  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  in  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer: 

20  for  25<  • 50  for  50<  • 120  for  $1 
EDEB  CATALOG  with  215  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  order 

DoLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE.  Dept.  825 

Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  New  York  8,  N.  Y. 

TO  TRAIN  AT  HOME 


ACT  NOW  HELP  FILLTHE  NEED 

[ Now  you  can  prepare  for  practical  experience 
' ae  a Trained  Practical  Nurse  in  spare  time. 
[ Many  earn  while  learning.  Ages  18  to  55.  High 
? school  not  necessary.  Easy  payments.  Write 
for  free  information  and  sample  lesson  pages. 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  OF  PRACTICAL  NURSING,  INC. 

• 2525  5heffield  Ave..  Desk  E-7e,  Chicago  14.  III. 


I^ONUmenTsI 


FACTORY-TO-YOU  SAVINGS 


You  can  now  take  your  choice  of  more  than  50  of  the 

5 most  magnificent  monuments  you  have  ever  seen  ...  at 
prices  so  low  they  are  almost  unbelievable.  Imagine!  A 
beautiful,  genuine  Rockdale  Monument,  complete  with 
’0 /tun  carved  inscription,  shipped  to  you  for  $14.95,  and  Rock- 
dale  Pays  The  Freight.  Deal  direct  with  factory  for  lowest 
prices.  Guaranteed  to  satisfy  or  money  refunded  in  full. 


FREE. 


ninstrated  Catalog. 
Big  two-color  cat- 
alog of  more  than 
50  superb  Models 
to  choose  ftoii. 
Send  for  yout  free 
copy  todayl 


You  can  use  our  easy  payment  plan  if  you  prefer.  Only  10%  down. 

ROCKDALE  MONUMENT  COMPANY  o DEPT.  637  o JOLIET,  ILLINOIS 


your  hair  needs  LOVALON 


For  gayer,  brighter,  more  colorful 
looking  hair,  be  sure  to  use  LOVALON 
after  each  shampoo.  Lovalon  removes 
dull  film,  blends  in  off  color  or  gray- 
ing streaks  and  softens  the  appear- 
ance of  dyed  hair.  Not  a permanent 
dye,  not  a bleach  — Lovalon  is  a rinse 
made  in  12  hair  i 
shades.  Select 
the  shade  for| 
your  coloring. 

1 0$:  for  2 rinses 
25^  for  6 rinses 


NEW  TOWELS 


large  SIZEt  AsBortod  Colors.  Newl 
Not  aecoods.  Money-back  goaraatee. 
Order  Now!  Sapply  limited. 


12  for  $|00 

vrruer  n«wi 

TOWEL  SHOP,  Deptv  180.  Box  881,  Sf.  Louis  1,  Mo. 


ENJOY  BETTER  fit 
ond  youtHiul  styling , . . 
and  save  money,  too! 

Shop  by  mail  from  the 
new,  big  Hayes  Style 
Catalog  specializing  in 
Pioportion-ized  Half>Size  Fashions.  Flattering 
dresses,  coats,  suits,  housedresses,  corsets,  slips^ 
all  correctly  proportioned  for  YOUR  half-size 
figure,  in  sizes  12/2  to  26V^.  Mail  the  coupon  now 
for  your  copy  of  the  Hayes  Style  Catalog  featuring 
Proportion-ized  Half>Size  Fashions.  It's  FREE, 


P 


DEPT.  405 
INDIANAPOLIS  47, 


I Please  rush  FREE  Hayes  Half-Size  Catalog.  (405) 

I 

I 

I Name 

I 
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I — 
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Prelude  to  a Lullaby 

(Continued  from  page  54)  ^ 

Hollywood.  She  was  lovely.  She  had 
talent  to  spare.  She  was  successful.  All 
the  facets  were  shimmeringly  complete 
except  one;  Where  was  the  romance? 

Because  it  seemed  incredible,  in  a com- 
munity where  love,  sometimes,  is  taken 
far  too  lightly,  that  Ann  could  remain 
heart-whole,  a rash  of  gossip  began  to  cir- 
culate. Was  she  carrying  a secret  torch? 
Was  she  afraid  to  fall  in  love? 

If  Ann  heard  those  barbed  questions — 
and  she  couldn’t  have  avoided  it — the  odds 
are  that  she  was  hurt  rather  than  angry, 
for  outrage  is  an  emotion  with  which  she’s 
unfamiliar.  But  she  went  serenely  on  in 
her  own  way,  waiting  for  the  real  love 
that  she  knew  had  been  pencilled  into  that 
perfect  script  for  life  that  she  was  living. 

Although  her  normal  desire  for  a hus- 
band, a home  and  a family  took  precedence 
over  everything  else  in  her  dreams,  she 
couldn’t  allow  herself  to  be  persuaded 
that  she  was  in  love  when  she  was  not. 

And  then,  when  the  time  was  right,  she 
met  Doctor  James  McNulty. 

Jim  is  an  old-fashioned  woman’s  man — 
gentle,  boyish,  gallant.  But  he  is  a man’s 
man,  too — and  in  the  ways  that  count  most 
to  a woman.  He  is  positive  and  assured, 
certain  of  himself,  of  his  role  in  life,  of  his 
aspirations.  And  most  of  aU,  he  is  un- 
shakable in  the  love  he  feels  for  his  wife. 
He  puts  Ann  on  a pedestal — but  not  be- 
cause she  is  Ann  Blyth,  beautiful  and 
brilliant  movie  star.  He  worships  her  as 
a good  and  simple  man  worships  his  wife, 
knowing  that  her  love  is  to  him  what  his 
is  to  her — a blessing  for  all  their  lives. 

When  any  woman  falls  in  love,  the  effect 
is  readily  apparent.  She  glows;  her  eyes 
soften;  she  is  surrounded  by  an  unmis- 
takable aura  of  happiness.  With  Ann,  the 
effect  of  love  was  staggering.  Added  to 
her  natural  poise  and  graciousness,  there 
was  a dazzling  radiance — a brilliant  scintil- 
lating light  that  was  irresistible. 

Other  stars  fall  in  love  with  the  wrong 
men — with  a man  who’s  already  married, 
whose  religious  beliefs  conflict,  who  doesn’t 
return  the  love  or  is,  for  some  reason,  un- 
acceptable to  the  family.  It  couldn’t  happen 
to  Ann.  Her  chosen  love  was  a highly 
eligible  bachelor  of  her  own  deep  religious 
convictions.  Aimt  Cis  and  Uncle  Pat 
Tobin,  with  whom  she  shared  her  life  after 
the  death  of  her  mother,  thought  Jim  was 
wonderful;  from  the  beginning,  he  be- 
longed. As  for  the  innumerable  McNultys, 
they  took  Ann  into  the  bosom  of  the  family 
with  shouts  of  huge  delight.  There  was 
not  a single  reason  why  these  two  shouldn’t 
be  married  and  live  happily  ever  after. 

And  so  they  were  married,  in  a cere- 
mony of  solemn  holy  beauty  that  was  just 
right.  When  the  McNultys  returned 
! from  their  honeymoon  to  their  Connecti- 
cut-style  farmhouse,  blase  Hollywood  was 
still  talking  dazedly  about  the  breathtak- 
ing loveliness  of  the  bride.  There  are 
those  who  are  willing  to  swear  that  she 
didn’t  walk  down  the  aisle  on  the  arm 
of  her  Uncle  Pat,  but  that  she  floated  in- 
stead on  a private  little  cloud  of  her  own. 

They  wanted  a large  family,  Ann  and 
Jim,  and  for  once  nobody  muttered  about 
the  insecurity  of  movie  marriages  or  the 
inadvisability  of  a young  star  taking  the 
necessary  sabbatical  from  film  work.  The 
whole  town  hoped  with  and  for  them  that 
their  first  child  would  be  soon  in  coming. 

And  now  the  prayers  and  the  good 
wishes  are  to  be  answered.  As  twins  run 
in  both  sides  of  the  family,  Ann’s  hoping 
two  babies  will  come  their  way,  but 
whether  it’s  one  girl,  one  boy,  or  a pair  of 
either,  neither  she  nor  Jim  care.  It’s  mir- 
acle enough  that  there  will  be  a child. 
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(“Ann’s  really  in  a state  of  wonder,”  says 
Alice  Krasiva,  her  stand-in  and  close 
friend  of  almost  ten  years.  “She  wakes 
|:  up  in  the  morning  so  happy  that  she  wants 
I to  cry.  And  I think  her  happiness  is  what 
j makes  her  feel  so  well.  She  hasn’t  had 
I a minute’s  illness.” 

I If  she  should  have,  Ann  will  be  more 
il  than  well  taken  care  of.  She’ll  receive 
ri  the  personal  attention  not  only  of  a bril- 
\\  liant  young  obstetrician  named  Jim  Mc- 
l!  Nulty,  but  of  all  the  other  doctors  who 
ij  share  his  office.  Jim  is  already  reminding 
il  her  to  drink  her  milk,  to  eat  properly, 

|i;  and  he  plans  to  spirit  her  off  to  Lake  Ar- 
l'  rowhead  to  rest  on  weekends  whenever 
) they  can  get  away. 

!■  But  energetic  Ann  has  plans  of  her  own. 

I There’s  the  nursery  to  be  designed  and 
ll  made  ready  by  loving  family  hands.  And 
! so  much  else — the  sewing  and  knitting 
j that  must  be  done  for  “our  little  one.” 

( She’ll  be  very  good  at  that,  having  made 
j so  many  tiny  things  for  the  babies  of  her 
friends.  A blanket  she  made  kept  Jane 
! Withers’  infant  snug;  Jane  Powell’s  young- 
f est  sported  a sweater  and  matching  bootees 
I knitted  by  Aunt  Ann.  Now  the  bread  she  * 
I tenderly  cast  upon  the  waters  is  being 
return^  a hundredfold. 

Alice  Krasiva  has  been  very  busy  for 
1 a long  time.  When  Ann’s  wedding  gown, 
i now  a museum  piece,  was  being  made, 
Alice  secured  some  of  the  lace  being  used 
from  designer  Helen  Rose.  Lovingly,  she 
I made  a little  satin  pillow  for  the  ring- 
I bearer,  using  the  lace  and  embroidering 
'j  two  entwined  hearts  and  Ann’s  name  with 
i!  tiny  seed  pearls.  Then,  unknown  to  Ann, 
she  saved  a wisp  or  two  of  that  same  lace 
...  to  put  around  the  collar  of  a dress 
for  Ann’s  first  child.  That  dress,  she  has 
' since  completed. 

■ Everyone  wants  to  do  things  for  Ann; 

; she’s  that  kind  of  girl.  Studios  are  sup- 
ij  posed  to  be  large,  impersonal  organizations, 

■!  but  M-G-M  has  completely  revised  the 
shooting  schedule  of  “The  Student  Prince” 

' so  that  Ann  can  finish  her  scenes  as  soon 
j as  possible. 

I And  Uncle  Pat  Tobin  vows  that  he’s 
j going  to  get  into  the  act,  too.  He  says 
i|  he’s  going  to  take  a few  knitting  lessons 
from  “some  church  ladies  who  live  down 
If  the  street.  Then  Annie  will  come  walking 
If  in  one  night,  and  here  I’ll  be  sitting,  knit- 
ij  ting  away!” 

j Being  Uncle  Pat,  he  probably  will,  too, 
i and  by  the  time  his  beloved  niece  has  her 
fourth  or  fifth  baby,  he’ll  be  turning  out 
! sweaters  along  with  the  best  of  them. 

Ann  will  have  those  babies  because  that’s 
, what  she  wants.  And,  because  it’s  her 
I story,  they’ll  all  live  happily  ever  after. 
The  End 

I ★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★•* 

^ DON'T  WASTE  YOUR  MONEY 

I —OR  YOUR  GOVERNMENT'S 

I Last  year,  twenty-two  mil- 

j lion  letters  with  no  return 

address  landed  in  the  dead- 
letter  office!,  Nearly  one 
hundred  thousand  of  these 
contained  money  totalling 
$256,000. 

j Protect  yourself  — and 

I the  people  you  write  to  by 

;!  always  using  a LEGIBLE 

! return  address. 

!! 
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infecting  insect  bites.  Used  on  pimples,  Campho- 
Phenique  helps  prevent  their  spread  and  re-infection. 
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“If  you  could  only  cook!" 

he  murmured. 

DON’T  YOU  let  a man  get  away  from 
you  on  that  flimsy  excuse! 

BECAUSE  YOU  can  cook. 

EVEN  IF  you’ve  been  hanging  over  a 
hot  typewriter  in  an  office  instead  of  a 
hot  stove  in  a kitchen,  you  can  cook. 
AND  LIKE  an  expert.  (Even,  confiden- 
tially, as  well  as  his  own  dear  mother.) 

OVER  5 Vi  MILLION  women  are  cooking 
today  with  recipes  tested  in  our  kitch- 
ens. Why  not  you? 

SLIP  INTO  a bookstore  and  turn  a few 
pages  of  Better  Homes  & Gardens  NEW 
Cook  Book.  See  how  different  this 
cook  book  is.  Not  just  recipes  but 
modern  recipes  . . . and  step-by-step 
instructions,  explanatory  pictures  and 
charts,  all  easy  to  follow. 

"DELICIOUS!"  he’ll  say  . . . and  you’ll 
love  it. 


AT  BOOKSTORES  OR  BY  MAIL 

j 

I Better  Homes  S Gardens 
I 616  Maredilh  Bldg.,  Des  Moines  3,  Iowa 

I I enclose  $3.95  (Canada  $4.50)  for 
[ your  NEW  Cook  Book  . . . satisfaction 
I or  my  money  back! 

I Name 

j Street 

I City Zone 

j Stole 
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e Practical  Nurse 
e or  Infant  Nurse 

Prepare  In  spare  time  for  a fascinating,  high-pay  eareei. 
Thousands  of  men  and  women,  18-60,  are  graduates  of 
this  physician-endorsed  course.  High  school  not  required 
payments:  earn  as  you  learn.  Trial  plan.  55th  year. 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  23,  25  East  iaekten  Blvd.,  Chicago  4,  III. 
Please  send  me  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
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IN  ON  NEW 
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Hundreds  of  Dollars  Waiting  For  You 


Now  it's  your  turn  to  earn  hugre  spare- 
time profits  with  this  amazing  wooden 
footwear . . . they  "flex  with  your 
foot!”  Colorful  models  for  women, 
men,  children  assure  easy  sales  to 
entire  family.  Extra  profits  for 
you  in  excitinxnew  matching 
accessories.  No  experience,  no 
investment  needed.  FREE 
money-making  Sales  Kit  and 
Sample  Offer  starts  you 
earning.  Write  today. 
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Orphan  in  Ermine 

(Continued  from  page  61) 
family  at  the  time.  TTiey  lived  in  a crowded 
little  flat  in  an  pnto  court  near  the  Holly- 
wood Bowl.  WL  1 they  were  lucky,  they 
worked  at  the  studios  as  extras  and  bit 
players.  The  first  day  of  school  they  said 
they  were  sorry,  but  I’d  have  to  go  by  my- 
self because  they  were  working.  I’d  been 
scared  all  of  my  six  years,  but  that  day  I 
hit  a new  low.  The  other  kids  had  a mother 
or  a father  with  a nice  comforting  hand  to 
hold  on  to  while  they  registered.  I was 
alone  . . . When  the  teacher  asked  me 
why  my  mother  didn’t  come  with  me,  I 
just  hid  my  face  and  bawled.’’ 

As  Marilyn  talked  in  her  shy,  tense, 
little-girl  voice,  slowly  groping  for  just 
the  right  words,  it  was  easy  to  understand 
what  it  was  that  a sensitive  man  with 
whom  she’d  once  worked  meant  when  he 
said,  ‘‘She  gives  you  a lump  in  your  throat 
and  a gleam  in  your  eye  at  the  same  time.” 

Earnestly,  Marilyn  continued,  “I  was 
never  happy  in  grade  school — I went  to 
lots  of  them  in  different  neighborhoods. 
I always  felt  in  the  way;  I stuttered  and 
the  others  made  fun  of  me;  they  all  had 
their  own  little  groups  and  I didn’t 
know  how  to  go  about  pushing  my  way 
in.  'They  called  me  ‘Norma  Jean — the  hu- 
man bean.’  ” 

Her  eyes  clouded  as  she  voiced  those 
painful  reminiscences.  And  then  they 
brightened  warmly.  She  smiled  as  she 
went  on.  “But  you  know,  nearly  all  those 
years  seem  a blank  to  me  now.  Not  long 
ago  I read  a psychology  book  that  said  it’s 
possible  to  forget  unhappy  periods,  whole 
years  of  your  life.  It’s  as  if  they’re  merci- 
fully wiped  out — pushed  back  into  your 
subconscious.  I know  that’s  true. 

“But  when  I was  twelve,  something  hap- 
pened to  make  me  want  to  quit  forgetting. 
Up  till  then,  I thought  I was  the  ugliest 
girl  in  the  school,  and  then  suddenly  my 
figure  filled  out  like  a woman’s  and  the 
boys  began  to  notice  me.  At  fourteen,  I 
was  elected  ‘Oomph  Girl’  of  Emerson  Jun- 
ior High  School  and  it  was  the  biggest 
thing  that  ever  happened  to  me.  But  the 
girls  were  still  unfriendly.” 

At  that  moment,  one  of  those  strange 
coincidences  happened — as  if  to  under- 
score her  words.  A successful  young 
Broadway  actress  shepherded  by  a press 
agent,  took  the  table  next  to  ours.  As  the 
press  agent  leaned  over  to  make  the  intro- 
ductions, the  actress  stared  at  Marilyn  with 
the  naked  revulsion  usually  reserved  for 
objects  that  crawl  out  of  the  woodwork. 
The  very  air  appeared  to  congeal  with  the 
iciness  of  her  one-word  greeting.  In  Hol- 
lywood, “hellos”  come  in  three  categories 
— big — medium — small.  What  Marilyn  got 
was  infinitesimal.  Her  delicate  face  was 
drained  of  expression,  and  for  a fleeting 
moment  one  could  see  again  that  pathetic 
little  figure  leaving  the  school — alone. 

Marilyn  said  nothing  for  a few  stunned 
seconds.  It  was  as  if  she  were  thinking, 
“Who  am  I that  a famous  Broadway  actress 
should  be  nice  to  me?”  Marilyn  had  said 
nothing,  either,  when  she  was  on  loan-out 
to  another  studio  and  made  a film  with  an 
important  star  who  ignored  her,  scarcely 
uttering  a social  word  during  the  entire 
making  of  the  picture.  Marilyn  is  honestly 
frightened  of  female  stars — awed  by  them. 
Though  she  wants  desperately  to  have 
them  like  her,  she  doesn’t  know  how  to 
bring  it  off.  And  that’s  why  she  probably 
has  fewer  friends  than  any  Hollywood 
glamour  girl. 

It’s  hard  to  believe  the  truth  about  Mari- 
lyn. Stripped  of  her  publicity  coating  of 
sexy  innuendo,  Marilyn  Monroe  is  shy  and 
naive — a tense,  confused  childlike  figure 
desperately  in  need  of  finding  acceptance. 


This  Gorgeous  Yearbook 
Contains  Your  Favorite 


TV-Radio  Stars 

Here’s  the  yearbook  that  TV  and  radio  set 
owners  await  with  glee!  It  covers  all  the 
events  and  all  the  history-making  moments 
of  ail  the  great  shows  and  programs  of  1953. 
This  exciting  new  edition  is  better  than  ever! 
The  editors  of  Radio-TV  Mirror  have  outdone 
even  themselves!  This  is  the  big  TV-radio 
book-of-the-year.  It  contains  hundreds  of 
illustrations  . . . stories  about  the  lives  of  all 
your  favorites!  Just  feast  your  eyes  over  the 
contents  of  this  gorgeous  yearbook.  Remem- 
ber— this  is  not  just  another  magazine — it’s 
a book  that  you  will  cherish  and  refer  to  for 
years  to  come.  It’s  a real  collector’s  item. 
And  it  costs  only  50c. 

NEWS  EVENTS  OF  THE  YEAR— The  behind-the-scenes 
stories  of  Julius  La  Rosa  • Herb  Shriner  • Jack  Webb  • 
Ray  Milland  • Phyllis  Avery  • Jeff  Clarke  • Donald 
O’Connor  • Walter  Brooke  and  Betty  Wragge  • Milton 
Berle  • Eve  Arden  and  Brooks  West  • Bosemary  Clooney 
and  Jose  Ferrer  • Dean  Martin. 

NEW  SHOWS  OF  THE  YEAR — Danny  Thomas  • Jean 
Hagen  • Llberace  • Paul  Hartman  • Fay  Wray  • Dave 
Garroway  • Brandon  deWllde  • Ernest  Truex  • Mike  Wal- 
lace • Lurene  Tuttle  • Bay  Bolger  • Eddie  Fisher  • Win 
Elliot  • Ann  Sothern  • Jan  Murray  • Bob  Crosby. 

WHO’S  WHO  ON  TV — Bishop  Fulton  J.  Sheen  • Kate 
Smith  Show  . Lucille  Ball  and  Desl  Arnaz  • Martha  Kaye 

• Bandy  Merriman  • Bess  Myerson  • Steve  Allen  • John 
Daly  • Perry  Como  • Martin  and  Lewis  • Robert  Q.  Lewis 

• Garry  Moore  • Ken  Carson  • Denise  Lor  • Art  Link- 
letter  • Peggy  Wood  • Judson  Laire  • Warren  Hull  • 
Paul  Dixon  • Wanda  Lewis  • Sis  Camp  • Jim  Backus  • 
Joan  Davis  • Tommy  Bartlett  • Jack  Sterling  • Edward  B. 
Murrow  • Art  Baker  • Godfrey  and  Hli  Gan*:  Frank 
Parker.  Marion  Marlowe.  Janette  Davis.  Haleloke,  Lu  Ann 
Simms.  Tony  Marvin,  Mariners,  McGuire  Sisters  ♦ Marla 
Riva  • Eddie  Albert  • James  Daly  • John  Forsythe  • 
Margaret  Hayes  • John  Newland  • Sarah  Churchill  • Joey 
Walsh  • Mark  Stevens  • Beverly  Tyler  • Loretta  Young  • 
Ralph  Bellamy  • Robert  Montgomery  • Elizabeth  Mont- 
gomery • John  Baragrey  • Constance  Ford. 

STARS  OF  THE  DAYTIME  DRAMAS — Ma  Perkins  • 
Guiding  Light  • Search  For  Tomorrow  • Second  Mrs. 
Burton  • Stella  Dallas  • Hilltop  House  • Our  Gal  Sunday  • 
Right  To  Happiness  ♦ Road  Of  Life  • Front  Page  Farrell  • 
Hawkins  Falls  • Just  Plain  Bill  • The  Bennetts  • Young 
Dr.  Malone  • Valiant  Lady  • Follow  Your  Heart  • 
Perry  Mason  • The  Brighter  Day  • Pepper  Young's  Family 

• Wendy  Warren  • Three  Steps  To  Heaven  • This  Is  Nora 
Drake  ♦ Life  Can  Be  Beautiful  • Aunt  Jenny  • Love  Of 
Life  • When  A Girl  Marries  • The  Woman  In  My  House  • 
Romance  Of  Helen  Trent  • Backstage  Wife  • Lorenzo 
Jones  • Young  Wldder  Brown  • Rosemary. 

1954  EDITION  ON  SALE  FEB.  26TH 

Ask  your  newsdealer  to  reserve  your  copy  now.  Only  50c. 
This  yearbook  sells  out  as  soon  as  It  is  placed  on  sale. 
Or,  if  more  convenient,  malt  coupon— TOOAY. 


RADtO-TV  MIRROR.  Dept.  WG-354 
205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  TV-RADIO 
ANNUAL  1954.  I enclose  50c. 
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CITY STATE 


Wise  mofhervto-be  «*• 
time-tested  Mother's  Friend  to 
soothe  and  ease  the  pain  and 
discomfort  of  tight,  dry, 
stretched  skin  during  preg- 
nancy. Simply  rub  or  gently  massage 
Mother's  Friend  onto  the  obdomen  to  help 
keep  the  skin  soft  and  supple.  Relieves 
aching  back  and  leg  muscles,  too. 

Available  at  drug  counters 
(pARiNTsj  everywhere 

For  Expectant  Mothers 

Mother’s  Friend 


MAKt  DRESS  SHOP 


IN 

YOUR  HOME 


Fiith  Avenue.  New  York  firm  desires  ambitious 
len  to  sell  Dresser.  Suits.  Lingerie  in  and 

j tlieir  home.  Ae  seen  in  "Vogue,"  "Madeinoi- 

eeile."  Experience  unnecessary.  Good  Commis- 
sions. Free  Dresses  too  for  personal  uee  s«  EXTRA  BONUS.  No  inveat- 
ment.  Write  for  Saniph-  Book. 

Wodern  Manner  Clothes,  26A  Fifth  Ave.,  Dept.  T-3,  New  York 


ATTENTION 

COLLECTORS 

FANS 


free  photo 


of  your  lavorife 
MOVIE  or  TV  STAR— Ceriuino  Portrait  JViiS 
—type  for  framing.  Also  FREE  catalog  of  hun- 
dreds of  stars.  FREE  information  for  getting 
addresses  artd  birthdays,  scenes  and  guide  to 
Hollywood.  SerKi  15c  for  handling  and  mailing 
(2  for  25c). 

STAR  PHOTOS,  INC 


Sell  New  “Lifelike  Action"  Greeting  Cards 

MAKE  $50,  $75,  $100 


New  1954  All  Occasio 
Ass*t  of  3-climensional 
butterfly  designs! 


EXTRA  MONEY 

AGAIN  AND  AGAIN! 

Show  amazing  value  Birthday, 
Get  Well  cards,  wrappings, 
novelties.  Pi’ofits  to  lOOf/o, 
plus  famous  products  as  bonus. 
Write  for  Free  Trial  outfit  of 
Feature  assortments  on  ap- 
proval, free  color  Catalog. 

NEW  ENGLAND  ART  PUBLISHERS 
North  Abinglon  321,  Mass. 


I 

^i: 

START  AS  HIGH  AS  $3,795.00  A YEAR 

Prepare  NOW  for  next  exams 

««N-wo*iN  /,-5„nkTin  .nsT.tu« 

Thousands  ap*  (Not  Gov’t  Controlled) 

pointments  being  ^ Dept.  K-98,  Rochester  4,  N.  V. 
made.  36.page  ^ Sirs:  Rush  without  charge,  (1)  3G-page 
Sook  FREE.  0^  book  with  list  of  U.S.  Government  Jol/s; 
Mail  Coupon  <?  <2)  Tell  me  how  to  qualify  for  one. 

Today  / Name.. 

SURE.  ^ Address Age 


For  Calendars  • Billboards  • Magazines 


Your  child's  photo  may  bring  you  AU  AGES -ALL  TYPES 

as  much  at  $200  from  adverlisert. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
in  60  days  if  not  accepted. 


THIS  IS  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  S200  from  a 
national  advertiser 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

5864-MM  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood,  Col. 


love  and  security.  Given  even  a modest 
amount  of  genuine  interest,  she  expands 
like  a wild  flower  after  a spring  shower. 

TTie  result  is  that  there  are  two  Marilyn 
Monroes — a daringly  dressed  worldly- 
looking  woman;  an  unsophisticated  girl 
who  can  cry  her  eyes  out  in  private  be- 
cause someone  has  slighted  her.  Marilyn’s 
early  obsession  with  her  lack  of  beauty 
and  brains  made  her  feel  that  there  was 
nothing  about  her  to  inspire  interest.  She 
has,  therefore,  gone  to  extremes  to  make 
herself  appear  worthy  of  recognition  and 
affection.  Through  some  miracle,  she  has 
escaped  becoming  hardened  and  cynical, 
but  she  has  been  unable  to  escape  a deep- 
rooted  feeling  of  inferiority. 

If  the  actresses  who  snub  her  so  vicious- 
ly were  to  meet  Marilyn  on  a woman-to- 
woman  basis,  they  would  discover  there’s 
much  more  to  The  Monroe  than  meets  the 
eye.  They’d  find  her  very  direct,  almost 
embarrassingly  earnest.  TTiey’d  learn  she 
has  only  one  serious  affectation — the  deep, 
breathless,  little-girl  voice  which  one  astute 
observer  says  “causes  her  to  speak  Eng- 
lish as  if  it  were  a foreign  language.’’  And 
they’d  find,  too,  that  she’s  the  loneliest  gal 
in  town;  that,  in  connection  with  her,  the 
description  “dumb  blonde”  is  unwar- 
ranted; that  she  is  completely  imlike  the 
character  she  portrays  in  films;  that  she 
discards  the  sexy  accoutrements  of  her 
professional  life  when  she  is  being  herself. 

So  far,  three  understanding  and  deeply 
perceptive  women — Lucille  Ryman,  former 
talent  scout  at  M-G-M,  who  took  the  pen- 
niless girl  into  her  home  and  gave  her 
spending  money;  Natasha  Lytess,  dra- 
matic coach,  who  had  faith  in  Marilyn’s 
potential  as  an  actress  when  no  one  else 
did;  and  Jane  Russell,  one  of  Hollywood’s 
friendliest  stars,  who  calls  her  “Baby  Doll” 
— have  been  drawn  to  and  befriended  the 
girl  with  no  talent  for  making  close  women 
friends,  no  ability  to  project  her  warmth. 

Despite  the  fact  that  she  has  become  an 
American  institution  as  well-known  and 
highly  regarded  as  hot  dogs  or  baseball, 
Marilyn  herself  is  not  convinced  she’s  im- 
portant. “Her  self-confidence  is  practically 
nil,”  observed  one  of  her  co-workers. 
“She’s  as  scared  as  an  animal  in  a cage, 
and  you  see  this  most  of  all  when  she  has 
to  make  a public  appearance.  That  girl  suf- 
fers torments;  she  turns  pale  and  panic- 
stricken  and  will  ask  you  thirty-eleven 
times  if  her  hair  looks  all  right;  if  her  dress 
is  okay;  if  her  make-up  is  on  straight.  You 
have  to  practically  push  her  up  the  aisle, 
but  once  she’s  on  the  stage,  she  gives  a 
terrific  performance — on  pure  nerves.” 

So  unsure  of  her  ability  is  Marilyn  that 
she  spends  the  major  part  of  her  spare 
time  taking  one  lesson  after  another — 
coaching  from  Natasha  Lytess;  dancing 
and  singing  lessons  from  the  studio’s  ex- 
perts, Jack  Cole  and  Ken  Darby;  body- 
pantomime  from  one  of  the  country’s  finest 
dance-mimes,  Lotte  Goslar;  drama  from 
the  famous  Michael  Chekhov  (whose  book 
on  acting  is  Marilyn’s  guide).  Back  in  her 
earliest  modeling  days  (when  a dollar 
bought  a day’s  meals) , Marilyn  spent  every 
cent  she  could  afford  on  lessons  because 
she  was  positive  that  she  had  no  natural 
talent,  that  she  had  to  be  guided  every 
inch  of  the  way. 

Even  today,  before  she  steps  onto  the 
sound  stage  for  a scene,  she  rehearses  her 
lines  and  action  again  and  again  with  her 
coach.  And  after  the  scene  is  filmed,  she 
dashes  to  Miss  Lytess,  in  the  manner  of  a 
dependent  child  running  to  its  mother  and 
asks,  “Was  I all  right?  Did  I do  it  the  way 
you  wanted  me  to?”  Some  of  Marilyn’s  di- 
rectors, who  like  to  do  their  own  directing, 
are  unhappy  about  this  blow-by-blow  de- 
pendence on  another  and  it  has,  under- 
standably, led  to  some  strained  situations. 
One  veteran  European  director,  who  fre- 


Ann  Pinkham*  reports 


(yiaw|)Sof 


in  3 out  of  4 cases  in  doctors'  tests!" 

"IT'S  WONDERFUL  news,”  says  Ann  Pinkham, 
“for  women  and  girls  who  suffer  from  those 
functionally-caused  cramps,  backaches,  head- 
aches and  ‘no-good’  feelings  of  menstruation 
. . . who  feel  upset  and  irritable  on  certain 
particular  days.  In  doctors’  tests,  Lydia  E. 
Pinkham’s  Compound  or  Tablets  gave  com- 
plete or  striking  relief  of  such  distress  in  3 
out  of  4 cases,  even  on  first  day  of  period!” 

Yes!  Lydia  Pinkham’s  is  thoroughly  mod- 
ern in  action  . . . exerts  a calming  effect  on  the 
uterus  without  the  use  of  pain-deadening 
drugs.  Its  effectiveness  is  known  to  millions. 

Take  Lydia  Pinkham’s  regularly . . . and  see 
if  you  don’t  avoid  the  feelings  of  tension  and 
weakness  that  precede  your  period  ...  as  well 
as  the  cramps  and  pain  of  “those  days.” 

Get  either  the  liquid  Compound . . . or  the 
new,  improved  Tablets  with  added  iron  — so 
convenient  to  carry  and  easy  to  take. 

25^  Ann  Pinkham  Booklet . . . FREE! 


Easily  worth  SI!  New  booklet  (illustrated  in  color 
— over  5000  words)  tells  all  about  menstruation 
— answers  questions  authoritatively,  simply.  Ex- 
plains mysteries  of  female  system.  Tells  what  to 
expect  in  change  of  life.  For  free  copy  write  ANN 
PINKHAM,  825  Cleveland  St.,  Lynn,  Ma^achu- 
setts.  Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Not  for  children. 
Offer  closes  June  11,  1954. 

nil  Pinkham,  modern-day  voice  of  Lydia  Pinkham. 


materimity  styles 


^Hshop  by  mad  and  save.  Dresses  & suits  for  — 
morninc:,  street,  afternoon,  or  sports. 

■ Spring  I 52.95  to  $22.50.  Also  maternity  corsets 
IFashionsj  n^gerle.  (Catalog  mailed  In  plain  envelope.) 


CRAWFORO'S.DcpLT, 8015  WomaU.Kansa$  City  14.Me. 


Now  change  streaked,  gray.gray 
ing  or  drab  hair  to  a new  lustrous 
Srouthful-looking  color. try  Tintz 
Creme  Shampoo-Tint  today.  It’s 
a new  hair  coloring  that  re-colors 
bairat  home  as  it  shampoos. Takes 
only  17  minutes.  No  waiting  for  re 
suits,  it's  easy  to  use  — no  messy 
mixing.  Won't 
wash  or  rob  out. 

Your  choice  of  13 
natural  appearing 
CREME  SHAMPOO  colors  . , . GET  TINTZ  AT 


INDELIBLE  Eyebrow 
and  Eyelash  Darkener 

Swimproof!:  Tearproof! 
One  application  lasts  \ 
4 to  5. Weeks! 

$1.00  (plus  fax)  af  hading 
drug  and  deporfmenf  stores. 


"DARK-EYES**  D«pt.P-34 

3319  Carroll  Avo.,  Chicago  34,  III. 

I enclose  2&c  (coin  or  stamps  — tax  included)  for. TRIAL.  * 
PACKAGE  of  **Dark-Eyes"  with  directions.  . 


Check  Shade:  □ Black  □ Brown 
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BE  YOUR  OWN 
MUSIC  TEACHER 


Send  for  Free  Book  Telling  How  Easily 
You  Can  Learn  Piano,  Guitar.  Accordion, 

ANY  instrument  This  EASY  A-B-C  Way 

NOW  IT’S  EASY  to  learn  music  at  home. 

No  tiresome  "exercises."  No  teacher, 
just  START  RIGHT  OUT  playing  simple 
pieces.  Thousands  now  play  who  never  thought  they 
could.  Our  pictured  lessons  make  it  easy  as  A-B-C  to 
learn  to  play  popular  music,  hymns,  classical  and  any 
other  music.  Only  a few  cents  a lesson.  Over  900.000 
students  I (Our  56th  successful  year.) 


FREE  BOOK  and  LESSON-SAMPLE.  Find  out  why 
our  method  can  teach  you  quickly, 

easily,  inexpensively.  Write  for  Free 
Book  and  free  Lesson- 
^ Sample.  No  obligation. 

**  Mention  your  favorite  in- 

strument. Just  Mail  Cou- 
pon below.  U.  S.  SCHOOL 
OF  MUSIC.  Studio  203, 

Port  Washington,  N.  Y. 


FREE  BOOK 


U.  s.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC  ^ 

Studio  203,  Port  Washington.  N.  Y.  | 

Please  send  me  Free  Booklet  and  Lesson-Sample.  I 
I would  like  to  play  (Name  Instrument).  [ 


Instrument 


Have  you 
Instrument? 


Name. . 
Address 


(Please  Print) 
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WOMEN: 

WHY  SUFFER 
IRREGULAR 
PERIODS 

DUE  TO 
FUNCTIONAL 
DISORDER? 


W’hen  functional  disorders 
cause  scanty  or  irregular 
menstruation,  thousands  of 
women  have  relieved  mental 
and  physical  suffering  by 
privately  taking  a small  tab- 
let called  Humphrey's  "11", 
a true  homeopathic  prepara- 
tion available  without 
prescription.  Just  ask  drug- 
gist for  Humphreys  "11". 


TOWELS 

19  Large  Size  $|oo 

Assorted  Colors  ONLY  1 

Money  Back  Guarantee,  Order  Now 

MURRAY  HILL  HOUSE,  Dept.  68-H 

157  East  Slst  St.,  New  York  16,  N.  Y. 
^■IHI  Dealers*  Inquiries  Invited 


UNWANTED  HAIR  ? 

IT’S  OFF  becau5e  IT’S  OUT 


Quick  as  a wink,  superfluous  hair  eliminated.  Com- 
pletely removes  all  hair  from  FACE,  arms  and  legs. 
Checks  future  growth.  Leaves  the  skin  petal-smoo5j. 


E P>  I l_  A T o Pt 
Like  magic.  Milady’s  skin  becomes  adorable.  For  the 
finest  down  or  the  heaviest  growth.  Seems  miraculous, 
but  our  39  years  experience  proves  it  is  the  scientifically 
correct  way.  Odorless.  Safe.  Harmless.  Simple  to  apply. 
Superior  to  ordinary  hair  removers.  For  15  years  ZiP 
Epilatorwas  $5.00.  NOW  ONLY $1.10.  Same  superior 
formula,  same  size.  Good  stores  or  by  mail  $1.10  or 

LC.O.D.  No  Fed.  tax.  Above  guaranteed,  money-back,  j 
JORDEAU  INC.  Box  C-19,  SOUTH  ORANGE.  N.l.,^ 


. CAse 

COLD 

OtSeOMFORJS 


Take 
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Mid,  ,,  MILES  lAtORATORIES  INC.  Elkhoii.  Indion, 


quently  blows  his  top,  once  screamed  out 
at  the  coach:  “You  were  the  worst  actress 
in  Russia.  Are  you  trying  to  make  this  girl 
the  worst  actress  in  Hollywood?” 

One  day  Natasha  was  ill,  complained 
of  flu  symptoms  and  told  co-workers  that 
she  would  not  be  in  the  next  day.  But  next 
day,  there  she  was.  When  someone  asked 
her  why  she  wasn’t  home  in  bed  where 
she  belonged,  she  said,  “Marilyn  called  me 
late  last  night  to  say  she  couldn’t  possibly 
manage  without  me  today.” 

This  might  seem  to  be  the  brashest  kind 
of  selfishness;  but  that’s  far  from  the  case. 
Marilyn  acts  much  as  a child  does — with 
no  conscious  thought  of  others.  For  Mari- 
lyn hasn’t  yet  grown  to  emotional  matur- 
ity— she  is  still  unable  to  stand  on  her  own 
two  feet.  Some  of  the  people  who  work 
with  her  are  aware  of  this;  they  know  that 
Marilyn  lives  in  a world  of  her  own  and  is 
essentially  a gentle,  kind  person  who  would 
not  knowingly  harm  anyone.  And  so  they 
condone  her  habitual  tardiness,  her  un- 
heeding actions. 

Others  are  not  so  sensitive  or  under- 
standing. A certain  photographer,  for  in- 
stance, growling  at  her  habit  of  showing 
up  hours  late,  once  said,  “Some  day  Mari- 
lyn is  going  to  need  me  and  I’ll  give  her 
the  same  treatment.  Right  now  I’m  under 
orders  to  photograph  her  and  I have  to 
put  up  with  her  rudeness.”  What  he 
doesn’t  realize  is  that  Marilyn  is,  con- 
sciously, no  ruder  than  a baby  would  be. 
So  preoccupied  is  she  with  herself  that  she 
is  completely  oblivious  to  the  irritation 
she  causes  in  others. 

And  what  some  of  her  directors  haven’t 
realized  is  that  Marilyn  is  still  seeking  the 
all-encompassing  love  and  acceptance 
which  the  normally  brought-up  youngster 
receives  as  a matter  of  course  from  his 
father  and  mother.  Explains  Marilyn  in  her 
soft,  almost  pleading  voice,  “From  some 
directors  who  really  understand  me,  I’ve 
received  the  most  wonderful  help.  From 
some,  I haven’t.  I can  only  be  as  good  an 
actress  as  the  director  makes  me.  When  I 
get  on  the  sound  stage  I feel  lost  and  help- 
less. If  a director  takes  an  interest  in  me, 
takes  me  aside  and  offers  assurances  on 
how  I’m  doing,  then  I feel  better.” 

Naturally,  directors  are  busy,  harassed 
people  and  a few  can’t  understand  why 
Marilyn  feels  slighted  because  they  don’t 
devote  all  their  attention  to  her.  Nor  do 
they  understand  that  Marilyn,  because  of 
the  early  numbing  period  of  her  life,  is 
working  desperately  hard  at  two  things 
when  she  is  before  the  cameras — trying  to 
do  a good  job  and  trying  to  make  everyone 
around  her  like  her. 

“When  Marilyn  Monroe,”  explained  one 
director,  “stops  acting  like  a person  who 
mounts  a horse  and  rides  off  in  every  di- 
rection, she’ll  become  a really  fine  actress. 
She’s  got  the  stuff;  what  she  needs  is  a 
hard  core  of  inner  self-confidence  which 
will  let  her  draw  upon  her  own  resources, 
thus  releasing  her  from  slavish  devotion 
to  those  she  relies  on.” 

Right  now,  those  who  know  Marilyn  best 
believe  that  she  should  concentrate  more 
on  her  health.  She’s  really  an  overworked, 
completely  exhausted  girl.  She  should 
never  have  been  allowed  to  rush  from 
film  to  film  with  no  time  off.  Marilyn’s 
anemic;  her  eyes  are  a little  leaden  from 
seven  days  a week  of  acting,  dancing, 
singing,  rehearsing.  She  suffers  from  se- 
vere colds  which  frequently  send  her  to 
the  hospital.  Her  migraine  headaches,  skin 
rashes,  low  blood  pressure  stem  from 
mental  upsets  more  than  from  physical 
causes.  A long  vacation  would  aid  her  in 
regaining  the  dazzling  vitality  which  is 
the  secret  of  her  fantastic  sex  appeal. 

Nor  would  experts  say  Marilyn  is  really 
ready  to  cope  with  the  mature  give-and- 
take  of  marriage.  From  the  husband  she 
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married  in  her  teens  (she  rather  patheti- 
cally called  him  “Daddy”)  Marilyn  didn’t 
receive  the  strength  and  steadying  hand 
she  needed.  But  from  the  second  man  in 
her  life,  the  late  Johnny  Hyde,  a gentle, 
brilliant  man  with  thinning  hair  and  small, 
humorous  face,  thirty  years  her  senior,  she 
received  so  much  help  and  love  and  hu- 
man sympathy  that  today  Marilyn  can 
scarcely  talk  of  him,  though  nearly  three 
years  have  passed  since  his  sudden  death. 

When  she  first  met  Johnny  Hyde,  Mari- 
lyn had  bleached  her  brown  hair  to  a red- 
dish gold  and  wore  it  long  and  fluffed  out 
around  her  face.  Her  mouth  and  eyes  were 
overpainted,  her  skirts  very  tight,  her 
blouse  very  low-cut,  her  shoes  very  high- 
heeled  and  ankle-strapped.  Johnny  Hyde 
taught  her  how  to  dress.  “He  was  so  good 
to  me,”  Marilyn  explains  slowly.  “And  he 
made  me  feel  as  though  I weren’t  just  an- 
other stupid,  stage-struck  blonde.  He 
found  me  when  I needed  him  most. 

“I  was  living  at  the  Studio  Club  and  met 
him  casually  at  a party.  The  next  morning 
I was  surprised  when  he  called  and  asked 
me  to  lunch.  He  was  an  important  actor’s 
agent  with  the  William  Morris  Agency  and 
represented  such  important  stars  as  Lana 
Turner,  Rita  Hayworth  and  Esther  Wil- 
liams. He  was  willing  to  act  as  my  agent 
even  though  the  only  coat  I had  was  a 
beat-up  polo  coat,  and  I went  to  inter- 
views without  stockings  before  it  was 
fashionable,  because  I couldn’t  afford  any. 
T know  you’ll  be  a big  star,’  he  used  'to 
tell  me  when  I was  struggling  just  to  eat 
and  pay  my  rent.  He  inspired  me  to  read 
good  books,  to  enjoy  good  music,  and  he 
started  me  talking  again.  I’d  figured  early 
in  life  that  if  I didn’t  talk  I couldn’t  be 
blamed  for  anything.  I loved  Johnny  very 
much — kind  of  different,  maybe,  but  a lot.” 

A girl  with  a constant  heart,  Marilyn 
never  looked  at  another  man  during  the 
two  years  she  was  Johnny  Hyde’s  constant 
companion.  He  loved  her  deeply,  while  she 
focussed  her  entire  being  on  her  budding 
career.  And  she  refused  his  repeated  of- 
fers of  marriage  until  it  was  too  late  and 
she  stood  miserably  weeping  outside  his 
hospital  room. 

The  third  important  man  in  Marilyn’s 
life — as  everyone  is  aware — is  tall,  dark, 
lean-faced  Joe  DiMaggio.  Whether  or  not 
Marilyn  and  Joe  will  marry  is  a question 
that  no  one  would  risk  answering  at  this 
time.  But  here  is  what  a thoughtful  ob- 
server who  knows  them  both  has  to  say: 
“Personally,  I don’t  believe  they  have 
enough  in  common  to  make  a good  mar- 
riage. Marilyn  cares  nothing  about  base- 
ball or  out-door  sports,  certainly  wouldn’t 
give  up  her  hard-won  career  to  live  in 
New  York  or  San  Francisco  where  Joe’s 
business  interests  are. 

“Joe,  who’s  basically  simple,  forthright, 
neither  witty  nor  worldly,  is  completely 
without  interest  in  Marilyn’s  ventures  into 
‘book  lamin’,’  her  tremendous  classical 
record  collection,  her  deep  discussions  of 
the  Stanislavsky  method  of  acting.” 

In  short,  this  “Orphan  in  Ermine”  is  still 
searching  for  the  father  she  never  had — 
the  emotionally  stable  giant  into  whose 
hand,  like  a happily  trusting  child,  she 
can  place  her  own. 

Only  when  she  finds  him  (and  she  may 
yet  feel  she’s  found  this  man  in  Joe)  will 
she  be  free  of  the  childhood  fears  that  have 
dominated  her  entire  life.  The  End 
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EXCELLENT  VERY  GOOD  GOOD  FAIR 


.\ — ADULTS  F — FA.MILY 


Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  slioiin  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  uhicli  is  being  usetl. 


'/V'  ALL  THE  BROTHERS  WERE  VALIANT— 
M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Saga  of  old-time  whaling 
ships.  Good  brother  Boh  Taylor,  had  brother  Stew- 
art Granger  vie  for  Ann  Blyth.  (F)  January 

APPOINTMENT  IN  HONDURAS— RKO, 
Technicolor:  Gun-runner  Glenn  Ford,  Ann  Sheri- 
dan brave  the  jungle.  (F)  January 

V'V'/  BACK  TO  GOD  S COUNTRY— U-I,  Tech- 
nicolor: Rock  Hudson  defends  Lori  Nelson  against 
dirty  doings  in  the  far  North.  (F)  December 

BAD  FOR  EACH  OTHER— Columbia:  Liz 
Scott  lures  doc  Charlton  Heston  from  mining-town 
practice  in  a problem  drama.  (A)  February 

BOTANY  BAY — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Alan  Ladd,  Pat  Medina  endure  James  Mason’s  bru- 
tality aboard  a prison  ship.  (F)  January 

CALAMITY  JANE — Warners,  Technicolor: 
Doris  Day’s  a two-gun  gal  in  a rip-roaring  musical, 
opposite  Howard  Keel.  (F)  January 

V'V'V  CAPTAIN’S  PARADISE,  THE— Lopert: 
Unusual  farce.  Alec  Guinness  is  wed  to  both  prim 
Celia  Johnson,  sexy  Yvonne  DeCarlo.  Paradise 
ends  as  the  gals  rebel.  (A)  November 

CEASE  FIRE — Wallis,  Paramount;  3-D: 
Believable  story  of  a day  on  patrol  in  Korea,  shot 
there,  featuring  real  GI’s.  (F)  February 

CRAZY  LEGS,  ALL-AMERICAN— Republic: 
Likable  Elroy  Hirsch  of  the  L.  A.  Rams  retraces 
his  grid  progress.  Joan  Vohs.  (F)  December 

VV'V  DECAMERON  NIGHTS— RKO,  Techni- 
color: Skirmishes  in  the  battle  of  the  sexes,  pre- 
sented handsomely  and  wittily  by  Louis  Jourdan 
(as  Boccaccio)  and  Joan  Fontaine.  (A)  December 

DIAMOND  QUEEN,  THE — Warners,  Cine- 
Color:  In  18th  Century  India,  Lamas  fights  for 
Arlene  Dahl  and  a fabulous  gem.  (F)  February 

VV'V  EASY  TO  LOVE— M-G-M,  Technicolor: 
Big,  tuneful  aqua-extravaganza,  shot  at  Florida’s 
Cypress  Gardens.  Esther  Williams  chooses  between 
Van  Johnson  and  Tony  Martin.  (F)  February 

yV'V  ESCAPE  FROM  FORT  BRAVO— M-G-M, 
Ansco  Color:  Strong  Western  pits  North  against 
South,  both  against  Indians.  John  Forsythe,  Bill 
Holden,  Eleanor  Parker  star.  (F)  February 

FLIGHT  TO  TANGIER — Paramount,  Tech- 
nicolor: Chase  film  gets  Joan  Fontaine,  Jack  Pal- 
ance  into  confusing  intrigues.  (F)  January 

yy  FORBIDDEN — U-I:  Tony  Curtis  trails  Joanne 
Dru,  gangster’s  widow,  to  far  Macao,  where  she  is 
ensnared  with  Lyle  Bettger.  (F)  February 

GENEVIEVE— Rank,  U-I;  Technicolor: 
Nice  British  comedy  about  antique-car  fans.  With 
Dinah  Sheridan  and  dashes  of  sex.  (A)  January 


GILBERT  AND  SULLIVAN— U.A.,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Robert  Morley,  Maurice  Evans  play  the 
light-opera  kings  in  a gay  musical.  (F)  January 

yyy  glass  web,  the— U-I,  3-d  : Smooth  who- 
dunit set  in  a TV  studio.  John  Forsythe  and  Ed- 
ward G.  Robinson  both  score.  (A)  January 

yyyy  golden  coach,  the— LF.E.,  Techni- 
color: Odd  romantic  comedy.  Anna  Magnani  is  an 
entertainer  in  18th  Century  South  America. 
Italian-made,  English  dialogue.  (A)  February 

yy  GREAT  DIAMOND  ROBBERY,  THE— 
M-G-M:  Orphan  Red  Skelton  finds  his  “family,” 
crooks  who  use  him  as  dupe.  (F)  February 

yy  GUN  FURY— Columbia;  3-D,  Technicolor; 
Rock  Hudson  saves  Donna  Reed  from  a half-mad 
bandit  in  an  okay  outdoor  thriller,  (F)  January 

yyy  here  come  the  girls— Paramount, 

Technicolor:  Songs,  giggles  and  suspense  mix  as 
chorus  boy  Bob  Hope  plays  target  for  a murderous 
maniac.  With  Rosemary  Clooney.  (F)  January 

yyy  HONDO — Wamers;  3-D,  WarnerColor: 
Scout  John  Wayne  outwits  Indians,  courts  Geral- 
dine Page.  Warm  and  actionful.  (F)  February 

yyyy  how  to  marry  a millionaire— 

20th;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Rich  star-bright 
comedy.  Marilyn  Monroe,  Lauren  Bacall,  Betty 
Grable  plot  for  money,  find  love.  (F)  February 

yyyy  JULIUS  CAESAR— M-G-M:  True-to- 

Shakespeare  film  of  the  dictator’s  death  and  the 
assassins’  fate.  Brilliant  acting  by  James  Mason. 
John  Gielgud,  Marlon  Brando.  (F)  September 

yyy  kiss  me,  KATE— M-G-M;  3-d,  Ausco- 

Color:  Howard  Keel,  Kathryn  Grayson  are  feud- 
ing, loving  co-stars.  Topnotch  music.  (F)  January 

yyyy  little  fugitive — Burstyn:  Enchant- 
ing picture  of  childhood  in  a big  city.  Richie  An- 
drusco  flees  to  Coney  Island.  (F)  December 

yyyy  martin  LUTHER — de  Rocheniont; 
Niall  McGinnis  portrays  the  founder  of  Protes- 
tantism in  a splendid  religious  film.  (F)  November 

MONEY  FROM  HOME— Wallis,  Para- 
mount; 3-D,  Technicolor:  Gambler  Martin  and 
animal-lover  Lewis  set  out  to  fix  a steeplechase 
race  in  a giddy,  giggle-loaded  farce.  (F)  February 

yyy  OTHELLO — U.A.:  Shakespeare  filmed  with 
imagination  by  Orson  Welles,  who  plays  the  Moor 
opposite  Suzanne  Cloutier.  (A)  February 

yy  PARATROOPER — Columbia,  Technicolor; 
British  raids  (by  Alan  Ladd,  Leo  Genn)  on  Nazis 
are  exciting;  the  love  story  isn’t.  (F)  December 

yy  PERSONAL  AFFAIR — U.A.:  Thoughtful 
English  movie.  Prof.  Leo  Genn,  wed  to  Gene  Tier- 
ney, is  accused  of  sex  crime.  (A)  February 


yy  PROJECT  M.7 — Rank,  U-I:  Okay  science- 
fiction  thriller  from  Britain,  about  espionage  at  a 
jet-atomic  research  center.  (F)  February 

SECOND  CHANCE— RKO;  3-D,  Techni- 
color: Fast,  eye-pleasing.  Gunman  Balance  trails 
Linda  Darnell;  Mitchum  defends  her.  (F)  October 

SHARK  RIVER— U.A.,  Vivid  Color:  Steve 
Cochran  finds  danger  and  Carole  Mathews  in 
Florida  swamplands.  Lovely  scenery.  (F)  January 

SHE  HAD  TO  SAY  YES-RKO:  Homespun 
comedy.  Bob  Mitchum  is  a country  doc;  Jean  Sim- 
mons, a foolish  philanthropist.  (F)  September 

yyy  so  big — Wamers:  Honest  sentiment,  ex- 
pertly done.  Jane  Wyman’s  fine  as  wife  and  widow 
of  farmer  Sterling  Hayden.  Steve  Forrest  and 
Nancy  Olson  also  romance.  (F)  December 

yyy  TANGA-TIKA  — Monson-Long,  Eastman 
Color:  Beguiling  if  slightly  crude  romance,  shot 
on  Tahiti  with  a mostly  native  cast.  (F)  December 

k^k^k^  THREE  FORBIDDEN  STORIES— Ellis:  A 
suave,  well-acted  Italian  film  (English  titles)  close- 
ups  girls  with  the  wrong  men.  (A)  December 

k^k^  THREE  GIRLS  FROM  ROME— LF.E. : Ami- 
able story  of  Italian  working  girls  and  their  loves. 
Lucia  Bose  is  a real  beauty.  English  dialogue, 
dubbed  in  smoothly.  (A)  November 

yy  THREE  SAILORS  AND  A GIRL— Warners, 
Technicolor:  Gordon  MacRae  and  Gene  Nelson  use 
shipmates’  pay  to  back  Jane  Powell’s  stage  musi- 
cal. Some  lively  dancing.  (F)  February 

k^k^  THUNDER  OVER  THE  PLAINS— Warners, 
WarnerColor:  Randolph  Scott  fights  vigilantes  and 
carpet-baggers  in  Texas.  (F)  January 

k^^-'k^  TUMBLEWEED— U-I,  Technicolor:  Crisp, 
pleasing  Western.  Scout  Audie  Murphy,  accused 
of  cowardice,  flees  lynchers.  (F)  , January 

yy  VEILS  OF  BAGDAD,  THE— U-I,  Techni- 
<'olor:  Lots  of  action  (Vic  Mature)  and  unveiled 
beauty  (Mari  Blanchard).  (F)  December 

k^k^  WALKING  MY  BABY  BACK  HOME— U-I, 
Technicolor;  Donald  O’Connor  strives  for  success 
in  the  band  business  and  in  romance  with  Janet 
Leigh.  Full  of  nice  jazz.  (F)  January 

yy  WAR  ARROW — U-I,  Technicolor:  Army  offi- 
cer Jeff  Chandler  quells  Indians,  wins  Maureen 
O'Hara  in  a brisk  Western.  (F)  February 

k^k^k^  WICKED  WOMAN— U.A. : Sordid,  neatly 
underplayed  saga  of  a hussy  (Beverly  Michaels), 
with  Richard  Egan  as  victim.  Clever  plot  and 
plenty  of  suspense.  (A)  February 

yy  WILD  ONE,  THE — Columbia:  Moody  Marlon 
Brando  and  fellow  motorcyclists  disrupt  a town 
in  a mystifying,  arty  drama.  (A)  February 


THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 
Beautiful  hair  has  natural  softness  and  lustre.  A Breck 
Shampoo  will  help  bring  out  the  soft,  natural  beauty  of  your 
hair.  There  are  three  Breck  Shampoos.  One  Breck  Shampoo 
is  for  dry  hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  oily  hair.  A 
third  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  A Breck  Shampoo 
is  not  drying  to  the  hair,  yet  it  cleans  thoroughly.  A Breck 
Shampoo  leaves  your  hair  soft,  shining  and  naturally  beautiful. 


The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops,  Drug  Stores,  Department  Stores,  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPRINGFIELD  5 MASSACHUSETTS 

CHICAGO  • SAN  FRANCISCO  • OTTAWA  CANADA 


JOHN  H BRECK  INC 
NEW  YORK 


lAlkij  did  ucni  ckamt  io  Camk,  (aJiWAM  HOLDENd 


''  With  so  many  people 
smoking  Camels,  I 
figured  they  must  be 
good ! So  I tried  them» 
found  their  cool  mildness 
and  swell  flavor  suit  my 
taste  to  a T!  You  ought  to 
try  Camels  yourself  ! " 


WILLIAM  HOLDEN,  star  of 
"Forever  Female",  is  another  on 
the  big  list  of  Hollywood  person- 
alities who  prefer  America’s 
most  popular  cigarette,  Camel! 

Some  others  are  John  Wayne, 
Lizabeth  Scott,  Maureen  O’Hara, 
Alan  Ladd,  Maureen  O’Sullivan. 


..  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co. 
Winston^Saleni,  N.  C. 


CAMELS  AGREE  WITH  MORE  PEOPLE 


i 


Make  your  own 
30-day  Camel 
mildness  test  — 

you'll  see  how  well 
Camels'  mildness 
and  flavor  suit  you. 


YOU,  TOO,  rate  the  cigarette  that  rates  best 
with  the  most  smokers!  After  all.  Camels’  costly 
tobaccos  assure  you  a cool,  cool  mildness,  a rich, 
exclusive  flavor  that  other  brands  can’t  match! 

So  try  Camels  — today.  Smoke  only  Camels  for  30 
days.  Let  your  own  sense  of  good  taste  tell  you 
why  Camels’  flavor  and  mildness  agree  with 
more  people  than  any  other  cigarette! 
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AMERICA'S  LARGEST-SELLING  MOVIE  MAGAZINE 

?^HOTOPlAY 
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Should  Young  Actors 
Marry? 
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You'll  be  head  over  heels  in  love  with  the  way  your  hair 
shines  and  shimmers  . . . silky  soft,  silky  bright,  silky 
smooth — after  you’ve  used  new  Drene.  So  gleaming,  so 
glamorous  . . . your  silkened  hair! 

New  Magic  Formula  . . . Milder  than  Castile! 

Silkening  magic!  That’s  what  you’ll  find  in  Drene’s  new 
formula!  It  lathers  like  lightning,  rinses  out  like 
lightning — it’s  milder  than  castile!  Magic,  sheer  magic, 
the  way  this  new  Drene  silkens  your  hair.  Leaves  it  bright 
as  silk,  soft  as  silk,  smooth  as  silk — and  so  obedient! 


This  is  a 

Drene ! 

A PRODUCT  OF  PROCTER  & GAMBLE 


Lathers  like  lightning  — 

no  other  lather  is  so  thick,  yet  so  (jiiick. 


Milder  than  castile  — 

.90  mild  YOU  could  use  this  new  formula  every  day. 


No  dentifrice  can  stop  ^ cavities— but... 

You  can  prevent  up  to 
60%  of  tooth  decay 


New  minty  flavor  encourages  chil- 
dren to  brush  teeth.  As  you  know, 
youngsters  don’t  like  to  use  a tooth  paste 
if  it  doesn’t  taste  good.  But  Ipana  with 
WD-9  has  a new  minty  flavor  so  that  chil- 
dren will  enjoy  brushing  with  it.  In  tests, 
new  Ipana  was  liked  2 to  1 for  taste. 


...with  new  Ipana" containing 
Anti- Enzyme  WD-9 


Confused  by  recent  promises  of 
tooth  - paste  "miracles”?  Here  are 
facts  well  worth  knowing: 

1.  No  tooth  paste  can  stop  all  tooth 
decay.  This  includes  our  new  Ipana 
with  WD-9. 

2.  But  if  you  want  far  fewer  cavities, 
no  other  tooth  paste  has  ever  been 
proved  more  effective  for  helping  you. 

And  you  can  be  sure  of  this: 

*Two-year  clinical  tests  showed  that 
brushing  teeth  after  eating  can  reduce 
tooth  decay  up  to  60%.  This  means 
when  you  use  new  Ipana  with  WD-9 
this  way,  the  Ipana  way— you  can  ex- 
pect the  same  results.  Be  sure  to  follow 
easy  directions  on  the  package. 

What’s  more,  if  you  do  this,  there’s 
an  excellent  chance  that  yon  will 
never  again  he  bothered  by  exces- 
sive cavities. 

The  way  most  dentists  recommend 

We  make  these  statements  confi- 
dently because  the  benefits  of  the 
Ipana  way  were  proved  by  two  full 
years  of  clinical  testing.  Most  den- 
tists recommend  this  way  (ask  yours). 

In  stopping  bacterial -enzyme  ac- 
tion that  produces  tooth-decay 


2-year  tests  showed 

60%  fewer  cavities  than 

from  ordinary  methods 

One  or  more 

No  new  cavities 

new  cavities  tor 

for  almost  2 out 

almost  2 out  of 

of  3 people  us- 

3 using  ordinary 

ing  the  Ipana 

methods. 

way. 

acids,  WD-9  in  new  Ipana  is  one  of 
the  most  effective  ingredients  known. 

Don’t  forget  your  gums 

Only  your  dentist  can  correct  cavi- 
ties that  have  already  developed  and 
remove  hard  tartar  that  may  bring 
on  gum  troubles — so  see  him  regu- 
larly. Between  visits,  the  Ipana  way 
can  prevent  most  tooth  decay  from 
starting.  And  brushing  with  Ipana 
from  gum  margins  toward  biting 
edges  of  teeth  helps  remove  irritants 
that  can  lead  to  gum  troubles. 
When  you  can  get  a tooth  paste 

that  does  all  this  without  paying  a 

penny  extra  for  it,  why  not  make 
your  next  tube Ipana? 


Every  single  brushing  fights  tooth  decay! 


Best  way  to  stop  bad  breath  all  day! 


Even  if  you  can’t  always  brush  your 
teeth  after  eating,  as  you  should,  new 
white  Ipana  with  WD-9  still  helps  you 
fight  tooth  decay.  Every  brushing  com- 
bats the  very  causes  of  cavities  . . . 
checks  the  bacterial-enzyme  action  that 
produces  tooth-decay  acids. 


The  Ipana  way  makes  it  easy  to 
be  sure  of  a fresh,  clean  breath. 
One  brushing  stops  most  unpleas- 
ant mouth  odor  for  as  long  as  9 
hours.  Even  after  smoking  and 
eating  anything  except,  of  course, 
foods  like  onions  and  garlic. 


Same  package 
No  increase  in  price 


student  nurses  are  needed 
—inquire  at  your  hospital 


PRrj'iiior  nt  brmOw  miirs 


NEW! 


Doctor’s  deodorant 
discovery’ safely 

Sim  ODOR 

AUDJOf 

um 


New  Mum  with  MS 
won't  irritate  normal  skin 
or  damage  fabrics 


Actual  underarm  tests  by  doctors  prove  new 
Mum  with  M-3  protects  against  bacteria 
that  cause  perspiration  odor  — far  longer 
than  the  ordinary  deodorant  tested. 


1.  ^Exclusive  deodorant  based  originally  on  doc- 
tor’s discovery,  now  contains  long-lasting  M-3. 

2.  Stops  odor  all  day  long  because  invisible 
M-3  clings  to  your  skin— teps  on  destroying 
odor  bacteria  a full  24  hours.  Just  use  daily. 

3.  Non-irritating  to  normal  skin.  Only  leading 
deodorant  containing  no  strong  chemical  as- 
tringents—will  not  block  pores. 

4 Won’t  rot  or  discolor  fabrics  — certified  by 
American  Institute  of  Laundering. 

5.  Delicate  new  fragrance.  Creamier  texture- 
new  Mum  won’t  dry  out  in  the  jar. 

6.  Gentle,  safe,  dependable  — ideal  for  sanitary 
napkins,  too.  Get  new  Mum  today. 

NBH/MUM. 

cream  deodorant 
with  long- 
lasting  M-3 

A PRODUCT  OF  BRISTOL-MYEi 
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presents  the  first  great  Musical 


Thrilling  love  drama!  Romantic 
songs  to  lift  the  heart!  M-G-M’s  BIG  NEW 
^ musical,  eye-filling  in 

CinemaScope  color  grandeur! 


ROSE  MARIE 

SONG  OF  THE 
MOUNTIES 


ANN 


STARRING 

HOWARD 


FERNANDO 


.AND  MORE  SONGS 

INDIAN  LOVE  CALL 


I’M  A MOUNTIE  WHO 
NEVER  GOT  HIS  MAN 

FREE  TO  BE  FREE 


WITH 


BLYTHKEELLAMAS 

BERT  LAHRMARJORIE  MAIN 


I HAVE  THE  LOVE 
MOUNTIE'S  LULLABY 

THE  RIGHT  PLACE 
FOR  A GIRL 

Hear  the  thrilling  songs 
in  the  M-G-M  Record  Album! 


Screen 

Play 

by 


RQNAtD  MILLAR 


JOAN  TAYLOR -RAY  COLLINS -A  MERVYN  LeROY  PRODUCTION 

GEORGE  FROESCHEL  ’ Based  on  the  Operetta  "ROSE  MARIE”*  OTTO  A.  HARBACH  and  OSCAR  HAMMERSTEIN 
RUDOLF  FRIMl  "'HHART  • Di«M  by  MERVYN  LeROY  ’ k MC  II  Piohre 


AND 


p 


An  M-G-M  Picture 
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For  a good  Spring  tonic,  try  — 

I I Sulphur  and  molasses  Q Shreds  and  patches 
Has  Spring  turned  the  gang  into  social 
sluggards?  Get  ’em  stirring  — on  a Hobo 
Hike.  Boys  to  be  rigged  in  old,  beat-up 
togs;  girls  in  jeans  ’n’  jackets  with  gay, 
sewn-on  patches.  Bring  a kettle.  Have 
everyone  tote  a can  of  eats,  for  stew;  then 
use  the  emptied  tins  instead  of  plates.  It’s 
fun!  And  instead  of  being  a mope-at-home 
on  trying  days  — choose  Kotex.  See  how 
comfortable  you  can  be  with  this  softness 
that  holds  its  shape! 


Should  you  use  an  antiperspirant  — 

□ Before  bathing  □ Instead  of  bathing 

I I Like  a bunny 

If  underarm  moisture  baffles  you,  do  you 
use  an  antiperspirant  properly?  After  bath- 
ing, towel  your  armpits  pronto.  Then  apply 
the  dryer -upper  quick  like  a bunny  — to 
close  your  pore  "doors”  before  perspira- 
tion starts ! But  in  sanitary  protection, 
absorbency  is  what  you  need  — and  get 
(non-fail!)  with  Kotex.  Those  special  flat 
pressed  ends  prevent  revealing  outlines. 


Which  would  improve  this  duet? 

I I Clothes  harmony  Q A harp  Q Ear  muffs 
V'ocally,  these  hopefuls  may  rate.  But  to  style- 
sharp  eyes,  her  outfit’s  off  key.  What’s  wrong 
with  that  newsworthy  print?  Nothing  — she’d 
worn  an  "urebusy”  hat  ! Follow  the  single 
feature  plan,  costume-wise.  Just  as  in  buying 
Kotex  you  select  the  one  size  that  does  most 
for  you:  Regular,  Junior  or  Super. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX* 
than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


p 
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T.  H.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF, 


Have  you  tried  new  Delsey*  toilet  tissue  — the  only  one  that’s 
fine  and  firm  and  soft  — like  Kleenex*  tissues?  Each  tissue 
tears  off  evenly— no  shredding,  no  waste.  And  Delsey’s 
double-ply  for  extra  strength.  Don’t  you  think  your  family 
deserves  this  new,  finer  tissue?  Ask  for  Delsey  at  your 
favorite  store.  If  not  on  hand,  have  them  order  it  for  you. 


Will  Rita  walk  out? 


Hollywood 

Whispers 

BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 

Hollywood’s  laughing  out  loud  at 
the  story  that  Bing  Croshy  isn’t  really 
dating  Mona  Freeman,  but  her  double — 
a girl  who  has  been  doing  secretarial 
work  for  Bing  Crosby  Enterprises.  It 
was  no  double,  but  Mona  herself  who  • 
went  to  Santa  Barbara  with  Bing  for  a 
weekend  at  the  fabulous  Davis  Ranch. 

• 

Rita  Hayworth’s  friends  and  fans  are 
wondering  about  her  rift  with  Colum- 
bia, which  may  become  wider  and  wider 
unless  someone’s  able  to  talk  turkey  to  , 
both  Rita  and  Columbia’s  boss,  Harry 
Cohn.  They  need  each  other  but  nei- 
ther will  admit  it.  A couple  of  other 
important  producers  are  dangling  offers 
in  case  Rita  decides  to  walk  out. 

• 

Hollywood  is  in  stitches  over  Shelley 
Winters’  headline  antics — which  made 
her  look  very  good  and  Vittorio  pretty 
silly.  Instead  of  sitting  home  grieving 
like  a deserted  wife,  Shelley  barged 
over  to  Rome  and  took  her  war  right 
into  the  enemy’s  camp.  She  managed 
to  get  Anna  Maria  Ferrero’s  name  all 
over  the  international  press  as  the  other 
girl  in  the  triangle  without  ever  naming 
her  in  a legal  action.  Righteously  wail- 
ing that  she  wanted  Gassman  to  make 
an  honest  girl  out  of  Signorina  Ferrero, 
Shell  took  the  stance  of  a wife  and 
mother  who,  although  grievously  hurt, 
desired  to  save  her  sister-under-the-skin 
from  heartbreak.  Vittorio  was  so  mad 
he  didn’t  know  which  way  to  turn. 

• 

Nobody’s  taking  too  seriously  the  yarns 
being  peddled  about  the  hot  romance 
between  Bob  Taylor  and  Eleanor  Park- 
er that  supposedly  blossomed  while 
they  were  in  Egypt  together  filming 
“Valley  of  the  Kings.”  Bob  escorted 
Ursula  Thiess  to  a dinner  party  right 
after  he  returned  to  Hollywood  and 
seemed  as  devoted  as  ever. 


;o^y  By  AUBREY  WISBERG 


co-starring 


THE 

WORLDS 

eREATEST 

tADOH-MAKER... 

AS 

HrSTOR/S 
GREATEST 
LOVE-MAKER ! 


basil  rathbqNe 

AUDREY  DALTON 
HUGH  MARLOWE 

Color  by  TECHNLCpLOR 




It’s  Hope  at  his  funniest  ...  in  the  role  he  was 

as  the 


bom  to  slay ! He’ll  murder  you  . 
imposter  who’s  shy  of  swords,  but 
a devil  with  the  damsels!  Follow 
his  hilarious  trail  . . . from  boudoir 
to  dungeon  ...  in  Paramount’s 
fun-packed  tale  of  romance  and  mirth! 


-LA 


Produced  by  PAUL  JONES 
Directed  by  NORMAN  Z.  McLEOD 
Written  for  the  Screen  by  HAL  RANTER  and  EDMl 
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Mrs.  Georgia  Elliot,  Tenafly,  N.  J.  uses  detergents  regularly,  yet  still  keeps  her  hands  soft. 


'''I  wash  24,000  pieces  of 
silverware  a year...  but  Tm  proud 
of  my  pretty  hands !" 


Candlelight  and  gleaming  silver  make  a perfeet  setting 
for  Georgia  Elliot.  But  to  keep  that  silver  bright,  she 
uses  detergents  to  help  her  wash  and  polish 
thousands  of  pieees  a year.  ( As  many  as  you! ) 

Detergents  cut  grease,  but  they  can  also  rob  hands 
of  natural  oils,  and  leave  them  rough  and  red. 

But  not  Georgia’s  hands!  After  detergents  . . . after 
any  harsh  soap  or  cleanser,  she  puts  on  pure,  white 
Jergens  Lotion,  right  away. 

It  penetrates  instantly  ( doesn’t  just  “coat”  her  hands ) 
with  two  important  softening  ingredients.  It  actually 
helps  replace  necessary  softening  moisture. 

Keep  your  home  detergent-bright,  by  all  means.  But 
be  sure  to  use  the  world’s  most  popular  hand  care  daily, 
if  you  want  to  keep  your  hands  soft  and  lovable. 


Use  Jergens  Lotion  - avoid  detergent  hands 


HE’S  RIDING  HIGH  | 

It  wasn’t  too  many  years  ago  that  j 

talented  Jack  Lemmon  used  to  i 

wince  every  time  he  saw  his  name  ■ 

in  print.  Because  people  insisted  j 

on  spelling  it  like  the  citrus  fruit.  But  ' 

now,  what  with  his  brilliant  success  op-  | 

posite  Judy  Holliday  in  Columbia’s  “It  j; 

Should  Happen  to  You,”  preceded  by  '[ 

his  tremendous  popularity  on  TV,  i/ 

everybody  who  knows  anything  about  [ 

the  entertainment  field  knows  there’s  | 

nothing  sour  about  this  boy.  i 

As  far  as  Jack  himself  is  concerned,  j 
life  has  never  been  so  sweet.  Not  quite 
recovered  yet  from  his  rave  notices  for  j 

“It  Should  Happen  to  You,”  he’s  been  ij; 

rushed  into  Columbia’s  first  Cinema-  J 

Scope  production,  “The  Pleasure’s  All  'j- 

Mine.”  This  time,  he’ll  be  tripping  the  j: 

light  fantastic  alongside  such  pros  as  | 

Betty  Grable  and  the  Champions.  \ 

And  as  if  all  that  weren’t  enough,  he  - 1 
and  his  wife,  Cynthia  Stone  (his  lead-  j 
ing  lady  in  the  three  TV  series  he  pro- 
duced: “Wonderful  Guy”;  “The  Couple 
Next  Door,”  and  “Heaven  for  Betsy”), 
have  just  settled  down  in  the  kind  of 
house  they’ve  always  dreamed  about — I 

with  swimming  pool  and  built-in-sun-  | 
tan.”  And  there’s  about  to  be  a Junior  j 
Lemmon  to  share  in  all  their  joys.  \ 

Jack’s  grateful  these  days  for  the 
rapped  knuckles  he  got  as  a boy,  when 
he  refused  to  practice  the  piano.  His 
parents  insisted,  and  he  learned  to  play.  j 
But  he  never  knew  just  how  right  Mom-  I 
ma  and  Poppa  were  until  he  wound  up 
having  to  play  the  piano  in  “It  Should  f 
Happen  to  You.”  f 

He  also  had  some  unlearning  to  do  ffl 
in  that  film — to  shed  his  native  Boston  a 
accent  in  favor  of  Brooklynese.  But  he  | 
was  coached,  he  says,  “by  the  best  S 
Brooklyn  specialist  in  the  business — J 
Judy  Holliday,  no  less.”  j| 

Brooklyn  or  Boston,  there’s  no  stop-  ^ j| 
ping  this  boy.  He’s  riding  high!  yijl 


Here  is  proof  of  the  greatest  scientific  discovery 
in  toothpaste  history— proof  that  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  Gardoli^ 
Colgate’s  exclusive  anti-enzyme  ingredient,  gives  the  best  protection 
against  tooth-decay  enzymes  of  any  toothpaste! 


i ONiy  MiW  COISME  DENIAL  CREAM 

HAS  THE  CLIHICAL  PROOF 


that  brings  new  hope  to  millions  for 


PROTECTION 
THAT  WON’T 
RINSE  OFF 
OR  WEAR  OFF 
ALL  DAY 


CLEANS  YOUR  BREATH  WHILE  IT  CLEANS  YOUR  TEETH 


^ For  LIFETIME  PROTECTION  AGAINST  TOOTH-DECAY  ENZYMES 


Actual  use  by  hundreds  of  people  has  proved  the 
long-lasting  protection  of  New  Colgate  Dental  Cream  with  Gardol!  ^ 
Tests  supervised  by  leading  dental  authorities— for  a full  year- 
proved  this  protection  won’t  rinse  off,  won’t  wear  off! 

Proved  just  daily  morning  and  night  use  guards  against 
decay-causing  enzymes  every  minute  of  the  day  and  night! 


A JURY  OF 
DISTINGUISHED 
DENTISTS  HAS 
APPROVED  THIS 
EVIDENCE  . . . 


All  the  facts,  published  in  authoritative 
dental  journals,  have  convinced  these 
dentists  that  Colgate  Dental  Cream 
with  Gardol  is  far  more  effective  against 
decay-causing  enzymes  than  any  other 
toothpaste.  And  because  Gardol  is  the 
only  long-lasting  anti-enzyme  ingre- 
dient with  clinical  proof,  these  dental 
authorities  agree  that  New  Colgate’s 
with  Gardol  gives  the  surest  protection 
against  tooth  decay  ever  offered  by 
any  toothpaste. 


NO  OTHER 
TOOTHPASTE 


Offers  Proof 
of  Such  Results! 


NO  OTHER 
TOOTHPASTE 

Contains 

Anti-Enzyme 

Ingredient 

GARDOL 


SODIUM  N-LAUROYL 
SARCOSINATE 


Large  Size  27^ 
Giant  Size  47^ 
Economy  Size  63^ 
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• Does  a full-sized  8 lb.  wash,  with  new  Super-Agitator  cleaning  action! 

• Floataway-Flushaway  draining  keeps  dirty  washwater  from  straining  back 
through  clothes.  New  flexible  Metexaloy  Wondertub  is  so  durable,  it’s  guar- 
anteed in  writing  for  5 full  years!  No  wringers  or  spinners — it’s  safe!  Needs 
no  special  plumbing,  no  high  water  pressure,  no  wash  tubs,  no  bolting  down. 

• Let  your  Bendix  Dealer  show  you  the  magic  way  it  works!  *model-wdn 


BENDIX  HOME  APPLIANCES,  AVCO  Manufacturing  Corp.,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON* 

r./VUOHIIVG 

STOCK. 


A movie  starlet  says  she’s  going  to  leave 
her  husband  because,  “He  makes  me  nerv- 
ous and  causes  me  to  lose  weight,  and  as 
soon  as  I’m  down  to  110  pounds,  I’ll  leave.” 

Red  Skelton’s  description  of  a woman’s 
purse;  “A  crazy,  mixed-up  kit.” 

Milton  Berle  let  it  fly  from  the  stage  at 
Las  Vegas:  “Let  me  introduce  a girl  who’s 
just  finished  a great  run — around  Tommy 
Manville’s  apartment.” 

Stage-beauty  Cindy  Heller,  writing  about 
her  marriage  to  comedian  Joey  Adams,  in- 
sisted that  Joey  changed  the  marriage  vows 
to  read:  “Love,  honor  and  applaud.” 

David  Brian  wrote  a screenplay  of  his 
early  experiences  in  show  business  and  sub- 
mitted the  script  to  an  agent  as  a possible 
starring  film  for  himself.  The  agent  read 
the  story  and  then  telephoned  Brian,  “It’s 
great.  What  a part  for  Kirk  Douglas!” 

Overheard  at  Giro’s:  “There’s  a dame  who 
needs  no  eulogy — she  speaks  for  herself.” 

Jim  Backus  says  he’ll  make  a fortune  by 
backing  Polaroid  sleeping  pills  for  people 
who  want  to  dream  in  3-D. 

Don  Porter’s  unhappy  with  Hollywood 
because,  “It’s  so  convenient  to  everything  I 
can’t  afford.” 

Two  movie  agents  met  and  the  first  raved 
about  the  commissions  pouring  in  now  that 
3-D  had  arrived.  “You  mean  you  handle 
such  good  actors?”  shrugged  the  other  agent. 

“With  3-D  who  handles  actors?”  said  the 
first  agent.  “I’m  handling  roller-coaster 
riders  and  knife  throwers.” 

After  being  cast  with  Marilyn  Monroe  in 
a movie,  ten-year-old  Tommy  Rettig  beamed, 
“Now  I can  get  DiMaggio’s  autograph.” 

The  movie  queen  looked  abashed  as  her 
escort  at  a night  club  announced,  “This  is 
as  good  a time  as  any  to  tell  you  we’re 
through.  I’m  asking  the  waiter  for  separate 
checks.” 

Two  bopsters  were  sitting  at  a table  in  a 
night  club  located  near  a railroad  track.  A 
freight  car  jumped  the  track,  crashed 
through  the  building  and  knocked  the 
bopsters  into  the  street. 

“Man,”  said  the  first  cat,  “did  you  dig 
that  crazy  floor  show?” 

“Yeah,”  said  the  other,  “but  that  bouncer 
was  the  end.” 

Joe  E.  Lewis  is  telling  night-club  audi- 
ences he  once  did  an  adagio  dance  with 
Sophie  Tucker — “the  Judy  Garland  of  the 
stone  age.”  Says  Joe,  “I  threw  her  up  in 
the  air  once  and  missed  her  but,  luckily,  the 
floor  broke  her  fall.” 
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•See  Erskine  Johnson's  "Hollywood  Reel"  on  your 
local  TV  station 


For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  pa^e  24 


Best  Newcomer:  Jack  Lemmon 


It  ShouM  Happen  to  You  Columbia 

Here’s  a comedy  at  once  fanciful  and  believable, 
simple  in  outline  and  clever  in  execution,  as  pert  and 
likeable  as  its  star,  Judy  Holliday.  She’s  a smalltown  girl 
about  to  go  home  in  defeat,  after  vainly  seeking  fame  in 
New  York.  A blank  billboard  offers  a final  chance  to  get 
her  name  before  the  public.  She  rents  the  space,  and  a 
puzzled  city  sees  a strange  name  in  colossal  letters  high 
above  the  street.  But  a big  advertising  agency  covets  the 
same  space.  Peter  Lawford,  as  a glib  young  executive, 
sparks  the  campaign  to  secure  it.  Overnight,  Judy’s  a 
eelebrity — strictly  the  phony  sort,  her  true  love  points 
out.  He’s  a sensible  young  photographer,  neatly  portrayed 
by  Jack  Lemmon,  a new,  endearing,  average-guy  type  from 
the  television  field,  sure  to  make  friends  in  films.  family 


Judy’s  ambitious  make  little  sense  to  level-headed  Jack. 


Ride  Clear  of  Diablo  « technicolor 

VVV  Audie  Murphy’s  Westerns  have  set  a special  standard 
of  breeziness  and  briskness,  and  this  one  is  well  up  to  the 
mark.  Audie’s  a peaceable  but  determined  youth,  back  in 
his  crime-ridden  home  town  to  find  the  rustlers  who  mur- 
dered his  father  and  kid  brother.  In  order  to  keep  his 
search  legal,  he  asks  the  sheriff  (Paul  Birch)  to  swear  him 
in  as  deputy.  Unfortunately  for  Audie,  the  sheriff  and  the 
town  lawyer  (William  Pullen)  happen  to  be  ringleaders 
in  the  gang.  They  assign  the  new  deputy  to  the  most 
dangerous  tasks  they  can  think  up.  Luscious,  brunette 
Susan  Cabot  is  rooting  on  Audie’s  side.  So,  unexpectedly, 
is  Dan  Duryea,  highly  amusing  as  a notorious  gunfighter 
who  makes  a hobby  of  watching  other  people  engage  in 
gunfights  and  therefore  eggs  them  on.  family 


In  a showdown  brawl,  William  Pullen  feels  Audie’s  wrath. 


Act  of  Love  u.A. 

V'V'  A tragic  vignette  of  love  in  the  midst  of  war  presents 
Kirk  Douglas  with  a new  leading  lady.  Dany  Robin.  She’s 
an  established  star  in  France,  where  the  movie  was  shot. 
As  a lonely,  bored  GI  of  World  War  H,  Kirk’s  introduced 
to  Dany  by  a flippant  friend  of  hers.  No  romance  attends 
the  beginning  of  their  affair;  Dany,  a waif  whose  life  has 
been  disrupted  by  the  war,  merely  wants  food  and  shelter. 
When  Kirk  realizes  that  they  have  fallen  in  love,  he  be- 
latedly decides  to  marry  her,  but  the  Army  intervenes. 
Abandoned,  she  is  entered  on  police  records  as  a woman 
of  the  streets.  The  pathos  of  the  lovers’  situation  never 
comes  across  fully.  Its  sordidness  is  too  hard  to  shake  off, 
and  Dany,  while  appealing,  seems  too  sophisticated  for 
a role  that  should  suggest  Innocence.  adult 


Meeting  Dany  Robin,  Kirk  finds  an  understanding  companion. 


i 


I 
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For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  114 


The  Longf  Long  Trailer  m-c-m,  technicolor 

Back  to  the  movies  comes  a trio  that’s  been  missing 
for  too  long;  Lucille  Ball,  Desi  Arnaz — and  good  old- 
fashioned  slapstick  comedy,  wholehearted,  cheerful  and 
handsomely  timed.  As  on  their  popular  TV  program,  Lucy 
and  Desi  play  a married  couple,  but  this  story  concerns 
their  honeymoon,  and  a strange  one  it  is.  Since  Desi’s  work 
requires  him  to  spend  a lot  of  time  traveling,  and  Lucy’s 
eager  to  make  a lovely  home  for  him,  she  decides  a trailer 
is  the  perfect  solution.  Off  they  go  on  their  wedding  trip, 
hauling  a huge,  luxurious  trailer  that  creates  one  hilarious 
problem  after  another.  The  co-stars  are  both  expert  at 
arousing  laughs  and  sympathy,  though  Lucy  has  the  edge. 
Keenan  Wynn  and  Marjorie  Main  also  clown  engagingly, 
making  good  impressions  in  brief  roles.  family 


Lucy  takes  to  the  back  seat  after  an  argument  with  Desi. 


The  Command  warners;  cinemascope,  warnercolor 

'/V'V  The  wide  open  spaces  look  even  wider  in  Cinema- 
Scope,  allowing  more  room  for  rampaging  redskins  to  chase 
westbound  pioneers.  Guy  Madison  clinches  his  film  come- 
back, as  a young  Army  doctor  thrust  into  the  leadership 
of  troops  escorting  a wagon  train.  In  the  course  of  this 
vigorous,  consistently  entertaining  Western,  he  must  com- 
bat an  epidemic  diagnosed  as  smallpox,  then  work  out  un- 
usual strategies  to  defeat  Indian  warriors  far  outnumber- 
ing the  soldiers.  Playing  a courageous  settler,  Joan  Weldon 
shares  the  romantic  interest  with  Guy,  while  helping  him 
care  for  the  invalids.  Harvey  Lembeck  and  James  Whit- 
more, who’ve  scored  in  up-to-date  war  movies,  prove  with 
their  robust  character  portrayals  that  the  American  GI 
hasn’t  changed  much  over  the  years.  family 

Guy’s  ready  to  vaccinate  Joan,  so  she  can  serve  as  nurse. 


Red  Garters  paramount,  technicolor 

WV  In  a lively,  imaginative  musical.  Westerns  take  a 
ribbing  at  the  hands  of  a talented  cast  headed  by  Rosemary 
Clooney  and  Guy  Mitchell.  Following  the  classic  pattern, 
the  story  opens  as  Guy  rides  into  town  to  seek  his  brother’s 
killer.  Even  Guy  thinks  Brother  was  a rascal,  better  off 
dead — but  etiquette  calls  for  vengeance.  That’s  the  “Code 
of  the  West,”  as  Rosie  explains  in  a haunting  blues-ballad. 

In  love  with  boss  Jack  Carson,  she  tries  to  persuade  him 
to  civilize  the  town.  Meantime,  Guy  romances  Jack’s  pretty 
ward,  Pat  Crowley.  And  Gene  Barry,  newly  attractive  as  a 
dashing  Mexican,  courts  sultry  Joanne  Gilbert.  All  back- 
grounds are  whimsically  artificial — sands  impossibly  golden, 
sets  only  an  airy  suggestion  of  buildings.  This  gay  fakery 
is  in  tune  with  the  all-in-fun  approach.  family 

With  chorines,  Rosie  sings  a rowdy  tribute  to  show-girls. 


More  reviews  on  page  110 


P 

11 


BY  GEORGE  ARMSTRONG 


Corinne  Calvet  showed  an  odd  funny  bone 
during  that  rift  with  John  Bromfield! 


It  does  look  as  though  it's  all  over  between  Arlene  Dahl  and 
Fernando  Lamas.  But  with  some  people,  you  just  cant  be  sure! 


THIS  IS  THE  TRUTH 


Don't  believe  a word  about  Janie's 
being  the  loneliest  girl  in  town! 


Jane  Russell  hasn't  yet  figured  out 
where,  exactly,  she  goes  from  here. 


RUMOR:  “Marilyn  Monroe  and  Joe  Di- 
Maggio  planned  their  wedding  for  last 
summer — but  the  fear  of  publicity 
kept  them  from  tying  the  knot,  . , 

FACT:  Nothing  to  it!  Marilyn,  who  has 
never  known  security  in  her  life,  was 
afraid  of  what  marriage  might  do  to  her 
career.  Her  20th  contract  was  the  only 
real  protection  she  ever  had,  and  she 
feared  marriage  might  anger  her  bosses. 
Her  salary  was  small,  so  on  the  advice 
of  her  managers,  she  balked  at  making 
“Pink  Tights.”  She  was  stunned  when 
the  studio  suspended  her.  It  was  then 
that  she  decided  her  real  security  might 
be  with  Joe  and  marriage. 

RUMOR:  “It  looks  like  the  end  between 
Fernando  Lamas  and  his  long-time  girl 
friend,  Arlene  Dahl  , , 

FACT:  It’s  true.  It  does.  But  we  saw 
him  buying  her  an  expensive  gift  at  a 
Beverly  Hills  jewelry  in  the  middle  of 
their  estrangement.  This  could  be  one 
of  those  endings  that’s  only  a time-out! 

RUMOR:  “Jane  Powell  may  be  seeing 
Pat  Merney,  Mona  Freeman's  ex,  but 
there's  no  possibility  of  this  turning 
into  a romance  . . 

FACT:  Pat  and  Janie  really  flipped  for 
each  other  on  their  second  date.  And 
unless  something  drastic  happens,  they 


plan  to  get  married.  But  Jane  has  been 
such  a target  lately  that  she  wants  to 
keep  the  news  quiet — until  she’s  free 
to  hear  those  wedding  bells! 

RUMOR:  “Jane  Russell  has  big  plans 
for  the  day  she  is  free  from  her  con- 
tract with  Howard  Hughes  ...”  i 

FACT:  Jane  Russell  is  just  about  as  con-  | 
fused  about  the  future  as  a girl  can  ; 

possibly  be.  She  dreads  the  day  she  i 

winds  up  her  agreement — one  of  fif-  ! 
teen  years’  standing — with  Hughes.  She 
likes  Hughes  very  much  and  is  aware  | 
that  he  made  her  a star  against  great 
odds.  She  would  like  to  stay  with  him,  S 
but  even  so,  she’s  asking  for  the  moon.  | 
Her  plans  are  all  up  in  the  air.  | 

RUMOR:  “Corinne  Calvet  was  really  | 
broken  up  over  her  separation  from  fi 
John  Bromfield  ...”  jj 

FACT:  Corinne  Calvet  is  one  of  our  ij 
favorite  people,  but  in  the  matter  of  her  ^ 
separation,  she  showed  the  oddest  sense  L' 
of  humor.  The  real  reason  for  the  rift 
is  a third  party.  But  Corinne  announced  | 
she  was  leaving  John  because  they’d  > 
been  married  so  long  they  were  begin- 
ning to  look  alike.  Said  they  should  i 
part  until  they  began  to  look  like  them-  ] 
selves  again.  That  transformation  seems 
to  have  taken  place  fast. 

{Continued  on  page  14) 
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LISTERINE  TOOTH  PASTE 


ODORS  REDUCED~4  HR. 

LISTERINE  TOOTH  PASTE 


-can  give  you  Listerine’s  lasting  protection 


Before  you  go  any  place  where  you  might  offend  ...  on  a date, 
to  a party,  to  any  business  or  social  engagement  . . . remember 
this:  Far  and  away  the  most  common  cause  of  offensive  breath 
is  the  bacterial  fermentation  of  proteins  which  are  always  present 
in  the  mouth.  So  the  best  way  to  stop  bad  breath  is  to  get  at 
bacteria  ...  to  get  at  the  major  cause  of  bad  breath. 

That’s  a job  for  an  antiseptic.  And  that  explains  why,  in  clinical 
tests,  Listerine  Antiseptic  averaged  four  times  better  in  stopping 
bad  breath  than  the  leading  tooth  pastes  it  was  tested  against! 

No  tooth  paste  kills  odor 
bacteria  like  this  . . . instantly 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you  what  no  tooth  paste  can 
possibly  do.  Listerine  instantly  kills  bacteria — by  millions — stops 
bad  breath  instantly,  and  usually  for  hours  on  end.  No  tooth 
paste,  of  course,  is  antiseptie.  Chlorophyll  doesn’t  kill  germs — 
but  Listerine  kills  bacteria  by  millions,  gives  you  lasting  anti- 
septic protection  against  bad  breath. 

So,  remember  — especially  before  any  date  — gargle  with  Lis- 
terine, the  most  widely-used  antiseptic  in  the  world. 


ISTERINE  ACTS  ON  3 AREAS  WHERE  BREATH  ODORS  CAN  START 


Look 
at  these 
actual  test 
results 


Stops  Bad  Breath  up  to  3-4  times  longer! 


Listerine  Antiseptic  was  recently  tested  by  a 
famous,  independent  research  laboratory 
against  leading  tooth  pastes.  Listerine  aver- 
aged at  least  four  times  more  effective  in 
stopping  bad  breath  odors  than  any  of  the 
products  tested.  By  actual  test,  Listerine 
Antiseptic  stopped  bad  breath  up  to  three  to 
four  times  longer  than  the  tooth  pastes! 


and  for  COLDS  and  SORE  THROAT 

(DUE  TO  COLDS) 


GARGLE  LISTERINE...  Quick  and  Often 


This  pleasant  precaution  can  help  nip  a cold  in  the  bud  or  lessen  its 
severity.  The  same  is  true  in  reducing  the  number  of  sore  throats.  That's 
because  Listerine  reaches  way  back  on  throat  surfaces  to  kill  millions  of 
germs  before  they  can  invade  threat  tissues  and  cause  much  of  the  misery 
you  associate  with  colds. 


Listerine  Antiseptic  Stops 
Bad  Breath  ATimes  BetterThan 

AnyTooth  PPste! 

No  tooth  paste- Regular,  Ammoniated,  or  Chlorophyll 


p 


A Product  of  The  Lambert  Company 
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ALAN  LADD 
SHELLEY  WINTERS 


with 


ROBERT  DOUGLAS  J.  CARROLL  NAISH  • HUGH  O’BRIAN  • RICHARD  LONG 

Otrecl«d  by  RAOUL  WALSH ‘Story  and  Screenploy  by  GIL  DOUO  • Produced  by  AARON  ROSENBERG 


THIS  IS  I 

THE  TRUTH  I 

Continued  from  page  12 

RUMOR:  “We  satv  the  old  Judy  Gar- 
land on  the  set  of  ‘A  Star  Is  Born.’ 
She  looks  great  and  they  say  is  happy 
to  he  hack  in  harness  . . 

I 

FACT:  Nobody  saw  the  old  Judy  Gar-  Ij 
land — and  no  one  ever  may  again.  Mak- 
ing “A  Star  Is  Born”  has  been  one  of 
the  real  ordeals  of  Judy’s  trying  life. 

But  Judy  was  determined  to  finish  it  no 
matter  how  much  it  took  out  of  her. 
Those  who  have  seen  it  say  she  sings 
wonderfully  and  looks  good — but  we’ll 
bet  it  will  be  a long  time  before  she 
makes  another  movie.  \ 

\ 

RUMOR:  “That  romance  Maureen  j 
O’Hara  has  had  going  in  Mexico  for  \ 
so  many  months  is  waning  . . 

FACT:  Waning  might  be  the  word.  You 
see,  Maureen’s  fellow  down  in  Mexico 
is  married — although  separated  from 
his  wife.  Her  close  pals  say  Maureen 
is  in  love  with  him,  but  she’s  not  the 
kind  of  girl  to  play  around  with  a mar- 
ried man.  She  believed  at  first  that  a 
divorce  was  coming  up.  Now  she’s  not 
so  sure — and  she  will  more  than  likely 
drop  the  senor  with  a thud. 

RUMOR:  “Too  bad  about  the  Dale 
Robertsons  breaking  up.  Such  a nice 
young  couple  ...” 

FACT:  They  are  both  nice  kids,  but  this 
is  the  mismatch  of  the  era.  Almost  from 
the  time  they  married,  they  knew  it  was 
a mistake.  When  they  broke  up  be- 
fore, after  their  baby  was  born,  they 
knew  they  were  finished,  but  they  went 
back  together  on  the  advice  of  friends 
and  his  bosses.  Just  no  go,  though. 


i 

i 


M 


Maureen  O’Hara  is  about  to  drop  that  senor 
from  Mexico  with  a loud,  resounding  thud! 


Your  shining  moments 

call  for  misty  dull  stockings . . . 


!)!) 


says  Elizabeth  Taylor.  'There’s  no 
doubt  that  when  your  stockings  shine 
— you  don’t,”  says  beautiful  Elizabeth 
Taylor.  Miss  Taylor  relies  on  Bur-Mil 
Cameo  nylons  for  leg  glamour  on  the 
screen  and  off.  Cameo  stockings,  the 
only  nylons  with  Face  Powder  Finish, 
Veil  your  legs  with  misty  dullness. 

ALSO  MADE  IN  CANADA  BY  BURLINGTON 


And  breathlessly  sheer  66  gauge,  12 
denier  Cameo  nylons  are  a practical 
luxury.  These  new,  ultra-twist  Cameos 
assure  better  fit  and  longer  wear  by 
actual  test.  Ask  for  Bur-Mil  Cameo 
stockings.  Full-fashioned  66  gauge 
. . . $1.65.  Other  full-fashioned  and 
seamless  styles  from  $1.15  to  $1.65. 

MILLS  HOSIERY  COMPANY  OF  CANADA,  LTD. 


BUR-MIL 

Cameo 

the  stocking  with  exclusive 
Face  Powder  Finish 


p 


BUR-MJL,  CAMEO,  FACE  POWDER  AND  LEG-O-GENIC  ARE  REGISTERED  TRADEMARKS  OF  BURUNGTON  MILLS  CORPORATION, 
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w,.h  JOYCE  MacKENZIE  • BARTON  MacLANE 

Directed  by  JESSE  HIBBS  • Screenplay  oy  D.  D.  BEAUCHAMP  and  JOSEPH  HOFFMAN 
Produced  by  TED  RICHMOND  • a universal  international  picture 


where  the  Law 
endeil  and  the 
Frontier  began 
k ’ and  bullets 


womans 
beauty  ruled! 


HE  BLASTED  A 
RECKLESS  TRAIL  FOR 
THE  IRON  HORSE! 


■: 

GOLD  MEDAL 
AW  ARD  PARTY 
CONTEST 
WINNER 

Kathleen  Gerhold  of  Van  Horne. 
Iowa,  is  the  lucky  winner!  And  she’ll 
be  sitting  down  with  the  stars  at  the 
Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Award  Party 
in  the  Crystal  Room  of  the  Beverly 
Hills  Hotel  on  March  8. 

Kathleen  Gerhold’s  letter  was  chosen 
out  of  more  than  2,000  entries  in  the 
Gold  Medal  contest  announced  in  the 
February  issue  of  Photoplay  because 
she  named  the  two  top  winners  of  this 
year’s  Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Awards 
correctly — Alan  Ladd  and  Marilyn 
Monroe.  Because  she  named  the  cor- 
rect performances.  And  because  she 
gave  sound  reasons  for  her  choices. 

.So  Kathleen  goes  to  the  party,  wear- 
ing an  evening  gown  designed  espe- 
cially for  her  by  Charles  LeMaire. 
wardrobe  director  for  “How  to  Marry 
a Millionaire";  matcbing  made-to-order 
shoes  by  DeLiso  Debs;  Superba  eve- 
ning gloves;  coordinated  Marvella  jew- 
elry and  a Coblentz  evening  bag. 

When  she  leaves  her  home  in  Van 
Horne.  Iowa,  she  will  pack  her  prizes  in 
a Samsonite  Train  Case,  in  which  she 
will  tuck  a bonus  gift  of  Bourjois’  Eve- 
ning in  Paris  fragrance  set  including 
perfume,  purse  flacon.  perfume  sachet, 
cologne,  cologne  stick  and  talc. 

During  her  visit  in  Hollywood,  she 
(and  her  mother,  who  is  chaperoning 
her)  will  stay  in  the  Beverly  Hills 
Hotel;  she  will  watch  a movie  being 
filmed;  she  will  see  Hollywood’s  fa- 
mous show  places.  And,  in  addition,  she 
will  have  a two-day  holiday  in  the 
Arrowhead  Springs  Hotel,  where  the 
stars  vacation. 

And  she  will  tell  you  all  about  her 
exciting  experiences — about  how  it 
feels  to  meet  the  stars,  to  be  part  of 
the  glamorous  lives  they  live  — in 
the  June  issue  of  Photoplay.  Watch 
for  her  story! 


J 
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No  wet  sponge  or  greasy  fingers! 

Not  drying  or  shiny.  Angel  Face  by  Pond’s  is 
creamy-smooth  powder  and  foundation  hi-one. 
“The  easiest,  most  flattering  make-up  imaginable!” 
says  Mrs.  Winston  Guest. 

No  loose,  spilly  powder! 

No  “snowing”  over  your  clothes  or  handbag! 
“Angel  Face  smooths  on  like  a dream,”  says 
M iss  Chandler  Roosevelt,  “and  it  sfnys  on,  much 
longer  than  plain  powder!” 


Incomparable  Angel  Face 
also  comes  in  this  sweet 
blue-and-gold  bo.x  in 
two  sizes— 890,  590* 

■^plus  tax 


Perfect  for  your  handbag— 

Ange!  Face  in  its  adorable  (M.lWtCyiL  GciSt- 

Tuck  the  ivory-and-golden  Mirror  Case  in  your 
handbag— smooth  on  a heavenly  “comple.xion” 
without  fuss,  anywhere!  No  wonder  more  women 
use  Angel  Face  than  atiy  make-up!  With  mirror, 
puff  , choice  of  7 tnie  Angel  Face  shades— the 
Mirror  Case  is  so  nicely  priced  at  only!*j[’ 


Modess  . . . 


Only  New  Design  Modess  gives  you  the  luxury  of  a new 
whisper-soft  fabric  covering  ...  no  gauze  ...  no  chafe. 


Terry  cavers  up  to  meet  an  actor  in  Tokyo! 


BY  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


“After  that  sexy  ermine  bath- 
ing suit  of  yours  was  ordered  back 
to  the  mothballs,  did  the  GI’s  in  Ko- 
rea seem  as  enthusiastic  over  a cov- 
ered-up Terry  Moore  as  over  an  un- 
covered one?” 

We  were  talking  over  the  trans- 
pacific phone,  Terry  Moore  and  I. 
she  in  Honolulu  and  I in  Hollywood. 
I just  couldn’t  wait  till  this  gal  got 
back  to  get  the  lowdown  on  her 
stormy  session  in  Korea. 

Terry’s  voice  was  throaty  from  a 
cold  but  there  was  no  mistaking  her 
fired-up  fervor  for  the  GI’s.  “They 
were  wonderful,  just  wonderful. 
They  would  have  loved  us  if  we  had 
worn  flour  sacks.  Susan  Zanuck, 
Merry  Anders,  Penny  Singleton  and 
I were  treated  like  queens— but  like 
queens!  Honestly,  Fve  never  experi- 
enced such  thoughtfulness,  such — oh, 
I can’t  even  begin  to  tell  you  what 
sweethearts  those  fellows  are!” 

I asked  Terry  how  she  felt  when, 
after  her  sixth  performance  in  the 
much-publicized  ermine  get-up  (or 
get -off,  if  you  prefer),  the  powers- 
that-be  commanded  her  to  head  for 
home.  Moaned  Terry:  “I  was  com- 
pletely devastated.  It  was  horrible! 
Mother  came  along  with  me,  and  we 
both  cried  all  night  when  the  order 
came  for  me  to  go  home.  I’ve  never 
felt  so  miserable.  I wanted  to  go 
back  only  as  far  as  Honolulu  and 
stay  there  the  rest  of  my  life  as  a 
beachcomber,  I felt  so  disgraced.  It 
was  awful,  just  awful.” 

Wasn’t  there  even  one  little  ray  of 
sunshine?  How  about  that  wealthy 
Texas  boy  friend  who  had  been 
drafted  and  was  in  Korea  waiting  to 
see  her? 

“It  was  either  him  or  my  career,” 
said  Terry.  “We  had  a discussion 
while  I was  over  there  and  1 decided 


on  my  career.  He  doesn’t  like  pub- 
licity and  apparently  he  felt  he 
would  have  too  much  of  it  if  he  were 
married  to  an  actress.  So  we  called 
the  whole  thing  off.” 

“Terry,  I think  you’re  too  whole- 
some a girl  to  try  to  compete  with 
Marilyn  Monroe,  Rita  Hayworth, 
Ava  Gardner  and  Lana  Turner  for 
sexy  publicity,”  I said.  “You  didn’t 
think  you  could  catch  up  with  them 
overnight  by  wearing  that  skimpy 
costume,  did  you?” 

“But  I didn’t  wear  it  for  that!” 
she  protested.  “I  just  thought  it 
would  be  cute  to  do  a Santa  Claus 
act.”  Then,  ruefully,  “I  guess  no- 
body else  thought  so. 

“But  the  boys  were  wonderful.  I 
wore  the  bikini  only  six  times  out 
of  the  thirty  shows  we  staged  during 
our  eleven  days  in  Korea,  and  not 
one  of  them  ever  made  an  off-color 
remark. 

“When  I quit  wearing  the  bikini, 
some  of  them,  who  had  read  in  their 
own  newspaper,  ‘Stars  and  Stripes,’ 
that  I was  going  to  wear  it,  would 
yell  ‘Hey,  Terry,  where’s  the  ermine 
bathing  suit?’  And  I would  yell  right 
back,  ‘That  was  last  year’s  style — 
this  is  1954  and  we’re  wearing  more 
clothes  this  season ! ’ ” 

“Was  it  cold  in  Korea?”  I asked 
next.  Terry  chuckled.  “We  had  been 
warned  that  Korea  would  be  freez- 
ing. But  ‘Stars  and  Stripes’  had  re- 
ported I would  wear  my  bikini  only 
if  it  were  warm  enough.  So  the  boys 
in  charge  of  heating  the  billets  had 
ever>’  place  so  hot  we  could  hardly 
stand  it. 

“If  I had  it  to  do  over  again,  would 
I go  to  Korea?  I wish  I could  turn 
around  right  now  and  go  back.  I had 
the  greatest  time  of  my  life.  I’m  in 
love  with  the  whole  U.  S.  Army!” 


for  fhose  81  girls  out  of 
every  lOO  in  despair  over 


Out  of  every  100  girls.  Si  have  “Young 
Skin" — blackheads,  large  pores,  oiliness 
or  flokiness  a recent  survey  shows.  What 
Is  the  cause?  Is  there  any  help  for  it? 


In  tlie  teens,  the  oil  glands  start  to 
over  work.  The  skin  turns  too  sluggish 
to  slough  off  dead  skin  debris.  These 
dead  flakes  mix  with  the  oil  and  choke 
pore  openings.  Next  come  large  pores, 
even  blackheads. 


Dermatologists  say  oil  and  dead  skin 
must  be  cleared  off.  And  now — Pond’s 
brings  you  a greaseless  corrective  based 
on  this  medical  theory! 

“I  saw  a chango 
in  3 daysl” 

“My  skin  looks 
clearer,  smootherl” 

Hundreds  of  girls  with  ” Young  Skin'* 
tested  Pond’s  greaseless  treatment! 
Many  saw  a real  change  in  under  2 
weeks!  Just  cover  face,  except  eyes,  in 
a thick  layer  of  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream.  Leave  on  1 minute.  The  Cream’s 
"keratolytic”  action  dissolves  off  dead 
skin  cells!  Frees  skin  glands  to  func- 
tion normally.  After  1 minute — tissue 
off'.  Your  skin  feels  smooth,  ungreasy. 
Looks  fresher,  clearer! 


For  a sheer,  greaseless  powder  base— 

Use  a light  touch  of  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream.  Never  shiny.  Holds  powder! 
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GOLD  MEDAL  ACTOR 


THE  YEAR’S  MOST 


Richard  Widmark  won 

sympathy,  heartbeats  and 
laughter  as  the  unheroic 
hero  of  “Pickup  on  South 
Street.”  Always  a top- 
notch  actor,  he  excelled  in 
this  melodrama  about  a 
pickpocket  and  a spy  ring. 


Victor  Mature  kept  the 
majesty  of  CinemaScope 
from  dwarfing  his  role 
of  Demetrius,  the  slave, 
in  “The  Robe.”  His  classic 
features  looked  at  home 
in  the  era;  he  portrayed 
profound  religious  faith. 


William  Holden  ranged 
from  comedy  to  melodrama 
throughout  the  year,  but 
movie-goers  were  most  en- 
thusiastic about  his  work 
in  “Stalag  17.”  He  was  a 
hit  as  the  smart  operator 
wrongly  called  an  informer. 


Howard  Keel  scored  a 
double-barreled  success.  He 
cut  a splendid  figure  in 
“Kiss  Me  Kate”  with  ro- 
bust singing  and  lusty 
comedy.  A pplause  greeted 
his  musical  Bill  Hickok 
later  in  “Calamity  Jane.” 


Alan  Ladd  in  the  title  role  of  “Shane”  fired  the  imagination  of  every  movie-goer. 
His  quiet  strength  brought  the  true  spirit  of  the  old  West  to  new  life  on  the  screen. 


Announcing 


THIS  YEAR’S  PHOTOPLAY  GOLD 


THESE  ARE  YOUR  AWARDS,  presented 
to  the  artists  and  movies  that  have  won 
your  deepest  devotion.  Since  1920 
photoplay’s  Gold  Medal  Awards 


have  held  a special  place  in  the  heart 
of  Hollywood.  The  men  and  women 
who  step  up  to  receive  them  (on 
March  8 this  year,  in  a brilliant 
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GOLD  MEDAL  ACTRESS 


POPULAR  PERFORMERS 


Leslie  Caron  enchanted 
millions  in  “Lili”  as  a shy 
French  waif  “adopted^’  by 
a small-time  carnival.  Her 
performance  blended  a bal- 
lerina’s grace  with  a chiltTs 
awkward  charm  and  finally 
a woman’s  understanding. 


Jean  Simmons  surprised 
even  her  own  admirers  as 
she  retraced  the  girlhood  of 
Queen  Elizabeth  I in 
“Young  Bess.”  She  gave 
the  youthful  princess  not 
only  royal  authority  but 
spirit  and  a deep  pathos. 


Doris  Day  poured  all  of 
her  irresistible  gusto  into 
her  role  of  tomboy-turned- 
feminine,  Calamity  Jane. 
Every  number  showed  her 
rare  talent  for  singing  as  if 
it  were  fust  as  natural  an 
outlet  for  her  as  talking. 


Audrey  Hepburn  drew  an 
outburst  of  acclaim  with 
her  first  American  film, 
“Roman  Holiday.”  As  the 
runaway  princess,  she  was 
the  essence  of  romance,  be- 
witching in  feature  and 
figure,  gay  and  wistful. 


Marilyn  Monroe  in  “Gentlemen  Prefer  Blondes”  and  “How  to  Marry  a Millionaire” 
combined  sex  and  saucy  comedy  to  entertain  both  masculine  and  feminine  movie-goers. 


I 


I 
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MEDAL  AWARD  WINNERS 


ceremony  held  in  the  famous  Crystal 
Room  of  the  Beverly  Hills  Hotel) 
all  understand  just  how  their  names 
came  to  be  singled  out  for  this  honor. 


For  each  year,  in  a survey  of  opin- 
ion, the  stars,  producers,  directors 
and  all  who  receive  these  Gold  Medal 
Awards  are  chosen  by  you,  the 


American  movie-going  public.  These 
are  the  personalities  and  pictures 
that  gave  you  the  greatest  entertain- 
ment. Photoplay  hails  your  choice! 
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Announcing 

THIS  YEAR’S  PHOTOPLAY 


From  Here  to  Eternity 

Powerful  in  impact,  searching  in 
its  revelation  of  human  charac- 
ter, Columbia’s  great  Army  drama 
overwhelmed  movie  audiences.  Its 
themes  were  multiple:  the  loyal 
friendship  of  Montgomery  Clift 
and  Frank  Sinatra  (left)  ; the  ro- 
mance of  Clift  and  Donna  Reed; 
the  unhappy  love  story  of  Burt 
Lancaster  and  Deborah  Kerr.  But 
its  core  was  a convincing  picture 
of  men  who,  unappreciated  in 
peace,  stand  ready  to  defend  us. 


TEN  MOST  POPULAR  PICTURES  OF  THE  YEAR: 


From  Here  to  Eternity  reached  every  variety  of  movie-goer, 
from  the  average  to  the  sophisticated,  translating  a best-seller 
with  a force  and  integrity  that  all  respected.  (Columbia) 

The  Band  Wagon,  with  Fred  Astaire,  Cyd  Charisse,  Jack 
Buchanan,  Oscar  Levant  and  Nanette  Fabray,  presented  a sparkling 
close-up  of  backstage  life,  full  of  music  and  humor.  (M-G-M) 

Calamity  Jane,  with  Doris  Day,  Howard  Keel,  Allyn  McLerie 
and  Gale  Robbins,  was  an  exhilarating  excursion  into  pioneering 
days,  loaded  with  love,  laugbs  and  exciting  lyrics.  (Warners) 

House  of  Wax,  with  Vincent  Price,  Phyllis  Kirk  and  Frank 
Lovejoy,  gave  movie-goers  enjoyable  cbills,  taking  them  into  a 
3-D  world  of  foggy  streets  and  monsters  on  the  loose.  (Warners) 

How  to  Marry  a Millionaire,  with  Marilyn  Monroe,  Betty  Grable, 
Lauren  Bacall,  Rory  Calhoun,  Cameron  Mitchell  and  David  Wayne, 
ribbed  gold-diggers  gloriously  in  CinemaScope.  (20th) 


Roman  Holiday,  with  Audrey  Hepburn,  Gregory  Peck  and  Eddie 
Albert,  was  a beautiful  modern  fairy  tale,  taking  on  added  charm 
from  views  of  Rome,  where  the  film  was  shot.  (Paramount) 

Salome,  with  Rita  Hayworth,  Stewart  Granger,  Charles  Laughton 
and  Judith  Anderson,  built  an  imposing  spectacle  of  ancient  Pal- 
estine from  a dramatic  incident  in  the  Bible.  (Columbia) 

Shane,  with  Alan  Ladd,  Jean  Arthur,  Van  Heflin,  Brandon  De 
Wilde  and  Jack  Balance,  was  a classic  Western,  setting  its  rugged 
characters  against  a typically  American  landscape.  (Paramount) 

Stalag  17,  with  William  Holden,  Don  Taylor,  Otto  Preminger, 
Harvey  Lembeck  and  Robert  Strauss,  found  suspense,  tragedy  and 
uproarious  comedy  in  a prison  camp  of  World  War  11.  (Paramount) 

The  Stooge,  with  Dean  Martin,  Jerry  Lewis,  Polly  Bergen  and 
Marion  Marshall,  gave  the  always  popular  stars  a gag-loaded  but 
believable  story  of  vaudevillians.  (Wallis,  Paramount) 


GOLD  MEDAL  AWARD  WINNERS 


Robert  Wagner 

The  beginning  of  1953  found  Bob 
doing  a juvenile  lead  in  “Stars  and 
Stripes  Forever.”  By  the  yearns 
end  he  was  a full-fledged  star  in 
“Beneath  the  12-Mile  Reef,”  and 
he’s  begun  1954  as  star  of  the  yet 
more  spectacular  “Prince  Valiant.” 
Behind  his  amazing  career  rise 
at  Twentieth  is  one  simple  fac- 
tor: insistent  popular  demand. 


Elaine  Stewart 

The  aubum-haired,  tall,  voluptu- 
ous beauty  from  Montclair,  N.  ]., 
started  last  year  in  a role  even 
smaller  than  Bob’s.  She  merely 
stood  at  the  top  of  a staircase 
in  “The  Bad  and  the  Beautiful.” 
But  the  public  remembered  her, 
and  M-G-M  responded  by  giving 
her  lead  roles  in  “Take  the  High 
Ground!”  and  now  “Brigadoon.” 


OUTSTANDING  NEWCOMER 


SPECIAL  AWARDS: 


Darryl  F.  Zanuck  electri- 
fied both  movie-goers  and  his 
fellow  movie-makers  with  his 
magnificent  contribution  to 
the  motion  picture — Cinema- 
Scope.  With  this  amazing  new 
process,  the  horizon  of  Holly- 
wood widened,  just  as  the 
screen  literally  widened  to 
take  in  the  grandeur  of  “The 
Robe.”  From  that  pioneer 
film  to  the  eagerly  awaited 
“River  of  No  Return,”  each 
CinemaScope  movie  has  proved 
Zanuck  and  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury-Fox are  true  trail-f)lazers. 


Walt  Disney  has  played  a 
unique  part  in  movie  progress, 
but  the  past  year  has  seen  him 
advancing  still  further.  With 
“Peter  Pan,”  he  maintained 
his  position  as  Old  Master  of 
the  cartoon  field.  “The  Sword 
and  the  Rose”  (with  “Rob 
Roy”  now  following  it)  joined 
the  procession  of  his  live- 
action  adventure  classics.  And 
“The  Living  Desert”  took  his 
splendid  nature  studies  (also 
live-action)  into  feature  length 
for  the  first  time.  “Disney”  and 
“entertainment”  are  synonyms. 


Frank  Sinatra  astonished 
Hollywood  and  the  public  with 
his  brilliant  performance  as 
Maggio  in  “From  Here  to  Eter- 
nity.” He  had  been  known  as 
a crooner,  generally  seen  in 
light  musicals,  typed  in  most 
of  his  films  as  a timid  soul. 
And  suddenly  he  was  Maggio. 
to  the  life — the  tough,  scrappy 
regular-Army  man,  conniving 
or  wisecracking  his  way  out  of 
rough  situations.  He  provided 
audiences  with  welcome  laughs 
in  a grim  story — and  tore  their 
hearts  out  in  his  last  scene. 


George  Stevens  has  furnished 
striking  proof  that  a good  di- 
rector can  be  as  versatile  as  a 
good  actor.  He  won  an  Acad- 
emy Award  for  his  handling  of 
“A  Place  in  the  Sun.”  That 
sensitive  drama,  probing  into 
dark  corners  of  modern  life, 
was  in  complete  contrast  to 
the  beautiful  sun-lit  simplicity 
of  “Shane.”  In  this  picture, 
Stevens  combined  realism  with 
the  Western  legend.  The  story 
was  traditional,  but  its  people 
were  as  real  as  the  jagged  Te- 
ton Mountains  of  Wyoming. 
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CASTS  OF 

CURRENT  PICTURES 


0 


ENRICHES  YOUR  HAIR  WITH  BEAUTY! 

Twice  as  much  lanolin  gives  your 
hair  twice  the  twinkle!  Leaves 
it  amazingly  manageable.  So  soft, 
so  clean  . . . radiant  to  behold  I 


lanolin 

lotion 

Aampoo 


ooutie  iicH  I" 


lanolin 

shampoo 


lanoun 


Lanolin  Lotion  Shampoo  from  29c 
Lanolin  Creme  Shampoo  from  49c 


there’s  excitement  galore . . . 
in  the  BIG  May  issue  of 


PHOTOPLAY 


NEW  STORIES  ON  . . Tab  Hunter,  Stewart  Granger,  Doris  Day 
PIUS  . . . The  poignant  story  of  Hollywood’s  bachelor  fathers 
PLUS  ...  A look  at  movie  censorship  and  what  it  means  to  you 
PLUS  A BONUS  SECTION  Your  Holiday  in  Hollywood 


Anatole  Litvak: 

Robert  Teller.  Kirk  Douglas;  Usa.  Dany  Robin; 
Amo,  Barbara  La^e;  Blackwood.  Robert  Strauss; 

Dorziat;  Commissaire.  Gregoire 
Aslan;  Ko»n^  Woman.  Marthe  Mercadier ; Fernand 
remand  Ledoux ; Qa«</c,  Serge  Reggiani;  Mim', 
Brigitte  Bardot^  Mme  Henderson.  Gilberte  Geniaf 
Henderson.  George  Mathews. 

Columbia.  Directed  by  Hugo  Haas;  Marko. 
Hugo  Haas;  Ray  Brighton,  John  Agar;  Peggy.  Qeo 
Moore;  The  Devil,  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke. 

BIGAMIST,  THE — Filraakers.  Directed  by  Ida 
Lupino;  Eve  Graham,  Joan  FonUiiie;  Harry  Graham 
Mraond  O Brien;  Phyllis  Martin,  Ida  Lupino;  Mr. 
/orOOH,  Edinund  Gwenn ; Tom  Morgan,  Kenneth 
lobey;  C/eoKin^;  Woman,  Jane  Darwell;  Secretary, 
Maleyj  luittdlcdy,  Lillian  Fontaine. 

COMMAND,  THE — Warners.  Directed  by  David 
r«?  Cra/»^  MacClaw,  Guy  Madison;  Martha,  Joan 
Weldon;  Sgt,  Elhat,  James  Whitmore;  Col.  Janeway 
Reid;  Gottschalk,  Harvey  Lerabeclc; 
0*Hirons,  Bob  Nichols;  Major 
Gtbbs,  Don  Shelton;  Capt.  Forsythe,  Gregg  Barton; 
Cpl.  Fleming,  Boyd  “Red**  Morgan. 

DONOVAN^S  BRAIN~V.\.  Directed  by  Felix 
beist:  Dr.  Patrick  J.  Cory,  Lew  Ayres;  Dr.  Frank 
Schratt,  Gene  Evans;  Janice  Cory,  Nancy  Davis* 
Her^e  Yocum,  Steve  Brodie;  Chloe  Donovan,  Lisa 
K.  How^d;  Advisor,  Tom  Powers;  Tom  Donovan 
Michael  Colgan;  Ranger  Chief  Tuttle,  Kyle  James. 

HORSES  MOUTH,  THE — Group  3.  Directed  by 
Pennington  Richards:  Robert  Jefferson,  Robert 
Beatty;  Tom  Mitchum,  Mervyn  Johns;  Alan  Digby, 
Arthur  Macrae;  Jane  Boyde,  Gillian  Lind;  Peggy, 
Ursula  Howells;  Miss  Turner,  Louise  Hampton; 
Denis,  John  Charlesworth;  Timothy  Blake,  Michael 
Medwin;  Tarry  Roche,  Joseph  Tomelty. 


IT  SHOULD  HAPPEN  TO  KOU— Columbia.  Di- 
rected by  George  Cukor:  Gladys  Glover,  Judy  Holli- 
day; Evan  Adams,  HI,  Peter  Lawford;  Pete  Shep- 
pard.  Jack  Lemmon;  Brod  Clinton,  Michael  O'Shea; 
Entnkin,  Vaughn  Taylor;  Mrs.  Riker,  Connie  Gil- 
christ;  Bert  Piassa,  Walter  Klavun;  Robert  Grau, 
Whit  Bissell;  Don  Toddman,  Arthur  Gilmore;  Con 
Cooley,  Rex  Evans. 

DONG.  DONG  TRAIDER — M-G-M,  Directed  by 
Vincente  Minnelli:  Tacy  Collini,  Lucille  Ball; 
Nicholas  Carlos  Collini,  Desi  Arnaz;  Mrs.  Hittawav, 
Marjorie  Main;  Policeman,  Keenan  Wynn;  Mrs. 
Bolton,  Gladys  Hurlbut;  Mr.  Tewitt,  Moroni  Olsen; 
Foreman,  Bert  Freed;  Aunt  Anastacia,  Madge 
Blake;  Uncle  Edgar,  Walter  Baldwin. 

PICKWICK  PAPERS,  THE— Mayer-Kingsley.  Di- 
rected by  Noel  Langley:  Mr.  Pickwick,  James  Hay- 
ter;  Mr.  Winkle,  James  Donald;  Mr.  Tupman, 
Alexander  Gauge;  Mr.  Snodgrass,  Lionel  Murton; 
Mr.  Jingle,  Nigel  Patrick;  Rachael  Wardle,  Kath- 
leen Harrison;  Mrs.  Deo  Hunter,  Joyce  Grenfell; 
Miss  Tomkins,  Hermione  Gingold;  Sergeant  Buzfus, 
Donald  Wolfit;  Mrs.  Bardell,  Hermione  Baddelej-; 
Sam  Weller,  Harry  Fowler:  Emily  Wardle,  Diane 
Hart;  Isabel  Wardle,  Joan  Heal;  The  Irate  Cabman. 
William  Hartnell;  Miss  Witherfeld,  Athene  Sey- 
ler;  Job  Trotter,  Sam  Costa;  Tony  Weller,  George 
Robey;  The  Fat  Boy,  Gerald  Campion;  Mr.  Wardle, 
Walter  Fitzgerald;  Grandma  Wardle,  Mary  Merrall. 


RED  GARTERS — Paramount.  Directed  by  George 
Marshall;  Calaveras  Kate,  Rosemary  Clooney;  Jason 
Carberry,  Jack  Carson;  Reb  Randall,  Guy  Mitchell; 
Snsana  Martinez  De  Da  Cruz,  Pat  Crowley;  Sheila 
Winthrop,  Joanne  Gilbert;  Rafael  Moreno,  Gene 
Barry;  Minnie  Redwing,  Cass  Daley:  Billy  Buckett, 
Frank  Faylen;  Judge  Winthrop,  Reginald  Owen; 
Ginger  Pete.  Buddy  Ebsen. 

RIDE  CDEAR  OF  DIABDO-V-l.  Directed  by 
Jesse  Hibbs:  Clay  O’Mara,  Andie  Murphy;  Whitcy 
Kincade,  Dan  Duryea;  Daurie.  Susan  Cabot:  Kate, 
Abbe  Lane:  Ringer,  Russell  Johnson;  Sheriff  Ken- 
yon, Paul  Birch;  Meredith,  William  Pullen;  Tim, 
Jack  Elam;  Harry,  Lane  Bradford. 


. . . How  you  can  plan  a wonderful  trip  to  Hollywood! 

. . . The  clothes  you  can  buy  for  exciting  fun  and  travel  modelled 
by  your  favorite  stars! 

And  see  these  same  travel  fashions  on  Universal-International 


RIDERS  TO  THE  STARS— V. A,  Directed  by 
Richard  Carlson;  Richard  Stanton,  William  Lundi- 
gan;  Dr,  Donald  Stanton,  Herbert  Marshall;  Jerry 
Dockwood,  Richard  Carlson;  Jane  Flynn,  Martha 
Hyer;  Susan  Manners,  Dawn  Addams;  Walter  Gor- 
don, Robert  Karnes;  Dr.  Delmar,  Lawrence  Dobkin; 
Dr.  Drayden,  George  Eldredge;  Dr.  Warner,  Dan 
Riss;  Dr.  Klinger,  Michael  Fox:  Mr.  O’Herli,  King 
Donovan;  Kenneth  Wells,  Kem  Dibbs. 


Newsreels  at  your  local  theatre  the  week  of  April  7th! 

MAY  PHOTOPLAY  ON  SALE  AT  YOUR  NEWSSTAND  APRIL  7 
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TAZA,  SON  OF  COCHISE— V-1.  Directed  by 
Douglas  Sirk:  Taza,  Rock  Hudson;  Oona,  Barbara 
Rush;  Captain  Burnett,  Gregg  Palmer;  Naiche,  Bart 
Roberts;  Grey  Eagle,  Morris  Ankrum;  Chato,  Eu- 
gene Iglesias;  Cy  Hagen,  Richard  H.  Cutting;  Gen 
Crook,  Robert  Burton;  Geronitno.  Ian  MacDonald; 
Sgt.  Hamma,  Joe  Sawyer:  Dt.  Richards.  Brad  Jack- 
son;  Dt.' Willis,  I..ance  Fuller. 


CREAMY  LATEX 
—nothing  softer 


STRETCHES  — 
4 times  its  size 
to  insure  comfort 


NON-ALLERGENIC 


WATERPROOF 
Guaranteed  protection 
everywhere 


NO  SEAMS  OR  STITCHES 
Won't  chafe  or  irritate 


circulation  anywhere 


If  nobody  reminded  Peter  Lawford  to  Sidney  says  you  ought  to  smile,  Susy,  Betty  sounds  more  like  Bogey  these 

clip,  he’d  stay  shaggy  as  a poodle.  ’cause  you’re  just  as  sexy  that  way!  days  than  the  old  boy  does  himself. 


I’d  love  to  be  overhearing  what  Shelley 
Winters  is  saying  about  Vittorio  Gass- 
man  these  days.  But  then  again,  Shelley 
does  say  everything  for  publication  . . . 
Terry  Moore  has  the  energy  and  drive 
that  Betty  Hutton  is  supposed  to  have 
. . . I’ll  make  a bet  there  isn’t  a man 
brave  enough  to  marry  Zsa  Zsa  . . . 
After  Marilyn  Monroe  sang  “I’m  Gonna 
File  My  Claim”  for  “River  of  No  Re- 
turn,” the  assistant  director  shouted, 
“Okay,  you  can  unchain  the  crew!” 

Eddie  Fisher  listens  to  disc  jockeys  un- 
til early  in  the  morning.  He  has  often 
fallen  asleep  while  listening  to  himself 
. . . Debra  Paget  suddenly  became  sexy 
because  of  her  whispered  romance  . . . 
Jane  Russell  and  Betty  Grable  have  the 
same  style  free-wheeling  lingo  off  the 
screen  ...  I watched  Debbie  Reynolds 
at  a party  playing  charades  and  unable 
to  guess  the  answer,  which  was  Debbie 
Reynolds  . . . “Gossip  is  what  no  one 
claims  to  like,  but  everybody  enjoys.” 
Know  who  said  this?  Joseph  Conrad,  no 
less  . . . My  favorite  character,  Mike 
Curtiz,  told  a new  actor,  “I  can  make 
you  what  you  can  never  be.” 

Peter  Lawford  has  to  be  told  to  get  a 
haircut  ...  I agree  with  Ava  Gardner 
about  Nat  King  Cole’s  recording  of 
“Lush  Life”  . . . This  is  the  picture  of 
Audrey  Hepburn  I remember:  the  day 


she  won  the  N.Y.  Film  Critics’  Award, 
celebrating  with  her  mother  in  Sardi’s 
by  drinking  champagne  . . . Lauren  Ba- 
call talks  more  like  Humphrey  Bogart 
than  Bogey  does  . . . Susan  Cabot  says: 
“The  trouble  with  most  eligible  men  is 
that  they’re  married.” 

I’ve  seen  Vic  Mature  stop  in  front  of  a 
portrait  of  himself  and  scribble  across 
it,  “Sterling  performer”  . . . You  ought 
to  hear  the  line  of  chatter  Bob  Wagner 
gives  out  while  you’re  playing  gin  with 
him  ...  I think  Jane  Powell’s  next  ro- 
mance will  be  It  . . . No  longer  do  the 
critics  say  that  working  in  the  movies 
ruins  an  actor.  Look  at  David  Wayne, 
Franchot  Tone,  Deborah  Kerr  and 
others  who  are  currently  giving  ex- 
cellent performances  on  the  stage. 

Often  when  Janet  Leigh  opens  her  purse 
it  resembles  a gypsy  camp  . . . Some- 
times, .walking  along  Hollywood  Boule- 
vard, I wonder  where  the  movie  stars 
hide  . . . Ray  Milland  looks  grouchy 
but  is  pledsant  ...  I have  yet  to  hear 
an  unkind  word  said  about  Jean  Sim- 
mons . . . Influence  of  the  movies:  The 
jacket  of  John  Klempner’s  new  novel  re- 
fers to  him  as  “the  author  of  ‘Letter  to 
Three  Wives.’  ” When  originally  pub- 
lished, it  was  titled  “Letter  to  Five 
Wives”  . . . They  tell  me  Piper  Laurie 
has  outgrown  eating  gardenia  petals. 


I’d  like  to  have  Arlene  Dahl  for  a busi- 
ness partner.  She’s  a smart  chick  . . . 
“Only  a mediocre  writer  is  always  at  his 
best.”  Know  who  said  this?  The  man 
who  wrote  the  original  story  on  which 
“Miss  Sadie  Thompson”  is  based,  Som- 
erset Maugham  . . . And  it  was  Groucho 
Marx,  entering  Chasen’s,  who  explained 
he  was  in  a hurry  and  asked  for  “a  table  i 
near  the  waiter,  please.” 

William  Holden’s  real  name  is  William  1 
Beedle,  in  case  you  re  the  kind  who  likes  i 
to  know  how  a marquee  should  really  i 
read  . . . Must  tell  Susan  Hayward  she 
looks  just  as  sexy  when  she  smiles  . . . 

I’m  in  the  mood  to  see  “Double  Indem- 
nity” again.  They  don’t  make  movies 
like  this  today.  For  that  matter,  they 
didn’t  make  any  like  it  the  year  it  was 
new  . . . I’m  puzzled  by  Fernando  ' 
Lamas  and  what*  the  girls  see  in  him. 

Geraldine  Page  should  have  another  . 
chance  in  pictures  . . . When  you’ve 
been  with  Elaine  Stewart  for  a little 
while,  you  feel  as  if  you’ve  known  her 
for  a long  while  . . . Lana  Turner  al- 
ways looks  as  though  she’s  wearing  a 
sweater  ...  I can’t  understand  why 
they  wouldn’t  let  Rita  Hayworth  and 
Dick  Haymes  play  opposite  each  other 
in  a movie.  The  bosses  keep  insisting 
they  aren’t  each  other’s  type.  But  then, 
that’s  Hollywood  for  you!  ; 
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Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  soft,  casual 
“Chantilly”  hair  style,  for  Bobbi  is  the 
permanent  designed  to  give  natural- 
looking curls.  Easy . . . No  help  needed. 


Bobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave 
like  this  possible.  Notice  the  natural 
look  of  the  cmls  in  this  new  “TMly-Ho” 
hair  style.  No  nightly  settings  needed. 


Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the  soft 
curls  needed  for  the  delicately  sculp- 
tured “Diana”  hair-do.  Bobbi  gives  you 
curls  exactly  where  you  want  them. 


Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 


Like  the  casual,  spirited  look  of  this  “Robin  Hood”  hair-do?  Bobbi  does  it! 
Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Permanents  always  give  you  soft,  carefree  waves  like  these. 


NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 

These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bobbi 
...  the  special  home  permanent 
for  casual  hair  styles 


Yes,  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 

softer  curls the  kind  you  need 

for  todajr’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 
ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
your  hair  stays  that  way  — yoiu: 
wave  lasts  week  after  w^k. 


Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that's  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 
a simple  pin  curl— 
you’ll  love  Bobbi. 


/v’waiunleed  by 
^ Good  Honiekeeplng  ; 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 


Debbie  doesn’t  seem  to  mind  her  escort’s  beard. 


Cheers  for  Lana  and  Leic  at  “Table”  preem. 


Vera-Ellen  and  Dick  Gulley  are  two-abont-town! 


TWO  OLD-FAsmoNED  hoe-dowiis  (one, 
hillbillyish,  one  just  old-fashioned) 
were  among  Movietown’s  high  spots  this 
month.  Both  honored  Western-type  fel- 
lers— Guy  Madison  and  John  Wayne. 
An  actor  has  to  be  an  unusually  nice 
guy  to  have  his  agent  throw  an  expen- 
sive shindig  for  him;  and  it  was  man- 
ager Ned  Marin  who  took  over  Charley 
Foy’s  Supper  Club  to  give  a huge  Gay 
Nineties  shindig  for  Wayne,  complete 
with  barbershop  quartets  and  a horse 
and  buggy.  There  were  baby  pictures  of 
Wayne  all  over  the  place,  blown  up  to 
huge  size.  When  I asked  Marin  the  rea- 
son for  the  party,  he  said,  “No  special 
reason.  Someone  ought  to  give  John  a 
party  every  week.” 

John  was  all  done  up  in  madly  striped 
suit  and  huge  rhinestone  studs,  links, 
stickpin — as  Diamond  Jim  Brady.  Most 
of  the  evening,  he  beamed  on  Pilar 
Palette  as  he  introduced  her  around — 
by  her  married  name,  Mrs.  Weldy! 
Johnny  Weismuller  was  equally  “loud” 
in  a checked  suit,  big  handle-bar  mous- 
tache and  derby  hat.  Most  of  the  gents 
wore  flowing  lip  foliage  and  most  of  the 
gals  were  in  Lillian  Russellish  costumes 
— hour-glass  shapes,  elegant  low-neck 
gowns,  lots  of  frills  and  feathers.  One 
of  these  was  Jeanne  Crain.  June  Haver 
arrived  with  Betty  Lynn  and  Dick  Clay- 
ton. She  left  with  Fred  MacMurray,  who 
was  stag.  Their  now  high-gear  romance 
started  that  eve. 

The  Andy  Devines  rounded  ui>- about  a 
hundred  of  Guy  Madison’s  chums  for 
the  birthday-bam  dance  they  gave  on 
an  ABC  sound  stage.  There  was  a buf- 
fet dinner  of  spare-ribs,  baked  beans 
and  such  stuff;  square  dancing  to  a 
hillbilly  band.  Photogs  had  a field  day 
shooting  the  Western  garbed  guests 
who  included  Rory  and  Lita  Calhoun; 
the  Ricardo  Montalbans;  Joan  Wel- 
don; Jean  Simmons;  Debbie  Reynolds, 
Richard  Egan,  Scott  Brady. 

What  a gay  life  the  young  blades  lead! 
For  example:  Lance  Fuller  took  Kath- 
leen Hughes  to  a cocktail  party  the 
French  consul  gave  for  lovely  Ludmilla 


Cherina  (you’ll  be  seeing  her  in  “Sign 
of  the  Pagan”  with  Jeff  Chandler)  — 
then  rushed  home,  picked  up  Melinda 
Markey  and  beaued  her  to  the  premiere 
of  “Cease  Fire.”  Terry  Moore  saw  the 
show  with  Captain  Roy  Thompson  and 
Dick  Allan  was  with  Janet  Stewart.  But 
back  to  the  Cherina  soiree,  where  Jeff 
Chandler  was  with  Betty  Abbott,  and 
Rock  Hudson  twoed  with  Julia  Adams. 

Saw  a lot  of  those  “little  black  dresses” 
at  above  affair — and  was  reminded  of 
something  Don  Loper  (who  does  the 
duds  for  many  of  the  town’s  chic  gals) 
says:  “Always  have  at  least  one  in  your 
wardrobe — and  wear  it  when  in  doubt. 
But  don’t  make  the  mistake  of  letting 
it  become  a crutch,  or  an  excuse  for  a 
lack  of  originality.”  Fll  add — wear  your 
craziest  hat  and  most  startling  acces- 
sories with  that  little  black  dress. 

The  biggest  scream  from  the  fans  in  the 
bleachers  at  the  fancy  preem  of 
“Knights  of  the  Round  Table”  came 
when  Lana  Turner  and  Lex  Barker 
traipsed  into  the  theatre.  Lana  with 
her  short  bob  and  dark  hair  looked 
lovely.  But  most  think  she’s  even  more 
beauteous  as  a blonde.  She  wore  a 
dark  red  Dior  gown  topped  by  a stun- 
ning white  mink  jacket.  Jane  Powell 
wore  a dark  green  taffeta  that  flared 
like  crazy  from  the  knees  down.  She 
too  was  white  mink-jacketed,  on  the 
arm  of  Mona  Freeman’s  ex,  Pat  Ner- 
ney.  Elaine  Stewart  was  smothered  in 
white  fox;  ditto  Rhonda  Fleming,  Vir- 
ginia Mayo,  Marie  Wilson,  and  Ann 
Miller.  The  Cecil  B.  DeMilles;  Debbie 
Reynolds  (wbo  didn’t  mind  that  escort 
Leon  Tyler  was  bearded) ; Ann  Blyth 
and  hubby,  plus  lots  of  others.  But  not 
the  “Table”  stars.  Ava  Gardner  was  in 
Italy  and  Bob  Taylor  still  in  Egypt. 

At  “The  Eddie  Cantor  Story”  preem, 
the  guests  arrived  in  cars  that  “wore” 
gadgets  on  their  headlights  that  made 
’em  look  like  Cantor’s  popping  eyes. 
Ticket  holders:  Virginia  Mayo  and 
Mike  O’Shea;  Aldo  Ray  and  Jeff  Don- 
nell; Vera-Ellen  and  Dick  Gulley — and 
half  the  town’s  biggies! 
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BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


Which  of  these  Make-ups 
is  the  Most  Flattering  to  You  ? 


No  one  make-up  is  ideal  for  all  complexions — which 
type  becomes  you  most  excitingly?  Unless  you  have 
proved  to  yourself  which  type  of  make-up  is  best  for 
you,  you  actually  don’t  know  how  lovely  you  can  look. 

Campana  makes  all  3 — Cake,  Cream,  and  Liquid.  Read 
on  this  page  how  they  differ — decide  which  is  best  for 


your  complexion — and  start  tomorrow  to  wear  the 
make-up  that  makes  you  your  loveliest  self. 

And  if  you’re  not  sure — experiment!  Wear  each  of 
these  make-ups  on  successive  days — let  your  mirror, 
and  lingering  glances,  tell  you.  It’s  so  inexpensive  to 
see  "for  sure” — so  thrilling  to  find  the  perfect  answer ! 


CAKE?  CREAM?  LIQUID? 


Yes,  cream — if  you'crave 
the  "natural  look”  or  if 
dry  skin  is  a special  problem! 


Yes,  cake — if  you  like  a 
frankly  glamorous  make-up, 
flawless  even  in  "close-ups.” 


les,  liquid — if  you  can  use 
a make-up  so  light,  you 
hardly  know  you  have  it  on! 


If  you’re  looking  for  a dramatic  make-up, 
wear  Solitair.  No  other  type  of  make-up 
"covers”  tiny  lines  and  skin  blemishes  so 
completely.  With  Solitair,  your  com- 
plexion appears  completely  flawless.  Each 
little  imperfection  is  discreetly  hidden. 
Yet — so  rich  in  Lanolin — this  non-drying 
cake  never  clogs  pores  (clinically  proved) 
and  never  looks  heavy  or  mask-like. 

By  daylight  Solitair  is  "outdoors-y”,  with 
the  freshness  of  youth  ...  by  night,  allur- 
ing perfection — even  in  close-ups.  If  you 
haven’t  liked  other  cakes,  you’ll  still  like 
Solitair  . . . it’s  different  from  all  others. 


If  you  fear  the  "made-up  look” — or  if  dry 
skin  makes  a creamy  make-up  especially 
desirable,  Magic  Touch  is  ideal  for  you! 
This  tinted  cream  is  quickly  applied  with 
finger-tips.  You  can  feel  its  softening, 
lubricating  quality  as  you  put  it  on.  Adds 
soft  glowing  color  and  radiant  smoothness 
. . . covers  little  lines  and  imperfections 
so  naturally  they  seem  to  melt  away. 

Used  without  powder.  Magic  Touch  makes 
your  complexion  appear  dewy-fresh,  with 
a youthful  sheen.  Powdered  lightly,  it 
gives  a lovely  mat  finish.  Rich  in  Lanolin, 
soft  on  your  skin,  richly  protective. 


If  what  you  want  most  is  delicate  coloring 
and  the  youthful  soft  look,  you’ll  find 
your  answer  in  Sheer  Magic!  Its  dainty 
color  blends  your  complexion  to  flower- 
fresh  smoothness,  actually  gives  it  the  soft 
look  of  radiant  youth.  Little  skin  faults 
tactfully  vanish,  leaving  your  complexion 
gloriously  even-toned  and  smooth. 

Your  skin  feels  like  velvet . . . baby-soft  to 
the  touch!  Yet  Sheer  Magic  is  so  light, 
you  hardly  know  you  have  it  on.  Special 
moistening  agents  create  this  youthful 
effect.  A completely  new  experience  in 
make-up.  Try  it  and  see! 

SliE&i'Auujic 

UQUID  MAKE-UP 

6 shodes — only  79^ 


All  3 by  Campana  , . . Creator  of  Fine  Chsmetics 
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She  has  a tremendous 


beauty  advantage  — she  uses 

'2^, 

Spray  net 

■ 8 R # A N D 


No  other  way  keeps  hair 
so  softly  in  place  all  day... 

And  won't  dry  hair — adds  flattering  silkiness . . . 
because  it  contains  exclusive  Spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion 


In  just  one  magic  moment  Helene  Curtis  spray  net  gives  your  hair 
day-long  smoothness.  Simply  press  the  button— and  this  invisible 
mist  keeps  your  hair  the  way  you  set  it— softly,  naturally.  No  more 
straggly  wisps  nor  unruly  end  curls. 

And  SPRAY  NET  won’t  dry  hair.  Contains  exclusive  Spray-on  Lano- 
lin Lotion.  Imparts  silkiness  and  luster.  Can’t  harm  hair— brushes 
out  instantly.  Get  Helene  Curtis  spray  net  in  the  pastel  green  Aero- 
sol container  today. 


Address  letters  to  Readers  Inc.,  Photoplay,  205 
East  42  Street,  Netc  York  17,  New  York.  Much 
as  we  would  like  to,  we  cannot  promise 
to  publish,  return  or  reply  to  all  letters 


SOAP  BOX: 

I’d  like  to  enter  some  cheers  for  two 
guys  that  I don’t  think  get  near  enough 
notice,  Steve  Cochran  and  Anthony  Quinn. 
Anthony  was  wonderful  in  “Blowing  Wild,” 
and  in  all  his  other  films  . . . Likewise  for 
Mr.  Cochran  in  “Back  to  God’s  Country,” 
and  “Bloodhounds  of  Broadway”  . . . They’re 
tops  in  looks  and  acting  ability. 

Karen  Fox 

Millmont,  Pennsylvania 


.Steve  Cochran,  Anthony  Quinn:  They’re  tops! 


I am  writing  you  to  tell  you  how  much 
I liked  Rock  Hudson  in  “The  Golden 
Blade.”  As  far  as  I am  concerned,  he  beats 
Robert  Wagner  and  any  of  the  new  stars. 
He  has  good  looks,  talent. 

Sheila  Orlando 
Kelayres,  Pennsylvania 

I just  saw  the  picture  “Torch  Song”  and 
all  I can  say  is  Wow!  Joan  Crawford,  as 
u.sual,  with  her  superb  acting,  her  legs  and 
figure  (I  think,  the  nicest  of  any  in  Holly- 
wood) and  Michael  Wilding  . . . made  this 
picture  an  excellent  one.  . . . 

Yolande  Matzer 
New  York,  N.  Y. 

Nobody  is  more  a Jerry  Lewis  fan  than 
I — I howl,  along  with  everybody  else,  at  his 
antics.  Still,  I can’t  help  wondering  if  there 
isn’t  a difference  between  acting  the  clown 
and  being  the  fool.  That  is:  when  he 
“mussed  up  the  place”  (and  Tony  Curtis) 
as  reported  by  Edith  Gwynn.  ...  Is  rip- 
ping down  window  drapes  and  tearing  a 
man’s  shirt  off  his  back  supposed  to  be 
funny?  . . . Come,  come,  Jerry! 

Edith  Long 
Houlton,  Maine 

A lot  of  people  have  asked  me  why  1 
believe  in  long  engagements.  My  answer 
.seems  to  shock  them.  But  I maintain  a 
short  engagement  doesn’t  give  a couple  the 
chance  to  fight  enough.  ^ 

Everyone  becomes  angry  at  times.  It’s 
human  nature.  When  I first  began  going 
with  Jack  Bean,  I’d  try  to  be  polite  wh«n 
I was  boiling  mad.  “Now  look,  honey,”  he 
said.  “If  you  get  mad  at  me,  let  me  know. 
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Suppose  a couple  decides  to  marry  and 
have  never  exchanged  a cross  word.  They’ve 
kept  all  their  irritations  bottled  up.  Then 
one  night  he  arrives  home  at  six-twenty  in- 
stead of  six-fifteen.  She’s  extra  tired,  and 
this  is  the  last  straw.  They  start  from  there 
and  go  straight  back  to  the  beginning.  They 
air  all  the  grievances  they’ve  been  collect- 
ing. And  suddenly  there  are  too  many  for 
either  to  take.  Possibly,  they’ll  soon  be  air- 
ing them  in  a divorce  court. 

If  something’s  worth  arguing  about,  I 
say  do  it  and  get  it  over  with.  Both  Jack 
and  I know  the  importance  of  being  able 
to  admit  we’ve  been  wrong.  When  you’re  in 
love,  you’ll  find  it’s  something  you  really 
want  to  learn.  . . . 

Mitzi  Gaynor 

Just  saw  “Arrowhead.”  Charlton  Heston 
is  great,  but  every  picture  of  his  I have  to 
see  twice.  But  that  is  indeed  a pleasure. 
The  only  fault — I can’t  understand  him. 
He  talks  through  his  teeth  and  makes  it 
hard  to  understand  what  he  is  saying. 

From  now  on,  let’s  hear  you,  Heston!!! 

Edith  Marco  Lane 
Mobile,  Alabama 

I have  just  seen  “I,  the  Jury”  and  I 
think  it  is  excellent  . . . Biff  Elliot  was  just 
marvelous  as  Mike  Hammer.  As  one  of  the 
twins  in  the  picture  said,  “It’s  a face  that’s 
hard  to  forget.” 

B.  Hicks 

Brooklyn,  New  York 

I have  waited  very  patiently  for  quite  a 
long  time  to  see  my  favorite  actor,  John 
Wayne,  receive  an  award.  It  seems  every- 
one else  in  Hollywood  got  one  but  him. 
Everyone  talks  about  the  natural  way  he 
acts.  Why  don’t  they  start  a little  action  in- 
stead? I would  like  to  see  more  pictures  of 
John  and  more  stories. 

Mrs.  Marie  Habicht 

Hinesville,  Georgia 

CASTING: 

Why  doesn’t  some  studio  make  the  story, 
“The  Yankee  Stranger,”  by  Elswyth  Thane? 

. . . with  Richard  Burton  as  first  choice  for 
Cabot  Murray,  or  Charlton  Heston  as  sec- 
ond choice ; and  Susan  Hayward  as  Edess. . . 

Mary  Musso 
Fresno,  California 

Having  seen  gorgeous  Betta  St.  John  in 
“The  Robe”  I think  the  perfect  team  in  a 
romantic  comedy  would  be  Miss  St.  John 
and  Dale  Robertson.  Both  are  tops  in  my 
estimation.  ... 

Lois  Blankenstein 
Teaneck,  New  Jersey 


Should  Betta  and  Dale  team? 

I’ve  recently  read  the  book,  “Tamar,”  and 
I think  it  would  make  a wonderful  movie 
with  Elizabeth  Taylor  as  Tamar  the  Jew- 
ish Christian  girl.  Gene  Tierney  as  Chan- 
nah  her  mother,  Leo  Genn  as  her  father  and 
Robert  Wagner  as  the  young  Roman. 

Linda  Stager 
Carmel,  California 
(Continued  on  page  107) 


I dreamed 

/went  Jo  the  opera  in  my 


I'm  the  darling  of  the  diamond  horseshoe,  the  rage 
of  the  dress  circle— lilting,  lyrical,  fabulously  composed 
in  my  Maidenform  bra.  Lifted  so  high  and  loving  it. 

I'm  the  most  spectacular  figure  in  the  audience! 

And  listen,  the  bra-vos  are  aH  for  Maidenform  and  me! 


Shown:  Maidenform's  Etude*  in  white  broadcloth  or  nylon  taffeta; 
A,  B and  C cups.  ..from  2.00.  Now  also  available  in  AA  cups 
for  the  teen-age  figure,  1.75.  There  is  a Maidenform 
for  every  type  of  figure.*  Send  for  free  style  booklet. 
MAIDENFORM,  N.  Y.  16,  N.  Y, 


#Re<9.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF.  £ 196*.  MAlOEN  FORM  QHASSlERE  CO..  INC.  FURt  MAmHILIAN 


CHANOCLICRl  LIOHTOLIER 


TIARA:  JOHN  FREDERICS 
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above  all 
under  all- 
better  buy 


Easter  wouldn’t  be  Easter  without  them! 
Dove  Skin  rayon  knit  undies 
feel  simply  marvelous  on  — 
softer  to  the  touch,  more  absorbent, 
never  clammy.  They’re  styled  and 
sized  to  fit  every  figure— tall,  short,  thin 
or  extra-sized ...  have  plenty  of  “give” 
in  action.  And  they  wash  ’n’  wear  without 
pampering.  Each  in  its  own  fresh 
cellophane  package. 

At  leading  stores  coast  to  coast... 
or  write 

Luxuray,  Empire  State  Building,  N.  Y.  1 


69‘te„h 


\ regular  sizes 


No  time  for  tears:  Suzan  Ball  and  fiance,  Dick  Long,  make  wedding  plans 


“(^TI^e’re  going  to  get  married  as  soon  as  I’m  able  to  walk  down 
the  aisle.”  Brave  words,  climaxing  one  of  Hollywood’s  most 
inspired  stories.  They  came  from  the  heart  of  Suzan  Ball  who, 
through  months  of  pain  and  heartbreaking  disappointments,  was 
never  without  a smile,  never  allowed  her  courage  to  reach  the  break- 
ing point.  She  had  fallen  and  injured  her  knee  during  dancing  scenes 
for  “East  of  Sumatra.”  A tumor  developed.  Later,  she  fell  again 
and  broke  her  leg.  Still  she  smiled  and  refused  to  believe  the^worst. 
But  Suzan’s  courage  could  not  halt  a growing  malignancy. 

In  January  her  leg  was  amputated  between  the  knee  and  the  hip. 

Neither  Suzan  nor  Dick  Long,  the  young  actor  to  whom  she 
became  engaged  while  he  was  making  “Saskatchewan,”  will  accept 
defeat.  Spurred  by  his  love  for  her — his  desire  to  be  married 
as  soon  as  she  can  leave  the  hospital — Suzan  is  already  planning 
her  screen  comeback,  looking  forward  eagerly  to  the  day  she  can 
be  up  and  around  and  learning  how  to  walk  on  an  artificial  leg. 

“I  want  a big  wedding,”  says  Suzan.  And  so  does  Dick  who, 
in  his  quiet,  steady  way,  is  letting  Suzan  know  that  nothing  is 
impossible  for  two  people  who  love  each  other  enough. 
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GABRIELEEN 


Glotone  Cold  Wave 


^Gives  Hair  Wonderfully  Soft 
Natural  Looking  Curls  — 
From  The  Very  First  Day^’ 


starring  in 
Universal'Internationai’s  "Yankee  Pasha" 


"In  Hollywood,  beauticians  recommend  Gabrieleen  Glotone  Cold  Wave 
with  Lanolin  for  permanents.  As  you  know,  an  actress’  hair  is  con- 
stantly subjected  to  harsh  treatment,  exposure  to  the  elements  when  on 
location,  and  the  terrific  drying  and  devitalizing  heat  under  studio 
lights.  Glotone  with  Lanolin  helps  hair  overcome  these  handicaps.  Be- 
sides, right  after  a Gabrieleen  Glotone  Cold  Wave,  curls  are  soft  and 
lovely,  and  hair  is  immediately  lustrous  and  beautifully  manageable." 

Do  as  many  other  discriminating  women  do — see  your  beautician  for 
a professional  Gabrieleen  Glotone  Cold  Wave  at  your  favorite  beauty 
salon.  Also  ask  your  beautician  about  Glotone  Hair  Cream  to  give  your 
hair  that  natural  sheen. 

Gibbs  & Company,  World’s  Largest  Manufacturers  of 
Beauty  Shop  Supplies  and  Equipment 


At  first,  Leslie  and  Geordie 
adored  their  “differences.” 


Although  they  tried.  Dale  and 
Jackie  couldn’t  make  it  work. 


Jane  and  Fred  thought  they 
could  make  beautiful  music. 


Honeymooning,  Shellt 
and  Vittorio  were  gaj 


Cupid,  it  seems,  has  a strange  sense  of 
humor — an  inexplicable  urge  every  once 
in  a while  to  shoot  arrows  with  poisoned 
points.  And  for  some  reason,  he  has 
had  it  in  for  an  out-of-proportion  num- 
ber of  Hollywood  loves  lately. 

Peppery  Shelley  Winters  has  kept  the 
international  news  wires  zinging  with 
her  unshackled  comments  on  why  Vit- 
torio Gassman  is  not,  after  all,  the  man 
for  her.  The  marriage  is  over,  she  says, 
for  a lot  of  reasons,  not  the  least  of 
which  is  that  Vittorio  is  not  as  good  an 
actor  as  he’d  led  Shelley  to  believe. 
Since  they  were  married  in  April,  1952, 
they’ve  spent  much  more  time  apart 
than  together.  In  filing  for  legal  sepa- 
ration, Shelley  demanded  complete  cus- 
tody of  their  baby  daughter,  a settle- 
ment of  $95,000  for  the  baby’s  support, 
and,  in  addition,  a guarantee  that  Vit- 
torio marry  the  young  Italian  actress 
with  whom  his  name’s  been  linked. 

Ballerina  Leslie  Caron  and  Geordie 
Hormel,  young  meat-packing  scion,  will 
divorce  because  “of  a difference  in  our 
way  of  life.”  Though  at  first  it  was  this 
very  “difference”  that  they  found  most 
romantic — her  gamin  French  back- 
ground, his  business-like  American  at- 
titude-— some  two  and  a quarter  years 
has  proved  to  them  that  in  a marriage, 
it’s  a community  of  interests  that 
counts.  She  can  now  concentrate  full- 
time on  her  career,  and  he,  on  taking 
over  the  family  business  once  he’s  fin- 
ished his  stint  in  the  U.  S.  Coast  Guard. 

Dale  Robertson’s  wife,  Jacqueline,  has 
sued  him  for  divorce.  And  this  comes  as 
no  surprise  to  anyone  in  Hollywood, 
least  of  all,  to  Dale  himself.  For  though 
he  and  Jackie  were  as  in  love  as  any 


two  people  have  ever  been  when  they 
married  in  May,  1951,  the  marriage  has 
been  shaky  almost  from  the  first.  There 
have  been  stormy  separations,  tearful 
reconciliations,  hard  swallowing  of 
pride  on  both  sides.  But  no  matter  what 
compromises  they  made,  peace  for  them 
together  always  came  in  brief  spurts. 
Not  even  the  birth  of  their  daughter, 
Rochelle  in  1953,  was  able  to  bridge  the 
yawning  gap  between  them,  as  they 
both  had  hoped.  Dale’s  statements  in 
the  past,  every  time  there  was  trouble, 
that  “I’m  sure  it  will  blow  over,”  ring 
hollowly  today.  He’s  about  to  be  free 
again — to  follow  his  own  bent,  to  fish, 
to  ride  when  he  wants  to,  to  see  whom 
he  wants  to,  and,  no  doubt,  to  regret. 

Jane  Wyman  has  called  it  quits.  When 
she  and  her  husband  of  just  a little 
more  than  a year,  composer  Freddie 
Karger,  separated  for  the  third  time, 
Jane  said  it  was  the  last.  Her  statement 
was  simple:  “It  is  with  deepest  regret 
that  Mr.  Karger  and  I must  announce 
that  our  efforts  to  effect  a permanent 
reconciliation  have  failed.”  It  was  an 
ironic  touch  that  the  announcement 
.came  on  Jane’s  birthday,  an  announce- 
ment that  was  just  as  sudden  as  the  un- 
expected word  of  their  marriage  on  No- 
vember 1,  1952.  Although  Jane  herself 
is  unwilling  to  discuss  the  final  rift,  her 
close  friends  know  how  bitterly  un- 
happy she  is  about  the  failure  of  her 
marriage.  For,  during  the  years  be- 
tween her  divorce  from  Ronald  Reagan 
in  1948  and  her  marriage  to  Karger, 
they  had  watched  hopefully  while  Jane 
was  wooed  by  some  of  the  town’s  most 
eligible  men.  But  Jane  would  not  be 
swept  off  her  feet.  She  was  waiting  for 
a love  that  was  real.  What  a tragedy  she 
didn’t  find  it! 


LOST 

LOVES 


In  Hollywood, 
the  streets  seem 
to  be  paved  with 
broken  hearts 


At  Last!  The  make-up 
that  keeps  its  promise ! 


Only  Creme  Puff  makes  you 
look  so  pretty  so  qiiiekly . . . 
stay  so  pretty  so  long ! 


JUST  THE  kiss  of  a puff  and  this  magi- 
^ cal  make-up— Max  Factor’s  wonder 
blend  of  creamy  make-up  base  and 
powder  — brings  a soft,  lovely  look  to 
your  skin. 

It  veils  tiny  imperfections  instantly 
. . . yet  always  feels  fresh  and  light. 

Yes,  Creme  Puff  is  the  smootiiest  of 
make-uj)s...l)lended  to  super  smootli- 
ness  with  lanolin-rich  creams.  It  can't 
dry  your  skin.  It  can’t  absorb  tlie  nat- 
ural skin  moisture  that  causes  other 
make-u})s  to  streak  or  turn  orangey. 

That's  why  only  Creme  Puff  by  Max 
Factor  looks  so  lovely  — so  long. 

Creme  Puff  comes  in  7 complexion- 
true  shades.  In  star-studded  compact, 
$1.25  plus  ta.x;  in  De  Luxe  golden- 
tone  compact  (rehllal)le).  $3.75  plus 
tax.  At  department  and  drugstores. 


Smooth,  lasting  loveliness  — 
with  just  the  fiiss  of  a puff. 


made  only  by  MAX  LXCTOR 

HOLI.VWOOD 


Creme  Puff  (trademark)  means  Max  Factor 
Hollywood  creamy  powder  make-up. 


Shampoo  this  diamond  sparkle 
into  your  hair  with  new 

DIAL  SHAMPOO 

No  Other  shampoo  gives  this  glorious  Dial  beauty 
~ yet  leaves  your  hair  so  easy  to  manage 


Only  Dial  Shampoo  gives  this  complete 
cleanliness  because  only  Dial  contains 
Hexachlorophene 

Now  you  get  a complete  cleanliness  with  new  Dial  Shampoo  that 
you’ve  never  been  able  to  get  with  ordinary  shampoos.  Because 
Dial  Shampoo  contains  a new  freshening  agent,  Hexachloro- 
phene, that  gives  your  hair  clean-smelling  freshness. 

And  your  hair  is  so  clean  after  a Dial  Shampoo  it  has  a 
diamond  sparkle!  Ask  for  Dial  Shampoo  in  the  unbreakable 
squeeze  bottle— and  find  out  how  easily  you  can  shampoo  a 
diamond  sparkle  into  your  hair! 


Martin  and  Lewis  are  zany  all  right — 


IT  REALLY 
HAPPENED 


DE.4N  MARTIN  AND  JERRY  LEWIS  have  the 
reputation  onstage  and  backstage  of 
being  the  world’s  zaniest  characters. 

Having  suffered,  dodged,  cajoled  and 
bribed  my  way  through  four  pictures 
with  them — “The  Stooge,”  “Jumping 
Jacks.”  “The  Caddy”  and  “Living  It 
Up” — I wouldn’t  dream  of  questioning 
the  hoys’  distinction. 

There  are  no  lengths  to  which  they 
won't  go  in  pursuit  of  a gag.  As  their 
director,  I have  been  the  recipient  of 
phony  telegrams,  horrible  shirts  I never 
ordered;  and  had  Jerry  follow  me 
around  doing  his  chimpanzee  act. 

Once  they  complained  they  couldn’t 
get  me  on  my  office  phone.  I said,  after 
all,  I only  had  one  phone.  The  next 
morning  I went  into  my  office  and 
found  twenty-four  telephones  (prop,  I 
found  out  later)  installed — on  my  desk, 
on  the  chair,  on  the  window  sill. 

I discovered  long  ago  that  these  two 
can  drive  you  almost  crazy.  But  I dis- 
covered something  else,  too.  They  are 
a couple  of  very  sentimental  guys,  and 
— underneath  the  veneer  of  insanity — 
very  solid  citizens. 

A real  tip-off  to  this  came  when  one 
of  the  stunt  men  at  the  studio  became 
seriously  ill.  He  was  working  in  “Jump- 
ing Jacks”  at  the  time,  and  the  whole 
crew  was  shocked  to  learn  that  he 
needed  an  exceedingly  expensive  oper- 
ation immediately. 

A collection  was  taken  up  around  the 
studio.  Between  the  modest  amounts 
given  by  the  grips,  hairdressers  and 
prop  men,  and  the  larger  sums  man- 
aged by  those  of  us  wlio  could  better 
afford  it,  we  made  up  the  necessary 
fund  to  guarantee  the  operation. 
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Inn  there’s  much  more  to  the  story! 


BY  NORMAN  TAUROG 

(Mr.  Taiirog  is  a director 
for  Paramount  Pictures) 


The  stunt  man  had  it,  and  it  was  suc- 
cessful. While  he  was  convalescing,  I 
visited  him  in  the  hospital.  His  wife 
was  with  him  when  I came  into  his 
room — a private  one,  to  my  surprise. 

When  I commented  on  how  nice  the 
room  was,  the  wife  said,  “It’s  because 
of  Dean  and  .Jerry.  We  can  never 
thank  them  enough.” 

“You  mean  they  paid  for  it?” 

“They  did  a lot  more  than  that.  They 
contributed  to  the  fund  you  wonderful 
guys  made  up,  and  then  matched  it 
with  the  same  amount  on  their  own.’’ 

That’s  how  it  is  with  Martin  and 
Lewis — ^they’ll  torture  you,  exasperate 
you.  hound  you  to  distraction  with  their 
horseplay,  and  then  when  the  chips  are 
down,  show  themselves  as  the  great  fel- 
lows they  really  are. 

But  when  they’re  on  the  studio  set, 
the  boys  never  have  a serious  moment. 
I do,  however;  I remember  that  I had 
a terrific  toothache  once,  which  both- 
ered me  for  a couple  of  days  before  I 
could  find  time  to  go  to  the  dentist. 
Finally  I had  it  treated. 

It  still  was  sore  next  morning  when 
I came  on  the  set.  .Jerry  Lewis,  holding 
a paper  bag,  rushed  up  and  assisted  me 
into  a chair. 

“Norman,”  he  crooned.  “Dean  and  I 
are  desolate  because  you  have  a sore 
tooth.  It  hurts  us  worse  than  it  does 
you.  Please  accept  this  as  a small  token 
of  our  sympathy  and  esteem.” 

He  bowed,  shoved  the  paper  sack 
into  my  hand,  and  galloped  off.  I 
opened  the  bag  warily;  it  could  have 
held  anything  from  a buil-frog  to 
lighted  firecrackers.  But  it  didn’t. 

It  was  a sackful  of  jawbreakers. 


CONOVER  SCHOOL 

Beauty  Director  says 


“I  know,  from  personal  experience  with 
countless  Conover  students  what  this 
complexion  care  can  do.  Try  it  — and 


“When  Lynn  Connor  came  to  the 
Conover  Career  Girl  School.” 
says  Candy  Jones  (Mrs.  Harry 
Conover)  “she  was  upset  by  the 
way  she  looked  under  harsh 
TV  lights.  I was  sure  Lynn’s 
skin  would  thrive  on  wholesome 
complexion  care.” 

“I  advised  twice-a-day  beauty- 
washing with  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Soap.  We  taught  Lynn  to 
cream  this  gentle  fragrant 
lather  over  her  face  with  her 
fingertips,  and  her  skin  actu- 
ally seemed  to  look  lovelier 
every  day.  Now — as  you 
can  see — her  complexion 
has  that  natural  glow, 
that  smooth,  soft  look 
so  important  to  any 
woman  but  especially 
to  an  actress!” 


i 

''ffi  QtciuMAaiivC 

beosty-(M.!" 

Complexion  and  big  bath  sizes 

says  lovely  TV  star 

Lynn  Connor 
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You  know  it’s  true  — the  most  delightful  heauty  asset  you  can  have  is 
lovely  hair.  Hair  that  s bright  to  see.  soft  to  touch,  as  hesh  as  a j)layful  spring 
breeze  — the  kind  of  hair  \ ou  have  when  \ on  use  the  new  lotion  shamjjoo  that  give? 
you  results  like  softest  rain  water.  For  White  Rain  sprinkles  } our  hair  with 
dancing  sunlight.  And  with  sunshine  all  around  you  — love  and  laughter 
follow  after.  Love  and  laughter  . . . the  essence  of  romance. 

Use  Neiv  Shampoo  tonight 

and  tomorrow  your  hair  will  be  sunshine  bright! 


BY  TONI 


We  recommend  . . . 

for  one  enchanted  evening 

It’s  not  3-D,  5-D  or  even  10-D.  It’s  simply  superb  entertain- 
ment. Leave  your  easy  chair,  give  the  dog  an  extra  bowl  of 
biscuits  to  keep  him  busy,  and  hurry  to  the  nearest  cinema 
house  where  it  is  playing. 

It’s  “The  Glenn  Miller  Story,”  which  stars  June  Allyson  and 
Jimmy  Stewart.  It’s  in  Technicolor  and  it  blends  music,  a love 
story  and  a musician’s  struggle  into  a warm  and  human  film 
document. 

Most  of  you  know  Glenn  Miller  was  a famous  dance  band- 
leader who  wa^  lost  in  flight  between  England  and  France  during 
the  war.  Jimmy  Stewart  and  June  Allyson  make  the  story  of  this 
man  and  his  love  for  his  wife  completely  real.  It’s  June’s  finest — 
an  ironic  touch,  since  it’s  the  first  picture  she  made  after  ending 
her  ten-year  contract  with  M-G-M.  Jimmy  as  the  guy  with  the 
horn  makes  husbands  seem  worthwhile  (some  make-believe!) 

So  in  these  poignant  days  of  spring,  leave  off  the  old  TV 
routine  and  lose  yourself  for  a brief  and  enchanting  spell.  Y ou’ll 
like  V-I’s  “The  Glenn  Miller  Stoty.” 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 
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Powolny  • Marilyn  s a dance-hall  girl  in  ' River  of  No  Return” 
Stern  • Rhonda  is  currently  In  “Yankee  Pasha” 


■This  pinup  queen  got 
lost  and  her  studio 
couldn’t  find  her.  But 
Joe  did  — now  Miss 
Monroe  is  signing  her 
name,  Mrs.  DiMaggio! 


Apger  • Ava  Gardner  is  filming  "The  Barefoot  Contessa" 


continues  to  hypnotize  the  public — as  well  as  Frank  Sinatra! 


Rhonda  Fleming  admits 
she’s  the  lazy  type — 
but  this  gorgeous  red- 
head doesn’t  have  to 
work  at  getting  atten- 
tion from  the  boys. 


The  Pinup  Queens:  Marilyn  Monroe 
was  due  at  her  studio  to  start  work 
on  “Pink  Tights,”  but  Marilyn 
didn’t  show.  The  frantic  studio 
heads  didn’t  know  where  she  was. 
It  developed  that  Miss  Monroe  was 
peeved  with  Twentieth  because  they 
hadn’t  consulted  her  on  the  script. 
While  production  crew,  and  actors, 
including  leading-man  Frank  Sina- 
tra, who  had  rushed  back  from 
Rome  and  Ava  to  start  work,  sat 
idly  by,  Marilyn  staged  her  small 
rebellion.  She  spent  the  time  with 
Joe  DiMaggio — house  hunting!  . . . 
Ava  Gardner’s  friends  feel  that  her 
recent  threats  to  retire  in  the  hope 
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Six  • Virginia  Mayo  la  in  "The  Talisman” 


If  anyone  thinks  having  a baby  cost  Ginny  her  pinup  figure, 
they’d  better  start  looking  again.  It’s  worth  a second  look. 


Apger  • Elaine  appears  in  •‘Brigadoon” 


There’s  only  one  word  for  a pinup  beauty  like  Elaine 
Stewart — and  that’s  what  the  boys  are  saying.  “Wow!” 


of  effecting  a permanent  reconcilia- 
tion with  Frankie  are  significant. 
When  Frankie  flew  to  Europe 
(where  Ava  is  filming  “The  Barefoot 
Contessa”)  to  plead  his  cause,  it 
made  a deep  impression  on  Ava.  She 
is  miserable  away  from  him  and 
more  than  anything  she  wants  to 
have  babies  and  settle  down  to  a 
life  of  domesticity.  Should  she  re- 
tire, the  studio  has  Elaine  Stewart 
waiting  at  the  goal  post.  All  this 
beautiful  doll  needs  is  a couple 
more  pictures  and  she’ll  be  there  at 
the  top  with  the  best  of  them  . . . 
Virginia  Mayo  missed  out  on  “Helen 
of  Troy,”  but  ended  up  with  a plum 


anyway.  She  got  the  female  lead  in 
Sir  Walter  Scott’s  “The  Talisman,” 
and  Rex  Harrison  as  her  co-star  . . . 
And  Rhonda  Fleming  is  the  gal 
Technicolor  was  invented  for.  So 
don’t  expect  to  see  her  in  any  black 
and  white  films.  In  the  past  two 
years  every  studio  she  has  worked 
for  has  cast  this  flaming-haired 
beauty  in  color. 

Hollywood  Is  Laughing:  At  Jean 
Simmons’  remark  when  asked  how 
husband  Stewart  Granger  was  far- 
ing in  England,  “He’s  miserable, 
cold  and  lonely — and  I couldn’t  be 
more  delighted.”  ...  At  Humphrey 


Bogart  and  Peter  Lorre  (just  back 
from  Europe)  at  a glamorous  Hol- 
lywood party.  The  two  movie  mugs 
sat  in  a corner  and  exchanged  baby 
pictures  of  their  respective  off- 
spring! ...  At  Bob  Mitchum’s  pres- 
ent to  Jane  Russell  the  day  she 
started  “The  Big  Rainbow.”  It  was 
a framed  portrait  of  Jane’s  head 
superimposed  on  Marjorie  Main's 
body.  The  accompanying  note  read: 
“This  should  satisfy  the  censors!” 
. . . At  Errol  Flynn  (he  wanted  a 
boy  and  got  a girl  born  to  Patrice 
Wymore  on  Christmas  morning  in 
Rome)  when  he  cracked,  “Of 
course,  it  {Continued  on  page  86  I 
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. . . his  cherished  collection  of  old  guns  . . . the  dogs  he  left  behind  him 


Homecoming  for  Alan:  Plenty  of  hamburger  fixings  ...  his  beloved  horses 


■ii 


Right  now,  it  seems  as  if 
we’d  never  gone  away. 
Maybe  that’s  because  our 
hearts  came  home  before 
we  did — back  to  the  place 
we  Ladds  love  the  best 


And  the  heart  whispers. 


• Of  all  the  people  in  Hollywood  who  might  be  expected  to 
spend  two  years  abroad,  we  Ladds  are  the  least  likely.  Alan’s  a 
true  home  and  family  man.  He  loves  his  own  hearthside,  and 
nothing  but  his  job  can  take  him  away  from  it.  Only  his  job 
did.  Now  that  we’re  back,  Alan’s  like  a little  boy,  excited, 
grinning  over  each  moment  of  each  hour  that  allows  him  to 
enjoy  our  home. 

All  the  rooms  of  our  beloved  house  in  Holmby  Hills  seem  to 
enfold  us  tenderly,  returning  the  affection  that  we  poured  into 
their  planning.  After  two  years  of  living  in  hotels  or  rented 
houses,  however  charming,  it’s  wonderful  to  be  surrounded  by 
furnishings  we  chose  ourselves,  each  of  them  a rich  reminder 
of  an  earlier  moment  of  happiness. 

And,  for  Alan,  David,  Alana  and  me,  there’s  a joy  much 
deeper  in  being  with  Carol  Lee  and  Laddie  again.  You  see, 
when  we  first  went  abroad  in  the  fall  of  ’52,  the  entire  clan 
went  along.  And  then,  when  we  went  to  Canada  the  following 
summer,  we  all  came  back  together  again.  But  when  we  re- 
turned to  Europe  for  the  second  time  last  fall,  we  had  to  leave 
the  two  older  children  behind — so  they  could  continue  their 
schooling  in  California.  (Continued  on  page  91) 


HOME" 


BY 

SUE  LADD 


Color  photo  by  Morris;  Alan's  in  "The  Black  Knight," 
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stranger 


Here  is  the  real  tragedy 
of  Frank  Sinatra — 
the  man  who,  always,  at  the 
moment  of  his  greatest 
triumph,  seems  deliberately 
to  court  disaster 

BY 

EARL  WILSON 


Frank,  nine  years  ago — young,  enthusiastic. 
Today  (left)  a tired  and  disillusioned  man. 


Life  with  Nancy  and  their  children  was  not  ideal. 
For  Frank,  even  then,  was  moody,  unpredictable. 


With  Ava  he  reached  the  heights — and  the 
depths.  But  through  all  the  unhappiness  . . . 


to  Happiness 


• This  may  sound  silly  . . . but  I often  think  of  my  friend 
Frank  Sinatra  as  a Russian  . . . named  “Frankie  Sinatra- 
vitch.” 

Now  don’t  get  mad,  Sinatra  fans!  I’m  his  friend,  remem- 
ber? I’m  paying  him  a compliment. 

In  a way  he’s  like  the  Russians  of  history  (not  the  Com- 
mies, but  the  Russians  of  the  time  of  the  Czars).  He  enjoys 
being  unhappy.  If  he’s  having  a good  time  . . . well,  he’s 
having  a bad  time. 

Ava  Gardner  just  happens  to  be  the  person  he  gets 
unhappy  over  when  he  finds  he’s  too  happy  to  keep  being 
happy.  Or  is  that  double  talk? 

You’ve  seen  Russians  burlesqued  by  comedians.  Tears 
pour  down  their  contorted  faces.  They’re  about  to  fall  on 
their  swords. 

“I  am  so  happy,”  they  gurgle,  “I  keel  myself!” 

But  Russians  aren’t  the  only  ones.  George  Bernard  Shaw 
said  in  one  of  his  self-sketches,  “Happiness  is  never  my  aim. 
!■  Like  Einstein,  I am  not  happy  and  do  not  want  to  be  happy.” 

Am  I out  of  my  mind,  mentioning  Sinatra  in  the  same 
p paragraph  with  Shaw  and  (Continued  on  page  88) 
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Does  this  star  deserve  the 
criticism  she’s  been  getting? 
Before  you  judge  her, 
read  my  evidence.  It  will  startle 
you  as  much  as 
it  did  Esther,  herself 


Being  a good  mother  to  Susan  and  her  boys 
will  always  mean  more  to  Es  than  stardom. 


My  Defense  of 

BY  LOUELLA  0.  PARSONS 


• Esther  Williams’  hearty  laughter  sounded  across  the  room  at 
the  Mervyn  LeRoy  cocktail  party  as  I made  my  way  toward 
her.  A changed  woman  from  the  last  time  I talked  with  her 
when  she  was — frankly— hopping  mad.  Esther,  on  that  last 
occasion,  had  just  had  her  pretty  pants  paddled  by  the  hundred 
and  more  women  who  belong  to  the  Hollywood  Women’s 
Press  Club.  At  year’s  end,  the  women  of  the  press  had  given 
her  the  raspberry  as  1953’s  least-co-operative  actress,  a 
dubious  honor  she  had  also  captured  in  ’52.  Esther  had  been 
mad,  fighting  mad,  and  a little  bitter  at  the  women  who 
daily  pour  thousands  of  words  out  of  the  film  capital  on  the 
public’s  favorites. 

“I  was  out  of  the  State  of  California  for  two  months  of  ’53 
and  in  a state  of  pregnancy  for  nine  months,”  she  snapped 
irritably.  “At  least  my  husband  found  me  co-operative!” 

But  tonight,  last  week’s  mood  was  gone,  and  Esther  was 
her  unruffled  self. 

“Not  mad  anymore?”  I asked. 

She  shook  her  head.  “Not  mad.  Not  hurt.  The  first  time,  I 
was  hurt.  The  second  time,  mad.  But  that’s  over 
too.  I just  feel — puzzled.  {Continued  on  page  96) 

Apger  • Esther’s  next  is  ‘"Athena” 


Esther 


Esther  with  Ben:  In  1952  fans  of  fifty 
countries  named  her  most  popular  actress. 
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OCK'S  A GOOD 


He  wolis  their  food, 
ribs  them  unmercifully,  but 
to  his  million  and 
one  friends.  Rock's  a 
sure  cure  for  the  blues 


On  the  set:  A pal  in  need  to  Race  Gentry. 

Stern 


At  home:  Rock's  a frustrated  musicioi 

Smith j 


I 
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BY  TONI  NOEL 


X 

■ hey  all  sing  the  same  tune  about  Rock  Hudson.  His  circle  of  friends 
is  vast  and  varied,  ranging  from  star  to  script  girl,  from  bashful  newcomer 
to  neighborhood  butcher.  Friendship  with  Rock  is  the  only  thing  most  of 
these  people  have  in  common.  But  ask  them  what  he's  like,  and  each  and 
every  one  joins  in  for  a perfect  close-harmony  act.  Facing  such  a unanimous 
opinion,  you  have  to  believe  it;  you  can  feel  that  you're  close  to  Rock  as  he 
really  is.  Listen  to  Piper  Laurie : "Rock's  one  of  the  best  friends  I have,  my 
sure  cure  for  the  blues.  I love  to  be  with  him — on  a date,  on  the  lot, 
anywhere.  If  my  life  depended  on  it,  I just  couldn't  worry  or  be  unhappy 
when  I'm  with  Rock,  because  he  won't  let  me.  One  hint  of  a frown,  and 


CONTINUED  ON  NEXT  PAGE 
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His  friends  aren't  all 
celebrities.  Here,  with 
Linda  Starich,  Connie 
Connelley  at  Arrowhead. 


Smith 


MAIM  TO 


BE  AROUND 


Food!  With  Mom  and  Piper  Laurie. 

Smith 


The  Jeff  Hunters  share  love  of  sports. 

Smith 


Betty  Abbott — Rock's 


'steadiest"  girl. 

Smith 


Rock'S  a good  man  to  be  around 


— continued 


To  the  guys  at  Longridge  Market,  Rock's 
movie  career  is  a fine  source  for  gags. 
He  pays  them  back  by  eating  their  apples ! 


Mom  gets  the  some  routine  ^ 
as  Rock's  pals — he  teases 
her  one  minute,  treats 
her  like  a queen  the  next. 


Rock's  unconquerable  cheer- 
fulness isn't  a shallow 
pose — it's  the  real  thing, 
built  in  almost  from  birth. 


he  teases  me  out  of  it  and  has  me 
laughing  before  I know  it." 

Of  course,  Piper's  a pretty  girl,  j 
She's  also  a star  whose  standing  ' 
is  equal  to  Rock's  own.  Does  that 
cheerful,  considerate  attitude  of 
his  change  when  he's  with  a 
green  young  actor,  a near-no- 
body, yet  a possible  future  rival?  ' 
Race  Gentry,  fitting  that  descrip- 
tion, says:  "I  don't  know  how  to 
explain  it,  except  to  say  that  I 
look  up  to  him.  Before  we  ever 
met.  I'd  heard  a lot  about  him,  j 
because  everybody  said  I looked  ; 
like  him.  Then,  the  way  it  hap- 
pened, I made  my  first  picture  with 
Rock.  I played  his  son  in  'The 
Lawless  Breed.'  I was  plenty 
scored,"  Race  admits.  "I  did 
everything  wrong,  but  Rock  helped  6 
me  a lot.  You  know  . . . told  me  J 
little  things. 

"Everybody  had  warned  me  j 
that  Rock  was  a great  ribber,  but  ^ 
I guess  he  thought  Td  panic  com-  ^ 


With  date  Julia  Adams.  His  theory  that 
girls  love  to  whip  up  meals  for  hungry 
young  bachelors  hasn't  failed  him  yet ! 


pletely  if  he  tried  anything  like 
that.  He  was  just  swell!"  Then 
Race  blushes  with  pleasure. 
"Some  of  the  others  kidded  me, 
though.  They  nicknamed  me  Lit- 
tle Rock.  Well,  that's  okay.  He's 
everything  I wont  to  be." 

Famous  face  or  new  face,  both 
the  witnesses  so  far  are  in  Rock's 
own  business.  What  happens 
when  he's  off-guard,  associating 
with  outsiders?  Stop  in  at  the 
Longridge  Market  and  talk  to  the 
three  guys  who  run  it — Joe  Gon- 
zales, Manuel  Crespo,  Harry  Bell. 
As  far  as  they're  concerned. 
Rock's  just  a customer  with  the 
kind  of  loyalty  any  storekeeper 
appreciates.  He  started  trading 
with  them  three  and  a half  years 
ago,  when  the  market  was  con- 
venient to  the  little  house  he  then 
rented.  Now  he  lives  quite  a dis- 
tance away,  but  he  still  zips  over 
to  the  Longridge  to  do  his  market- 
ing. Naturally,  they  know  he's  a 


movie  star,  but  to  them  his  career 
is  chiefly  a fine  source  for  gags, 
with  Rock  as  target.  Once  in  a 
while  kids  spot  him  and  start  beg- 
ging the  storekeepers  for  scraps  of 
paper,  on  which  Rock  amiably 
scrawls  his  name. 

But  mostly  he's  just  a customer. 
"First  thing  he  does  when  he 
comes  in,"  soys  Joe,  "is  pick  out 
the  biggest,'  best  apple  he  can 
find.  He  lets  us  give  him  that  one 
on  the  house.  The  more  shopping 
he  has  to  do,  the  more  apples  he 
eats.  If  he  ever  gets  a deep  freeze 
and  comes  in  here  to  stock  it, 
we're  going  to  run  out  of  apples 
before  he's  through!" 

He's  a pretty  smart  shopper,  all 
three  tradesmen  agree.  He  knows 
what  he  likes  and  picks  it  off  the 
shelves  for  himself,  and  he  knows 
about  prices,  too.  Meats?  "Ahh!" 
says  Harry,  the  butcher,  in  genu- 
ine admiration.  "He  doesn't  want 
meat  so  often,  but  what  he  wonts 


is  the  very  best.  You  couldn't  fool 
this  boy  on  a cut  of  meat!" 

Rock  seldom  buys  meat  for  the 
simple  reason  that  he  isn't  much 
of  a cook.  When  he  gets  a hanker- 
ing for  a good,  home-cooked  meal, 
he  has  a clever  strategem  to  get 
around  his  lack  of  skill.  He'll  in- 
vite a few  friends — maybe  near- 
neighbor Betty  Abbott  and  a 
couple,  to  make  it  a foursome.  He 
has  a theory  that  all  girls  just  love 
to  get  into  the  kitchen  and  whip 
up  meals  for  hungry,  wistful 
young  bachelors.  So  far,  the  the- 
ory's worked — what  girl  could  let 
Rock  stand  around  starving? 

Though  he's  dated  a dazzling 
variety  of  glamour  queens,  his 
closest  approach  to  going  steady 
has  been  with  neighbor  Betty — a 
script  girl.  Just  that  fact  tells  us  a 
lot  about  Rock.  And  Betty  herself 
says  quite  a bit  more:  "We're 
comfortable  together,"  she  ex- 
plains. (Continued  on  page  84) 
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Curt  Ray^s  radio  job  keeps  him  in  St. 
Louis,  but  his  nightly  calls  to  Elaine 
keep  them  in  close  touch  with  each  other 


His  phone  calls  are  important.  But  until  her  head  and  heart 
both  say  yes,  Elaine  Stewart  will  not  be  ready  with  the  answer 

BY  ALJEAN  MELTSIR 


• The  floodlights  at  the  Los  Angeles  airport  were 
whiskered  with  rain,  and  little  streams  of  water 
trickled  down  the  field.  It  was  the  day  after  Thanks- 
giving, 1953,  but  it  didn’t  seem  as  though  anyone 
could  he  thankful  for  anything  on  such  a day. 

Elaine  Stewart,  her  coat  drenched  and  her  feet 
wet  and  numb,  stood  in  the  center  of  the  air  termi- 
nal signing  soggy  autograph  books.  On  her  right 
side  was  the  handsome  young  man  who  had  fought 
for  and  won  the  honor  of  escorting  her  to  the  air- 
port. On  her  left  were  the  three  equally-handsome 
young  men  who  had  lost — and  had  driven  to  the 
airport  anyway. 

They  glared  at  each  other. 

Elaine  Stewart  didn’t  notice.  She  smiled  and 
laughed  and  thanked  her  fans,  but  it  was  automatic. 
The  smile  seemed  wired  to  her  face.  Her  eyes  were 
i bright  with  fever,  and  she  was  so  exhausted  that  she 

* hardly  knew — or  cared — that  it  was  raining. 

“Here’s  something  for  the  plane.”  The  handsome 
young  man  who  had  won  handed  her  a package 
tied  with  red  ribbon.  It  was  quickly  joined  by 


packages  done  up  in  green,  pink,  and  blue  ribbons. 

Elaine  fumbled  with  the  packages,  and  a maga- 
zine slipped  from  her  arms.  It  was  a copy  of 
Photoplay  that  she  had  bought  and  hadn’t  had  a 
chance  to  read,  a copy  that  called  her  “The  Most 
Popular  Girl  in  Town.” 

Being  the  most  popular  girl  in  town — when  the 
town  is  Hollywood — means  a spotlighted  premiere 
one  night  and  Giro’s  the  next.  For  Elaine,  it  means 
changing  escorts  and  evening  dresses  seven  times 
each  week.  It  means  “living  it  up,”  “having  a real 
George  time,”  even  though  her  day  may  have  begun 
at  dawn  and  another  will  begin  at  the  same  time 
tomorrow.  Being  the  most  popular  girl  in  town  can 
mean  excitement,  thrills,  plaudits,  a soaring  career 
and — exhaustion. 

To  Elaine  Stewart,  living  up  to  her  hard-won  title 
had  meant  losing  ten  pounds  and  narrowly  missing 
pneumonia.  It  had  meant  the  kind  of  weariness, 
physical  and  emotional,  that  she  had  never  dreamed 
possible.  It  had  meant  sitting  quietly  one  day  long 
enough  to  evaluate  the  life  {Continued  on  page  112) 
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T ab  Hunter  says  he  can’t  “afford^’  to  marry.  Would  Marlon  Brando  have  a greater  movie  following  if  he 

Is  he  talking  in  terms  of  fame  or  finances?  gave  up  his  odd-man-out  tactics  uind  got  himself  a bride? 


SHOULD  YOUNG  ACTORS 


Here^s  your  chance 
to  tell  the  stars  how 
you  feel  about 
this  important  question 

BY 

CORIISNE  BAILEY 


• Should  young  actors  marry? 

Today,  Tab  Hunter,  Scott  Brady,  Bob 
Wagner,  Rock  Hudson,  Richard  Allan, 
Montgomery  Clift,  Farley  Granger, 
Byron  Palmer,  Marlon  Brando  and  a 
host  of  other  stars  and  near-stars  are 
finding  that  this  question  prods  un- 
comfortably close  to  home.  They  see 
before  them  examples  of  marriages  that 
have  helped  careers,  marriages  that  have 
almost  wrecked  careers,  marriages  that 
are  as  normal  as  those  in  Keokuk,  and 
marriages  which,  though  they  may  have 
been  made  in  heaven,  are  somewhat 
mud-splattered  from  contact  with  the 
Hollywood  earth. 

To  a young  man  in  the  process  of 
building  a career — any  career — the  puz- 
zler, “Will  a wife  be  a hindrance  or  a 


help?”  is  never  far  from  the  forefront 
of  his  mind.  To  a young  man  building  a 
career  in  the  movies,  it’s  an  overwhelm- 
ing problem  that  he  can’t  escape  for  a 
moment.  For  it’s  not  only  his  business 
— and  the  business  of  a capricious  chap 
called  Cupid — it’s  the  personal  concern 
of  every  moviegoer  who  helps  keep  his 
name  in  lights. 

What  are  the  pros  and  cons?  From 
the  actor’s  point  of  view?  From  the 
point  of  view  of  the  girl  he  might 
marry?  And  from  your  point  of  view — 
the  movie  audience  who  want  your  ac- 
tors the  way  you  want  ’em. 

The  problem  of  money  confronts 
some  of  these  young  men.  By  the  time 
they  pay  the  tailor’s  bill,  there  is  little 
left  over  for  the  grocer.  The  problem 
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With  Monty  Clift,  the  question  is:  Would  he  still 
have  his  air  of  mystery  if  he  weren’t  a bachelor? 


MARRY? 


of  the  “right  girl”  haunts  others,  and 
understandably.  For  how  many  women 
can  stand  the  day-in,  day-out  challenge 
of  their  spouse’s  association  with  the 
most  beautiful  women  in  the  world,  or 
the  loneliness  of  separations  from  a 
husband  who  must  be  off  to  the  four 
corners  of  the  earth — where -movies  are 
more  than  likely  to  be  made  these  days. 
But  perhaps  the  hardest  problem  of  all 
to  solve  is  the  effect  of  marriage  on  their 
careers.  Would  your  favorite,  for  in- 
stance, be  as  romantically  appealing 
to  you  if  you  knew  that  when  the  day 
was  over  he  settled  down  quietly  at  his 
own  fireside,  and  was  no  longer  a dash- 
ing, gay  bachelor-about-town  ? 

Handsome  Tab  Hunter  minces  no 
words  about  his  {Continued  on  page  100) 
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There  are  some  who  feel  Dick  Allan’s  career  would  take 
an  upivard  turn  if  he  had  a wife.  But  Dick  isn’t  so  sure. 


Scott  Brady  has  been  accused  of  being  '‘afraid”  to  marry. 

What  does  he  fear?  Losing  his  sex  appeal  or  his  public? 

SHOULD  YOUNG  ACTORS  MARRY? 

Please  post  your  verdict  no  later  than  March  28. 

M 

□ YES  NO  □ ! 

1 

1 

■ 

Reason: 

■ 

Who  Is  Your 

Favorite  Younf;  Actor? 

If  He  Were  Married, 

Would  You  Like  Him 

~ As  Well  Better 

S 

Name  1 

i 

H 

Address 

H 

Paste  this  ballot  on  a tmo~penny  postal  card  and  mail  to  Headers*  Dept.,  RR  [ 

Photoplay,  P.  O.  Box  128^,  Grand  Central  Station^  New  York  27,  N.  Y.  1 

BY  EVE  FORD 

JOURNEY 
INTO  PARADISE 

So  the  Queen  of  Hearts  married  the  King  of  Diamonds.  And  a new 
chapter  in  their  storybook  romance  began  for  Marilyn  and  Joe 

• A blind  date  was  the  last  thing  in  the  world 
that  she  wanted  that  evening. 

She  would  not,  she  informed  the  mutual 
friend  who  was  suggesting  it,  get  all  dressed 
up  again  to  go  to  the  Villanova  with  an  un- 
known character  named  Joe. 

“I  don’t  care  how  important  he  is,”  she  stated 
emphatically.  “I  worked  hard  today  and  I’m 
tired.  He  could  offer  to  buy  me  nightingales’ 
tongues  on  toast  and  I’d  still  rather  eat  the  left- 
over meat  loaf  that’s  in  the  refrigerator.” 

Getting  really  wound  up,  she  added,  “Be- 
sides, he  probably  has  the  latest  in  form-fitting 
suits,  slick  black  hair  and  a line  to  match.” 

But  the  friend  continued  to  plead,  and  be- 
cause she  valued  his  friendship,  she  consented 
at  last.  She  made  one  final  provision,  though. 
“Don’t  pick  me  up,”  she  directed.  “I’ll  drive 
my  own  car.  That  way  I can  leave  when  I 
choose  and  get  home  without  hearing  any  large 
talk  about  the  beauties  of  a drive  through  the 
lovely  evening.” 

Yet  a few  hours  later,  she  was  driving 
through  that  lovely  {Continued  on  page  98) 


Marilyn,  in  her  teens  — pretty, 
but  headly  the  glamour  . . . 


. . . girl  in  “All  About  Eve.” 
(With  Anne  Baxter,  Bette  Davis.) 


The  DiMaggio  home  in  San 
Francisco  has  plenty  of 
room  for  Joe  and  his  bride. 
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Her  mothers  introduction  to  life  in  America  kept 
Audrey  on  the  go.  “I  want  her  to  love  it  as  I do.” 


In  New  York,  she's  happily  rehearsing  for  play,  “Ondine,” 
with  Mel  Ferrer.  But  Hollywood  misses  her  lift  and  bounce. 


• Any  one  of  the  thousands  who  went  to  see  “Roman  Holiday” 
because  of  Gregory  Peck  and  came  reeling  out  an  hour  and  a half 
later  muttering  “Who  is  that  girl?”  will  vouch  for  this  statement: 

Seeing  Audrey  Hepburn  is  a vitalizing  experience. 

Meeting  her,  sharing  a pot  of  tea  with  her  in  her  rather  ordinary 
little  Paramount  dressing  room,  is  better  than  a shot  of  adrenalin. 

The  girl  is  so  alive,  every  sense  so  aware,  that  not  even  the 
worst  cynic  could  come  away  after  an  hour  with  her  without 
smelling  spring  in  the  air,  hearing  faraway  music  from  the  heavens. 

She  thinks  life  is  wonderful.  She  doesn’t  want  to  miss  a minute 
of  it.  And  this  is  her  magic.  It’s  the  clue  for  any  girl  who  would 
like  just  a little  of  the  excitement,  just  a few  of  the  plaudits  which 
have  been  Audrey  Hepburn’s  recent  lot,  and  who — like  Audrey, 
let  it  be  emphasized — are  short  one  or  two  of  the  made-in- 
Hollywood  musts  for  success. 

Audrey  is  not  a classic  beauty.  (Although  those  shaggy-lashed 
dark  brown  eyes  shining  out  of  her  mobile,  heart-shaped  face  can 
make  the  most  critical  forget  it.)  {Continued  on  page  102) 


Audrey  Hepburn’s 
happiness  is  contagious. 
It  springs  from  the 
heart  of  a girl 
who  once  knew  life 
at  its  darkest 

BY  PAULINE  SWANSON 
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Six  • She  is  currently  in  '"Kiss  Me  Kate'' 

KATHRYN  GRAYSON 


Powolny  • Her  next  is  ‘*We  Believe  in  Love’ 


JEAN  PETERS 


HOLLYWOOD'S  STAY- 


When  young  and  beautiful  women 
stick  so  close  to  home  and  hearth 
Ws  time  to  ask  the  reasons  why! 

BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• When  a girl  as  luscious-looking  as 
Kathryn  Grayson,  as  sultry  as  Debra 
Paget  or  as  wholesome  as  Jean  Peters 
shares  her  evenings  with  a good  book, 
it  is  time  to  look  into  the  mystery. 

Hollywood  has  its  share  of  girls,  like 
any  town  has,  who  have  learned  to  their 
hitter  disappointment  that  beauty  does 
not  necessarily  bring  swains  swarming 
around  their  doors. 

There’s  a story  I remember  that 
proves  this  fact  so  well.  It  could  have 
happened  to  almost  anyone  in  Holly- 
wood. But  it’s  Liz  Taylor  who  actually 
was  the  heroine  of  the  tale.  When  she 
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Powolny  • Debbie’s  in  "Prince  Valiant" 

DEBRA  PAGET 


AT-HOME  BEAUTIES 


first  hit  stardom,  she  was  constantly 
ijf  demand  — to  appear  at  charity 
parties,  to  open  bridges,  christen  ships, 
the  usual  routine.  This  time,  she  was 
asked  by  the  student  body  of  UCLA  to 
officiate  as  queen  of  their  annual  prom. 
Liz  was  pleased  and  flattered  and  will- 
ingly agreed,  but  on  one  condition: 
that  the  committee  arrange  for  boys 
attending  to  ask  her,  to  dance.  She  was 
sicL  and  tired  of  being  guest-of-honor 
at  functions,  the  beautiful,  un-touchable 
wallflower  who  had  to  stand  serenely  by 
and  watch  kids  her  own  age  have  a 
wonderful,  sociable  time. 


This  can  be  an  explanation  for  many 
of  the  younger  girls  like  Pat  Crowley 
and  Kathleen  Crowley  who  rarely  leave 
their  own  comfortable  firesides.  But 
I’ve  done  some  sleuthing  and  dis- 
covered that  Hollywood’s  stay-at-home 
girls  can  be  divided  roughly  into  five 
categories:  The  Pure  in  Heart;  The 
Broken  Heart;  The  Light  of  Heart;  The 
Lonely  Heart;  and  The  Happy  Heart. 

Kathryn  Grayson  is  as  much  a stay- 
at-home  as  this  town  has  ever  seen. 
Her  sole  contact  with  the  outside  world 
is  her  stand-in,  Virginia  Whitmeyer. 
Not  even  her  agent  has  Katie’s  tele- 


phone number.  Kathryn  has  always 
been  sensitive  and  rather  shy,  but  I 
used  to  see  her  around  in  the  early 
days.  Now  she’s  such  a recluse  that  her 
good  friends — and  I like  to  think  I’m 
one  of  them — are  worried.  She  says 
she’s  been  in  bad  health  for  a long  time. 
But  I rather  think  that’s  an  excuse  she 
has  even  sold  to  herself.  She  certainly 
looks  fine  on  the  screen.  Anyway,  five 
will  get  you  nothing,  that  before  a party 
or  a premiere,  Katie  will  back  out  at 
the  last  minute,  pleading  illness. 

Little  things  worry  Kathryn — espe- 
cially every-  {Continued  on  page  106) 
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LIFETIME  HONEYMOON 


The  Hestons  didn’t  exactly 
say  they’d  follow  each  other  to 
the  ends  of  the 
earth,  but  they’ve  come 
close  to  it  during  ten 
hectic  years  of  marriage 


“You  can’t  take  things  for  granted — especially  each  other” 


• The  soldier  and  his  girl  walked  hand  in  hand 
toward  the  small  white  church.  Their  steps  quick- 
ened as  a group  of  clouds  gave  way  to  a sudden 
shower.  And  they  broke  into  a run  when  the 
shower  became  a mighty  downpour.  Once  inside 
the  church,  the  soldier  turned  to  the  girl  with 
concern  in  his  eyes.  Poor  kid,  he  thought.  He 
knew  how  much  a wedding  outfit  could  mean  to 
a bride.  And  now  the  lavender  suit  was  splashed 
with  rain — the  flowered  hat  soggy. 

The  bride-to-be  took  off  the  hat  to  inspect  the 
damage.  The  groom-to-be  held  his  breath,  wait- 
ing for  a sign  of  tears  or  temper.  Her  grin  was 
slightly  waterlogged,  but  she  managed  to  find 
words.  “If  only  they’d  been  real  flowers,”  she 
sighed.  “It  might  have  done  them  some  good.” 

That  was  the  end  of  Miss  Lydia  Clarke’s  hat. 
It  was  the  beginning  of — well,  it  was  quite  a 
beginning.  There  they  were — a fellow  who’d 
vowed  he’d  remain  a bachelor  for  the  rest  of  his 
days,  and  a girl  who’d  insisted  that  she'd  be  no 
man’s  Hausfrau. 

Charlton  Heston  had  entered  Northwestern 
University  with  the  firm  conviction  that  he 
would  never  wed.  He  wanted  to  become  an  actor 
and  he  was  certain  that  it  would  be  impossible 
for  an  actor  to  find  anyone  who  could  make  him 
a good  wife.  He  had  still  another  theory:  “I  often 
think  people  get  married  for  insufficient-  reason — 
just  because  they  believe  they  ought  to  be  mar- 
ried. I don’t  think  you  {Continued  on  page  108) 

Chuck  is  in  ^'Secret  of  the  Incas” 
Color  Photo  by  Stern 


BY  BEVERLY  OTT 
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HO,  HUM TIME  TO  GET  GOING  . . . 


WMEN  ITHE 


. . . TO  THE  ARROWHEAD  SPRINGS  HOTEL  POOL. 


SHUFFLEBOARD  ANYONE?  RELAXES  THE  MUSCLES ! 


The  California  weather  was 
up  to  par.  So  was  Bob  Wagner 
at  the  end  of  a perfect  day 


oy,  what  a life,”  you  may  sigh,  enviously. 
But  these  pictures  of  a young  fellow  enjoying 
his  place  in  the  sun  don’t  tell  the  whole  story 
of  Bob’s  movie  life.  No  star  works  harder  or 
takes  his  work  more  seriously.  Young  Wagner 
didn’t  win  Photoplay’s  Gold  Medal  on  looks 
alone.  In  two  years  he’s  made  eight  movies, 
become  a boxoffice  name.  That  meant  endless 
rehearsals,  dramatic  and  voice  lessons — he  still 
believes  he  has  a lot  to  learn — going  on  long 
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Photoplay  Picture  Story  by  Phil  Stern 


l_IVING  IS 


NOTHING  LIKE  A SHOWER  TO  PEP  UP  A GUY 


trips  across  country  on  personal  appearances, 
doing  the  million  and  one  things  demanded  of 
anyone  in  the  star  spotlight.  For  “Prince  Val- 
iant,” Bob  had  to  spend  long  hours  perfecting 
himself  in  the  use  of  medieval  weapons,  learning 
the  art  of  falconry — which  looks  easy  but  isn’t. 

By  the  time  the  last  scene  had  been  played  and 
the  film  was  edited,  cut  and  in  the  can.  Bob 
Wagner  had  earned  that  period  between  picture 
assignments  when  the  living  is  easy. 

EXIT  MR.  WAGNER — FEELING  MIGHTY  FINE 

ft 


Tony  and  Janet 
hadn’t  been  dating 
Long  before  they 
realized  their 
families  were  right 
for  each  other! 


THOSE  IN-LAWS! 

BY  JANE  CORWIN 


• They’d  both  lived  at  home.  Both  were  close  to  their  parents. 
And,  except  for  the  fact  that  both  happened  to  be  movie  stars 
their  courtship  was  like  that  of  a couple  of  kids  a million  miles 
from  Hollywood.  Family-type.  Janet  Leigh  saw  movies  with 
Mom  Schwartz,  Tony  Curtis  threw  darts  with  Pop  Morrison. 
Before  they  were  married,  they  talked  things  over.  “Let’s  not  get 
lost,”  said  Tony.  “Let’s  not  have  our  folks  thinking  we’ve 
forgotten  them.” 

“We’ll  see  them  often,”  Janet  agreed. 

After  the  wedding,  they  promptly  planned  all  kinds  of 
wonderful  occasions.  One  evening  they  took  Tony’s  family  to 
see  a stage  production  of  “Hamlet.”  Part-way  through  the 
performance,  Tony  noticed  his  mother  glancing  at  her  watch. 
“Don’t  you  like  it?”  he  whispered. 

“I  like  it  fine,”  she  whispered  back.  “But  we’re  going  to  miss 
your  father’s  favorite  television  show.” 

They’d  set  aside  Thursday  nights  for  the  Schwartzes.  A giant 
earthquake  couldn’t  have  kept  them  (Continued  on  page  94) 

Color  portrait  of  Janet  Leigh  by  Ornitz 


Janet’s  mom  is  Tony’s  best  audi- 
ence for  his  jokes.  And  when  Pop 
Morrison  joins  in — it’s  a family  riot! 


Tony’s  engagement  to  Janet  jolted 
his  parents  into  realizing  that 
he  was  no  longer  their  little  boy. 


When  Bobby,  here  dressed  for  his 
bar  mitzvah,  asked  her  'for  advice, 
Tony’s  wife  knew  she  was  accepted! 
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It  took  more  than  pennies 

in  a wishing  well  to  make  Pat’s  j 

dream  come  true.  | : 

It  took  the  determination  | 

of  a bom  actress 


No  “serious”  dating,  but  Pat  Crowley  has  fun  with  Tab  Hunter  and  his  crowd. 


Date 

With  a Dream 

BY 

EDWARD  MEYERSON 


There  was  once  a little  girl  named 
Pat  Crowley,  who,  like  a lot  of 
other  little  girls  all  over  the  world, 
had  dreams  that  one  day  she  would  grow 
up  to  become  a famous  actress.  But  the 
difference  between  Pat  and  most  girls 
is  that  once  the  dream  had  taken  hold, 
she  never  allowed  herself  to  waver  from 
it  for  a moment.  With  some  subtle  little 
girl’s  intuition,  she  knew  that  her  dream 
could  come  true,  but  only  if  she  made 
it  happen  for  herself. 

These  days,  they’re  calling  Pat  Crow- 
ley the  new  Cinderella  girl.  In  a nation- 
wide talent  search.  Paramount  chose 
her  over  749  other  young  actresses^  for 
a top  role  in  “Forever  Female.”  She 
was  signed  to  a long-term  contract  and 
rushed  into  two  other  pictures.  And  now 
the  word  that’s  going  around  Holly- 
wood is  that  as  soon  as  her  three  movies 
are  released,  Pat  Crowley  will  be  a star. 

Studios  are  always  predicting  stardom 
for  some  promising  newcomer,  but  the 
public  has  a way  of  upsetting  predic- 
tions. Pat’s  being  given  the  star  build- 
up, but  ber  position  is  as  temporary  as 
her  living  quarters.  No  fancy  hotel 
suites!  No  palatial  mansion!  She  lives 
in  a small  furnished  apartment  just  out- 
side Westwood,  and  while  there’s  a 
swimming  pool — it’s  shared  by  twenty 
other  families  in  the  building.  If  this  is 
Cinderella,  it’s  Cinderella  before  the 
ball  begins.  The  Prince  has  discovered 
Pat,  and  he  has  just  asked  her  to  dance. 
There’s  no  guarantee  at  all  that  the  glass 
slipper  will  fit.  For  just  as  no  one  could 
make  the  Prince  love  Cinderella,  so — 
nothing  can  make  an  audience  take  Pat 
to  its  heart.  The  American  public  is 
King.  It  follows  its  own  whims,  chooses 
its  own  favorites. 

In  Pat’s  case,  however,  the  public 
itself  was  doing  some  predicting.  In  the 
“Choose  Your  Stars”  ballot.  Photo- 
play readers  had  awarded  her  second 
place  as  the  young  actress  most  likely 
to  achieve  stardom.  What  made  the  vote 
really  startling  was  this:  Photoplay 
readers  hadn’t  seen  any  of  her  movies 
yet.  Some  had  caught  the  movie  trailer 
of  “Forever  {Continued  on  page  104) 
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Photos  by  Del  Hayden 


PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 


PREVIEW  OF 


Pat  Crowley 
is  in 

“Red  Garters” 


New  spring  fashions  spotlight  the 
crisp,  uncluttered  look  from  top 
to  toe,  with  sharp  color  accents 
; adding  a final  touch  of  glamour 


' FOR  “whERE-TO-BUY”  AND  MORE  FASHIONS  TURN  THE  PACE 


EASXER 


PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 


Gloria  stars  in  TV’s  “Gloria  DeHaven  Show” 


Continued 


Photo*  by  Del  Hayden 


Phyllis  Kirk  is  in  Warners’  “Crime  Wave” 


On  the  Preceding  Page: 

Pat  Crowley,  our  star  in  color,  frames  her 

pretty  face  with  a fireman  red;  chalk-straw  bonnet, 

teamed  with  navy  velvet  binding  and  veil.  $6.95. 

By  Dani.  The  perfect  complement  to  her  hat: 
a navy  alpaca  sheath  dress,  important  white  cowl 
collar.  7-15.  $35.  By  Judy  ’N  Jill.  Washable  calf  bag 
in  red,  tan,  parchment.  $11.  By  Jana.  White  cotton 
gloves,  red  studs.  $5.95.  By  Grandoe.  Chalk  necklace, 
earrings,  bracelet.  $l  ea.  By  Coro. 


Gloria  DeHaven,  above  left,  wears  the  new 
forward  and  level,  fresh-looking  “sissy”  sailor. 
Smooth,  white  alpaca  straw  romantically  contrasts 
the  rich,  red  velvet  band  and  perky  feather  trim. 
Also  comes  in  beige,  red,  navy,  black  or  brown. 
$7.95.  By  Colby.  Her  double-woven  cotton  short- 
ies, are  accented  with  shiny  jet  star  motif  on  a 
turned-down  cuff.  White  or  black  with  the  jet 
trim.  $3.95.  By  Grandoe.  Pearl  jewelry  by  Deltah. 


DaMui  Reed  stars  in  Col^imbia*5  ** White  Feather*" 


Ann  Miller  is  filming  M-G'M's  ‘'Hit  the  Deck 


Photo  by  Christa 


Pert  Phyllis  Kirk  ( on  facing  page)  wears  a 
pink  “candy-braid”  straw  shell  as  her  favorite 
spring  chapeau.  Its  trim,  velvet  piping  matches 
the  tubing  bow  in  back.  This  small  and  saucy 
silhouette  is  pretty  both  coming  and  going. 
Featured  here  in  new  porcelain  colors,  white,  ice- 
blue,  beige.  $5.95.  By  Gage.  Slim,  elegant, 
hand-sewn  cotton  shorties  gaily  embellished  with 
pearls  and  eyelets.  White,  black.  $3.50.  Grandoe. 

Donna  Reed  is  frivolous,  fashionable  and  pretty 
in  her  wafer-flat  straw  pillbox,  garnished  with 
a delicate  wreath  of  forget-me-nots  to  reflect  her 
feminine  charm.  Your  crowning  touch  to  spring 

Jewelled  mirrors  and  compact  by  Fashion-Craft 


suits  now  and  summer  to  come.  White,  pink, 
red,  navy,  black.  $7.95.  By  Betmar.  Her  gloves 
are  soft,  feather-weight  nylon  that  set  new  speed 
record  for  drying.  White,  beige,  pink,  exciting- 
red.  navy.  $2.50.  By  Kayser.  Pearls  by  Deltah. 

Glamorous  Ann  Miller  favors  a hand-crocheted, 
corde  pillbox,  with  a gay  side  tassel,  that  is  as 
bright  as  a new  tune.  As  versatile  a hat  as  you 
can  find — young  and  carefree  when  worn  off  the 
face,  sophisticated  and  smart  when  pitched  for- 
ward. $6.95.  Red,  white,  pink,  beige,  navy.  By 
Veaumont.  White,  double-woven  cotton  glove. 
Hand-sewn,  flower  cluster  appliques.  $3.  Kayser. 

MORE  FASHIONS  ON  NEXT  PACE 
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PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 

Covtinued 


To  bring  new  yonth  and 
glamour  to  your  beauty  zone* 

Wear  QO 

Dras 

by  FORMFIT 


If  you  are  one  of  the  47  out  of  every  100  women 
who  are  dissatisfied  with  the  hra  they’re  now  wearing, 
know  the  thrill  of  wearing  the  right  LIFE  BRA ! 
Because  only  Formfit  makes  bras  for  every  figure  need. 


ere’s  not  another  woman  on  earth 
with  a figure  exactly  like  yours.  That’s 
why  it  is  necessary  to  make  bras  in  so 
many  designs  — to  fit  the  small  bust  as 
well  as  the  full,  the  pendulous  as  well 
as  the  firm,  “D”  cup  as  well  as  the  “A.” 

You  may  be  among  the  47  out  of  100 
women  now  dissatisfied  . . . you  may 
not  know  that  bras,  bandeaux,  strap- 
less, longline  or  padded,  are  available 
to  fit  your  own  personal  needs. 

Know,  as  our  designers  know,  a bra 
must  fit  you— you  must  not  be  uncom- 


fortably molded  to  a bra.  No  other 
brand  offers  the  precise  fit  made  pos- 
sible by  Life  Bras.  Life  by  Formfit 
gives  you  the  largest  selection  in  the 
world.  Knowing  this,  you  will  cer- 
tainly want  your  next  bra  to  be  a Life 
Bra!  $1.25  to  $6.50  at  any  nice  store. 
• • • 

#574  Life  Bra  with  slash  front  and  quilted 
cushions  that  lift,  mold,  correct,  hold. 
Gives  firm,  youthful  lines.  Nylon  taffeta, 
$2J0.  Cotton  broadcloth,  $1.75.  Acetate 
satin,  $1.75. 


Gloria  DeHaven  models  slim 
houndstooth  check  wool  dress, 
new  widespread  Irish  linen  collar. 
Black,  brown  or  navy  with  white. 
10-18.  $40.  By  Nathan  & Strong. 


YOUR  EASTEif 

1 
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TH6  FORMFIT  COMFANY  • 


CHICAGO  • 


NEW  YORK 


ISILHOUETTE 


I 

Phyllis  Kirk  selects  a geometric 
print  for  her  ensemble.  Wool  jer- 
sey jacket  has  matching  print  lin- 
ing. Cocoa  print  with  red  jacket. 
7-15.  $17.95.  By  Jonathan  Logan. 


fabirdc 


M A R C Y 

i4  Va/j^ 


LEE 


Mona  Freeman 
RKO  Radio 
Pictures  Star 


FRESH  YOUNG  TARNMOOR  PRINT  12.95 


Marcy  Lee’s  blithe-spirited 
fashion  in  a new  Everglaze  print  by 
Tarnmoor,  a division  of  Fruit 
of  the  Loom.  Crease-resistant . . . 
soft  and  silky  to  the  touch, 
and  washable!  A cool  combination 
of  cocoa,  brown,  and  white; 
grey,  pink,  and  white;  copen,  navy, 
and  white.  Sizes  10  to  18. 


Marcy  Lee  Co.,  2212  S.  Lamar,  Dallas 

Please  ask  one  of  the  stores  featuring 
Marcy  Lee  to  send  the  Tarnmoor  Print. 

Size Color 2nd  Color 

Name 

Address 

City State 

□ Money  Order  □ Check 
(Add  23<  extra  for  postage) 

promptly  by  a store  near  you 


MAIL  ORDERS  will  be  filled 


"WHERE  TO  BUY”  PHOTOPLAY  FASHIONS 


Leeds  Coat: 

Philadelphia,  Pa.:  John  Wanamaker 
Pittsburgh,  Pa.:  Kaufmann  Dept.  Stores 
Washington,  D.  C.:  Lansburgh  & Bro. 

Leeds  Suit: 

Cleveland,  O.:  Halle  Bros.  Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Cimbel  Brothers 

Braetan  Juniors  Suit: 

Indianapolis,  Ind.:  Wm.  H.  Block  Co. 
St.  Louis,  Mo.:  Stix,  Baer  & Fuller  Co. 

Judy  W Jill  Dress: 

Nashville,  Tenn.:  Grace’s,  Inc. 
Philadelphia,  Pa.:  John  Wanamaker 

Jonathan  Logan  Dress: 

Chicago,  m.:  Carson,  Pirie  Scott  & Co. 
New  York,  N.  Y,:  Best  & Company 

Mespo  Umbrella: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Lord  & Taylor 


Nathan  & Strong  Dress: 

Chicago,  111.:  Bramson's 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah:  MakofF 

Betmar  Hat: 

New  York,  N.  Y. : B.  Altman  & Co. 

San  Francisco,  Cal.:  The  White  House 

Colby  Hat: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Lord  & Taylor 
Seattle,  Wash.:  Frederick  & Nelson 

Dani  Hat: 

Detroit,  Mich.:  Himelboch  Bros.  & Co. 
Philadelphia,  Pa.:  John  Wanamaker 

Gage  Hat: 

Chicago.  111.:  Carson,  Pirie  Scott  & Co. 
Miami,  Fla.:  Burdine's,  Inc. 

Veaumont  Hat: 

Boston,  Mass.:  Jays 

Philadelphia,  Pa.:  Gimbel  Brothers 


MORE  FA.SHIONS  ON  NEXT  PAGE 
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SUITEI>  FOR.  EA.(STER 


Donna  Reed  appears  in  su- 
perbly simple  suit  of  rayon 
linen.  Fitted,  has  smoked 
pearl  buttons.  Navy,  black, 
beige,  pink.  7-15.  $25.  By 
Braetan  Juniors.  Over  it,  a 
pyramid,  double-breasted 
fleece  coat,  butter  soft,  so 
easy  to  wear.  Pink,  beige, 
light  blue.  $50.  By  Leeds. 


For  luxury  unlimited,  an  all 
washable  3-piece  costume  as 
worn  by  Ann  Miller.  The 
orlon  jacket  leads  a double 
life  with  other  outfits,  while 
polka-dot  nylon  blouse 
matches- jacket  lining. 
Jacket  in  white,  pink,  light 
blue.  Pencil  slim  skirt,  navy 
only.  8-16.  $50.  By  Leeds. 
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“FASHIONS  FOR  FREE”^ 

• ! 

CONTEST  WINNER 

>* . 

Here  is  Photoplay’ s lucky  winner, 
Mrs.  Maria  Farina,  Baltimore,  Md.  ^ 

Mrs.  Farina  is  pictured  below  wearing  || 
the  lovely  fashions  awarded  her  as  win-  ^ 
ner  of  the  “Fashions  For  Free”  contest  J 
announced  in  December.  She  likes  “the  ^ 

g- 

Photoplay  Star  Fashion  section  because 
the  clothes  are  smart,  exquisite,  and  j 
priced  just  right  to  make  it  possible  to  - 
purchase  . . .”  Her  prize- winning  cos-  I 
tume  by  courtesy  of:  Coat  by  Judy  Nell;  ^ 
skirt  and  blouse  by  McArthur  Ltd.;  i 
shoes  and  bag  by  Town  & Country; 
Dawnelle  gloves;  Fashion  Craft  belt. 


Photoplay 


PICTURE  GALLERY 


A7’a  Gardner  stars  in  M-G-M’s  30th  Anniversary  picture,  "Knights  of  the  Round  Table' 


LADY  IN  THE  DARK 

Her  loves  are  stormy  passages  in  her  life,  for  no  man,  it  seems,  has  found  the  key  to  her  wayward  heart 
or  brought  her  permanent  happiness.  The  answer  may  be  that  not  even  Ava,  herself,  knows  what  she  wants. 
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Fernando  Lomas  stars  in  M-G-M*s  30th  Anniversary  Picture.  **Ro5e  Marie 
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LATIN  LOCHINVAR 

This  ladies’  man.  from  south  of  the  border  may  be  learning  that  women  do  change  their  minds.  For  Arlene 
seems  to  be  straying  from  his  side.  But  even  if  he  loses  Dahl,  there’ll  always  be  a doll  in  Fernando’s  life! 


Photoplay 

PIOTU  R E 
GALLERY 


Bill  stars  in  M-G-M’s  30th  Anniversary  Picture,  “Executive  Suite' 


AMERICAN  APPEAL 

Bill  Holden  doesn’t  go  for  a smooth  line — except  when  he’s  acting.  And  his  unaffected  charm  and  polished 
performances  keep  him  a steady  favorite.  For  Bill,  there’s  nothing  like  his  job  and  no  one  like  his  wife. 
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Ann  Blyth  stars  in  M-G’M*s  SOth  Anniversary  Picture,  “Rose  Maric“ 


LULLABY  OF  DREAMS 

Her  eyes  are  filled  with  dreams  these  days.  One  is  for  her  baby,  due  in  June.  The  other  is  to  play  Julie 
in  “Carousel,”  the  stage  hit  which  Hollywood  is  considering  filming.  Ann  feels  it’s  just  right  for  her. 
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Photoplay 

F»IOXU  RE 
OAI-UERY 


Bob  is  in  M-G-M’s  SOth  Anniversary  picture,  "Knights  of  the  Round  Table" 

SONG  OF  THE  OPEN  ROAD 

He  loves  hunting,  fishing  and  flying  his  own  plane.  But  though  many  women  would  like  to  share  his  interests 
only  one  has  been  able  to  pin  Bob  Taylor  down  to  a proposal.  Some  say  his  heart  is  still  with  Babs  Stanwyck. 


ppp*"'- 


Liz  stars  in  M-G-M's  SOth  Anniversary  picture,  ‘^Rhapsody’* 

DIAMONDS  AND  DIAPERS 

She  still  loves  jtretty  clothes  and  fine  jewelry — but  the  light  of  her  life  is  young  Mike.  He  and  his 
dad  are  with  Liz  Taylor  in  London,  where  she  is  busy  making  one  picture  and  getting  ready  to  do  another. 


Photoplay 

RIOTU  RE 
OA1-I.ERY 


Howard’s  next  in  M-G-M's  30th  Anniversary  picture,  "Rose  Marie" 


ROMANCE  TO  MUSIC 

He  dropped  his  guns  to  make  love  to  Katie  Grayson  in  “Kiss  Me  Kate”  and  proved  that  Keel  could  be  a very 
dashing  fellow.  Now  Howard’s  studio  is  planning  to  put  him  in  new  versions  of  Nelson  Eddy’s  old  films. 
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PIOXU  R E 
GALLERY 


MELANCHOLY  BABY 

Her  romance  with  Kirk  Douglas  over,  Pier  is  back  in  the  family  fold.  But  young  hearts  can  t stay 
broken  and  Pier  is  too  lovely  to  stay  sad  and  lonely  long.  There  11  be  other  men  to  take  Kirk  s place. 
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why  Dial  soap 
protects  your  complexion 
even  under  malce  -up 


Dial  clears  your  complexion  by  removing 
blemish- spreading  bacteria 
that  other  soaps  leave  on  your  skin. 


No  matter  how  lavishly  or  sparingly  you  use  cosmetics, 
when  you  wash  beforehand  with  Dial,  the  fresh  clearness  of  your 
skin  is  continuously  protected  underneath  your  make-up. 

For  mild,  fragrant  Dial  washes  away  trouble-causing  bacteria 
that  other  soaps  (even  the  finest)  leave  on  your  skin. 

Dial  does  this  because  it  contains  AT-7,  known  to  science  as 
Hexachlorophene.  And  there’s  nothing  else  as  good.  It  clears 
the  skin  of  unseen  bacteria  that  often  aggravate  and  spread 
surface  blemishes. 

Works  in  a new  way ! 

Until  Dial  came  along,  no  soap  could  remove  these 
trouble-makers  safely  and  effectively.  Even  after  the  most  thorough 
washing  with  ordinary  soaps  thousands  of  bacteria  are  left  on 
the  skin.  Then,  when  you  put  on  make-up,  they’re  free  to  cause 
trouble  underneath.  But  daily  washing  with  Dial  removes  up  to 
95%  of  them.  And  Dial’s  AT-7  clings  to  your  skin,  so  it 
continually  retards  the  growth  of  new  bacteria. 


P.  S.  Shampoo  a 
Diamond  Sparkle 
into  your  hair  with 
new  Dial  Shampoo. 


And  Dial  is  so  mild ! 


When  you  first  try  this  beauty -refreshing  soap,  you’d  never 
guess  it  gives  you  such  benefits.  Doctors  recommend  it  for 

adolescents.  With  Dial  your  skin  becomes  cleaner  and  clearer 
than  with  any  other  type  of  soap.  Let  mild,  fragrant  Dial 
protect  your  complexion  — even  under  make-up. 
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Rock's  a Good  Man  to  Be  Around 


3 


Soaping  robs 
hair  color. . 


COLORINSE 


Scientific  tests  prove  that  repeated  soap- 
ings  actually  rob  color  from  your  hair! 
AND— the  color  that’s  left  is  hidden  by  a 
dull  soap  film  that  makes  hair  drab  and 
unattractive.  That’s  why  you  absolutely 
need  NESTLE  COLORINSE  after  every 
shampoo  ...  to  add  gleaming  color-high- 
lights— make  your  hair  softer,  silkier, 
tangle-free— remove  dulling  soap  film. 
COLORINSE  comes 
in  11  flattering 
shades  that  rinse 
in... shampoo  out. 

6 rinses  25c,  14  rinj 

At  Last!  Hide  Gray  Hairs  or 
Add  New  Color  in  10  Minutes 
with  COLORTINT 

Nestle  ColortiNT  adds  rich,  new,  youth- 
ful color . . . also  blends  in  gray,  streaked, 
dyed  or  bleached  hair.  No  ammonia— no 
peroxide— no  dyed  "paint-brush”  look.  En- 
riched with  Processed  Lanolin  to  condi- 
tion dull,  drab  hair. 

More  than  a rinse 
but  not  a permanent 
dye!  Lasts  through  3 
shampoos.  Comes  in 
10  glamorous  shades. 

6 capsules  29c, 

Professional  applications  available  at  your  beauty  shop 


(Continued  from  page  51) 

“He  has  a million  friends — nice,  everyday 
people  like  Barbara  Rush  and  Jeff  Hunter 
— who  enjoy  simple  things  like  picnics  at 
the  beach  or  informal  at-home  parties.  His 
teasing?  Oh,  yes,  I get  plenty  of  that.  But 
he  isn’t  only  the  greatest  little  kidder  in 
the  world.  Roy  [Rock’s  real  name]  is  very 
serious  about  some  things:  his  beliefs,  his 
career,  music,  his  friends.  And  he’s  really 
rather  shy;  he  won’t  get  serious  unless  he 
knows  the  people  he’s  talking  to.” 

So  the  picture  is  rounded  out,  clear, 
convincing,  utterly  consistent — the  picture 
of  a big,  easygoing  guy  with  a stock  of 
good  humor  to  match  his  size.  As  Betty 
points  out.  Rock’s  imconquerable  cheer- 
fulness isn’t  a shallow  pose.  The  lady 
who’s  known  him  longer  than  any  other, 
confirms  it.  She’s  his  mother,  Mrs.  Joe 
Olson.  As  well  as  being  a loving  mother 
and  son,  these  two  are  warm  friends,  and 
Mrs.  Olson  gets  the  same  cheering-up 
routine  as  Rock’s  other  pals. 

But  as  an  infant,  Rock  was  something 
of  a trial  to  his  mother  For  the  first  three 
months  of  his  life,  she  recalls,  he  was  busy 
demonstrating  his  excellent  lung  power. 
Then  he  stopped  crying  and  settled  down 
to  the  happy  disposition  that’s  been  the 
norm  for  him  ever  since. 

“After  that  first  three  months,”  Mrs. 
Olson  says,  “I  can’t  ever  remember  Roy 
not  taking  things  in  stride.  Why,  he  was 
only  six  months  old  when  I fell  with  him 
and  his  little  leg  was  broken.  I thought 
we’d  have  a terrible  time  with  him.  How 
can  you  explain  to  a child  that  yoimg  why 
he  has  to  lie  flat  on  his  back  with  his  leg 
in  traction?  But  Roy  was  just  an  angel. 
He’d  lie  there  laughing,  playing  and 
swinging  that  poor  leg  around!” 

(Grown-up  Rock  reacted  the  same  way 
to  the  triple  fracture  that  threatened  to 
take  him  out  of  “Magnificent  Obsession.” 
As  in  babyhood,  he  refused  to  let  his 
spirits  be  dampened.  At  the  risk  of 
permanent  injury  to  his  collarbone,  bro- 
ken in  a surf-bathing  accident,  he  went 
full  speed  ahead  into  the  most  important 
assignment  of  his  career.) 

It’s  quiet  determination,  not  nervous 
drive,  that  keeps  Rock  going.  He’s  never 
been  the  feverishly  ambitious  type.  Like 
any  healthy  small  boy,  he  devoted  lots 
of  energy  to  avoiding  work.  When  he  was 
six  years  old,  his  mother  decided  he  should 
start  taking  piano  lessons  But  he  balked 
at  practice  sessions,  and  his  grandmother 
backed  him  up:  “If  the  boy  doesn’t  want  to 
play  the  piano,  he  doesn’t  have  to!” 

That  was  that.  The  recollection  now 
makes  Rock  kick  himself  heartily.  He’s 
made  for  music,  and  he’s  concentrating 
ardently  on  his  piano.  “If  I’d  only  prac- 
ticed when  I was  six,”  he  sighs. 

In  school,  too.  Rock  was  just  an  average 
student.  In  fact,  he  admits  with  an  easy 
grin,  “A  couple  of  courses  were  touch  and 
go.”  And,  still  a gangling  youngster,  he 
pulled  a terrific  blunder  during  his  war- 
time Navy  service.  One  day  he  was  a 
proud  Aviation  Machinist’s  Mate;  next  day, 
he’d  been  busted  to  Laundryman  3/C. 
Rock  tells  this  one  on  himself.  Seems  he 
was  working  on  a B-29,  and  he  absently 
started  two  engines  on  one  wing,  instead 
of  one  on  each  wing,  according  to  instruc- 
tions. The  slipstream  made  the  plane  swing 
around  and  smash  a Piper  Cub  before  it 
could  be  brought  under  control. 

Running  true  to  form,  the  ex-mechanic 
took  his  new  job  in  the  laundry  philo- 
sophically. “It  wasn’t  too  bad,”  Rock 
says.  “I  got  very  good  chow  while  I was 
working  in  the  laundry.  I said  to  the 
mess  chief,  ‘You’ve  got  to  have  all  those 


fresh,  clecin  uniforms  every  day,  and  I’ve 
got  to  have  better  chow.’  ” 

Like  a good  rnany  veterans.  Rock  came 
out  of  the  service  with  a sincere  desire  for 
more  of  the  education  he’d  once  consid- 
ered a bore.  He  wanted  to  enter  the  Uni- 
versity of  Southern  California,  but  too 
many  ex-GI’s  had  the  same  idea,  and  USC 
had  raised  its  passing  standard  on  en- 
trance exams  to  B-plus.  Rock  said  frank- 
ly, “I  never  made  a B-plus  in  my  life!” 
Not  at  all  discouraged  by  this  setback,  he 
went  out  and  got  the  first  job  he  could, 
which  was  driving  a truck.  Occasionally, 
he  had  to  make  deliveries  to  studio  com- 
missaries, and  the  movie  bug  bit  him. 

When  agent  Henry  Willson  finally  man- 
aged to  set  up  a screen  test  for  the 
would-be  actor,  Rock  made  a delighted 
phone  call  to  his  mother.  It’s  easy  to  see 
where  he  got  his  capacity  for  taking  events 
in  stride.  Mom’s  comment  on  the  big 
news  was:  “Be  sure  you  wear  your  nice 
gray  suit  and  a white  shirt,  Roy.” 

He  didn’t;  he  wore  his  workaday  blue 
jeans  and  a faded  shirt.  “If  they  don’t 
like  me  well  enough  in  jeans  to  give  me  a 
part,”  he  reasoned,  “the  gray  suit  won’t 
make  any  difference.”  They  liked  him, 
and  he  was  given  a minute  part  in 
“Fighter  Squadron.”  Then  came  the  fa- 
mous name- choosing  session  that  turned 
Roy  Fitzgerald  into  Roc  (eventually  Rock) 
Hudson.  Here,  it  must  be  admitted. 
Rock’s  good  humor  got  a little  ragged 
around  the  edges.  Willson,  an  old  name- 
changer  from  ’way  back,  had  a long  list 
of  weird  pseudonyms  for  his  protege  to 
plow  through.  At  one  point,  the  name- 
less newcomer  broke  down  and  wailed, 
“Why  don’t  you  call  me  Spear  Mint?” 

Well,  at  last  he  was  named.  But  his 
cheerful  spirits  were  put  to  a further  test. 
He  had  exactly  one  line  in  “Fighter 
Squadron,”  and  it  ran:  “You’d  better 
get  a bigger  blackboard.”  Through  forty- 
two  takes,  the  line  kept  coming  out  of 
Rock’s  mouth  sovmding  something  like 
“You’d  blotter  get  a bligger  backboard.” 
The  forty-third,  with  Rock  still  in  there 
slugging,  was  the  charm. 

The  five  years  since  then  have  seen 
amazing  progress  in  the  Hudson  career, 
and  here  again  his  good  humor  has  worked 
to  his  advantage.  Any  picture  U-I  wants 
him  to  do  is  fine  by  Rock.  Unlike  some 
young  stars,  he’s  never  gotten  the  delusion 
that  he’s  too  big  to  be  bothered  by  re- 
porters and  photographers.  While  he 
works  hard  at  his  acting,  his  own  dramatic 
efforts  are  a mortal  embarrassment  to  him. 
He  says  earnestly,  “I  don’t  even  make  love 
on  the  screen  very  well.  I just  go  in  and 
mash  the  make-up.” 

Sometimes,  as  a star’s  fame  spreads,  his 
circle  of  friends  shrinks,  narrowing  down 
to  those  who  are  on  a professional  and  fi- 
nancial level  with  him.  But  as  Rock’s 
salary  has  increased  from  $125  a week  to 
$2,000,  the  number  of  his  pals  has  ex- 
panded even  faster.  He’s  enjoying  his 
good  fortune.  Eating  has  always  been  a 
favorite  occupation  of  his,  and  he  can  eat 
very  well  these  days.  He’s  always  wanted 
a house  in  the  hills  above  the  Sunset 
Strip.  While  he’s  renting  his  present  home, 
that’s  where  it  is,  and  he  can  afford  to 
buy  his  own  soon. 

He  took  a kid’s  delight  in  the  smooth, 
cream-colored  Mercury  convertible  that 
he  drove  home  from  the  factory  in  Detroit. 
He  arrived  in  the  small  hours  of  the  a.m., 
but  he  couldn’t  wait  to  show  off  his  acqui- 
sition. He  drove  all  over  town,  waking 
people  up  and  chortling  with  pride.  And 
he  actually  met  a warm  welcome.  For 
Rock’s  a good  man  to  be  around — even  at 
three  in  the  morning.  The  End 
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“Don’t  Be  Overweight!”  says  Mrs.  Bob  Hope 


Ayds  is  a specially  made,  low  calorie 
candy  fortified  with  health-giving 
vitamins  and  minerals.  Ayds  curbs 
your  appetite— you  automatically 
eat  less  — lose  weight  naturally, 
safely,  quickly.  It  contains  no  di’Ugs 
or  laxatives. 

New  Loveliness  in  a Few  Weeks.  Users 
report  losing  up  to  ten  pounds  with 
the  very  first  box.  Others  say  they 
have  lost  twenty  to  thirty  pounds 
with  the  Ayds  Plan.  Get  a box  today  I 


Here’s  How  You  Can  Lose  Weight 
Easily  and  Pleasantly!” 


No  Drugs . . . No  Diet . . . Results  Guar- 
anteed! Excess  weight  may  ruin 
your  health  and  your  looks,  too. 
Lovely  movie  stars  lose  weight  the 
Ayds  way— why  not  you?  In  fact, 
you  must  lose  pounds  with  the  very 
first  box  ($2.98)  or  your  money  back ! 

Proved  by  Clinical  Tests.  With  Ayds 
you  lose  weight  the  way  Nature 
intended  you  to— without  strenuous 
dieting  or  hunger.  A quick  natural 
way,  clinically  tested  and  approved 
by  doctors,  with  no  risk  to  health. 
With  the  Ayds  Plan  you  should  feel 
healthier,  look  better  while  reducing 
—and  have  a lovelier  figure. 

Controls  Hunger  and  Over-eating. 

When  you  take  Ayds  before  meals, 
as  directed,  you  can  eat  what  you 
want— all  you  want.  No  starvation 
dieting— no  gnawing  hunger  pangs. 


Mrs.  Bob  Hope  with  her  pet  cocker 
spaniel.  Princess.  “Ayds  has 
done  just  wonderful  things  for  my 
figure,”  she  says. 


Mrs.  Hope  is  an  ardent  golfer.  She 
says:  “You  can  lose  weight  easily 
and  pleasantly  if  you  follow  the 
Ayds  way.” 


Lovely  women  everywhere,  includ- 
ing many  Hollywood  stars,  follow 
the  Ayds  way.  Get  Ayds  at  your 
drug  or  department  store. 
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about  which  sanitary  protection 
to  choose? 


There’s  only  one  way 
to  regard  sanitary  pro- 
tection. Think  of  what  it  does  iot  you  . . . 
how  comfortable,  how  secure  it  makes 
you  feel.  Consider  these  advantages  of 
internal  sanitary  protection: 

No  otlier  Itind  of  protection  is  as  comfortable. 
That’s  one  big  reason  millions  of  wo- 
men wear  Tampax.  Not  only  does  it  do 
away  with  chafing  and  irritation,  but  it 
can’t  even  be  felt,  once  it’s  in  place. 
(It  also  eliminates  belts,  pins,  pads.) 
No  otlier  Irind  of  protection  is  as  remarkable  in 
preventing  odor  from  forming.  That’s 
another  reason  for  the  remarkable  pop- 
ularity of  Tampax. 

No  other  kind  of  protect:3n  is  as  easy  to  dis- 
pose of.  Actually,  Tampax  is  so  small  that 
a month’s  supply  slips  into  the  purse. 

No  other  kind  of  protection  can  be  worn  con- 
veniently in  shower  or  tub.  Tampax  can! 

Doctor-invented  Tampax  is  made  of 
pure,  compressed  surgical  cotton  in 
throwaway  applicators.  Get  your  supply 
at  any  drug  or  notion  counter  in  a choice 
of  3 absorbencies:  Regular,  Super,  Junior. 
Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


Accepted  for  Adrertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 
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STUFF 

Continued  from  page  41 

June  Haver  and  Fred  MacMurray  were  two 
lonely  people — until  they  found  each  other 


isn’t  that  I don’t  like  girls.”  They’ve 
named  their  daughter  Amelia  Roma! 

Top  Rung:  Cal  accidentally  caught  the 
sneak  preview  of  “Magnificent  Obses- 
sion” and  before  our  astonished  eyes. 
Rock  Hudson  emerged  as  a fine  sensi- 
tive actor.  Studio  executives  were  on 
hand  to  witness  the  terrific  audience 
reaction,  too.  From  now  on  Rock  gets 
the  cream  of  the  crop  in  stories,  casts 
and  directors — plus  a bonus  which  he’ll 
use  as  a down  payment  on  his  first 
home.  Co-star  Jane  Wyman  tells  every- 
one that  Rock’s  going  to  be  the  biggest 
star  in  Hollywood. 

Coming  Events:  Jennifer  Jones  bad  to 
bow  out  of  Bing  Crosby’s  “Country 
Girl.”  Stork’s  orders!  She  and  David 
Selznick,  who  already  have  sons  by 
former  marriages,  are  eagerly  awaiting 
the  birth  of — a daughter,  they  hope. 
It’s  doctor’s  orders  that  Janet  Leigh 
get  herself  a good  rest  if  she  wants  to 
become  a mother  this  year.  Mrs.  Tony 
Curtis  says  she’s  about  to  become  the 
resting-est  gal  in  town  . . . Burt  Lan- 
caster is  on  the  expectant-papa  list. 
“All  we  have  to  do,”  he  says,  “is  to  raise 
the  roof  to  make  room  for  one  more!” 

High  Hopes:  Bob  Hope  tells  it:  While 
flying  to  an  Army  base  to  entertain  the 
boys,  he  noticed  that  one  paratrooper 
in  the  plane  was  extremely  nervous. 
“Try  and  relax,”  Bob  said  soothingly 
to  the  young  man.  “We’ll  be  landing 
soon.”  Tbe  soldier  gasped  for  breath. 
“That’s  just  it,”  he  moaned.  “I’ve 
never  landed  before — except  in  a 
parachute!” 

Boy  Meets  Girl:  Scott  Brady  wants  to 
date  Debbie  Reynolds,  so  he  asked  his 
agent  to  ask  her  agent  to  arrange  an 
introduction.  All  this  and  no  com- 


mission . . . Pier  Angeli  and  Farley 
Granger  had  to  travel  all  the  way  to 
Rome  to  meet  each  other.  They  often 
went  to  the  same  large  parties  at  home, 
but  no  one  ever  got  around  to  introduc- 
ing them  to  each  other  . . . And  no  one 
has  ever  gotten  around  to  introducing 
Steve  Cochran  to  Jean  Peters.  “But 
where  there’s  life  there’s  hope,”  grins 
Mr.  Optimist  . . . Personal  to  Kathryn 
Grayson:  Handsome  Bill  Bishop  wants 
to  know  how  he  can  meet  you!  . . . The 
“old”  June  Haver  is  finally  back.  She’s 
bleached  her  hair  a becoming  blonde 
again.  Since  June  and  Fred  MacMur- 
ray met  at  the  John  Wayne  party,  these 
lonely  two  are  no  longer  lonely. 

The  Truth  of  the  Matter:  Now  that 
he’s  home  from  Europe  and  back  on 
bis  ranch,  Clark  Gable’s  disposing  of 
the  late  Carole  Lombard’s  personal 
possessions.  She  was  the  great  love  of 
his  life  and  for  years  he  couldn’t  bring 
himself  to  face  anything — but  mem- 
ories! . . . Jeff  Chandler  and  Susan 
Hayward  won’t  be  seeing  each  other, 
unless  they  happen  to  meet  at  the  same 
party.  Although  friends  since  high- 
school  days  with  so  much  in  common, 
their  mutual  advisers  feel  that  Jess 
Barker’s  attitude  toward  his  estranged 
wife  is  too  unpredictable  to  risk  pos- 
sible misunderstanding. 

Road  Show:  It  happened  at  one  of 
those  Saturday-night  parties,  where 
Hollywood  sits  around  talking  about 
Hollywood.  Eventually  they  got  to  the 
Rita  Hayworth-Dick  Haymes  situation 
and  their  urgent  need  for  ready  cash. 
“I  hear  they’re  going  to  take  an  act  out 
on  tour,”  said  a famous  glamour  girl. 
“I  wonder  what  they’ll  do.”  At  this 
point,  Red  Skelton  pulled  up  a chair. 
“Well,  Rita  can  always  do  scenes  from 
her  latest  divorce!”  dead-panned  Red. 
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ress”  Choker 
•ueen”  Collar 


NEWEST  FASHIONS  IN 


MAGNIFICENTLY  SIMULATED 
PEARLS  BY 


The  “Silver  Empress”  Choker  and  the 
“Silver  QuEEisf’  Collar  glow  with 
the  richer,  deeper  beauty  that  has 
made  simulated  pearls  by  Deltah 
famous.  Loveliest  of  necklaces, 
these  classic  flatterers  are 
fashion-right  by  day  and  night. 


And— whichever  radiant  strand 
you  choose— Deltah  adds  this 
de  luxe  silver  plated  shell 
—your  handsome  free  gift! 


‘Silver  Empress”  Choker  . , $12.75 
‘Silver  Queen”  Collar  . . $12.75 

both  with  adjustable  rhinestone  clasps 
that  make  them  fit  you  to  perfection! 


l.  HELLEft  ft  SON,  INC.  411  PIFTH  AVE..  NEW  YORK  16 


a beoufilut  ash  tray 
a lovely  ornoment 


O decorative  candy 
and  nut  server 
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Stranger  to  Happiness 


(Continued  from  page  45) 
Einstein?  I think  not.  All  three,  all  geniuses 
in  their  own  fields,  have  felt  that  when 
you’re  happy,  you’re  no  longer  ambitious 
. . . you’re  in  a rut. 

Ava  Gardner,  and  Nancy  Sinatra  before 
her,  were  living  with  a moody  soul  who 
became  unhappy  when  he  was  too  happy 
because  he  realized  he  wasn’t  going  any- 
where from  where  he  was.  He  would  al- 
most deliberately  spill  the  applecart!  Then 
he  would  go  through  a dramatic  torture. 
As  the  Russians  would  say,  “How  I love  to 
soffer,”  Frankie  would  also  be  happy  for 
a while,  “soffering.” 

Thinking  back  to  Nancy,  Lana  Turner 
and  Marilyn  Maxwell — all  of  whom  played 
a part  in  Frank’s  romantic  life  prior  to  Ava 
Gardner — I can  see  that  Frank  may  be 
dramatizing  his  life. 

Surely  he’s  entitled  to  think  of  himself 
as  a dramatic  figure  in  our  history.  Why 
not?  When  his  latest  tiff  with  Ava  pushes 
Eisenhower  or  Churchill  into  secondary 
headlines?  And  do  Ike  or  Winnie  have  fan 
clubs?  And  all  the  time  people  are  saying 
he  is  getting  better  and  better. 

Anybody  would  be  tempted.  But  if 
Frank  feels  this,  he  hasn’t  openly  shown 
it.  He  has  remained,  for  the  most  part, 
“humble.” 

For  the  dozen  years  I’ve  known  him.  I’ve 
often  heard  him  described,  by  others,  as  a 
“Jekyll  and  Hyde”  ...  as  a “combination 
angel  and  devil.” 

Well,  I’ve  never  seen  the  devil  in  him. 
And  the  last  time  I saw  him,  in  the  Beverly 
Hills  Hotel  in  California,  he  was  almost  as 
meek  as  the  first  time. 

That  first  time  . . . well,  one  of  my  most 
precious  keepsakes  is  a money  clip  which 
is  inscribed:  “Oil,  youse  is  a poil.”  It’s 
signed,  “Frankie.” 

It  goes  back  to  the  fall  of  1941.  I was 
writing  a piece  on  Tommy  Dorsey. 
Tommy’s  “band-boy”  picked  me  up  at  the 
Hotel  Astor  in  Tommy’s  station  wagon,  and 
off  we  went  to  Meadowbrook.  While  wait- 
ing to  talk  to  “T.D.”  we  had  plenty  of  time 
to  talk  to  the  skinny  young  vocalist.  The 
kids  were  already  swooning  over  him,  al- 
though the  word  swooning  hadn’t  yet  been 
popularized. 

Leaning  across  a table  there  at  Meadow- 
brook,  the  youth  with  the  toothpick  figure 
earnestly  told  my  wife  and  me  of  his  am- 
bitions. For  one  thing,  he  was  writing  a 
book:  on  counterpoint. 

“That  boy’ll  be  another  Bing  Crosby,” 
my  wife  prophesied. 

I forgot  about  him  for  two  years.  One 
day  a fellow  on  my  staff  said  to  me: 
“TTiere’s  a kid  singing  at  the  Paramount 
with  Tommy  Dorsey  who’s  got  all  the 
dames  fainting  and  swooning.  They’re  say- 
ing he’s  another  Bing  Crosby  . . .” 

I wrote  about  him  almost  every  day 
when  he  opened  at  the  Riobamba  Cafe  and 
got  to  know  him  well  . . . hence,  the 
money  clip. 

Then  it  started:  the  romance  department. 

Frankie  and  Nancy  had  not  actually  had 
an  idyllic  marriage.  Bustups  had  been  near. 
Now  Frankie  suddenly  found  half  the 
prettiest  dames  in  New  York  goofy  over 
him.  Suppose  you’re  a young  squirt  in 
your  early  twenties  and  Marlene  Dietrich 
takes  a fondness  for  you.  And  the  biggest 
magazines  in  the  business  do  stories  on 
you.  And  columnists  say  you  have  more 
sex  appeal  in  your  voice  than  Rudy  Vallee 
ever  had  . . . 

The  first  fairly  loud  whispers  were  about 
Marilyn  Maxwell  . . . and  the  tragedy  of 
that  friendship.  They  wanted  to  brecdc  it 
off.  But  they  couldn’t.  It  went  on,  and  on, 
painfully  and  yet  blissfully  for  each. 


“Frank  went  through  agonies,”  recalls  a 
friend.  “He  tortured  himself,  accusing  him- 
self of  all  sorts  of  things.” 

In  such  affairs,  the  partisans  often  get 
desperate  and  depressed.  Sometimes  they 
thirik  of  self-destruction  as  the  only  way 
out.  Frank  and  Marilyn  were  not  that  far 
along  in  their  desperation,  but  they  were 
in  a practically  hopeless  entanglement  for 
many  months.  And  suddenly  it  was 
over  . . . 

Frankie  has  the  greatest  resilience  of 
any  star  of  our  time — and  anybody  who 
keeps  boimcing  back  as  he  has,  can  do  it 
on  only  one  thing:  talent.  His  closest 
friends  have  underestimated  that  talent. 
Some  of  them  thought  of  him  as  only  a 
lucky  singer. 

“The  guy’ll  be  absolutely  washed  up  in 
two  years,”  one  of  his  intimates  told  me 
. . . seven  or  eight  years  ago.  “His  pictures 
do  nothin’  at  the  boxoffice,”  this  person 
went  on.  “He’ll  be  forgotten.” 

Today  we  find  him  singing  his  best  and 
packing  every  cafe  he  can  be  induced  to 
work  in.  He  is  acclaimed  now  as  an  actor, 
thanks  to  his  fine  performance  in  “From 
Here  to  Eternity.”  On  television,  he  has 
given  a succession  of  excellent  portrayals — 
and  now  when  Frankie  makes  a suggestion 
about  acting,  at  a rehearsal,  the  other  stars 
listen  with  great  respect. 

It’s  something  of  a thrill  to  me  . . . who 
has  dogged  his  steps  all  these  years  ...  to 
see  him  reach  that  peak. 

And  yet,  when  he’s  doing  well,  we  all 
know  that  trouble  of  some  kind  is  ahead, 
because  Frankie  can’t  stand  to  be  happy. 

Lana  Turner  first  became  a chapter  in 
his  life  story  in  the  late  1940’s.  He  was  star- 
ring on  the  stage  at  the  Capitol  Theatre  on 
Broadway  when  the  friendship  became  no- 
ticeable. Luscious  Lana  was  in  New  York 
vacationing.  A combination  of  Lana,  and 
of  the  flu,  forced  Frank  to  miss  several 
performances.  Again  the  knockers  went  to 
work  on  him. 

Lana’s  bosses  urged  her  to  go  back  to 
Hollywood  and  get  out  of  Frank’s  life.  She 
stayed  on.  , 

Officially,  it  was  announced  that  he’d  , 
burst  a blood  vessel  in  his  throat.  He  had 
to  quit  singing  for  several  weeks.  “Frank 
just  blew  another  great  opportunity,”  com- 
plained the  members  of  his  “varsity”  (as  i 
his  close  friends  have  been  called). 

His  spirits  sank  again.  It  took  Ava  Gard-  ; 
ner  to  give  him  fresh  hope.  That  was  one  ; 
of  the  most  tempestuous  courtships  in  his-  > 
tory.  It  started  one  night  as  they  sat  before  ; 
the  fireplace  in  a friend’s  home,  just  the  | 
two  of  them. 

1 

A secret,  at  first,  it  burst  into  the  open  i 
when  Ava  met  him  in  Texas — when  Frank  j 
threatened  to  punch  some  photographers. 

After  they  decided  they  wanted  to  be  i 
married,  it  took  almost  a year  to  sell  the  i 
idea  to  Nancy.  Like  many  wives  before  j 
her,  Nancy  had  thought  this  was  just  an- 
other flirtation.  Frank,  she  felt  . . . and 
hoped  . . . would  get  over  it  and  come 
home. 

“I  think  I’ve  about  convinced  her  that 
it’s  the  real  thing  this  time,”  Frank  told 
me  one  night  at  an  NBC  rehearsal.  “She’s 
been  a great  mother  and  a wonderful  per- 
son through  it  all.” 

And  in  between  the  talks  with  Nancy,  : 
Frank  was  having  his  problems  with  Ava. 
She  was  restless.  She  didn’t  want  to  wait 
forever  for  him  to  get  the  divorce.  Ava  was 
in  London  . . . and  then  in  Spain  . . . 
with  a headline-hunting,  bull-throwing 
bull-fighter  named  Mario!  Frank  flew  to 
Europe.  He  found  that  the  bullfighter  was 
no  real  rival. 

In  London,  where  I saw  them,  they  were 


happy  as  they  roamed  the  great  city,  sight- 
seeing. But  Frank  was  still  suffering  the 
tortures  of  doubt.  There  were  scenes. 
Heated  quarrels.  Moments  when  life’s 
3 many  problems  seemed  too  difficult  for  the 
■ moody,  melancholy  Frank  ever  to  solve 
them  . . . Moments  when  he  just  didn’t 
care  what  happened  to  him. 

I doubt  if  there  was  ever  such  a wed- 
y ding  hassle.  On  a Saturday  night,  all  was 
ir  prepared  for  a wedding  on  the  following 
e Monday.  They  decided  to  have  a small 
ir  pre-wedding  dinner  at  the  swanky  Colony 
s restaurant  Saturday  night,  with  the  James 
Masons  as  guests.  Afterward  they  went 
if  over  to  Broadway  and  51st  Street  to  the 

0 Sugar  Hill  Night  Club. 

it  i A quarrel  developed.  A serious  quarrel, 
it  ll’ve  heard  that  Ava  felt  that  Frank  was 

1 insufficiently  attentive  that  night,  and  said 
a so.  I’ve  heard,  too,  that  Ava  may  have 

given  way  to  some  unjustified  jealousy, 
n I The  flareup  led  to  Ava’s  canceling  the 
e wedding  plans  that  night  and  throwing  his 
s ring  at  him.  On  Sunday  and  part  of  Mon- 
j I day,  they  weren’t  speaking  . . . Frank,  who 
had  given  up  his  wife  to  marry  Ava  . . . 
i Ava,  who  had  dared  public  opinion  and  the 
) I objections  of  her  studio  to  marry  Frank. 

It  took  another  day  or  two  to  patch  it  up. 
1 I Few  people  realized,  when  the  wedding 
s ' was  finally  over,  how  near  they  had  been 
to  no  marriage  at  all. 

1 Ava  immediately  began  signing  her 
i I autographs  “Ava  Sinatra”  and  finally 
Frank  had  what  he  wanted  ...  or  had 
) I thought  he  wanted  . . . “happiness.”  With 
I liAva  there  to  love  him  and  encourage  him, 
I he  had  no  reason  not  to  start  back  up  the 
I I ladder  again. 


not  me*.* 
yes  you! 
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Strap  Tease— Always  fishing 
for  your  straps?  Floating  Ac- 
tion’s tangent  supports  over 
cup  sections  keep  shoulder 
straps  comfortably  in  place. 


The  Wash  Out— Is  your  bra 
a shrinking  violet?  Switch  to 
Circl-O-Form.  It’s  wash-test 
proven  to  stay  true  to  its  size, 
and  yours. 


For  fit  without  fidgets  switch  to 

Circl-O-Form  with  Ft-0AT|(f|Q 

T.  M.  REG. 


Ask  for  Circl-O-Form,  the  4-section  cup  bra 
with  exclusive  Floating  Action.  See  it  in  luxu- 
rious fabrics  for  daytime 
and  evening  wear,  in  ban-  gs  shown 

deau  and  longline  styles.  Others  to  $8.50 


j Ava  undertook  to  help  him.  When  I vis- 
I I ited  their  apartment  at  the  Hampshire 
House  in  New  York  one  afternoon,  I heard 
I her  say  to  him  half-chidingly,  “I  thought 
you  were  going  to  get  a piano  up  here  and 
I do  some  work.” 

I Frank  indicated  that  a guy  wasn’t  sup- 
( posed  to  be  working  on  his  honeymoon. 

' That  seemed  reasonable  enough  to  me. 

But  when  Frank  got  going,  he  was  never 
better.  He  sang  magnificently  again,  he  was 
charming  again,  he  made  up  with  all  the 
newspaper  people  he’d  been  at  war  with, 
and  he  let  the  photographers  know  that  he 
was  sorry  he’d  called  them  “creeps.”  His 
close  friends  were  no  longer  long-faced. 
They  felt  happy  about  his  future. 

And  suddenly  while  all  this  was  going 
on  . . . while  there  was  “new  interest”  in 
Frankie  in  Hollywood  . . . the  new  mar- 
riage almost  busted  up. 

It’s  getting  hard  for  me  to  keep  their 
quarrels  and  near-bustups  straight  in  my 
mind.  But  this  one,  staged  one  night  in 
Palm  Springs,  hit  the  front  pages  again. 

“Frank  threw  Ava  and  Lana  Turner  out 
of  the  house  in  Palm  Springs,”  an  inform- 
ant tipped  me. 

It  didn’t  seem  believable.  And  it  was  the 
kind  of  a story  that  I didn’t  want  to  write 
because  I had  always  considered  myself  a 
friend  of  both.  I made  a couple  of  calls  to 
Hollywood  and  Palm  Springs  to  find 
; whether  the  story  was  around  out  there. 
Because  if  it  wasn’t,  I wasn’t  going  to  write 
it.  But  if  it  was.  I’d  have  to  pitch  in,  do  the 
usual  reporting,  and  tell  the  story  in  full. 

One  call  revealed  what  I had  feared — the 
story  was  known  and  was  already  being 
told  in  a couple  of  the  Los  Angeles  col- 
umns. Reluctantly,  I had  to  write  one  more 
story  revealing  my  friend’s  tendency  to  in- 
vite disaster. 

Probably  we’ll  never  know  exactly  what 
the  girls  were  saying  that  so  aroused 
' Frankie’s  wrath. 

But,  whatever  it  was,  Frank  seemed  once 
again  to  be  destroying  himself— just  when 
everything  was  going  beautifully.  Ironical- 
ly, when  lawyers  were  trying  to  push 
I through  the  new  Ava-M-G-M  contract 

i 
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Something 

thrilling 

happens 


Your  skin  feels  soft  and 


smooth  as  a rose  petal 

Simple  two-way  treatment  helps 
blemished  skin.  Suddenly  your 
skin  looks  like  a little  girl’s.  Gone 
are  hateful  blackheads,  pimples, 
oily  shine,  flaky  dryness.  That’s 
your  thrilling  reward  for  making 
Cuticura  Soap  and  Ointment 
your  daily  routine  . . . How  does 
Cuticura  work  such  wonders? 
Cuticura  Soap  is  superfatted,  the 
mildest,  best  kind  of  complexion 
soap.  It  preserves  the  natural 
moisture  as  it  cleanses.  And 
Cuticura  Ointment  softens, 
gently  stimulates,  visibly  im- 
proves your  skin  as  it  helps  clear 
up  externally  caused  blemishes. 
Millions  of  women  thank  world- 
known  Cuticura  for  their  exqui- 
site skin— why  don’t  you  try 
Cuticura! 

(jiticura 

P Get  Cuticura  Soap  and  Ointment 

—at  drug  counters  everywhere! 


providing  that  Frank  co-star  with  Ava  in 
a picture,  they  were  also  trying  to  prevent 
Ava  and  Frank  from  breaking  up! 

Even  the  lawyers  couldn’t  keep  up  with 
their  battles.  And  then  they  made  up  again. 
As  Father  Divine  said,  “Peace,  it’s  won- 
derful!’’— but  it  was  short-lived. 

Now  we  come  back  to  that  classic  Rus- 
sian motif. 

It’s  this  that  makes  me  feel  this  couple 
doesn’t  want  contentment  very  much. 
Frankie  was  being  acclaimed  from  coast 
to  coast  last  fall  for  his  great  acting  in 
“From  Here  to  Eternity.”  He  was  flying 
home  from  Europe  to  be  welcomed  with 
much  hoopla. 

“Frankie’s  riding  higher  than  ever  be- 
fore,” folks  said. 

Ava — still  in  Europe — was  to  follow  him 
home.  She  came  in  on  schedule,  early  in 
the  morning,  but  Frankie  wasn’t  there  to 
meet  her  at  the  airport.  She  went  to  the 
Hampshire  House,  he  stayed  at  the  Wal- 
dorf. For  days  they  didn’t  speak.  Various 
friends  tried  to  get  them  together.  They 
did  get  them  together  on  the  phone  . . . 
when  only  a worse  battle  developed. 

“The  Voice”  was  singing  at  the  Riviera 
in  New  Jersey  then,  to  great  crowds.  At 
his  opening,  every  celebrity  in  New  York 
had  shown  up,  except  the  one  he  wanted 
to  see — Ava. 

Frank’s  mother  went  to  see  Ava  and 
tried  to  mend  it.  Ava  bitterly  stuck  to  her 
point  that  Frank  should  have  met  her  at 
the  airport. 

Frank’s  pals  argued  that  Frank  hadn’t 
known  from  Ava  that  she  was  arriving — 
that  she’d  neglected  to  tell  him  because 
they’d  had  a battle  over  the  transatlantic 
phone. 

Pride  was  involved,  too,  by  now.  Each 
thought  the  other  should  take  the  first  step 
toward  making  up. 

One  of  Frank’s  chums  got  an  idea  . . . 
not  at  all  original.  He  would  call  Ava  and 
tell  her  that  Frank  wanted  to  speak  to  her. 
Knowing,  though,  that  he  couldn’t  get 
Frank  to  take  the  first  step,  he  would  tell 
Frank  that  Ava  was  on  the  phone,  and 
wanted  to  speak  to  him. 

It  was  a good  idea — but  there  was  one 
fiaw.  Each  thought  the  other  was  making 
the  apology — so  each  was  aloof,  haughty 
and  disdainful. 

“Say,  who  started  this  apologizing,  any- 
way?” one  asked. 

“You  did!”  retorted  the  other. 

“I  did!” 

“Certainly,  you  called  me,  didn’t  you?” 

“You  mean,  you  called  me!  I wouldn’t 
call  you  if  it  was  the  last  thing  I ever  did!” 

“But  they  told  me  that  you  wanted  to 
apologize  to  me  . . 

And  the  plot  failed,  with  each  howling 
vociferously  and  angrily  at  the  other,  as 
each  slammed  down  the  receiver. 

After  a couple  more  weeks  of  this,  Ava 
slipped  out  to  Frank’s  mother’s  house  in 
New  Jersey  one  night.  Frank,  still  singing 
at  the  Riviera,  rushed  over  after  his  first 
show.  They  made  up  right  there,  and  Ava 
went  back  to  the  Riviera  to  hear  him  sing. 

With  Ava  in  the  audience,  Frank  changed 
one  of  the  gestures  in  his  act  that  had  been 
getting  a good  laugh  during  their  battling. 
Singing  “I  Get  a Kick  Out  of  You,”  Frankie 
had  illustrated  it  by  an  actual  kick — as 
though  he  were  getting  booted  in  the  der- 
riere  by  love,  represented  by  Ava.  But 
Frankie  dropped  that.  No  use  starting  it 
all  over  again  . . . 

Now  rumors  began  circulating  that 
Frank  was  switching  his  technique  with 
Ava  in  an  effort  to  save  the  marriage. 

A man  claiming  to  be  an  expert  on  such 
matters  told  Fra^  that  Ava  needed  to  be 
bossed.  Frank,  never  that  type,  at  least 
with  Ava,  was  urged  to  try  it. 

Frankie  as  a cave  man!  He  himself 
must  have  grinned  at  the  suggestion. 


A story  was  told  which  I found  hard  to 
believe.  Supposedly  on  the  night  they 
made  up,  he  told  Ava  he’d  join  her  back 
at  the  hotel  after  his  show. 

Instead,  so  this  tale  goes,  Frank  didn’t 
get  in  until  5: 00  a.m.  when  Ava  made  a 
sleepy  complaint. 

Frankie  supposedly  countered  with, 
“Listen,  I had  to  sit  around  with  the  boys 
a while.  That’s  the  way  my  life’s  got  to 
be  now,  and  don’t  try  to  cut  the  corners 
on  me  too  close,  baby.” 

No,  I can’t  buy  that  story,  but  it’s 
around.  The  newest  truce  took  them  to 
Hollywood  together  where  they  lived  in 
absolute  harmony  for  maybe  three  weeks 
when  . . . BOOM! 

Frankie  flew  into  New  York  alone,  hid 
out  for  a while  in  Jimmy  Van  Heusen’s 
apartment,  got  sick,  lost  weight,  went 
without  sleep  . . . and  finally  wound  up 
in  a Manhattan  hospital.  Again  the  old 
melancholy  was  on  him  and  he  didn’t  care. 

During  this  period — which  was  a very 
trying  one  for  all  of  Frank’s  friends — be- 
cause he  seemed  to  lack  “the  old  fight” — 
Ava  was  still  in  California,  not  doing  any- 
thing about  Frankie’s  absence. 

At  last  she  did  make  a call  . . . and 
Frank  went  back  to  California.  I saw 
him  there,  a thinner  Frankie,  but  seem- 
ingly composed.  He  had  a couple  of 
meetings  with  Ava,  but  they  weren’t  back 
together. 

One  Sunday  afternoon  I went  around  to 
his  suite  at  the  Beverly  Hills  Hotel.  He 
was  there  alone.  The  radio  was  on,  play- 
ing some  musical  program,  and  Frank 
didn’t  hear  my  knock  at  first. 

“Come  on  in,”  he  said,  then,  and  I sat 
with  him  and  mentioned  that  I was  sorry 
I had  to  keep  writing  about  this  . . . but 
that  the  public  seemed  to  demand  it. 
Frank  nodded,  silently.  He  seemed  to  un- 
derstand. 

This  was  when  Ava  was  announcing 
that  she  was  getting  a divorce.  It  had 
been  suggested  by  their  friends  that  de- 
spite her  announcement,  Frank  would 
fly  to  Italy  or  Spain  to  see  her  over 
Christmas.  But  when  I mentioned  this  to 
him — in  late  November — he  said  that 
would  be  impossible.  “I’ll  be  working,  I 
won’t  be  able  to  get  away,”  he  said. 

But  of  course  he  got  away  ...  he  found 
the  time  and  went.  That’s  a sign  to  me 
that  Frank’s  still  going  to  keep  on  trying 
for  a long,  long  time. 

What’s  to  happen  now?  They  can  get 
a divorce  even  . . . but  I’ll  still  say  that 
won’t  be  the  end  of  it.  If  they  ever  do 
divorce,  they’ll  make  up  all  over  . . . and 
try  it  again.  Not  that  they’ll  ever  live 
happily  together. 

Some  friends  of  the  two  have  considered 
that  psychoanalysis  is  to  be  the  answer. 
It  is  rather  amazing,  for  example,  that 
Ava,  long  ago  adjudged  one  of  the  great- 
est sex-appeal  women  in  Hollywood, 
should  ever  feel  that  Frank  cared  more 
for  somebody  else.  Yet  she  has  had  these 
streaks.  Which  probably  only  proves  that 
she’s  like  any  other  female  concerning 
her  man. 

Frank,  when  advised  that  Ava’s  too 
complex  for  him,  and  that  he  should  give 
her  up,  has  said:  “Sure,  it’s  very  easy  for 
somebody  to  say  give  her  up  . . . when 
they’re  not  in  love  with  her.” 

And  through  all  the  unhappiness,  shines 
Frank’s  talent. 

In  his  hotel  room  he  may  seem  the  un- 
happiest  individual  in  the  world,  but  on 
television  the  same  night  he  may  give  you 
the  feeling  he’s  the  happiest  guy  living. 

It  happens  that  I’ve  just  now  seen  him 
scintillate  on  TV  and  have  mentioned  to 
a friend  how  good  he  was. 

“True,  but  so  what?”  asked  my  friend. 
“I’ve  never  seen  him  give  a bad  show.” 

The  End 
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The  Heart  Whispers,  "Home'* 


(Continued  from  page  43) 

The  family  was  separated  for  the 
first  time.  Somehow,  we  never  got  used 
to  the  fact.  Every  so  often,  while  we  were 
away,  we’d  find  ourselves  automatically 
including  Carol  Lee  and  Laddie  in  our 
plans,  turning  to  address  a remark  to  one 
or  both  of  them — and  then  flinching  at  the 
unhappy  realization  that  there  were  thou- 
sands of  miles  between  us.  Now  the  six  of 
us  are  together  again,  and  that’s  the  finest 
experience  of  our  homecoming. 

During  the  months  of  separation,  our 
hearts  came  home  before  we  did,  drawn 
not  only  by  the  two  absent  children,  but 
by  special  longings,  different  for  each  of 
us  and  sometimes  amusingly  unexpected 
in  character.  Who  do  you  think  was  the 
person  Alana  was  most  anxious  to  see?  Her 
dentist!  While  we  were  in  Europe,  she 
broke  her  braces,  and  she  was  sure  her 
teeth  would  never  be  straight.  Believe  it  or 
not,  David  looks  forward  to  each  session 
of  school  as  if  it  were  a visit  to  the  circus. 
Of  course,  the  children’s  education  wasn’t 
neglected  while  we  were  away;  we  took  a 
schoolteacher  with  us  even  while  we 
toured  the  Continent  between  Alan’s  pic- 
tures. But  David  was  eager  to  go  to  an 
American  school,  like  Laddie. 

F or  my  part,  I felt  I was  really  back 
when  I found  myself  in  my  American 
kitchen,  reveling  in  all  the  gadgets  you 
take  for  granted — until  they’re  missing.  My 
refrigerator,  for  instance,  has  become  an 
object  of  art  in  my  eyes.  Highclere,  the 
beautiful  old  English  house  we  rented  when 
Alan  was  working  in  “Paratrooper”  and 
“Hell  Below  Zero,”  had  no  refrigerator  at 
all.  With  the  cook’s  help,  I learned  how  to 
get  along  by  keeping  perishables  in  the 
larder.  But  David  wasn’t  so  quickly  won 
over.  Practically  every  morning  he’d  say, 
with  subtle  reproach,  “Some  cold  toast  and 
warm  milk,  please.” 

Alan  is  a gleeful  man  these  days,  busy 
in  his  own  cooking  domain,  the  indoor  bar- 
becue. He  was  back  here  in  spirit  at  least 
once  during  our  tour  of  Europe.  We’d  been 
wistfully  ordering  hamburgers  all  along 
the  way,  but  the  chefs  had  no  idea  what  we 
meant.  Finally,  at  a restaurant  in  Cannes, 
Alan  explained  to  David  that  hamburger 
was  a sacrifice  he’d  have  to  make. 

“I’ve  got  an  idea.  Daddy,”  he  said.  “You 
make  the  best  hamburgers  I ever  ate.  Why 
can’t  you  make  ’em  here?” 

The  maitre  d’,  hovering  over  us,  must 
have  been  psychic — or  else  he  could  under- 
stand English.  He  snapped  his  finger, 
bowed  my  husband  out  of  his  chair  and 
escorted  him  to  the  kitchen.  There,  the 
chef  brought  Alan  a white  apron,  a big 
bowl  of  chopped  meat  and  a skillet.  All 
the  kitchen  help  gathered  around  to  watch, 
and  the  presiding  genius  of'  the  Ladds’ 
home  barbecue  went  to  work.  He  must 
have  gone  on  making  hamburgers  for  an 
hour!  David,  Alana,  Carol  Lee,  Laddie  and 
I all  had  our  fill,  and  then  orders  started 
pouring  in  from  other  American  guests  for 
“Alan  Ladd  Hamburgers.”  For  the  rest  of 
our  stay  in  Cannes,  “Hamburgaire  Ladd” 
was  a standard  item  on  the  luncheon  menu 
with  Alan  as  chef. 

He  was  enjoying  himself,  sure.  But  now 
he’s  really  in  his  element,  with  our  close 
friends  as  guests,  waiting  to  sample  the 
products  of  his  art.  A skillet  that’s  just 
the  right  size  hangs  on  the  wall,  ready  to 
his  hand.  A good  foe’s  going,  and  the  glow 
of  it,  lights  the  face  of  a happy  man. 

In  Germany,  Laddie  discovered  another 
way  to  get  a home-style  hamburger.  He 
persuaded  us  to  stop  at  one  of  the  canteens 
run  by  the  U.  S.  Government  for  Ameri- 
can personnel  overseas.  In  and  out  in  a 


SUSPANTS 

Nylon  or  acetate  tricot,  $1.95  and  $1.50 
pink,  white,  blue  or  black.  Sizes  4-9 
and  now  in  Durene  $1.50. 

V pink,  white,  blue,  black,  maize.  Sizes  4-9 

MINIKINS 

(band  or  elastic  leg)  Nylon  or  acetate  tricot,  $1.25  and  79c 
pink,  white,  blue  or  black.  Sizes  4-8 

also  In  Durene  79c.  Same  sizes; pink,  white,  blue,  maize. 

FRILLIKINS 

Lastexed  Nylon  or  cotton,  $1.98  and  $1 
pink,  white,  blue.  Small,  medium,  large 
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Soda  serves  more  ways 
than  any 

other  household  product 


You’ll  find  baking  soda  (bicarbonate 
of  soda)  saves  you  time,  work  and 
money  in  more  than  101  ways.  Keep 
a package  in  the  kitchen  to  make  light 
of  dozens  of  household  chores  ...  a 
package  in  the  medicine  cabinet  for 
first  aid  and  dental  care. 


An  economical  tooth 

powder!  Brush  your 
teeth  regularly  with 
bicarbonate  of  soda 
(baking  soda ) . It’s  the 
most  economical  tooth 
powder  you  can  use 
. . . cleans  your  teeth 
thoroughly , safely  .Soda 
neutralizes  enamel- 
eating acids  and  re- 
moves bad  breatb  that  starts  in  the  mouth. 

A soothing  gargle 

and  refreshing  mouth- 

wcshlTo cleanse  throat 
and  mouth,  dissolve 
one  or  two  teaspoons 
of  soda  in  a glass  of 
water  and  gargle.  Soda 
helps  sweeten  breath, 
leaves  your  mouth 
feeling  clean  ...  so 
“wide-awake”  fresh. 

New  handy  size  with  metal  pour-spout! 

Now — you  can  get 
Bicarbonate  of  Soda 
in  specially  designed, 
water-repellent  pack- 
age, just  the  right  size 
for  your  medicine  cabi- 
net . . . convenient  for 
travelling,  too!  Avail- 
able in  health  and 
beauty  aids  depart- 
mentsof  grocery  stores. 

A Household  Treasure 


Why  buy  a number  of  different  products 
to  do  a number  of  different  jobs  when 
baking  soda  (bicarbonate  of  soda)  does 
them  all  and  costs  only  pennies  a box? 


Arm  & Hammer  and  Cow  Brand  Baking 
Soda  are  pure  Bicarbonate  of  Soda,  U.S.P. 
Write  for  Free  Bookie!  on  the  many  uses 
of  soda  to  Church  & Dwight  Co.,  Inc., 
70  Pine  Street,  New  York  5,  New  York. 


moment,  he  reported,  “You've  got  to  have 
government  scrip  to  buy  anything  there. 
They  won’t  take  cash.”  But  then  he  had  a 
second  thought.  He  felt  sure  that  they 
wouldn’t  mind  treating  a family  of  hungry 
fellow  Americans  to  hamburgers.  And  he 
was  right.  We  spent  about  an  hour  talking 
with  the  homesick  and  very  friendly  GTs, 
savoring  the  welcome  sound  of  their 
American  accents.  They  wanted  to  know 
all  about  Hollywood  and  the  way  we  live 
here,  and  just  describing  our  home  and  our 
friends  made  us  feel  closer  for  a while  to 
faraway  Holmby  Hills  and  our  ranch  in 
Hidden  Valley,  which  we  yearned  for  so. 

Hamburgers,  I guess,  were  for  us  a sym- 
bol of  things  American.  And  the  children 
tried  in  their  own  way  to  import  bits  of 
the  United  States  wherever  we  lived. 
David  and  Alana,  looking  forward  to 
Hallowe’en  as  all  American  children  do, 
were  dismayed  to  find  that  the  British  pay 
little  attention  to  this  holiday.  Determined 
to  celebrated  it  anyhow,  the  pair  settled 
on  a substitute — Guy  Fawkes  Day,  a his- 
torical holiday  which  falls  a week  later. 
They  daubed  their  faces,  put  on  ragamuf- 
fin clothes  and  set  out  to  demand  tricks 
or  treats.  The  staid  English  country  people 
were  astounded  to  find  a couple  of  little 
American  hoodlums  ringing  their  door- 
bells, but  they  were  generally  hospitable, 
— until  David  and  Alana  reached  the  home 
of  two  elderly  spinsters.  One  of  these 
ladies,  suppressing  her  first  reaction  of 
horror,  invited  the  children  in  and  began 
a polite  conversation,  while  the  other 
rushed  to  the  telephone  and  got  through  to 
the  local  constabulary.  The  ladies  were 
convinced  that  David  and  Alana  were 
decoys  for  a major  robbery! 

It  was  our  turn  to  be  equally  horrified, 
when  our  small-fry  arrived  home  in  a 
policeman’s  charge.  He  was  simply  check- 
ing on  their  story  that  they  were  the  chil- 
dren of  a perfectly  respectable  American 
movie  star.  Alan  took  over  and  explained 
gently  to  the  children  that  a lot  of  our 
customs  seem  as  strange  to  the  British  as 
many  of  theirs  do  to  us.  The  constable 
got  on  the  phone  to  assure  the  ladies  that 
they  weren’t  in  any  danger.  Then  Alan  and 
I sealed  the  pact  by  inviting  the  ladies  to 
tea  at  Highclere  the  next  day. 

New  friendships  often  helped  to  soothe 
the  pangs  of  homesickness,  and  Alan’s  fans, 
too,  made  us  feel  welcome  everywhere. 

Once,  three  or  four  cab-loads  of  London 
fans  followed  us  all  the  way  out  to  High- 


clere, at  least  an  hour’s  drive,  so  we  asked 
them  to  come  in  and  talk  with  us.  Months 
later,  when  we  were  ready  to  leave,  Alan’s 
fans  offered  to  give  him  a farewell  tea. 

' Deeply  touched,  he  and  I decided  that  this 
was  the  wrong  way  around,  that  we  should 
be  entertaining  them.  Alan  chartered 
buses  to  bring  them  out  from  London,  and 
I planned  simple  refreshments  to  be  pre- 
pared at  home.  On  the  morning  of  the  big 
day,  the  president  of  the  fan  club  phoned 
to  say  that  there  would  be  about  four 
hundred  guests! 

There  was  a crisis  in  the  kitchen.  But  a 
near-by  caterer  was  called  into  action,  the 
whole  family  helped  to  pass  the  tea 
goodies  around,  and  the  party  was  a com- 
plete success. 

An  unexpected  visitor  that  afternoon  was 
Rock  Hudson,  who  was  making  a movie 
in  England  at  the  time.  He  dropped  in  as 
goodbyes  were  being  said,  and  we  greeted 
him  enthusiastically,  as  a big,  cheerful 
reminder  of  home.  Finally,  we  relaxed  in 
the  living  room  to  wait  for  dinner,  along 
with  Rock  and  a pretty  young  girl.  Alan 
and  I felt  awkward  because  we  didn’t 
know  her  name.  We  assumed  that  she  was 
a friend  of  Rock’s,  and  that  he’d  forgotten 
to  introduce  her,  during  the  flurry  of 
fan  farewells.  Meantime,  Rock  (we  dis- 
covered later)  assumed  that  she  was  a 
friend  of  ours. 

For  a stilted  half-hour,  the  conversation 
edged  all  around  her,  between  Rock  and 
Alan  and  me.  Suddenly  she  jumped  up. 
“My  goodness!”  she  said.  “All  the  other 
fans  have  gone,  haven’t  they?  I felt  so  at 
home  here  I didn’t  notice!” 

Other  American  friends  besides  Rock 
came  calling.  Dennis  and  Steffi  O’Keefe 
spent  our  first  English  Christmas  with  us 
and  Bob  Taylor  showed  up  in  the  dashing 
beard  he’d  grown  for  “Knights  of  the 
Round  Table.”  The  appearance  of  Lindsay 
Crosby  (with  Bing)  was  a special  treat  for 
Laddie,  who  was  getting  lonesome  for 
American  boys  near  his  own  age. 

We  felt  the  same  kind  of  excitement 
Laddie  did  then,  when,  last  summer,  we 
reached  the  Canadian  Rockies,  where  Alan 
made  “Saskatchewan.”  'The  mountains 
around  Lake  Louise  are  unbelievably 
beautiful,  but  familiar  Hollywood  faces  in 
the  cast  and  crew  of  the  movie  were  even 
more  glorious  to  our  eyes.  We  loved 
Canada  and  its  people,  though,  and  we 
regretted  that  we  had  so  little  time  for 


Radio’s  “My  True  Story”  has  helped  count- 
less couples  find  the  key  to  true  happiness. 
For  this  vivid  program  presents  emotional 
dramas  involving  the  human  problems 
so  many  people  are  faced  with.  When  you 
tune  in,  you  may  hear  your  very  own 
problem  happily  solved.  Each  one  of  these 
stories  of  love,  hope,  fear,  jealousy  is 
taken  from  the  files  of  “True  Story  Maga- 
zine”— and  the  characters  you  meet  are  as 
true-to-life  as  the  folks  you  meet  every  day. 


TUNE  IN 


“MY  TRUE  STORY” 

AMERICAN  BROADCASTING  STATIONS 


and  I 

found  happiness^^ 


“MAIS  FEVER” — the  exciting  story  of  a springtime  love 
that  ended  in  despair — is  “must”  reading  in  April 
TRUE  STORY  MAGAZINE,  at  newsstands  now. 


V sight-seeing.  After  shooting  ended,  we 
went  to  Ottawa,  sending  our  luggage 
ahead,  since  Alan  just  had  to  post-record 
some  of  the  picture’s  dialogue  there.  But 
a nice  conductor  on  the  train  asked  us, 
“Why  don’t  you  go  to  Quebec?”  On  im- 
pulse, we  went. 

To  tell  the  truth,  I believe  I took  extra 
pleasure  in  this  side  trip  just  because  we 
had  so  little  luggage  to  look  out  for.  I’d 
spent  almost  two  years  packing,  unpack- 
ing and  repacking  for  six  people.  After 
our  travels  were  all  over  this  year,  one 
of  the  things  that  delighted  me  most  was 
arranging  all  our  clothes  in  the  specially 
built  closets  at  home. 

The  pool  was  another  of  our  home  bless- 
ings that  Alan  couldn’t  get  enough  of  when 
we  returned.  You  know  what  an  ardent 
swimmer  he  is.  He  was  anxious,  as  well, 
to  get  the  children  caught  up  on  their 
swimming  and  diving  lessons.  In  fact,  that 
anxiety  got  him  into  trouble  while  we 
were  in  Ottawa.  In  our  hotel  bedroom, 
he  was  trying  to  teach  David  how  to  do 
a back  flip  off  a diving  board.  One  of  the 
children  inadvertently  put  a chair  right 
in  Alan’s  way,  and  he  stumbled  over  it, 
breaking  a bone  in  his  foot.  It  wasn’t  a 
serious  injury,  but  it  was  mighty  bad 
timing.  We  were  sailing  for  Europe  for 
the  second  time  in  just  two  days. 

Before  Alan  began  making  “The  Black 
Knight”  in  England  and  Spain  this  last 
trip,  we  went  over  to  France  and  stayed 
at  a lovely  hotel  near  Versailles.  Alan  and 
David  explored  the  gardens;  Alana  and 
I did  the  Paris  shops.  And  this  time,  I 
made  sure  to  keep  a careful  eye  on  my 
purchases.  The  year  before.  I’d  returned 
to  England  from  the  Continent  with  a 
trunkful  of  presents  to  distribute  in  Cali- 
fornia— only  to  find  the  trunk  empty  a 
few  weeks  later.  Alan  had  handed  out  all 
the  gifts  to  our  English  friends. 

From  Versailles,  we  were  supposed  to 
go  to  the  Command  Performance  in  Lon- 
don. We  were  looking  forward  to  it,  with 
pleasant  memories  of  our  first  Command 
Performance,  when  the  Queen  (now  the 
Queen  Mother)  had  inquired  graciously 
about  our  children.  But  at  the  last  minute, 
Alan  came  down  with  the  flu. 

We  spent  a second  Christmas  in  Lon- 
don, Carol  Lee  and  Laddie  flying  over  to 
join  us.  But  back  they  went,  and  the 
brief,  tantalizing  taste  of  being  with  them 
only  made  us  long  more  intensely  to  have 
the  whole  family  together  again.  Oblig- 
ingly, the  days  speeded  up.  The  snows  of 
Switzerland,  the  neat  cities  of  Sweden  and 
Denmark  flashed  past  us,  as  Alan  hurried 
through  his  business  engagements  there. 
The  Atlantic  and  the  United  States  slipped 
away  beneath  us,  and  then  came  the  best 
part  of  our  trip — the  drive  through  Holmby 
Hills  to  the  doorway  of  our  own  house.  It 
almost  seemed  to  smile  at  us. 

Proud  as  Alan  is  of  his  sense  of  direc- 
tion, he  once  contrived  to  get  thoroughly 
lost  in  a London  fog,  starting  to  drive 
from  the  studio  to  Highclere  and  winding 
up  at  the  studio  again.  But  Highclere  was 
only  a rented  house.  When  our  own 
house  is  his  destination,  he  can  find  his 
way  through  the  Hollywood  hills  and  can- 
yons like  a homing  pigeon. 

That’s  what  we  all  are — a flock  of  hom- 
ing pigeons.  We  feel  now  as  if  we  never 
want  to  leave  home  again.  Yet  each  day 
one  of  us  thinks  of  some  hilarious  or  heart- 
warming incident  of  our  travels,  and  if 
another  location  trip  comes  up  we’ll  prob- 
ably be  as  excited  and  eager  as  if  the 
journey  were  our  first.  Or  maybe  we’ll 
be  more  excited.  We’ve  found  an  extra 
advantage  in  traveling:  It’s  made  us  real- 
ize with  a new  poignancy  how  very  much 
we  love  coming  back  home,  and  how  dear 
to  us  all  our  home  is.  The  End 
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Ringlet  Bra  with 
Dualiff-Confrot. . . only  ^L50 


You'd  fhmic  a bra  like  this  would  be 
expensive,  ..from  the  way  Duolift 
straps  lift  oh-so  comfortably 
from  center  and  sides,  the  way 
continuous  single -needle  stitching 
molds  such  precious  curves  Yet  this 
Lovable  RINGLET  with  so  much  quality,  ^ 
samuch  flottery,  is  only  $1  50  Ask  for  ^ 
ft  by  .name!  Other  Lovable  Bras  from  $1 . 

Also  in  Canada 


The  lovable  Brassiere  Co.,  Dept.  P-4,  180  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  16 
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Love  Those  In-Laws 
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So  MANY 


DOIKHEWmi 


ZONITE 


FOR 


Every  Woman  Should  Read 
These  Vital  Facts! 

Women  who  are  happily  married  and 
who  possess  physical  charm  realize 
the  importance  of  using  a cleansing, 
deodorizing  douche  for  feminine  hy- 
giene and  after  their  monthly  periods. 
A recent  survey  shows  many  nurses 
consider  it  wise  to  always  use  zonite 
for  this  purpose.  There’s  a good  rea- 
son why!  Scientific  tests  proved  no 
other  type  liquid  antiseptic-germicide 
for  the  douche  of  all  those  tested  is 
more  powerfully  effective  yet 
ABSOLUTELY  SAFE  to  body  tissues. 

Assures  BOTH  Internal  and 
External  Hygienic  Protection 

ZONITE  is  a powerful  antiseptic-germi- 
cide yet  is  positively  non-poisonoug 
and  non-irritating.  You  can  use 
ZONITE  as  often  as  needed  without 
the  slightest  risk  of  injury,  zonite 
immediately  washes  away  germs  and 
waste  deposits.  It  completely 
deodorizes  and  leaves  you 
with  awonderful  sense  of  well- 
being and  confidence — so  re- 
freshed and  dainty.  Inexpen- 
sive, too.  zonite  costs  only 
a few  pennies  per  douche. 

Enjoy  its  many  benefits! 

Use  as  directed. 

aONITE 
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(Continued  from  page  67) 
away.  Then,  at  dinner  one  Schwartz  night, 
the  phone  rang.  Tony’s  father  answered. 
‘‘Sure,  we’d  like  to  come,”  his  voice  drifted 
to  the  table.  “Only  we  can’t.  Janet  and 
Bernie  are  always  here  on  Thursdays.” 

“And  we  were  so  busy  figuring  that  we 
were  doing  them  a big  favor  that  we  didn’t 
stop  to  wonder  whether  it  was  conven- 
ient,” Tony  grinned  later. 

Next  came  the  Morrisons’  turn.  “It’s  all 
set,”  Janet  told  her  parents.  “Dinner  and 
night-clubbing  this  evening.” 

However,  in  the  middle  of  the  first 
course,  Mrs.  Morrison  gave  her  daughter 
a long,  knowing  look.  “You’re  tired,  aren’t 
you?”  she  asked. 

“Beat,”  Janet  admitted. 

Until  this  time  the  conversation  had 
been  lagging.  It  picked  up  considerably. 
“As  a matter  of  fact.  I’ve  had  a hard  day, 
too,”  her  father  volunteered. 

“That  makes  three  of  us,”  said  Tony. 

“I  count  four  cases  of  fatigue,”  said 
Janet’s  mother.  “Let’s  all  go  home.” 

These  days  the  Curtises  call  their  fami- 
lies often  and  see  them  whenever  possible. 
But  it’s  live  and  let  live  rather  than  do  or 
die.  The  bond  between  the  sixsome  is  as 
strong  as  ever — and  a great  deal  more 
comfortable.  “Actually,”  says  Tony,  “we 
all  overdid  a good  intention.” 

“None  of  us  believes  that  a couple  can 
have  a mature  relationship  if  their  family 
ties  are  too  close,”  says  Janet.  “A  young 
couple  should  have  the  ability  to  be  inde- 
pendent. And  parents  also  appreciate  it. 

“It  was  easier  for  us  Morrisons  because 
we’ve  always  been  pretty  independent. 
My  folks  gave  advice  only  when  I asked 
for  it.  And  when  I didn’t  take  it,  it  was 
up  to  me  to  come  back  in  a month  or  two 
and  say  whether  I was  right  or  wrong. 
There  wasn’t  as  much  of  a change  for  me 
and  my  family  as  there  was  for  Tony  and 
his  parents.  It  was  difficult  for  them  to 
realize  that  he  was  a grown  man.” 

At  first  the  Schwartzes  were  apprehen- 
sive about  meeting  the  movie  star,  Janet 
Leigh.  Tony  had  invited  her  to  dinner. 
Pop  Manny  set  eyes  on  Janet,  shook  her 
hand,  and  gave  Tony  a proud  slap  on  the 
back.  “Just  like  his  father!”  he  said. 

J anet  and  Mom  Schwartz  took  to  one 
another  the  minute  they  met.  As  usual,  the 
family  ate  in  the  kitchen.  Janet  liked  the 
idea.  And  she  still  remembers  the  soup, 
the  roast  chicken,  the  stuffed  cabbage.  She 
also  remembers  how  they  kept  glancing 
at  Manny  and  Tony  as  they  did  away  with 
the  food.  “It  seems  we  both  like  to  see  our 
men  eat,”  Janet  laughed. 

“The  important  thing  when  you  meet 
your  fellow’s  folks  is  to  be  yourself,”  she 
says  with  conviction.  “And  I guess  I was 
that  night.  After  dinner,  we  stacked  the 
dishes  and  Mom  Schwartz  tried  to  shoo  me 
into  the  other  room  with  the  men-folk. 
But  they  weren’t  calling  me  ‘General 
Leigh’  at  home  for  nothing.  I don’t  be- 
lieve in  putting  things  off,  and  I won  our 
mock  battle.  We  both  did  the  dishes.” 

“I  seem  to  recall  being  strictly  myself 
when  I met  the  Morrisons,”  Tony  recalls. 

“Mother  announced  him,”  says  Janet. 
“She  rushed  into  my  room  grinning,  ‘He’s 
here.  And  he’s  so  handsome!’  ” 

A minor  comedy  of  errors  followed. 
Walking  across  the  lawn  Tony  had  noticed 
that  his  heels  were  digging  into  the  ground 
with  gusto.  “Your  lawn  is  awfully  soggy,” 
he  remarked  to  Mr.  Morrison  by  way  of 
striking  up  a conversation. 

“We  just  had  it  replanted,”  Mr.  Morrison 
informed  him  gently. 

Leaving  the  house,  Tony  had  words  with 
his  date.  “Your  father  is  certainly  a nice 


fellow,”  he  told  her.  “What  a sweet  way 
of  saying  keep  the  heck  off  the  grass!” 

“There’s  just  one  thing,”  grinned  Janet. 
“You  kept  calling  them  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Leigh.” 

“Well?”  said  Tony. 

“The  name’s  Morrison,”  said  Janet. 

For  a long  while,  Fred  Morrison  was 
non-committal  in  regard  to  his  future  son- 
in-law.  “He’s  quite  reserved,”  says  Janet. 
“And  he  doesn’t  give  an  opinion  for  an 
eternity.  He  didn’t  say  whether  he  liked 
or  disliked  Tony.  But  I can  tell  when  he 
disapproves  and  I was  fairly  certain  he 
didn’t  disapprove.” 

One  night  he  confirmed  her  suspicions. 
She  was  giving  a cocktail  party  and  buffet 
dinner.  She  and  Tony  had  known  each 
other  for  five  months  and  had  gone  steady 
for  three  of  them.  It  had  been  rumored 
that  they  were  engaged  and  an  announce- 
ment was  expected  momentarily.  Around 
eleven  o’clock,  Tony  stepped  up  onto  a 
coffee  table.  “Silence,”  he  commanded.  “I 
have  an  announcement  to  make.” 

Janet  stood  beside  him.  “Oh,  no,  Tony. 
Let  me  make  it.” 

“I’ll  do  it,”  said  Tony. 

“Let’s  both  do  it,”  said  Janet  coyly. 

Everyone  waited  expectantly.  “Dinner 
will  now  be  served,”  they  chorused. 

“Are  you  going  to  announce  your  en- 
gagement?” her  father  asked  later. 

“Would  you  mind?” 

“No,”  he  said.  That  was  his  way  of  let- 
ting her  know  that  he  did  like  Tony. 

Janet  has  always  believed  that  honesty 
is  the  best  policy  family-wise  as  well  as 
otherwise.  Even  in  the  days  before  their 
engagement,  she  clung  to  the  theory.  She’d 
gone  to  dinner  at  the  Schwartzes  one  eve- 
ning and  afterwards  she  and  Mrs.  Schwartz 
were  doing  the  dishes.  Janet  was  upset 
about  an  earlier  incident  and  let  it  be 
known.  “You  shouldn’t  get  mad  at  Tony,” 
Mom  told  her.  “He  likes  you  very  much.” 

“I  felt  Tony  was  wrong,”  Janet  replied. 
“But  that  doesn’t  mean  I don’t  love  him.” 

“Well  then,”  said  Tony’s  mother,  greatly 
relieved,  “Wby  don’t  you  two  marry?” 

Janet  explained.  “We  have  a lot  of  things 
to  work  out.  Just  now  he’s  thinking  about 
his  career  and  I don’t  want  to  clutter  his 
mind.” 

“It  won’t  get  cluttered,”  Mrs.  Schwartz 
assured  her. 

“When  it  happens,  it  will  happen,”  said 
Janet  philosophically. 

“But  you  do  want  to  marry  Tony,  don’t 
you?”  his  mother  persisted. 

Mrs.  Schwartz  became  Janet’s  good 
friend  and  protector.  Once  when  Janet  was 
visiting,  along  with  a great  many  Schwartz 
relatives,  she  was  determined  to  make 
certain  that  everything  would  go  smoothly 
and  left  nothing  to  chance.  She  didn’t  want 
anyone  saying  anything  that  might  offend 
her  son’s  girl.  Consequently,  she  found  her- 
self in  the  role  of  go-between.  Each  time 
an  aunt  would  so  much  as  look  as  if  she 
wanted  to  question  Janet,  Mrs.  Schwartz 
would  arrive  on  the  scene.  “What  are  you 
going  to  ask  her?”  she’d  inquire. 

Aunt  quietly  stated  one  query.  “Janet, 
Aunt  wants  to  know  if  your  hair  color  is 
natural,”  Mom  relayed  the  message. 

“It  is  right  now,”  came  the  answer. 

“Certainly  it  is,”  Mom  boomed  to  Tony’s 
aunt. 

It  was  brother  Bobby  who  was  the  un- 
known quantity.  He  was  excited  at  first 
because  Tony  was  dating  an  actress.  Later, 
his  tone  changed.  “Oh,  she’s  beautiful,  but 
when  are  we  going  to  play  baseball  if 
you’re  going  with  her  all  the  time?”  he 
wanted  to  know. 

Their  engagement  bewildered  him. 
“What  does  this  mean?”  he  seemed  to  be 
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saying.  “Will  Tony  have  to  move  out  now?” 

Then,  too,  Janet  was  a girl  and  she  was 
going  to  become  a member  of  the  family. 
After  the  wedding,  Tony  would  insist, 
“Kiss  your  sister.”  But  Janet  put  her  foot 
down.  “I  don’t  want  to  force  our  friend- 
ship,” she  told  him. 

Acceptance  did  come.  Janet  knew  it 
when  Bobby  approached  her  for  advice. 
He  inquired  if  she  thought  it  was  wrong 
when  he  didn’t  go  to  bed  when  his  parents 
wanted  him  to.  “It’s  this  way,”  said  Janet. 
“In  growing  up  you  have  to  do  a lot  of 
things  you  don’t  want  to  do.  If  you  want  to 
remain  a child,  you’ll  fight  it.  But  if  you 
want  to  become  a man,  you’ll  have  to  live 
in  the  right  way  now.” 

“Yeah?”  said  Bobby. 

“I  have  to  get  up  at  five,”  Janet  went  on. 
“I  don’t  especially  want  to.  I have  to  be  in 
bed  at  eight  when  I’m  working  because  of 
my  job.  Your  job  is  to  go  to  school  and 
get  the  most  out  of  it.  And  to  do  that,  you 
have  to  get  your  rest.” 

“Yeah,”  said  Bobby,  a man  of  few  words. 
“In  that  case  . . . goodnight.” 

Both  Janet  and  Tony  thoroughly  enjoy 
being  with  their  in-laws.  “Let’s  go  see  your 
cute,  gullible  mother,”  Tony  will  suggest. 
“I  have  a new  joke.” 

He  and  Dad  Morrison  collaborated  on 
the  last  one  and  consider  it  an  outstand- 
ing success.  They  drove  the  car  part-way 
into  the  garage  and  jacked  up  the  rear 
fender.  They  made  certain  that  it  was  at 
an  angle  where  the  jack  could  not  be  seen. 
When  Mrs.  Morrison  arrived  on  the  scene, 
she  noted  her  son-in-law  manfully  holding 
up  the  car,  all  by  himself.  “Janet,”  she 
screamed.  “Come  see  what  Tony’s  doing.” 

Tony’s  always  walking  in  with  his  hand 
tucked  into  his  sleeve.  He  tells  his  mother- 
in-law  that  he  lost  it  on  the  set  playing 
poker  and  she  breaks  up.  “Best  audience  I 
ever  had,”  he  vows. 

Janet  enjoys  Tony’s  parents  equally  as 
much.  She’s  always  calling  for  Tony’s  fa- 
vorite recipes  and  they  get  together  fre- 
quently for  girl-talk. 

Because  of  her  career,  Janet’s  attempts 
at  housekeeping  are  limited.  But  she  rules 
the  roost  and  there’s  little  doubt  about  it. 
When  the  Curtises  moved  into  their  new 
home,  her  mother  came  over  to  help  her 
get  settled.  After  a while  they  found  them- 
selves disagreeing  as  to  where  things 
should  go.  “I’m  sorry,  Mother,”  said  Janet. 
“But  you  do  it  your  way  in  your  house  and 
I’ll  do  it  my  way  in  mine.” 

“That’s  right,  ‘General,’  I forgot!”  her 
mother  laughed. 

The  families  are  closer  than  ever  in  an 
hour  of  need.  When  Tony’s  father  suffered 
a heart  attack,  Mrs.  Schwartz  called  Janet 
immediately.  Janet  stayed  with  her  for  sev- 
eral days.  And  she  was  the  one  who  broke 
the  news  to  Tony  when  he  returned  from 
a personal-appearance  tour. 

Even  now  they  keep  a close  watch  over 
Manny.  “We’re  going  to  have  to  put  our 
foot  down,”  said  Tony.  And  so  they  put 
their  feet  down.  “You  brought  it  all  on 
yourself,”  they  tell  him.  “You  have  to  learn 
your  limitations.  Calm  down,  take  it  easy.” 

Tony  was  in  Hawaii  on  location  when 
Janet’s  folks  told  him  that  she  had  lost 
their  baby.  “And  it’s  a good  thing,  they 
talked  to  him  first,”  she  says.  “It  was 
easier  for  him  to  hear  it  from  them.  We 
were  both  heartbroken  and  his  first  reac- 
tion would  have  set  me  off  again.” 

So  there’s  no  doubt  about  the  fact  that 
the  Curtis-Schwartz-Morrison  families  are 
and  always  will  be  inseparable  as  a unit. 
Their  feelings  are  mutual.  It  was  that  way 
even  before  Janet  uttered  those  now  fa- 
mous words  over  the  long  distance  tele- 
phone after  their  marriage  . . . “Hello, 
Mrs.  Schwartz?  This  is  Mrs.  Schwartz!” 

(Janet  is  in  “Prince  Valiant”;  Tony,  in 
“Johnny  Dark”) 
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My  Defense 


(Continued  from  page  47) 

“Honestly,  Louella,  what  do  you  think 
is  the  matter?  Since  I don’t  seem  to  have 
the  right  idea  on  all  this,  please,  Louella, 
why  don’t  you  tell  me  what’s  wrong.  Why 
should  they  do  this  to  me?” 

“You  and  Ben  come  on  to  dinner  with 
me  at  La  Rue,”  I proposed.  “It’s  quiet 
there  and  we  can  talk  and  perhaps  I can 
tell  you  some  things  about  you  that  may 
surprise  even  you.” 

So,  that’s  how  it  happened  that  long 
after  most  of  the  diners  had  left  the 
cafe,  and  Ben  was  table  hopping  to  visit 
with  a crony  or  two,  Esther  and  I sat 
talking  over  our  coffee  cups. 

I had  started  by  saying,  “Esther,  did  it 
ever  occur  to  you  that  the  press  girls 
gave  you  the  axe  as  the  least-co-operative 
movie  star  because  they  are  judging  you 
by  the  standards  of  other  glamour  girls 
who  live  by  the  glamour  rules?  And  you 
don’t.  You  never  have. 

“For  example,  Joan  Crawford  is  a movie 
star.  So  is  Marilyn  Monroe.  And  Lana 
Turner.  And  Ava — but  not  you,  Esther. 

Let  me  tell  you  what  a certain  glamour 
girl,  a typical  run-of-the-mink  movie  star 
said  when  I mentioned  to  her  my  surprise 
at  your  twice  winning  the  press  club’s 
booby-prize. 

“This  belle  sniped:  “ ‘Well,  I’m  not  sur- 
prised. What  does  she  know  about  get- 
ting there  the  hard  way? 

“ ‘Did  she  ever  date  a dozen  eligible 
drips-around-town  in  a different  night  club 
every  night  just  to  keep  her  name  in  the 
gossip  columns  until  she  got  a toe-hold 
on  a career? 

“ ‘This  is  the  way  many  of  us  had  to  do 
it — but  not  Esther.  Not  on  your  life. 
Miss  Neptune’s  daughter  sprang  full-blown 
into  stardom  from  a heated  swimming 
pool  and  then  to  add  insult  to  injury,  she 
gets  everything  else  that  matters  to  a 
woman. 

“ ‘She  gets  her  man,  a house  full  of 
babies,  and  a fortune  on  the  side  from 
other  investments!’  ” 

Esther  threw  back  her  head  and  laughed 
her  hearty,  healthy  laugh. 

“Perhaps  she  expressed  it  crudely,”  I 
said,  “but  there’s  some  truth  in  it.” 

“How  do  you  mean,  Louella?”  Esther 
asked. 

And,  here  is  what  I told  her: 

There  are  so  many  things  in  your  life 
you  put  ahead  of  being  a movie  star.  First 
and  above  everything  else,  you’re  Ben 
Gage’s  wife,  sweetheart  and  his  woman. 

It’s  said  that  all  women  fall  into  two 
basic  categories — the  man’s-woman  or  the 
mother- woman.  You’re  both — but  first, 
you  belong  to  Ben.  You  are  a strong, 
vital,  happy  'woman  who  has  found  her 
guy — and  that’s  enough,  sister. 

In  your  unabashed  realization  of  your 
perfect  mental  and  physical  mating  with 
Ben  you  have  found  what  most  women 
search  for  all  their  lives,  and  too  many 
of  them  never  find.  And,  you  are  smart 
enough  to  know  what  you’ve  got  and 
to  cherish  it. 

I’ve  often  heard  you  say  without  embar- 
rassment— which  is  the  way  it  should  be 
— that  you  and  Ben  are  Married  Lovers. 

The  only  time  I ever  knew  of  you  really 
blowing  your  top,  even  to  wanting  to  take 
a swing  at  someone  or  something,  was 
when  Ben  had  a hassle  with  a tipsy  drunk 
in  a cocktail  lounge  and  the  gossip  started 
that  you  were  leaving  him.  You  were 
furious.  Remember  you  said,  “Fiends  and 
Devils!  Leave  us  alone.  What  Ben  does, 
I would  have  done.  He’s  my  guy  and  what 
he  does  is  all  right  with  me  . . .” 

It  follows  naturally  that  your  other  pre- 


of  Esther 


occupation,  equally  strong,  is  being  mother 
to  Benjie,  Kimmie  and  now  little  Susie 
Gage — that  happy  clan  of  babies  who 
swarm  all  over  you. 

To  them  you  are  just  Mommie — who 
holds  the  hankie  while  they  blow  their 
buttonhole  noses  and  who  let  Kimmie  cut 
his  teeth  on  one  of  your  gold  loop  ear- 
rings and  who  dries  Susie’s  diapers  before 
an  open  fire  in  the  living  room. 

You  once  said  you  should  have  a dozen 
kids,  you  have  them  so  easily — can’t  even 
remember  a labor  pain  when  you  wake  up 
after  one  of  your  babies  is  born. 

And  it  isn’t  only  your  own  kids  you 
love — it’s  your  nature  to  reach  out  to  all 
children.  That’s  why  you  give  so  much 
of  your  time  and  yourself  to  the  Nursery 
School  for  Visually  Handicapped  Children. 

You  are  at  the  Home  as  many  hours  a 
week  as  you  can  possibly  spare  teaching 
these  little  blind  children  to  swim  and  to 
help  them  gain  confidence  in  themselves 
in  a dark  world. 

I’ll  never  forget  what  you  did  one  day 
when  a girl  who  had  once  been  a beauty 
in  the  chorus  at  Earl  Carroll’s  called  me 
with  hysteria  and  desperation  in  her 
voice. 

I barely  knew  her  myself — but  my  sec- 
retary was  caught  by  the  tragedy  in  her 
voice  and  put  me  on  the  ’phone. 

She  had  just  been  told  by  the  doctor 
that  her  baby,  just  nine  weeks  old,  was 
stone  blind  and  that  there  was  no  hope 
that  the  baby  would  ever  see. 

“I  don’t  know  Esther  Williams,”  the  dis- 
traught mother  sobbed,  “But  I know  you 
do.  Miss  Parsons,  I have  to  have  help. 
I have  taken  my  little  boy  to  the  Home 
for  blind  children  but  they  tell  me  they 
can  do  nothing  until  the  baby  is  a year 
old. 

“What  can  I do?  Where  can  I turn? 
My  poor  little  blind  baby  cries  all  the 
time.  I don’t  even  know  how  to  care 
for  him.  I have  to  have  help  now  or  I’m 
afraid  I can’t  carry  this  burden.  Could 
you  appeal  to  Esther  for  me,  please!” 

You  were  working  on  the  set  of  “Easy 
to  Love”  at  the  studio,  but  I got  an  emer- 
gency call  through  to  you. 

“Don’t  worry,”  you  said  after  I had  ex- 
plained the  plight  of  this  unhappy  mother, 
“something  will  be  done,  and  not  a year 
from  now.  Give  me  that  girl’s  number 
and  I’ll  call  her  now.” 

I didn’t  hear  from  you  again  about  this, 
but  ten  days  later  the  mother  called  me 
again  to  thank  me  and  to  say  that  an 
“angel”  had  come  into  her  life. 

“Do  you  know  what  Esther  Williams 
did?”  she  told  me.  “That  very  day  she 
left  the  studio  at  her  lunch  hour  and 
went  to  the  Home.  She  explained  the 
situation  and  said  that  in  this  case  she 
hoped  an  exception  would  be  made. 

“Within  a few  hours,  I had  a call  from 
the  Home.  They  said  that  at  Miss  Williams’ 
personal  request  they  were  not  only  tak- 
ing in  my  baby,  but  my  husband  and  I 
were  to  come  to  the  classes  for  parents 
and  receive  instructions  in  the  care  and 
handling  of  a blind  infant! 

“I  can  never,  never  tell  Esther  Williams 
what  is  in  my  heart.  Will  you  please  say 
it  for  me.  Miss  Parsons?” 

Well,  as  you  know — I didn’t  need  to  do 
this  because  you  didn’t  let  that  initial 
good  deed  stop  there.  Maybe  you  don’t 
know  that  I know,  but  you  and  Ben 
called  the  parents  of  the  blind  baby  soon 
after  this,  invited  them  to  your  home 
for  dinner — and  you  gave  them  your 
friendship  as  well  as  your  help.  That’s 
what  I call  being  “co-operative.” 

And  being  a good  wife,  a good  mother 


and  a good  friend  aren’t  all  the  things  you 
put  ahead  of  being  a movie  star. 

You’re  a good  level-headed  Yankee 
business  woman,  a full-time  partner  in  toil 
as  well  as  finances  with  Ben  in  the  oper- 
ation of  your  successful  restaurant,  various 
real  estate  and  investment  ventures  and 
the  bathing-suits  and  bathing-dolls,  side- 
lines of  your  bathing-beauty  fame. 

I hear  your  Trail’s  cafe  does  $250,000 
per  year  and  that  your  earnings  during 
the  remaining  years  of  your  M-G-M  con- 
tract will  amount  to  nearly  $2,000,000. 

Yet,  you  and  Ben  do  the  unheard-of 
thing  of  paying  your  giant  income-tax  bite 
in  a lump  sum  in  advance  each  year,  live 
on  $18,000  annually,  and  save  what  you 
can. 

Because  you  are  a property  owner  and 
a taxpayer,  you  make  it  a point  to  be  a 
good  citizen.  The  year  of  the  presidential 
election,  you  got  out  in  the  rain  and  rang 
neighbors’  doorbells  campaigning  for  Ike 
because  in  your  heart  you  believed  in  him 
and  in  the  good  you  believed  he  would  do 
the  whole  country. 

Several  people  tried  to  advise  you  that 
actresses  shouldn’t  fool  around  in  politics 
— might  offend  too  many  people  on  the 
other  side.  “I’m  not  operating  as  an 
actress,”  you  snapped  with  your  dander 
up,  “but  as  a citizen.” 

When  you  were  asked  recently  to  be 
Honorary  Mayor  of  your  community  you 
didn’t  laughingly  accept  it  for  the  publicity 
value  and  then  forget  all  about  it.  You 
attended  all  the  meetings  at  the  public 
school  about  community  problems,  clearly 
marking  the  school  crossing  zones — repair- 
ing certain  streets,  making  sure  hoodlums 
were  policed  out  of  the  district. 

Meetings  such  as  these  and  gatherings 
with  your  family  are  practically  your  en- 
tire social  life. 


To  your  wonderful  mother,  you’re  still 
just  her  baby. 

Just  last  Thanksgiving  you  cooked  the 
turkey  dinner  yourself — with  one  maid 
helping — for  22  people,  all  relatives — and 
with  a half-dozen  assorted  nieces  and 
nephews  under  your  feet — just  for  the 
sheer  warmth  and  devotion  of  having  the 
whole  family  together  at  one  time. 

I hear  you  were  so  tired  after  dinner 
that  you  got  out  a pan  of  hot  water,  sat 
right  dov/n  in  the  middle  of  the  family 
clan,  and  soaked  your  feet!  These  are 
the  doings  of  a Glamour  Girl? 

All  right,  all  right — I’m  coming  to  that 
part  of  your  life  now,  the  part  that  be- 
longs to  work  and  glamour.  Believe  me, 
I’m  not  underestimating  what  you  have 
accomplished  as  a star. 

I know  you  have  worked  very  hard  to 
improve  yourself  with  each  picture.  The 
public  might  easily  have  grown  weary 
of  looking  at  a mere  bathing  beauty  if 
there  hadn’t  been  a warm  and  talented 
personality  behind  the  big  splashes. 

You  have  done  much  to  improve  your- 
self as  an  actress  to  the  point  where  you 
are  now  an  accomplished  comedienne  and 
musical  comedy  star  as  well  as  our  top 
water  baby. 

You  can  look  back  over  the  past  ten 
years  and  be  proud  of  the  girl  who  was  dis- 
covered in  Billy  Rose’s  Aquacade,  who 
was  brought  to  Hollywood  for  one  film, 
and  who  remained  to  become  one  of  the 
great  stars  of  the  screen  at  the  boxoffice. 

Indeed,  you  can  take  a bow  on  your 
achievements  as  a career  woman. 

You  have  proven  you  can  have  all  the 
things  the  other  glamour  girls  have — and 
Heaven,  too. 

In  fact,  you’re  the  girl  who  has  every- 
thing in  the  world — everything,  that  is,  but 
the  vote  of  the  Hollywood  Women’s  Press 
Club  as  the  Most  Co-operative  Actress. 


Now,  how  about  going  out  after  that,  too, 
in  ’54? 

I took  a deep  breath  and  sat  back.  I’d 
started  out  to  tell  Esther  what  was  wrong 
with  her  approach  from  the  point  of  view 
of  the  girls  of  the  press,  and  had  wound 
up  delivering  an  oration  on  her  virtues  as 
a wife,  mother  and  citizen.  I’d  hardly  given 
her  a chance  to  get  a word  in  edgewise. 

Across  the  room,  Ben  was  saying  good- 
bye to  his  cronies,  who  were  getting  ready 
to  leave  La  Rue,  and  I knew  he  and  Esther 
would  be  wanting  to  get  back  home  soon. 

“Louella,  you’re  wonderful,”  Esther  said, 
with  that  hearty,  healthy  laugh  of  hers. 
“You’ve  just  told  me  I’m  all  the  things  I’ve 
ever  wanted  to  be,  praised  me  to  the  skies 
in  the  terms  that  mean  the  most  to  me — 
and  that’s  your  explanation  of  why  I’ve 
been  called  the  most  wn-co-operative  ac- 
tress in  Hollywood!” 

“Strange  as  it  seems,  that’s  it,  Esther — 
and  I know  you’re  still  puzzled.  You  want 
to  know  how  you  can  be  all  the  things  you 
are  to  Ben,  yorir  kids  and  your  commu- 
nity, and  still  be  everything  the  girls  of 
the  press  would  like  you  to  be  to  them. 
Well,  maybe  the  answer  is  as  simple  as 
this:  Let  the  press  and  the  public  know 
you  as  well  as  I do.  I’ll  start  by  telling  the 
world  about  the  Esther  I know — the  Esther 
who  may  not  live  by  the  glamour-girl 
standards,  but  whose  own  high  standards 
ought  to  inspire  the  greatest  admiration 
and  respect.  The  Esther  who  puts  many 
things  ahead  of  being  a movie  star — the 
most  important  things  in  the  world.” 

“Louella,  my  ears  are  burning  again,” 
Esther  laughed,  as  Ben  came  over  to  our 
table.  “Don’t  tell  me  any  more.” 

“Okay,  Esther.  I’ll  tell  the  world!” 

This  is  it — the  story  of  the  Esther  Wil- 
liams I know  and  love.  The  defense  rests. 

The  End 
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a thumbnail  description,  of  these  newcomers.  See 
and  read  about  them  here,  and  then  follow  their 
exciting  careers. 
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(Continued  from  page  56) 
evening,  many  miles  out  of  her  own  way, 
taking  the  young  man  home,  and  wishing 
there  were  even  more  miles  to  drive. 

For  this  blind  date  had  been  different. 
The  slick  black  hair  she  had  anticipated 
turned  out  to  be  a crisp  crew  cut.  And  he 
had  no  line  at  all,  no  jokes.  Throughout 
dinner,  he  had  been  shy  and  reserved, 
talking  very  little.  He  had  even  neglected 
the  excellent  meal  before  him.  He  scarcely 
ate  at  all.  Instead  he  just  looked  at  her. 

But  when  at  last  she  stopped  the  car 
at  his  door,  he  had  found  nerve  enough  to 
say  the  one  important  thing,  “Can  I see 
you  tomorrow  night?” 

Thus,  in  a manner  duplicating  the  boy- 
girl  story  of  a million  young  couples,  did 
one  of  Hollywood’s  most  publicized  ro- 
mances begin.  For  the  girl  was  Marilyn 
Monroe,  the  blonde  lovely  whose  name  has 
become  synonymous  with  all  that’s  allur- 
ingly feminine.  And  the  man  was  Joe 
DiMaggio,  affectionately  called  by  his  fol- 
lowers “The  Yankee  Clipper,”  who  in  his 
days  as  a big-league  ballplayer  regularily 
reaped  roars  of  approval  for  his  skill  in 
winning  games. 

In  theory,  they  should  have  known  all 
about  each  other,  for  the  basic  facts  of 
both  their  lives  had  long  been  public 
property. 

Anyone  who  chose  to  read  it  could  easily 
learn  the  full  story  of  Marilyn  Monroe’s 
desolate  childhood.  Her  father  had  simply 
disappeared.  Her  mother,  too  ill  to  care 
for  her,  had  placed  her  in  an  orphanage, 
and  from  that  she  went  to  a series  of  foster 
homes.  She  had  lived  in  countless  homes 
before  she  was  fifteen  years  old.  At  six- 
teen, she  had  married  a young  man  in  the 
Merchant  Marine. 

The  proposing  in  that  youthful  marriage, 
had  been  done,  strangely  enough,  neither 
by  the  bride  nor  the  bridegroom,  but  by 
one  of  her  guardians  who  wanted  to  make 
sure  that  Marilyn  had  someone  to  care  for 
her  when  the  foster  family  moved  away 
from  California. 

But  the  marriage  was  destined  not  to 
last.  For  Marilyn,  ambition  then  became  a 
driving  force.  Modelling  jobs  brought 
both  quick  cash  and  a screen  test.  The  first 
studio  to  put  her  under  contract  dropped 
her.  But  it  did  give  her  the  chance  to  learn, 
in  the  talent  training  program,  how  to  be- 
come an  actress. 

In  contrast  to  Marilyn’s  lonely  climb 
toward  stardom,  Joe  DiMaggio  had  always 
been  surrounded  by  a warm  family. 

The  eighth  of  nine  children,  he  had 
grown  up  in  San  Francisco.  His  elder 
brother,  Vince,  led  the  way  into  big  league 
baseball.  He  played  briefly  for  the  New 
York  Giants  and  longer  for  the  Pittsburgh 
Pirates.  The  third  DiMaggio,  Dominick, 
went  to  the  Boston  Red  Sox. 

Almost  from  the  first  time  he  went  to 
bat  for  the  Yankees,  Joe  had  been  a star. 
At  the  time  of  his  retirement,  shortly  be- 
fore he  met  Marilyn,  he  had  seen  his  name 
turn  up  on  all-time  All-American  lists. 

But  in  his  love  life,  he  had  struck  out. 
When  seeking  a divorce  in  1944,  his  wife, 
former  actress  Dorothy  Arnold,  had 
charged  that  Joe  had  never  taken  kindly 
to  domestic  routine.  In  her  words,  “He 
never  acted  like  a married  man.” 

With  such  information  widely  published, 
Joe  and  Marilyn  could  have  known  every- 
thing about  each  other.  Yet  actually,  they 
discovered,  during  that  first  meeting,  that 
they  knew  nothing. 

In  fact,  Joe  and  Marilyn  needed  most 
of  all  that  one  thing  which  almost  every 
newly -entranced  couple  can  take  for 
granted — the  right  to  some  time  alone  in 


order  to  get  acquainted  with  each  other. 
' But  when  you’re  a movie  star  or  a base- 
ball hero,  such  time  becomes  the  most 
precious  of  luxuries.  After  their  first 
meeting,  they  had  just  two  weeks  from 
which  to  salvage  a few  hours  of  their  own, 
for  Joe  was  due  to  report  in  New  York 
to  start  his  new  work  as  a baseball  com- 
mentator and  Marilyn  was  in  the  midst  of 
making  a picture. 

Despite  such  pressures,  they  managed  to 
dine  together  every  evening.  They  avoided 
the  big  showy  places  and  went,  instead,  to 
those  little,  out-of-the-way  restaurants 
where  there  was  candle  light,  soft  music 
and  a chance  for  quiet  talk. 

But  even  in  such  restaurants,  two  such 
well-known  people  as  Marilyn  Monroe  and 
Joe  DiMaggio  could  not  fail  to  attract  at- 
tention. When  the  press  tracked  them 
down  and  demanded  to  know  what  they 
talked  about,  Marilyn  confessed  they  had 
discussed  baseball.  “Joe  explained  it  to 
me,”  she  stated. 

Joe,  for  his  part,  said  nothing.  Always 
publicity-wary,  he  now  refused  to  discuss 
Marilyn  with  even  his  closest  friends.  He 
went  East  and  the  report  of  their  long- 
distance phone  conversation  after  his  first 
telecast  came  from  Marilyn.  “He  was 
nervous  about  it,”  she  admitted.  “He’s 
really  a shy  guy.  That’s  why  I have  to  be 
so  careful  what  I say  about  him.” 

She  continued  to  be  careful  what  she 
said  about  him  during  the  two  years  they 
went  together,  but  her  statements  about 
herself  during  that  period  were  pithy  and 
oft-quoted. 

For  Marilyn  Monroe  had  discovered  that 
the  right  answers  could  be  as  provocative 
as  her  curves. 

It  was  during  that  period  that,  when 
asked  what  she  had  on  when  the  famous 
calendar  shot  was  made,  she  replied,  “The 
radio.”  It  was  then,  that  during  an  inter- 
view with  Photoplay  columnist  Mike  Con- 
nolly, the  word  “nude”  ran  through  the 
entire  conversation.  It  was  her  description 
for  the  way  she  liked  to  feel,  for  the  color 
of  her  favorite  shoes,  stockings  and  down- 
filled  satin  comforter. 

Her  public  actions  matched  this  theme 
song.  When  she  turned  up  at  important 
events  such  as  Photoplay’s  Gold  Medal 
Awards  dinner,  she  was  attired  in  a gown 
and  manner  so  sexy  that  some  of  the  older 
actresses,  fed  up  with  it,  said,  “Why 
Reaaaaly!”  in  Mrs.  Astorbilt  tones  and 
much-quoted  detail. 

That  was  her  spotlighted  life.  But  her 
private  life,  particularly  when  Joe  was  in 
Hollywood,  contrasted  sharply. 

Snubbing  Hollywood  wolves  had  long 
been  a habit  with  Marilyn.  As  she  rose 
toward  fame,  she  lived  quietly  and  alone, 
preferring  night  school  to  night  clubs,  an 
interesting  book  to  a glamour  date. 

Now  her  shunning  of  show  places  grew 
even  more  marked;  and  despite  being  a 
guy  whose  former  wife  had  complained 
that  he  was  undomesticated,  Joe  was  show- 
ing a decided  preference  for  the  quiet 
evening  at  home. 

Their  ideal  date  started  with  dinner  at 
Marilyn’s  apartment.  While  making  no 
claims  as  a cook,  she  did  contend,  during 
this  period,  that  she  could  broil  a steak 
and  make  a good  salad  and  that  suited  Joe 
just  fine.  After  dinner,  they  would  sit 
around  watching  television — or  just  talk. 

For  there  was  much  to  talk  about.  Seri- 
ous things  like  marriage. 

To  close  friends,  both  admitted  they 
were  serious  about  marriage.  From  that 
first  blind  date  together,  neither  had  gone 
out  with  anyone  else.  They  admitted  they 
were  in  love,  but  they  wanted  to  be  sure. 
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FSure  it  would  last.  Sui'e  they  could  work 
■ out  a personal  solution  to  the  classic 
career-vs-marriage  conflict.  Sure  they  had 
a reasonable  chance  to  be  happy  together. 

The  press,  less  patient,  again  and  again 
reported  prematurely  that  they  were  al- 
ready secretly  married. 

When  such  rumors  made  the  rounds, 
Marilyn  and  Joe  usually  ignored  them. 
Once,  however,  growing  impatient,  Marilyn 
brushed  off  a questioner  by  saying,  “I 
wouldn’t  want  to  keep  my  marriage  a 
secret.  There  would  be  no  reason  to  do  so.” 

Firmly,  they  held  to  the  policy  of  trying 
to  keep  their  private  life  private.  They 
carried  it  so  far  that,  to  avoid  talk,  Marilyn 
would  appear  all  alone  at  parties  or  open- 
ings where  she  was  likely  to  be  photo- 
graphed. Joe,  if  he  was  in  town,  turned  up 
only  after  the  Kliegs  were  turned  off,  and 
he  would  take  her  home. 

Romance,  however,  is  inherently,  un- 
quiet. In  the  course  of  nearly  every  young 
couple’s  association,  there  comes  a time 
when,  it  seems,  they  must  prove  for  them- 
selves the  truth  of  that  ancient  adage,  “The 
course  of  true  love  never  runs  smooth.” 

For  Joe  and  Marilyn,  that  time  came 
with  the  Christmas  holidays. 

Despite  her  claims  that  she  is  Holly- 
wood’s most  self-sufficient  career  girl, 
Marilyn  is  sentimental.  Christmas  was  no 
time  to  be  alone.  Christmas  was  a time 
to  be  with  the  man  she  loved. 

Christmas,  even  though  her  most  im- 
portant picture,  to  date,  was  due  before 
the  cameras,  was  a time  to  spend  with 
Joe  at  the  big  old  DiMaggio  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

It  wouldn’t  be  surprising  if,  in  her 
thoughts,  the  DiMaggio  house  had  become 
almost  as  important  as  Joe  himself,  for  it 
is  virtually  a symbol  of  the  kind  of  family 
life  Marilyn  had  always  missed.  Owned 
originally  by  Joe’s  grandparents  and  now 


the  joint  property  of  several  of  the  younger 
DiMaggios,  it’s  big  enough  to  shelter  all  of 
the  clan  who  want  to  come  home  for  the 
holidays — and  Joe’s  girl,  too. 

On  the  street  floor,  there’s  a guest  room, 
bath,  laundry  room,  furnace  room  and 
garage.  On  the  second  floor,  there’s  a 
seven-room  apartment;  on  the  third  floor, 
there’s  another  big  parlor,  a service  pantry, 
four  bedrooms  and  three  baths.  Out  on 
the  roof,  at  the  rear,  are  Joe’s  own  dig- 
gings— a living  room,  bedroom  and  bath. 

What  happened  in  that  house  at  Christ- 
mas is  locked  in  the  private  recollections 
of  the  family  and  Joe  and  Marilyn. 

The  part  the  public  saw  was  Joe  and 
Marilyn  appearing  happy  and  relaxed  at 
the  DiMaggio  restaurant  down  on  Fisher- 
man’s wharf,  at  other  famed  cafes  and  at 
parties  given  by  friends.  They  were  pack- 
ing as  much  enjoyment  as  possible  into  a 
few  days,  for  Marilyn  was  due  back  in 
Hollywood  to  start  work  on  her  picture. 

But  when  the  time  came,  no  one  could 
find  Marilyn.  For  the  first  time  in  her  usu- 
ally co-operative  career,  Marilyn  had  left 
the  studio  in  the  lurch.  Marilyn  let  it  be 
known  through  her  agent,  that  she  didn’t 
like  her  salary  and  she  hadn’t  seen  the 
script,  and  she  didn’t  like  that.  “I’ve  never 
felt  so  harassed  in  my  life,”  she  told  her 
agent.  “But  there’s  no  foundation  to  those 
marriage  rumors.” 

And  after  that,  there  was  silence.  The 
studio  suspended  her  and  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  of  the  press  started  a search  to 
find  Marilyn. 

During  one  frantic  twenty-four  hour 
period,  she  was  reported  to  be:  1)  at  the 
home  of  friends;  2)  In  New  Oi’leans  with 
Actor  Rock  Hudson;  3)  en  route  to  Las 
Vegas  to  marry  Joe  DiMaggio. 

The  romance,  which  Joe  and  Marilyn 
had  kept  so  preciously  personal  for  so 


long,  was  all  over  the  nation’s  front  pages. 

In  such  commotion,  many  a romance  has 
smashed  to  splinters;  but  the  understand- 
ing and  faith  which  had  developed  during 
the  quiet  hours  Marilyn  and  Joe  had  spent 
together  carried  them  through.  Later,  it 
was  learned  that  they  had  compromised 
on  the  one  cause  for  disagreement.  Joe 
had  insisted  on  a quiet  wedding — no  pub- 
licity whatsoever.  Marilyn  had  said  she 
was  honor-bound  to  let  Twentieth  know. 
They  agreed,  finally,  that  she  was  to  call 
her  studio — one  hour  before  the  ceremony. 

But  that  hour  stretched  to  two  and  both 
were  filled  with  confusion.  Word  that  they 
were  to  be  married  at  the  city  hall  spread 
throughout  San  Francisco.  'There  was  a 
small  riot  going  on  in  the  corridors  by 
the  time  Joe  and  Marilyn  arrived. 

A clerk  from  the  Marriage  License 
Bureau  couldn’t  get  through  until  Judge 
Peery  sent  out  word  to  police  to  clear  a 
path  for  him,  so  that  he  could  bring  the 
license  into  the  judge’s  chambers.  Joe 
grinned  as  he  ploughed  through,  saying, 
“O.K.,  let’s  get  this  marriage  going.” 

Marilyn  wore  a chocolate  brown  suit 
with  an  ermine  collar  and  carried  a small 
bouquet  of  three  white  orchids.  Joe  wore 
a blue  suit — and  much  of  his  bride’s  lip- 
stick. When,  as  they  kissed  after  the 
ceremony,  photographers  and  newsreel 
men  called  for  their  usual,  “Just  one  more, 
please,”  Joe  agreed  with  enthusiasm. 

In  a tactical  maneuver  which  would  do 
credit  to  the  general  of  an  army,  they 
slipped  away  from  friends,  fans  and  news- 
men. Later,  it  was  reported  they  had 
stayed,  for  the  first  night  of  their  honey- 
moon, in  a roadside  motel  where  the  cost 
of  their  room  was  exactly  four  dollars. 

Marilyn  and  Joe  had  escaped  from  the 
commotion  and  already  were  leading  the 
quiet  life  both  preferred — a life  in  which 
their  love  is  the  focus.  The  End 
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No  wonder  undies  made 
of  Spundo  are  comfortable 
as  can  be.  They  Jit  where  it 
counts . . . g-i-v-e  with  every  i 
motion... and  because  ■ 

they’re  absorbent,  they  never, 
never  feel  eold  or  clammy! 

Name  your  style.  You’ll  find 
it  in  panties  made  of 
Spun-lo  — the  thrifty  undies 
you  never  have  to  iron! 
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INDUSTRIAL  RAYON  CORPORATION 

Cleveland.  Ohio  • Producers  of  Continuous 
Process  Rayon  Yarn  and  ®Tyron  Cord  for  Tires 


P 


99 


Here's 

Your 

Complete 

Vocation 


Gteqhoqnd 

Ibuis 


— include  hotels, 
transportation,  sightseeing 
at  one  low  price! 

Go  where  you  please— on 
a Greyhound  vacation  — 
all  planned  and  paid  for 
in  advance!  For  example: 

NEW  YORK,  4 days  . $21.50 
FLORIDA  CIRCLE,  11  days 
Irom  Jacksonville  . 79.10 

LOS  ANGELES,  3 days  1 3.50 
CHICAGO,  3 days  . 15.65 
BOSTON,  3 days  . 15.25 

Add  Greyhound  round-trip  fore 
from  your  home.  U.S.  tax  extra. 
Prices  subject  to  change. 


FREE!  PLEASURE  MAP  OF  AMERICA 
Mail  to  Greyhound  Information  Center, 
71  W.  Lake  Street,  Chicago,  III.,  for  colorful 
wall  map  with  tour  information. 
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GREYHOUN 


STOP  FALLING  HAIR 


WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET. 

LANOLE  SCALP  CLINIC 

13401-V  GRATIOT  DETROIT  5.  MICHIGAN 

TAicikeM0iKfaiid7riends^as7 

I PRACTICAL  NURSE 

LEARN  AT  HOME-EARN  WHILE  LEARNING  | 

popP  Nationally  recocruized  resident  school  of 
■ practical  nursing  now  offers  approved 

training  at  home  to  women  and  girls  to  help  fill  I 
waiting  demand  for  nurses.  Thousands  needed  at  ] 
once.  High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 

SamDle  Lesson  Free.  Rush  name  on^e  postcard. 

POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  ol  NURSIHG 

9B44  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago  5,  III. 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO® bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 
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New  LOTION  Shampoo 

\ Made  FRESH  at  home  as  you  need  it  I 


Brings  out  Shining  Radiant 
Color..  .tVoshes  Hair 
Shades  Lighter  SAFELYi 


Now  without  tints,  rinses  or  ugly 
bleached  look  you  can  safely 
give  your  hair  the  sparkling 
shine  and  highlights  that  men  love  I 
Colled  BlONDEX  this  fragrant  powder  needs  only 
water  added  to  become  a soft  cleansing  lotion  sham- 
poo. Instantly  removes  dingy  film  that  makes  hair  dark 
and  old-looking,  brings  back  flattering  lightness  and 
lustre.  Absolutely  safe— use  it  for  children  $ delicate 
hair.  Get  BLONDEX  todoy  at  10?.  drug  and  dept,  stores. 


Should  Young  Actors  Marry? 


(Continued  jrom  page  55) 
dilemma.  “There  are  two  girls,”  says  he, 
“who  make  me  hear  wedding  bells.  If  I 
let  myself,  I could  really  fall  in  love  with 
either  of  them.  But  until  there  are  some 
changes  made,  I know  I’d  better  shy  away 
from  both  of  them.” 

The  changes  he  has  in  mind  are  purely 
financial.  Since  his  initial  success  in 
“Island  of  Desire,”  young  Tab  has,  by  his 
own  admission,  been  having  too  much  of 
a ball.  He  hasn’t  taken  his  career  seri- 
ously enough.  Lots  of  laughs,  lots  of  pic- 
nics— and  not  nearly  enough  hard  work. 
And  now,  wistfully  yearning  for  wedding 
bells,  he  is  facing  the  fact  that  all  play 
and  no  work  makes  Tab  a very  poor  boy. 

“My  asking  price  per  picture,”  he  says, 
“is  two  thousand  a week.  But  I don’t  work 
very  many  weeks.  I can’t  afford  to  think 
about  marriage,  much  as  I’d  like  to.” 

He’s  right,  of  course.  While  two  thou- 
sand dollars  a week  sounds  like  a lot  of 
money,  it’s  not  when  you  work,  say,  only 
nine  weeks  a year,  and  when  your  finan- 
cial responsibilities  are  heavy  and  extend 
over  the  entire  fifty-two-week  span.  Tab 
maintains  an  apartment  for  his  mother,  and 
in  cases  like  her  recent  serious  illness,  he, 
of  course,  foots  the  bills.  And  he  has  his 
own  bachelor  quarters  to  keep  up,  his  car 
to  operate,  his  wardrobe  to  maintain.  Un- 
der the  circumstances,  a guy  can  scratch 
up  enough  money  for  a fun  date  now  and 
then.  But  marriage? 

A wife  might  be  just  exactly  what  Tab 
needs  to  help  him  get  his  career  straight- 
ened out.  She  could  be,  that  is,  if  she 
loved  him  and  believed  in  him  enough  to 
make  the  fulfillment  of  his  career  her  own 
goal,  enough  to  make  financial  sacrifices 
to  help  him  on  his  way. 

But  even  if  Tab  should  be  able  to  find 
such  a paragon,  would  you  moviegoers 
accept  her?  Would  you  continue  to  be  as 
loyal  a follower  of  Tab’s? 

Or  how  would  you  feel  about  Bob  Wag- 
ner as  a married  man? 

Bob  has  already  warned  Hollywood’s 
lovelies,  publicly  and  in  print,  that  he  in- 
tends to  enjoy  at  least  six  years  more  of 
single  bliss.  “I  won’t  be  able  to  consider 
marriage,”  he  puts  it,  “until  I’m  thirty 
or  older.  I’m  honest  enough  to  admit  that 
right  now  my  career  is  all-important.  I 
can’t  let  anything  interfere  with  it  until 
I’m  well  established,  so  marriage  for  me  is 
out  of  the  question  for  quite  a few  years.” 

But  falling  in  love  is  never  out  of  the 
question.  And  if  it  happens  to  Bob  before 
his  self-imposed  six  years  is  up,  should  he 
follow  the  dictates  of  his  heart? 

There  are  some  who  feel  that  for  Bob, 
almost  more  than  for  any  of  the  other 
young  actors  in  Hollywood,  marriage  now 
could  be  dangerous.  And  they  point  to  the 
case  of  Dale  Robertson  as  an  example. 

Careerwise,  Bob  stands  today  in  pretty 
much  the  same  spot  in  which  Dale  stood 
only  a short  while  ago.  “This  guy,”  the 
experts  said  of  Dale,  “is  a second  Gable. 
He’ll  be  around  for  another  thirty  years.” 

Then  his  marriage  hit  a little  rough 
weather.  And  because  the  movie  public 
were  interested  in  everything  about  him, 
they  were  interested  in  that,  too.  All  mar- 
riages have  difficult  periods — but  all  es- 
tranged husbands  don’t  react  as  Dale  did. 
He  got  sore  at  the  world  because  he 
couldn’t  solve  his  personal  problems.  And 
the  world,  at  least  the  world  of  moviegoers, 
retaliated  by  turning  their  backs  on  Dale, 
his  emotional  problems  and,  most  impor- 
tant of  all,  his  films.  He  plummeted  rapidly 
down  from  the  position  of  high  popularity 
he’d  held.  It  wasn’t  his  being  married  that 
his  public  minded;  it  was  just  that  he 


1 couldn’t  seem  to  make  his  marriage  work.^ 

If  marriage  were  to  hurt  Bob  Wagner, ‘4 
it  would  have  to  be  in  a way  similar  to 
that  in  which  it  hurt  Dale.  Because  of 
publicity.  The  two  men  are  as  unlike  each  ' 
other  temperamentally  as  two  men  can 
possibly  be,  and  while  their  personal  reac-  ■ 
tions  under  similar  circumstances  would 
be  worlds  apart,  the  overall  effect  could 
not  help  but  be  more  or  less  the  same.  ; 

Dale,  during  difficult  periods,  has  been  I 
violently  anti-publicity,  because  he  felt  it 
was  an  invasion  of  his  privacy,  that  he 
was,  perhaps,  too  big  a star  to  be  bothered.  , 
Bob  is  turning  anti-publicity  too.  But  his 
reason  is  quite  different.  He  doesn’t  think 
that  he’s  a big  enough  star — yet. 

“People  will  get  sick  of  my  face,”  he  says, 
“bored  with  me  because  nothing  new  is 
happening  in  my  life.  I hope  to  be  making 
movies  ten  years  from  now,  and  I don’t 
want  the  public  to  be  tired  of  me  by  then.” 

If  Bob  were  to  fall  in  love,  publicity 
would,  of  course,  be  unavoidable.  With 
his  intention  to  remain  single  on  the  rec- 
ord, Bob  would  have  to  fall  desperately 
in  love  to  change  his  mind.  And  a des- 
perately in  love,  intense  Bob  Wagner  might' 
resent  conducting  his  romance  like  a three- 
ring  circus  for  the  enjoyment  of  the  world-  , 
at-large.  Amiable  and  co-operative  he  is, 
but  marriage  in  a goldfish  bowl  might 
make  him  react  badly.  It’s  possible  that 
even  Bob,  who  has  the  world  on  a string, 
might  wind  up  with  a case  of  the  nervous 
jitters  that  could  lose  him  his  public. 

Rock  Hudson  is  another  who,  like  Tab 
Hunter,  insists  that  the  chief  barrier  be- 
tween him  and  the  joys  of  marriage  is  a 
lean  pocketbook.  “Sure,  I want  to  get 
married  and  raise  a family,”  he  says,  “but 
not  until  I’m  positive  that  I can  provide 
for  them.  ...”  ’ 

People  close  to  him  believe  that  it  was 
his  stubbornness  on  this  point  that  broke . 
the  back  of  his  romance  with  Vera-Ellen. 
There’s  no  doubt  that  Rock  was  really 
serious  about  the  little  dancing  star;  but 
he  was  equally  serious  about  his  convic- 
tion that  a self-respecting  man  should  be 
the  sole  support  of  the  family.  Certainly, 
under  no  circumstances,  should  his  wife 
earn  more  than  he  does — and  Vera  was 
doing  just  that  at  the  time.  And,  as  the 
story  goes,  Vera  wasn’t  willing  to  wait 
until  he  achieved  what  he  considered  se- 
curity. And  so  the  story  ended. 

But  things  are  different  now.  Rock  is 
in  the  two-thousand-a-week  bracket,  and 
he  does  work  regularly.  What’s  more,  his 
star  is  rising  steadily  in  the  U-I  firmament. 

So  it  can’t  be  the  old  debbil  dollar  that’s 
really  worrying  him.  And  it’s  certainly 
no  lack  of  ladies  in  his  life.  It  seems  much 
more  likely  that  he’s  afraid — afraid  of  los- 
ing his  freedom,  or  his  following.  Do  you 
agree  that  Rock  has  this  to  fear? 

That  word,  “afraid,”  crops  up  again  and 
again  in  relation  to  Hollywood  bachelors, 
and  Scott  Brady  has  had  the  tag  applied 
to  him  probably  more  often  than  all  the 
rest  put  together.  When  he  hasn’t  been 
accused  of  being  frightened,  Scott’s  been 
accused  of  being  a wolf. 

As  Hollywood  careers  go,  Scott’s  has 
been  moving  consistently  along  at  a grati- 
fying, steady  pace.  His  movies  are  always 
draws.  There  is  never-flagging  interest  in 
stories  about  him,  pictures  of  him.  Yet, 
there  are  some  who  feel  that  Scott  would 
be  even  more  popular  if  his  public  could 
be  convinced  that  his  wild  oats  were  sown, 
that  he  was  settled  down  and  secure. 

He  himself  says,  “I  probably  want  to  get 
married  more  than  any  guy  in  this  town, 
but  there  does  have  to  be  a girl!”  And  a . 
quiet  voice  from  somewhere  in  the  back-^ 
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^ ground  whispers,  “If  that’s  the  case,  Scott, 
what  ever  happened  to  you  and  Dorothy 
Malone?  Isn’t  it  closer  to  the  truth  to  say 
you  think  your  public  prefers  you  as  a 
man-about-town?” 

With  how  many  of  Hollywood’s  eligible 
bachelors  is  the  problem  what  Scott  insists 
his  is — finding  the  right  girl?  How  about 
Byron  Palmer,  for  instance?  The  motto 
of  this  tall,  blue-eyed  Irishman  could  be, 
■‘Don’t  call  me;  I’ll  call  you” — there  are 
that  many  girls  keeping  his  phone  busy. 
He  is  personable,  urbane  and  much- 
sought-after.  But  it’s  going  to  take  a very 
special  miss  to  make  him  have  a second 
go  at  marriage. 

By’s  first  love  is  his  young  daughter, 
Linda  Lou,  and  he  doesn’t  care  who  knows 
it.  His  weekends  are  devoted  exclusively 
to  her,  his  heart  is  full  of  her,  and  she  will 
be  his  primary  concern  if  he  should  re- 
marry. Many  a local  beauty  would  say 
without  hesitation,  “Of  course,  I don’t  mind 
his  having  a child.”  But  By  isn’t  inter- 
ested in  a girl  who  “wouldn’t  mind.”  The 
girl  who  captures  him  will  be  glad  he  has 
this  particular  child.  His  problem  is  where 
to  find  her — an  adult  human  being  intelli- 
gent and  sensitive  enough  to  adapt  herself 
to  a ready-made  family.  Though  it  may 
be  unconscious,  it  is  all  too  easy  for  a 
young  bride  to  fall  into  competition  with 
a child  for  the  affection  and  attention  of 
the  man  who  is  husband  to  one  and  father 
to  the  other.  Such  a situation  could  do 
nothing  but  harm  to  Byron  Palmer,  both 
emotionally  and  professionally. 

Would  his  public  have  preferred  it  if 
Byron  Palmer  had  done  what  so  many 
others  have:  kept  his  child  a secret  and 
passed  himself  off  as  an  unfettered,  gay 
blade?  Or  would  they  rather  he  find  the 
“proper”  wife  to  make  a home  for  him  and 
Linda  Lou? 

With  some  of  these  young  actors,  you 


can’t  help  coming  to  the  reluctant  conclu- 
sion that,  for  the  time  being  at  least,  they 
might  be  right  in  their  conviction  to  re- 
main single.  But  for  others,  marriage 
seems  the  only  proper  destiny. 

Take  a look  at  Richard  Allan,  who  asks 
forlornly,  “What  could  I possibly  offer  a 
girl?”  What  can  he  offer?  Good  looks. 
Talent.  Drive.  A sense  of  humor  and  a 
charming  sensitivity.  Thinking  about  him 
as  he  is  today,  lonely  in  his  little  house 
up  in  the  hills,  it’s  hard  to  escape  the 
conclusion  that  a wife  might  strengthen 
his  confidence.  For  Dick,  like  many  men 
of  charm  and  talent,  is  moody.  If  he  had 
a wife  who  loved,  encouraged  and  believed 
in  him,  wouldn’t  he,  perhaps  be  better- 
equipped  emotionally  to  go  out  and  fight 
for  the  one  big  role  he  needs  to  prove  him- 
self? Or  would  he? 

The  only  possible  answer  to  that  lies  in 
the  effect  that  marriage  has  had  on  a 
couple  of  other  moody  young  actors — Tony 
Curtis  and  Jeff  Hunter.  While  Tony  was 
doing  fine,  of  course,  even  before  he  and 
Janet  Leigh  were  married,  he  would  be 
the  first  to  insist  that  his  career  started 
to  soar  sky-high  before  the  last  echo  of 
the  wedding  bells  had  died  down.  And  as 
for  Jeff  Hunter,  when  he  and  Barbara 
Rush  were  married,  they  were  both  broke 
and  just  beginning.  Their  marriage  was 
frowned  upon  as  a move  that  might  preju- 
dice both  their  careers. 

But  what  nobody  took  into  considera- 
tion is  how  much  in  love  these  two  were. 
They  had  enough  courage  to  risk  the 
wrath  of  their  bosses,  enough  faith  in  the 
loyalty  of  their  movie  public  to  gamble 
a little.  And  the  gamble  paid  off. 

How  different  both  those  happy-mar- 
riage  stories  are  from  the  rather  pathetic 
marriage-saga  of  young  Richard  Jaeckel. 
Whether  it  was  his  idea  or  his  studio’s  it’s 


hard  to  say,  but  when  he  first  appeared 
on  the  Hollywood  scene,  he  was  presented 
as  a bachelor.  It  was  only  months  later 
that  the  truth  came  out:  Dick  was  married 
and  the  father  of  two.  Since  then,  the 
marriage  has  broken  up — and  you  aren’t 
hearing  any  sensational  stories  of  a spec- 
tacular rise  to  stardom  for  Dick.  Was  the 
pretense  worth  it? 

And  will  it  be  worth  it  in  the  case  of 
young  Rick  Jason?  His  pretty  wife  accom- 
panies him  to  Hollywood  affairs,  but  Rick 
would  just  as  soon  nobody  knows  she’s  his 
wife.  He  has  an  idea  that  he’s  likely  to  be 
considered  more  glamorous  if  people  think 
he’s  single.  He  may  or  may  not  be  right. 

Are  you  movie-lovers  just  as  fond  of 
Rick  now  that  you  know  the  truth?  And 
would  you  be  more  or  less  fond  of,  say, 
Marlon  Brando  if  you  suddenly  heard  that 
he  had  given  up  his  odd-man-out  tactics 
and  had  settled  into  a normal,  happy  mari- 
tal relationship?  Or  of  Farley  Granger,  if 
he  were  to  give  up  squiring  other  men’s 
wives  and  get  a wife  of  his  own? 

And  how  would  marriage  affect  your 
feelings  about  Montgomery  Clift?  He  is 
a young  man  of  mystery,  of  mood,  a young 
man  about  whom  somehow  there  hovers 
an  air  of  a story  untold,  of  a secret  love 
unfulfilled.  Is  it  this  that  makes  him  so 
appealing?  And  if  he  were  to  be  married, 
would  this  intangible  quality  be  lost? 

The  butcher,  the  baker,  the  candlestick 
maker  doesn’t  concern  himself  with  what 
the  public  thinks  of  his  private  life.  The 
actor  does.  He  must.  Not  one  of  them 
takes  that  big  step  to  the  altar  without 
asking  himself  what  affect  it  will  have  on 
his  career. 

What  do  you  think?  Using  the  ballot  on 
page  57,  tell  your  favorites  how  you  feel 
about  marriage  for  them.  Your  opinion  is 
important.  Should  young  actors  marry? 

The  End 
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Actual  skin  tests  prove 
YODORA  SO  “KIND”  TO  SENSITIVE  SKIN 
we  can  make  this  bold  statement 

FIRST... shave  underarms.  (For  fault- 
less grooming  — ask  your  druggist  for 
Yodora  shaving  booklet.) 

THEN  . . . apply  Yodora  immediately 
with  complete  confidence.^ 

We  guarantee  Yodora  soothing  to  apply 
after  shaving.  ..gives  day-long  protection 
. . . won’t  harm  finest  fabrics,  or  your 
money  back. 

you  suffer  from  skin 
^ irritations  due  to  aller- 

Guaranteed  by  A gies  or  functional  dis- 
I Good  Housekeeping  ) orders,  see  your  doctor.  ElVHCIijR|Vje 
A McKesson  Product 
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Doris  Day 


FREE  PHOTO 

LARGE  8 X 10  SIZE 

Not  the  usual  small  size  but 
High  Grade  Studio  type  Photo 
TDCi:  ILLUSTRATKD  CATALOG  AN'D 
rnce  SUPPLEMENT  listinff  thou- 
sands of  Movinj;  Picture  Stars  and  con- 
taining; 87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES  of 
Popular  Stars. 

Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  and 
only  25c  to  cover  handlinir  charce. 

STEWART-CROXTON  STUDIOS 
Dept.  MC-4,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 
P.O.  Box  2390 


WOMEN: 

WHY  SUFFER 
IRREGULAR 
PERIODS 

DUE  TO 
FUNCTIONAL 
DISORDER? 


When  functional  disorders 
cause  scanty  or  irregular 
menstruation,  thousands  of 
women  haik;  relieved  mental 
and  physical  suffering  by 
simply  taking  a small  tab- 
let called  Humphreys  “11", 
a true  homeopathic  prepara- 
tion available  tv  i t h o u t 
prescripti.'in.  Just  ask  drug- 
gist for  riuniphreys  “11". 


/ 


p 


PSORIASIS 


is  no  longer 
a heartache 

Learn  how  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  users  have  found  Siroil 
tends  to  remove  psoriasis  crusts 
and  scales  on  outer  layer  of  skin. 
Light  applications  help  control 
recurring  lesions.  Siroil  doesn't 
stain  clothing  or  bed  linen. 
Offered  on  two  weeks  satis- 
faction or  money  refunded 
basis.  21  years  of  success- 
ful results. 

Wr/fe  for  free  booklet 


AT  ALL 

DRUG  STORES 


Siroil  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Dept.  M*72,  Sonto  Monica,  Calif. 


Knee-Deep 

(Continued  from  page  58) 

For  modelling,  which  she  did  at  one  time 
for  a fast  fifteen  dollars  a week,  her  figure 
would  be  an  asset.  But  the  films,  tradition- 
ally, have  required  more  voluptuous  con- 
tours. She  is  string-bean-like  by  Holly- 
wood’s standards,  too  tall,  too  thin,  and 
virtually,  as  she  herself  candidly  admits, 
flat-chested.  And  she  will  have  no  truck 
with  “falsies”  either. 

But  if  sex  is  the  life  force,  then,  by 
anybody’s  standards,  this  girl  is  loaded 
with  sex,  for  there  never  has  been  a girl 
so  loaded  with  pure  vie.  She  seems  to  get 
almost  physical  pleasure  out  of  just  plain 
breathing.  The  simplest  things — things  too 
many  of  us  take  for  granted — things  like 
food,  and  sleep,  a new  record,  or  a small 
present,  give  her  a lift  and  a bounce.  And 
the  lift  and  the  bounce  are  contagious. 

Lithe -legged  on  her  fancy  chrome -and - 
aluminum  bicycle,  a present  from  Director 
Billy  Wilder,  her  mentor  in  “Sabrina 
Fair,”  she  wheels  erratically  about  the 
Paramount  lot. 

“Hi,  Ray,  how  are  you?”  “I  say  there, 
Jess,  isn’t  it  a beautiful  day?”  And  the 
stern  faces  of  these  studio  police  officers 
light  up  like  searchlights. 

The  mail  boy  comes  in  with  a stack  of 
fan  letters,  a routine  job.  But  there’s 
nothing  routine  about  his  reaction  to 
Audrey.  “Why,  Miss  Hepburn,”  his  face 
lights  up  too.  “Didn’t  know  you  were  back. 
We  missed  you.” 

Audrey  has  had  all  of  one  day  off  from 
her  jam-packed  “Sabrina  Fair”  schedule. 
But  she  responds  to  the  welcome.  “It’s 
wonderful  to  be  back,  Billy,”  she  says,  and 
Billy  goes  his  way  whistling. 

“It  is  good  to  get  away,”  Audrey  says 
after  he  is  gone.  “Just  for  the  fun  of  com- 
ing back,  with  people  saying  ‘hello,’  and 
‘how  well  you  look.’  ” 

Herman,  the  waiter  from  the  little  res- 
taurant across  the  street,  who  has  been 
rolling  trays  to  stars’  dressing  rooms  for 
so  many  years  that  he  should  be  wearing 
a captain’s  stripes,  blushes  and  almost 
spills  the  tea  in  the  presence  of  the  first 
star  he’s  asked  tor  an  autograph. 

“Tea,  Herman,”  Audrey  says.  “How  fine. 
Now  we  will  be  warm  and  friendly.”  For 
Herman,  it’s  better  than  a tip. 

The  tea  is  just  tea,  compounded  of  tea 
bags,  and  water  lukewarm  from  its  jour- 
ney. But  Audrey’s  appreciation  gives  it 
flavor,  and  the  atmosphere  suddenly  is 
fine,  and  warm  and  friendly.  And  the 
cookies  are  Dutch.  . . . “From  home,”  and 
delicious.  And  Audrey,  savouring  every 
bite,  eats  two  of  them.  Four.  Six. 


in  Stardust 

It  is  fortunate,  it  seems  imperative  to 
comment,  that  Miss  Hepburn  has  no 
calorie-counting  problem.  Since  she  so 
obviously  loves  sweets,  it’s  lucky  that  she 
can  have  all  she  wants. 

“Oh,  but  I can’t,”  she  says,  “not  by  any 
means.  I’m  glad  I like  sweet  things — I ex- 
pect I’d  be  tubercular  if  I didn’t.  But  if  I 
ate  all  I wanted.  I’d  break  out.  It  just 
wouldn’t  do.  But  I’m  getting  better.  Now 
if  I get  a box  of  good  chocolates,  it  will 
last  awhile,  maybe  for  two  hours.  I used 
to  eat  them  all  without  stopping  until 
every  last  one  was  gone.” 

She  used  to,  she  means,  when  food — 
unheard  of  foods  like  meat  and  chocolate — 
were  first  available  at  the  end  of  the  war. 

Audrey  lived  out  five  years  of  war,  be- 
tween the  time  she  was  ten  and  fifteen, 
in  Arnhem,  in  the  Netherlands.  And 
“Arnhem  took  a bit  of  everything  . . . the 
bombs,  then  the  occupation,  and  finally 
the  airborne.” 

Just  staying  alive  was  an  arduous  ad- 
venture, especially  if  you  were  anti-Nazi 
as  Audrey’s  socially  prominent,  econom- 
ically well-off  family  were,  and  if  you 
spoke  English  and  French  fluently  from 
your  years  in  English  schools. 

Ten-year-old  Audrey  lost  the  security 
of  her  protected  childhood  brutally  fast— 
as  an  uncle  was  shot  as  a hostage,  a fa- 
vorite cousin  executed,  her  two  older  half- 
brothers  yanked  out  of  college  and 
shipped  off  to  sweat  out  the  war  years  in 
bomb-peppered  German  labor  camps. 

“We  lost  everything,  of  course — o’ur 
houses,  our  possessions,  our  money.  But 
we  didn’t  give  a hoot.  If  we  got  through 
with  our  lives,  that  was  the  only  thing 
that  mattered.” 

She  doesn’t  like  to  talk  too  much  about 
it  any  more,  or  even  to  think  about  it, 
but  those  years  of  terror  and  privation 
were  crucial  in  forming  the  personality  as 
well  as  the  physical  person  of  this  stimu- 
lating newcomer  to  the  screen. 

Her  almost  childlike  enjoyment  of  little 
pleasures,  her  heart-warming  gratitude 
for  her  recent  big  breaks  come  naturally 
to  a girl  for  whom  life  itself  was  for  a 
long  time  in  jeopardy. 

Lots  of  girls  Audrey’s  age — she’s  soon 
to  be  twenty-five — live  alone  in  small 
apartments,  cook  lonely  dinners  night  after 
night,  and  feel  intensely  sorry  for  them- 
selves. As  for  Audrey:  “It’s  fun  to  un- 
lock my  little  gate,  and  find  the  new  record 
that  the  music  shop  down  the  street  has 
delivered  during  the  afternoon.  I get  into 
old,  soft  comfy  clothes,  and  then  I play 


$1,000.00  REWARD 

...  is  offered  for  information  leading 
to  the  arrest  of  dangerous  "wanted" 
criminals.  Hear  details  about  the 
$1,000.00  reward  on  . . . 

TRUE  DETECTIVE  MYSTERIES 

Every  Sunday  Afternoon  on  MUTUAL 
Stations 

Be  sure  to  read  that  TD  Special— a double-length  feature — She  Killed 
for  Him" — an  exciting  headline  case — in  TRUE  DETECTIVE  magazine 
on  sale  at  newsstands  now. 


102 


Ladies’ choice! 


The  all-new 
RICHARD  HUDNUT 
home  permanent 

Your  choice  of  3 waving  and 
drying  methods ! And  exclusive 
Beauty  Rinse  Neutralizer 
guarantees  you  best  results,  no 
matter  which  method  you  use! 

1.  MOST  CASUAL!  For  soft  waves 
and  casually  curling  ends,  use 
the  easy  Richard  Hudnut 
PINCURL  METHOD. 

2.  FIRMEST!  The  Richard  Hudnut 
SALON  METHOD  is  the  pro- 
fessional way  to  get  deep, 
lasting,  natural-looking  waves 
and  bouncy  curls. 

3.  STEP  SAVING!  This  is  the 
most  satisfactory  On-Curler 
Method  because  Beauty  Rinse 
Neutralizer  safeguards 

your  hair.  It  works  instantly 
to  give  you  firm,  springy  curls ! 


$1.50  plus  tax 

RICHARD  HUDNUT 


the  new  music  while  I cook.  I love  to  cook. 
Steaks.  Oh,  your  American  steaks! 

“Sometimes,  if  I don’t  have  an  early  call 
at  the  studio  I invite  some  friends,  and 
then  I really  cook.  Did  you  ever  steam  a 
whole  chicken,  young,  tender,  with  just  a 
little  water,  an  onion,  a sprig  of  fresh 
tarragon?  You  don’t  ever  boil  it.  Just  sim- 
mer gently,  not  to  break  the  skin.  Strain 
the  broth  and  chill  it.  Take  all  the  fat 
away,  every  bit.  Then  reheat  the  chicken 
in  the  broth.  First  you  drink  the  soup. 
Then  you  eat  the  chicken.  Heaven!” 

Sleep,  to  Audrey,  is  not  just  something 
you  do  to  be  able  to  face  tomorrow,  but 
another  gift  from  the  good  God.  When  she 
has  a day  off,  she  spends  most  of  it  sleep- 
ing. Of  a recent  holiday  she  said,  “I  slept 
fourteen  hours  and  then  I gave  thanks 
for  fourteen  hours’  sleep.  Life  looks  so 
much  better  to  you  after  fourteen  hours’ 
sleep,  don’t  you  think?” 

Audrey  can  get  excited  about  many 
things.  Nothing  is  mundane.  Clothes: 

“For  two  years  I have  been  working 
and  traveling.  London,  New  York,  Rome, 
San  Francisco,  Hollywood.  I did  a play — 
period  clothes;  a picture — princess  clothes. 
I have  had  no  time  to  shop  for  Audrey 
clothes.  I have  two  dinner  dresses  and 
slacks,  and  horrible  gaps  in  between. 

“But  I’ve  come  to  know  Edith  Head.  For 
a great  designer,  she’s  terribly  tolerant  of 
me.  She  lets  me  design  too.  And  we  have 
worked  out  a few  little  numbers.” 

Her  work,  of  course: 

“I  have  only  one  regret  about  ‘Sabrina 
Fair’:  it’s  finished.  Believe  me  we  did  have 
fun.  Billy  Wilder  is  the  greatest  wit.  And 
Bill  Holden,  Humphrey  Bogart  are  such 
men!  It’s  been  wonderful. 

“And  my  new  play,  ‘Ondine’- — it’s  an- 
other French  translation,  but  Medieval 
this  time.  It  is  so  good,  I think.  I work  on 
it  every  night.  And  with  Alfred  Lunt  to 
direct.  Who  can  ask  for  anything  more?” 

Audrey  was  to  have  two  weeks  off 
between  the  wind-up  of  “Sabrina  Fair” 
and  the  start  of  rehearsals  for  “Ondine”  in 
New  York.  All  she  had  to  do  was  pack 
up,  ship  her  things  East,  fly  to  New  York, 
find  an  apartment  and  get  settled  before  her 
mother  arrived  three  days  later. 

“It  is  mother’s  first  trip  to  America,  and 
I want  everything  to  be  perfect.  I’ve  al- 
ready ordered  tickets  for  all  the  new 
plays,  and  I’m  going  to  lay  it  on  real 
thick.  New  York,  that  is.  I want  mother 
to  love  it  as  much  as  I do. 

Audrey’s  mother  is  her  “family”  now. 
Her  father,  whom  she  has  not  seen  since 
she  was  six,  is  in  Ireland,  her  brothers 
married  and  working  at  careers  of  their 
own  in  the  Dutch  East  Indies. 

Mrs.  Hepburn  made  a home  for  Audrey 
in  London  after  the  war,  and  worked  as 
an  interior  decorator  while  Audrey  studied 
ballet.  From  dancing  roles  in  musical 
comedies,  Audrey  progressed  to  bits  in 
English  films. 

When  the  great  French  novelist  Colette 
picked  Audrey,-  still  practically  an  un- 
known, to  star  as  “Gigi”  in  the  American 
production  of  her  play,  and,  practically 
at  the  same  moment.  Director  William 
Wyler  decided  he  wanted  her  for  his 
princess  in  “Roman  Holiday,”  and  wanted 
her  enough  to  wait  for  nine  months  to  get 
her,  “home”  became  a fluid  thing.  “Home” 
was  wherever  she  unpacked  her  trunks. 

New  York  will  be  home  for  the  run  of 
Audrey’s  new  play. 

Hollywood,  temporarily  bereft,  will  be 
polishing  its  best  scripts,  beckoning  with 
its  top  directors  meanwhile.  Because 
Audrey  must  come  back  and  soon. 

Her  kind  of  love  of  life  is  all  too  rare 
in  our  town.  Hollywood,  having  seen 
Audrey  Hepburn,  will  never  let  her  go. 

The  End 


Shine  anyone? 


It’s  yours  with 
RICHARD  HUDNUT 
enriched  creme  shampoo 

This  remarkable  shampoo 
discovery  contains  the  natural 
protein  of  real  eggs  powdered 
in  a wonderful  cleansing 
formula.  Egg  protein  is  specially 
good  for  your  hair.  Hair  itself 
is  protein,  you  know,  so  it 
naturally  benefits  from  this 
affinity  of  protein  to  protein. 

You’ll  love  everything  about  this 
golden  lotion-creme  shampoo. 

It  sudses  richly  even  in  hardest 
water  and  the  gentle, 
non-drying  way  it  cleanses, 
rids  your  hair  of  loose  dandruff 
and  dust— gets  it  really  clean ! 


CREME  RINSE  takes  only  a minute 
more,  and  leaves  hair  tangle-free 
and  easy  to  set. 


Both  come  in  60c  and  $1  sizes. 


Tax  on  Creme  Rinse  only. 

RICHARD  HUDNUT 


Date  With  a Dream 


Ann  Pinkham*  reports 
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in  3 out  of  4 eases  in  doctors'  tests !" 

"IT'S  WONDERFUL  news,”  says  Ann  Pinkham, 
“for  women  and  girls  who  suffer  from  those 
functionally-caused  cramps,  backaches,  head- 
aches and  ‘no-good’  feelings  of  menstruation 
. . . who  feel  upset  and  irritable  on  certain 
particular  days.  In  doctors’  tests,  Lydia  E. 
Pinkham’s  Compound  or  Tablets  gave  com- 
plete or  striking  relief  of  such  distress  in  3 
out  of  4 cases,  even  on  first  day  of  period!” 

Yes!  Lydia  Pinkham’s  is  thoroughly  mod- 
ern in  action  . . . exerts  a calming  effect  on  the 
uterus  without  the  use  of  pain-deadening 
drugs.  Its  effectiveness  is  known  to  millions. 

Take  Lydia  Pinkham’s  regularly  . . . and  see 
if  you  don’t  avoid  the  feelings  of  tension  and 
weakness  that  precede  your  period  ...  as  well 
as  the  cramps  and  pain  of  “those  days.” 

Get  either  the  liquid  Compound ...  or  the 
new,  improved  Tablets  with  added  iron— so 
convenient  to  carry  and  easy  to  take. 


25^  Ann  Pinkham  Booklet . . . FREE! 


Easily  worth  $1!  New  booklet  (illustrated  in  color 
— over  5000  words)  tells  all  about  menstruation 
— answers  questions  authoritatively,  simply.  Ex- 
plains mysteries  of  female  system.  Tells  what  to 
expect  in  change  of  life.  For  free  copy  write  ANN 
PINKHAM,  825  Cleveland  St.,  Lynn,  Massachu- 
setts. Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Not  for  children. 
Offer  closes  June  11,  1954. 

*Ann  Pinkham,  modern-day  voice  of  Lydia  Pinkham. 


NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZEI  ABSorted  Colors.  Newl 
Not  eeconds.  Honey-back  gnaraotee.  m g _ 

Order  Now  I Sopply  limited. 

TOWEL  SHOP,  Dept.  215,  Box  881,  St.  Louis  1,Mo. 
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192  MOVIE,  TV,  RADIO  STARS  PHOTOS 

SPCCIAU  for  Limited  Time  Only  • • . 

AH  your  favorite  stars  in  one  big 
package.  New  fascinating  poses— 

EXTRA  HEAVY  - wallet  size  - 
suitable  for  framing.  Sensational 
money-saving  offer.  RUSH  YOUR  _ 

DOLLAR  TODAY  I FREEl  — With  your  order  • 
BIG  SURPRISE  GIFT!  (Worth  75<).  Home  Ad- 
dresses of  175  top  stars,  also  GIANT  NEW  CAT- 
ALOG  plus  lOO’s  of  photos  and  names  of  new- 
est stars  SENT  FREE  WITH  YOUR  ORDER  IF  YOU 
ACT  NOWII  HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CEHTER 
Studio  B-4  box  2309.  Hollywood  28,  Colifornia 


PESTROY/jfa7™/FbREVER 


Temporary  relief  is  NOT  enough 


Only  by  KILLING  THE  HAIR  ROOT  con  you  be  s 
UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief 
ond  soelol  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until  j 
you  hove  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and  i 
learned  to  use  the  AAAHIER  METHOD  safely  and  i 
efficiently.  Used  sueceufully  over  fifty  yeors. 


MAHLER'S.  INC,  Dept  52-D  PROVIDENCE  15,  R.  I. 


Housework 
Easy  Without 
Nagging  Backache 

Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  head- 
aches and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slowdown  of  kidney 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  very 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  con- 
dition, such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  im- 
portant function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffer 
nagging  backache— feel  miserable.  Minor  bladder 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cause 
getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  today! 


(Continued  from  page  68) 

Female,”  some  remembered  her  as  the 
young  Judy  in  TV’s  “A  Date  With  Judy” — 
but  mostly,  all  readers  had  to  go  by  was  a 
little  black-and-white  photograph  of  a 
winsome,  twenty-year-old  brunette  with  a 
disarmingly  fresh  face,  a Mona  Lisa  smile, 
and  eyes  so  big,  so  bright — they  somehow 
broke  your  heart. 

“I’m  very  grateful  to  the  readers  of 
Photoplay,”  says  Pat,  “for  nominating 
me  among  the  top  ten  in  the  ‘Choose  Your 
Stars’  ballot.  And  to  Photoplay  itself  for 
this,  my  first  interview  with  a movie 
magazine.” 

Pat  is  a girl  who  looks  as  though  every- 
thing must  be  happening  to  her  for  the 
first  time,  and  as  though  everything  that 
happens  is  fun.  It’s  easy  to  understand  why 
she  was  chosen  for  the  part  of  the  pert, 
young  actress  in  “Forever  Female.”  It 
wasn’t  merely  a matter  of  Paramount’s 
wanting  a fresh,  new  screen  personality. 
Paramount  needed  a girl  who  could  also 
act,  holding  her  own  against  a brace  of 
top  Hollywood  stars.  She  not  only  had  to 
be  convincing  as  Ginger  Roger’s  rival  for 
the  lead  in  a Broadway  play,  but  she  had 
to  be  believable  as  her  rival  for  William 
Holden’s  affections.  Winning  the  coveted 
role  was  a tremendous  break  for  Pat,  but 
a break  she  has  been  preparing  herself 
for  ever  since  she  was  thirteen. 

The  new  Cinderella  of  the  screen  has 
worked  as  hard  as  the  Cinderella  of  legend, 
only  Pat  wasn’t  drudging  in  any  kitchen, 
scouring  pots  and  pans — she  was  out  in 
the  world,  struggling  for  a place  in  the 
theatre,  practicing  and  studying  to  learn 
the  technique  of  her  trade.  There’s  another 
difference  too.  Pat  doesn’t  have  three  older 
sisters,  all  homely;  she  has  only  one — and 
Ann  Crowley  is  beautiful. 

“I  was  born  in  Olyphant,  Pennsylvania, 
just  outside  Scranton,”  Pat  tells  it,  giving 
the  date  without  hesitation — “September 
17,  1934.  But  living  really  started  because 
of  Ann.  She  has  a lovely  voice,  and  one 
day  she  talked  mother  into  letting  her  go 
to  New  York  to  study  singing.  No  one  in 
the  family  had  ever  been  in  showbusiness, 
and  we  didn’t  think  much  would  ever  come 
of  the  trip.  Were  we  wrong!”  Ann  became 
an  accomplished  singer,  dancer  and  ac- 
tress, playing  lead  roles  in  such  Broadway 
musicals  as  “Oklahoma,”  “Miss  Liberty,” 
“Seventeen,”  and  “Paint  Your  Wagon.” 

“I  was  eleven  when  I got  my  first  job. 
Thanks  to  Ann,  I became  a model.” 

Pat  made  her  professional  stage  debut  at 
the  age  of  thirteen.  Ann  was  playing  a 


leading  role  in  the  Chicago  company  of 
^“Carousel,”  and  talked  the  stage  manager 
into  giving  her  young  sister  a part  in  the 
musical.  It  was  summer  vacation,  and  Pat 
rushed  to  Chicago. 

She  recalls  her  debut  delightedly.  “I  was 
in  the  opening  scene.  It’s  all  in  pantomime, 
while  the  orchestra  plays  the  ‘Carousel 
Waltz.’  Well,  I was  the  little  girl  with 
streamers  on  my  hat  and  a big  balloon- 
riding  a horse  on  the  merry-go-round.” 

From  then  on,  Pat  tried  to  spend  every 
vacation  in  the  theatre.  She  was  Sarah 
Churchill’s  “kid  sister”  in  a stock  company 
presentation  of  “The  Philadelphia  Story.” 
She  played  in  summer  theatres  at  Fay- 
etteville, New  York,  and  Westport,  Con- 
necticut and  in  TV. 

In  1950,  a few  weeks  after  graduating 
high  school,  she  tried  out  for  her 
first  Broadway  play  and  got  the  part — the 
ingenue  lead  opposite  Cameron  Mitchell 
in  “Southern  Exposure.”  The  play  ran  only 
two-and-half  weeks,  but  Pat  won  a Thea- 
ter World  Award  as  “one  of  the  most 
promising  new  personalities  on  Broadway.” 
But  theatre  jobs  were  scarce,  even  for 
young  actresses  with  good  notices.  Pat  be- 
gan playing  small  roles  in  television,  scored 
a hit  in  a Kraft  Playhouse  show,  then  won 
leads  in  several  other  top  TV  programs. 

Her  second  Broadway  play  was  Otto 
Preminger’s  “4  Twelves  Are  48.”  “We 
played  three  weeks  on  the  road.  Then  we 
came  to  New  York.”  Pat  laughs.  “We 
lasted  two  nights.” 

It  was  back  to  television!  In  1951,  she 
was  selected  for  the  title  role  in  “A  Date 
With  Judy.”  “My  first  long  run,”  Pat  says 
happily.  “It  lasted  thirty-nine  weeks,  then 
the  series  went  off  the  air.”  She  returned 
to  the  stage  for  a Broadway  revival  of 
“Tovarich,”  then  went  to  Seacliff,  Long 
Island,  for  a summer  stock  version  of  “My 
Sister  Eileen,”  with  Patsy  Kelly. 

“I  was  back  in  New  York,”  this,  Pat  will 
never  forget,  “rehearsing  for  a television 
show,  when  I got  the  call  from  Paramount’s 
New  York  talent  office.  They  had  seen  me 
in  ‘Southern  Exposure’  and  wanted  me  to 
try  for  the  part  in  ‘Forever  Female.’  Could 
I come  over.  Could  I?” 

Two  hundred  and  fifty  actresses  had  al- 
ready been  auditioned  in  Hollywood.  In 
New  York,  there  were  another  five  hun- 
dred. But  Pat  was  one  of  the  three  ac- 
tresses flown  to  Hollywood  for  screen  tests. 

“Before  getting  Paramount’s  decision  as 
to  which  of  us  it  would  be,  we  had  a free 
weekend,  so  we  all  went  to  Mexico  to- 
gether. 'The  three  of  us  became  wonderful 
friends.  We  slept  in  a motel,  went  to  a 
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bullfight,  visited  beaches,  did  a lot  of  sight- 
seeing. Along  the  way,  we  passed  a wish- 
ing well.  We  threw  in  pennies  and  each 
made  a wish — the  same  one.” 

She  made  “Forever  Female,”  and  then 
came  the  ordeal  of  the  preview,  with  the 
audience  asked  to  write  its  comments  on 
cards  after  seeing  the  picture.  One  hun- 
dred and  forty  cards  were  filled  out.  Nor- 
mally, five  favorable  comments  is  consid- 
ered good  for  a newcomer.  Pat  got  forty. 

Paramount  immediately  gave  her  lead- 
ing roles  in  “Money  From  Home,”  starring 
Dean  Martin  and  Jerry  Lewis,  and  in  “Red 
Garters,”  with  Guy  Mitchell  and  Rosemary 
Clooney.  And  now,  she  was  about  to  set 
out  on  a personal-appearance  tour  of  thir- 
ty-five key  cities,  introducing  herself  as 
well  as  her  first  picture  to  audiences  across 
the  nation.  Her  future  in  Hollywood  de- 
pended upon  public  reaction.  Tomorrow,  a 
new  star  might  be  born,  but  today — Pat 
was  in  that  awkward  stage  of  waiting. 

As  far  as  Pat’s  concerned,  everything 
that  has  happened  so  far  “is  all  a little 
fantastic  and  frightening.”  But  she’s  too 
busy  living  today — taking  things  as  they 
come  and  making  the  most  of  them — to 
worry  about  tomorrow.  One  day,  she’d  like 
to  get  married  and  have  children.  One  day, 
she’d  like  to  make  up  for  her  two  Broad- 
way flops  by  appearing  in  a hit  play. 

At  present,  she  has  no  steady  beaux,  no 
romantic  interests. 

Yes,  but  whom  does  she  go  out  with? 

“No  one  in  particular.” 

While  there’s  no  romance  in  her  life — 
yet,  and  nothing  anyone  could  call  “seri- 
ous” dating,  Pat  is  definitely  part  of  the 
film  colony’s  younger  set.  She  spends  a 
fair  amount  of  time  with  Tab  Hunter  and 
his  crowd. 

“One  day  Tab  called,”  she  recalls  smil- 
ingly, “to  say  he  and  some  of  his  pals  were 
going  to  Lake  Arrowhead.  Would  I join 
them?  You  know  Tab — he’s  an  awfully 
smooth  talker.  I went.”  She  laughs,  enjoy- 
ing the  joke — even  though  it  was  on  her- 
' self.  “I  thought  it  would  be  like  back  home 
in  Pennsylvania.  There’s  a lake  there  we 
used  to  go  to.  You  know — swimming, 
beach  picnics,  maybe  roast  some  hot  dogs 
over  a fire.  It  wasn’t  till  we  got  to  Lake 
Arrowhead  that  I found  out — Tab  was 
taking  me  water-skiing.  I’d  never  been  on 
skis  before.  I was  scared  stiff.  Well,  I went 
through  with  it,  but — never  again!”  She 
was  positive  on  this  subject,  as  she  has 
been  on  almost  everything  in  her  life. 

When  Paramount  decided  to  change  her 
name,  for  instance,  for  fear  the  public 
might  mistake  her  for  a man,  Pat  protested 
that  “No  one  has  ever  had  that  problem 
I yet.”  Three  gossip  columns  and  two  news 
magazines  agreed  with  her.  Nevertheless, 
a list  of  a hundred  and  fifty  new  names 
was  put  on  a ballot  and  distributed  to 
Paramount  employees  with  the  question: 
“Which  name  do  you  prefer  for  Pat  Crow- 
ley?” 

The  name  that  won?  Pat  Crowley! 

Everyone  seems  to  want  Pat  Crowley  to 
be  herself.  She’s  a normal,  healthy,  honest 
human  being.  If  people  feel  protective 
I about  her,  it’s  because  she’s  so  completely 
without  guile — a seeming  babe  let  loose  in 
the  Hollywood  wilds.  She’s  still  the  little 
girl  on  the  merry-go-round — streamers  on 
her  hat,  a balloon  in  her  hand — and  the 
I merry-go-round’s  been  spinning  faster 
and  faster  since  she  first  mounted  it  in 
“Carousel”  just  seven  years  ago.  There’s  a 
natural  tendency  to  reach  up  to  hold  her 
on  the  horse. 

But  Pat  won’t  have  it.  It  would  on.y  spoil 
the  fun.  Besides,  she’s  a big  girl  new.  She 
won’t  fall  off.  Pat  has  a fine  sense  of  bal- 
ance and  a firm  grip  on  the  reins.  What’s 
more,  those  hazel  eyes  see  with  amazing 
clarity  for  a girl  of  twenty.  Pat’s  quite 
likely  to  catch  the  brass  ring.  The  End 
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So  b/g— so  imporfanf— that  famous  Universal-International 
studios  have  filmed  it  on  a special  newsreel! 

YOU'LL  SEE 

*FASHIONS  GALORE  as  selected  by  Photoplay's  Fashion 
Editors  and  modeled  by  famous  Universal-International  stars 
and  starlets! 

*Special  Travel  features  on  how  you  too,  can  plan  a thrilling 
HOLIDAY  TO  HOLLYWOOD! 

Get  your  copy  early! 
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get  fast  relief  with 
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OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R.G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2,  Illinois 


LOOK  10-15  YEARS  YOUNGER 

Why  worry  because  you  have 
wrinkles,  lines,  baggy  eyes, 
double  chin,  sagging  muscles 
or  other  age  signs.  He  amazed  ! 
A full  month’s  supply  of 
TEENSIvIN  CREAM  for  only 
$2.00,  Inch  taxes  and  postage. 
Money  refunded  if  not  entirely 
satisfied.  No  C.O.D.’s  please. 
HARVEY  PRODUCTS  CO.,  Dept.  P4,  3T0  Tth  Ave.,N.Y.C.  I 
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Now  change  streaked,  gray, gray- 
ing or  drab  hair  to  a new  lustrous 
youthful-looking  color,  try  Tintz 
Creme  Shampoo-Tint  today.  It’s 
a new  hair  coloring  that  re-colors 
hai r at  home  a3  it  sh ampoos . Takes 
only  17  minutes.  No  waiting  for  re- 
sults. It’s  easy  to  use  — no  messy 
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Your  choice  of  13 
natural  appearing 
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(Continued  from  page  61) 
thing  that  pertains  to  her  very  large 
family.  She  feels  responsible  for  them 
all.  And  for  months,  her  home  has  been 
turned  into  a hospital  because  of  her 
mother’s  illness.  This  is  fine  and  commend- 
able. But  Kathryn  is  young,  and  I hate 
to  see  her  foregoing  all  the  fun  in  life.  I 
know  she’d  like  to  marry  again,  and  it 
would  be  a good  thing  for  her  daughter, 
Patty  Kate,  whom  Kathryn  adores,  to  have 
a man  around  the  house — for  a lonely- 
hearted  woman  is  not  the  ideal  mother,  no 
matter  how  much  she  loves  her  child. 

When  it  was  rumored  that  she  had  a 
mystery  lover,  she  told  me  she  wished 
she  knew  who  he  was,  so  she  could  call  him 
up  and  make  a date.  But  how  can  she 
find  any  man  if  she  never  goes  out?  You 
meet  guys  at  parties.  You  meet  them 
when  you  travel.  You  don’t  often  meet 
your  mate,  surrounded  by  your  relatives 
at  home.  And  relatives,  no  matter  how 
hard  they  try,  can’t  cure  a lonely  heart. 

There  is  certainly  something  mysterious 
about  Debra  Paget’s  tendency  to  hide. 
After  that  first  excited  bleat  of  “I’m  in 
love,  and  I’ve  been  kissed,  but  I can’t  tell 
you  his  name,”  Debbie  and  her  mother  and 
sisters  and  brothers  have  all  clammed  up 
again.  Debbie  even  pretends  that  the  flash- 
ing jewel  on  her  finger  is  a family  heirloom. 
True,  the  past  year  has  seen  an  amazing 
change  in  the  pretty  brunette  star.  She 
now  drives  an  orchid-colored  Cadillac. 
Her  clothes  are  no  longer  stamped  “home 
made.”  They  are  sleek,  sophisticated,  re- 
vealing lots  of  low  neckline.  But  with  all 
these  changes — this  window  dressing — you 
still  haven’t  heard  Debbie’s  name  linked 
with  that  of  a male’s;  never  an  item  of 
Debbie  with  Mr.  Smith  or  Mr.  Jones  at 
Mocambo  last  night.  Debbie’s  home  most 
nights,  and  the  beautiful  clothes  hang  for- 
lornly in  the  closet  of  her  sumptuous  bed- 
room, all  white  satin  and  crimson  velvet. 

Debbie’s  young  enough  to  be  “light  of 
heart”  apparently.  She  isn’t  brooding  about 
the  lack  of  males  in  her  life.  But  she  is 
certainly  old  enough  to  try  the  fledgling 
flights  from  the  family  nest  and  meet  the 
world  and  maybe  a man  on  her  own. 

Susan  Hayward  is  another  who  has  al- 
ways stayed  close  to  her  own  fireside.  Be- 
fore she  and  Jess  Barker  were  married — 
in  the  days  when  you  would  have  ex- 
pected her  to  be  one  of  the  gayest  gals 
about  town — she  was  almost  never  seen  out 
in  public.  And  after  the  marriage  and 
the  arrival  of  her  twin  boys,  her  public 
appearances  were  even  rarer. 

And  now  in  this  third  phase  of  her  life 
in  Hollywood,  since  she  began  divorce 
proceedings  against  Jess  Barker,  the  stay- 
at-home  pattern  continues. 

Susan  is  smart,  ambitious  and  a hard 
worker— that’s  how  she  got  where  she  is 
today.  Certainly  she  is  a self-sufficient  gal 
who  doesn’t  need  the  stimulus  of  parties 
and  hoopla  to  make  her  happy.  But  like 
all  women,  she  needs  the  companionship 
of  men,  and  it’s  perfectly  all  right  with  an 
old  friend  like  Jeff  Chandler,  who  knows 
and  understands  Susan,  to  go  along  with 
her  in  her  desire  for  seclusion  and  the 
quiet  dinner  in  a little,  hide-away  res- 
taurant. But  some  day,  smart  Susan  will 
have  to  find  out  that  a truly  “happy  heart” 
doesn’t  hide  behind  four  walls! 

The  only  time  I have  seen  Jean  Peters 
at  a public  festivity,  outside  her  studio,  was 
at  the  Photoplay  “Choose  Your  Stars” 
party.  Her  escort  was  young  Robert  Wag- 
ner, who  thinks  she’s  terrific.  He  told 
me  that  Jean  has  more  humor,  more  charm 
and  that  she’s  better  company  than  any 
girl  he’s  met  in  Hollywood. 


Jean  could  have  her  pick  of  the  parties 
and  her  choice  of  the  eligible  men  here. 
But  night  after  night,  she  stays  home  in 
the  big  ramshackle  house  in  Beverly  Hills. 
Her  only  girl  friend  that  I know  of’ is  her 
stand-in,  Arlene  Hurwitz.  Sometimes  her 
aunt  from  Laguna  Beach  comes  to  stay. 
Sometimes  she  plays  hostess  for  her  moth- 
er from  Ohio.  She  sews,  reads  a great 
deal.  Recently  she  left  town  so  quietly 
that  we  only  learned  that  she’d  been  gone 
when  her  train  was  wrecked  as  she  was 
returning  from  Las  Vegas. 

As  the  months  pass,  Jean’s  professional 
horizons  broaden,  but  the  mystery  of  her 
private  life  in  her  self-made  hermitage 
deepens.  She  doesn’t  have  to  be  secretive, 
about  herself,  what  she  does,  whom  she 
sees.  There  has  been  no  gossip,  no  scan- 
dal, no  rumors  of  Jean’s  past  or  present. 
There  can  be  one  explanation  only.  She’s 
in  love,  and  she’U  do  nothing  to  jeopardize 
that  love  by  dating  other  fellows.  Jean  is 
the  all  or  nothing  girl,  “the  pure  in  heart.” 

Often  a movie  queen  stays  at  home  be- 
cause a guy  she  hoped  would  call  to  take 
her  out,  called  someone  else.  You  can’t 
be  a Joan  Crawford,  or  a Barbara  Stan- 
wyck (as  Liz  Taylor’s  story  proves)  and 
go  alone  to  a party.  And  a fellow  needs 
nerve  and  the  sleuthing  instinct  to  get  hold 
of  the  unlisted  telephone  numbers  to 
call  these  top  stars  and  ask  for  a date. 

A year  ago,  Barbara  Stanwyck  could 
have  headed  any  list  of  “Stay-at-Home 
Beauties”  while  she  nursed  a broken  heart. 
Sure  it  was  a heartbreak:  divorce,  after 
thirteen  happy  years,  from  a man  she 
loved,  liked  and  respected.  But  Babs  got 
wise  to  the  old  saying,  “Laugh  and  the 
world  laughs  with  you.”  And  today  no- 
body would  label  her  the  “broken-hearted” 
glamour  star.  She’s  made  a new  life  for 
herself,  beside  and  away  from  the  fireside. 

Joan,  the  epitome  of  Hollywood  glamour, 
enjoys  making  a splash  in  public,  but  she’s 
learned  to  be  almost  as  happy  staying 
home  with  her  own  clique  which  includes 
writer  Mel  Dinelli,  decorator  Bill  Haines 
and  director  Nick  Ray. 

You  wonder  why  Olivia  de  Havilland  fell 
in  love  so  eagerly  with  Pierre  Galante  and 
rushed  off  to  France  to  be  with  him  at  the 
price  of  a film  assignment.  For  the  same 
reason  that  Ginger  Rogers  was  more  than 
ready  to  marry  youthful  Jacques  Bergerac, 
following  the  long  spell  of  loneliness. 

Doris  Day,  a happily  married  stay-at- 
home,  knows  just  exactly  how  she  got  that 
way.  “I  saw  so  many  night  clubs  when 
I sang  with  a band,  enough  to  last  me  the 
rest  of  my  life.  Now  all  I want  is  quiet, 
my  husband,  and  my  son.”  You’ll  find 
Doris  in  the  kitchen  cooking,  most  eve- 
nings. Doris  doesn’t  drink  or  smoke,  and 
she’s  a hot  girl  with  a volley  ball.  She  hates 
off-color  stories.  Her  idea  of  a real  hot  time 
is  to  listen  to  recordings.  There’s  nothing 
mysterious  about  her  evenings  home. 

And  Virginia  Mayo  is  a stay-at-home  by 
nature.  And  that’s  where  she’d  be  every 
night  if  she  didn’t  have  a husband  who 
happens  to  be  a sociable  guy.  Mike 
O’Shea  likes  to  be  with  people,  lots  of  peo- 
ple, so  he  takes  Ginny  by  the  hand  and  out 
they  go.  Besides  if  you  have  a beautiful 
wife,  you  like  to  show  her  off. 

And  Deborah  Kerr  and  her  handsome 
husband,  Tony  Bartley,  prefer  to  have 
their  pleasures  at  home  with  the  two  jun- 
ior Bartleys  in  attendance. 

Doris  Betty,  Virginia  and  Deborah  are 
beautie ; who  stay  at  home  by  choice.  But, 
they  have  someone  to  stay  there  with 
them.  There’s  the  difference!  But  even 
they  liad  to  leave  the  fireside  to  find  the 
man  hey  share  it  with.  The  End 
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Continued  from  page  31 

QUESTION  BOX: 

Spencer  Tracy  is  and  has  been  tny  favor- 
ite movie  star  for  many  years.  We  are  having 
quite  a to-do  about  his  age  and  how  long 
he  has  been  in  pictures.  Will  you  please 
settle  this  question  . . . ? 

The  Girls  at  Midland 
Chicago,  Illinois 

He  is  fifty-four  years  old.  His  first  film 
was  “Up  the  River”  in  1930. — ED. 

I have  just  seen  “So  Big”  and  would 
like  to  know  the  name  of  that  handsome 
boy  who  played  Dirk  when  he  was  older 
. . . Is  he  married,  and  where  can  I write 
to  him?  Please  print  a picture. 

Brenda  Fecrau 
Catskill,  New  York 

That  was  Steve  Forrest;  he  is  married, 
the  father  of  one  child  and  the  brother  of 
Dana  Andrews.  You  can  write  him  care  of 
M-G-M,  Culver  City,  Calif. — ED. 


Steve  Forrest  is  the  name! 


I haven’t  seen  Dorothy  McGuire  on  the 
screen  in  a very  long  time  . . . Please  tell  me 
something  about  her.  Has  she  made  any 
movies  recently  . . . ? 

“Pepper  F” 

Galveston,  Texas 

She  was  busy  having  her  baby  son,  but 
we’re  happy  to  report  you’ll  be  seeing  her 
in  the  near  future  in  “We  Believe  in  Love” 
and  “The  Outcast.” — ED. 

. . . who  played  in  “One  Touch  of 
Venus”?  My  husband  and  I say  it  was  Ava- 
Gardner  and  Robert  Walker  . . . Our  friends 
say  it  was  Esther  Williams  and  Walker. 

Mrs.  Bernard  Burke 
Decatur,  Illinois 

You  and  hubby  are  right. — ED. 

My  si.ster  and  I are  having  a bet.  I say 
Rock  Hudson  only  played  in  one  picture 
with  Piper  Laurie  (“The  Golden  Blade”), 
and  my  sister  says  no.  Who  is  right? 

Shirley  Carlisi 
Detroit,  Michigan 

You  pay!  Rock  co-starred  with  Piper  in 
“Has  Anybody  Seen  My  Gal”  too. — ED. 

I would  like  to  know  who  played  Bing 
Crosby’s  wife  in  “Little  Boy  Lost.” 

E.  M. 

Bagdad,  Florida 

French  import  Nicole  Maurey. — ED. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  the  name  of  Jane 
Russell’s  children  ...  if  she  has  any? 

Gertrude  Lumpkin 
Youngstown,  Ohio 

Jane  has  two  adopted  children;  daughter 
Tracy,  and  son  Tommy. — ED. 


Outlining 
upper  lid 


O With  Maybelline  soft  Eyebrow  Pencil,  draw 
narrow  line  across  upper  eyelids,  at  base  of 
lashes,  adding  short  up-stroke  at  outer 
corner.  Soften  line  with  fingertip. 


0 Next,  use  short,  light  upward  strokes  of  the  MaybeUine 
Eyebrow  Pencil,  to  form  beautiful,  expressive  brows. 

Taper  lightly  at  outer  end.  Soften  effect  with  fingertip. 

0 Apply  smooth  Maybelline  Mascara  from  base  to  tips  of 
lashes,  brushing  upward.  (Hold  a few  seconds  to  set 
“up-swoop!’)  For  an  extra  touch  of  mysterious  eye  beauty, 
blend  a bit  of  Maybelline  Eye  Shadow  on  upper  lid. 


The  world’s  smartest  women  depend  on 
Maybelline  soft  eye  make-up  for  heart-stirring 
beauty.  Today,  let  Maybelline  magic  bring  out 
the  unsuspected  loveliness  of  your  eyes ! 


Want  to  teach  yourself 
to  cook? 

HERE'S  a picture  textbook  that  will 
help  you  do  it.  It  will  help  you  get 
expert  results,  too. 

INTO  this  Better  Homes  & Gardens 
NEW  Cook  Book  went  the  best  of 
100,000  recipes,  each  tested  3 times. 
NOT  just  recipes  but  modern  cooking 
methods  . . . step-by-step  instructions 
. . . illustrations  and  charts  that  you 
will  understand  clearly. 

YOUR  family  will  love  the  kind  of 
cooking  that  results. 

YOU  will  be  so  proud  of  your  skill. 
And  knowing  how  to  cook  may  give 
you  a greater  sense  of  security. 
DROP  into  any  bookstore  and  turn  the 
pages  of  the  Better  Homes  & Gardens 
NEW  Cook  Book.  See  how  different 
this  cook  book  is.  Convince  yourself 
that  you  can  easily  learn  to  cook  well. 
“WE’RE  PROUD  of  you,”  your  family 
will  say.  Why  not  begin  today? 

AT  BOOKSTORES  OR  BY  MAIL 


Better  Homes  & Gardens 

617  Meredith  Bldg.,  Des  Moines  3,  Iowa 

I enclose  $3.95  (Canada  $4.50)  for 
your  NEW  Cook  Book  . . . satisfaction 
or  my  money  back. 

Name 

Sfreef 

City Zone 

Sfafe 


YOUR  FAVORITE  VARIETY  STORE  HAS 
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TRADE  MARK  RIG.' 


Tke  Gifcfc  Tie  TItat  CmjiU' 


IF  YOU  WANT  TO  TIE 
BOWS  LIKE  THIS  . . . 


GET  THESE  TWO  GUIDES 
TO  GREATER  GIFT-GIVING  SUCCESS!. 


Be  Prepared  for  Every 
Gift-Giving  Occasion!  Buy 
the  King  Size  Spool  for 
Economy! 

This  booklet  tells  you  how 
to  tie  dozens  of  bows  and 
special  effects! 

This  booklet  tells  you  how 
to  make  scoresof  expensive- 
looking  gifts  easily  and 
quickly  from  inexpensive 
Crinkle.Tie! 

MAIL  THIS  COUPON  TODAY! 


n 


CRINKLE  TIE 

2300  W.  Logan  Bl.,  Chicago  47,  Ml. 

□ Send  me  booklet  on  tying  beautiful  bows. 

0 Send  me  Crinkle  Tie  Craft  booklet. 

1 enclose  10c  coin  for  each  booklet  ordered. 


Nome . . 
Address . 





.Zone.  . . .Sfofe. 
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GET«50-*100-*250 
IN  FAMOUS  BRAND 
PRODUCTS- FREE 


Sheet*,  Toaster*,  Towel*,  Rug*,  Mixer*,  ett. 


Take  your  choice  of  hundreds  of  nationally  adver- 
tised products:  Bates  Bedspreads.  Westlnghouse  Vac- 
uum Cleaners,  Cannon  Sheets  and  Towels,  Dormeyer 
Mixers,  St.  Mary's  Blankets,  Holmes  & Edwards  Sliver, 
Blue  Ridge  Dlnnerware — furniture,  wearing  apparel, 
.watches,  cameras — all  these  and  many,  many  more— 
yours  FREE!  You  don’t  pay  a cent  for  anything! 


FREE-BIG  NEW  164-PAGi  FULL 


COLOR  CATALOG 


You  can  have  any  of  the  fine  mer- 
chandise shown  in  our  beautiful, 
big  Catalog:  $50  • $100  - $250 
worth  or  more,  simply  by  being 
Secretary  of  a Popular  Club  you 
help  your  friends  form.  It's  fun! 
Thousands  are  refurnishing  and 
redecorating  their  homes  this 
new,  easy  way — without  spending 
any  money.  You  can,  too! 
NOTHING  TO  BUY- NOTHING  TO  SELL 
Write  Tedey-No  Obligetien 
Mall  the  coupon  today  for  the  Free  Catalog  and  select 
the  merchandise  you  want.  See  how  easily  you  can  get 
It  without  a penny  of  cost.  No  obligation. 

I Popular  Club  Plan,  Dept.  B-824  ^ 

I Lynbrook/  New  York  I 

I Please  send  me  FREE  CATALOG  and  tell  me  . 

I how  I may  get  the  nationally  advertised  mer-  I 

chandise  shown  without  cost.  ! 


Name  . 
Address 
City.... 


Zone. 


Stole. 


NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZE!  Assorted  Colors.  Newl 
Not  seconds.  Money-back  goaraotee. 

Order  Nowl  Supply  limited. 

TOWEL  SHOP,  Dept.  214,  Box  881,  St.  Louis  1,  Mo. 


12  .o,  sfoo 


215  PICTURES  FREE! 


NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL! 

For  the  first  time  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  In  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer: 

20  for  25<  • 50  for  50<  • 120  for  $1 
CPEE  CATALOG  with  215  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  order 

OeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE,  Dept.  826 

Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  New  York  8,  N.  V. 


MAKE  $io.*40  AN  EVENING 

IN  YOUR  SPARE  TIMC 


Ton  OFFER 

e"  -o 


IT'S  tASY  IT'S  AMAZING  IT'S  fUN 


Housewives,  working  girls  and  men  . . . | 
EARN  EXTRA  MONEY...  buy  homes,  cars, 
moke  vocation  dreams  come  true  just  by  < 
showing  Top  Quality  Lingerie,  Dupont  Ny- 
Ions,  Apparel  for  Women,  Children  and  | 
Men...  this  fun-pocked,  party  woy.  * 

No  Convossing  . . . No  Experience.  I 

FOR  FREE  OUTFIT  RUSH  NAME  TOOAYI  t 
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Don't  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap* 
ply  non-staining  Dcr> 
moil.  Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering, 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dis- 
appeared and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoil  Is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  hacked  by  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  Is  refunded  without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot 
Test.”  Test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed. Print 
namepiainly.  Don't  delay.  Sold  by  Liagett and  Walgreen  Drug 
Stores  and  other  leading  druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES. 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station, 'Dept.  8404,  Detroit  27,  Mich. 


At 


Their  Marriage  Is  a Lifetime  Honeymoon 


{Continued  from  page  68 j 
should  get  married  if  you  can  be  happy 
unmarried.” 

Then  Lydia  Clarke  walked  into  his  class- 
room and  into  his  life.  “And  what  are  you 
going  to  do  when  you  find  that  you  can’t 
be  happy  single?”  Chuck  was  soon  asking 
himself. 

He  found  the  answer.  He  proposed.  How- 
ever, the  lady  also  had  plans  which  ex- 
cluded matrimony.  “Marry  me,”  he’d  say. 

“Go  away.  I’m  not  interested,”  she’d  re- 
tort. 

Only  a war  could  have  budged  him.  And 
since  there  was  a war,  eventually  he  went 
away.  He  was  in  the  Army,  taking  his  basic 
training  in  Greensboro,  North  Carolina, 
when  he  received  a wire  from  Lydia.  “I 
have  decided  to  accept  your  proposal,”  she 
stated  briefly. 

So  maybe  it  was  fitting  that  the  weather, 
too,  did  a turnabout  on  the  day  that  these 
two  former  rebels  against  marriage  picked 
for  their  wedding.  Since  that  March  17  in 
1944,  Lydia  and  Chuck  have  not  only 
proved  there  can  be  exceptions  to  the  say- 
ing, “Happy  is  the  bride  the  sun  shines 
on.”  They’ve  also  merrily  upset  the  rule 
that  a wife’s  place  must  be  at  her  hus- 
band’s side — and  vice  versa.  For  about  a 
year  now,  Lydia  has  been  with  the  Chicago 
company  of  the  stage  hit,  “The  Seven  Year 
Itch,”  while  Chuck’s  movie  and  television 
work  has  kept  him  shuttling  back  and 
forth  between  Hollywood  and  New  York. 
For  ten  years,  they’ve  kept  their  love  alive 
through  poverty,  separation,  and  perhaps 
the  greatest  of  all  marital  hazards — Holly- 
wood success.  The  question  which  has  been 
asked  by  both  fans  and  friends  is  how? 

“The  most  important  thing  is  to  be  sure 
you  marry  the  right  person  in  the  first 
place,”  says  Chuck.  And  this  is  one  reason 
why  neither  Heston  will  ever  step  into  a 
divorce  court  with  that  familiar  complaint, 
“We  have  nothing  in  common.”  It  was  their 
mutual  interest  in  the  theatre  that  first 
brought  them  together.  However,  in  those 
days.  Chuck  was  concentrating  solely  on 
his  own  career — Lydia  on  hers.  It  was  their 
mutual  love  that  made  Lydia’s  success  im- 
portant to  Chuck  and  Chuck’s  success  im- 
portant to  Lydia.  “It’s  possible  to  respect 
someone  you  don’t  love,”  Chuck  has  said. 
“But  it’s  hard  to  love  someone  you  don’t 
respect.  I have  the  greatest  respect  for 
Lydia’s  work  and  for  the  things  that  are 
important  to  her.”  It  works  two  ways. 

The  ability  to  compromise  plays  a large 
role  in  any  marriage.  What  the  Hestons 
have  is  even  stronger — “the  desire  to  com- 
promise,” they  call  it.  As  far  as  she’s  con- 
cerned, Miss  Lydia  Clarke’s  career  is  sec- 
ondary. She’s  steadfastly  refused  to  sign  a 
Hollywood  contract  because  it  would  mean 
that  she  couldn’t  leave  the  West  Coast 
when  Chuck  leaves.  On  the  other  hand. 
Chuck  has  never  put  his  foot  down  about 
her  work.  Last  spring,  when  they  returned 
from  a location  trip,  Lydia  headed  east  for 
television.  Chuck  went  west  for  a movie. 
One  evening  his  phone  rang.  It  was  Mrs. 
Heston.  “They’ve  offered  me  a lead  in 
‘Seven  Year  Itch,’  ” she  told  him,  “the  Chi- 
cago company.  What  shall  I do?” 

“Take  the  part,”  he  insisted.  “But  don’t 
do  any  more  television  before  you  start  re- 
hearsals. Come  back  here  while  I finish 
the  picture.” 

Often  it’s  been  necessary  to  work  at  it 
long  distance.  It’s  been  that  way  since  the 
beginning  when,  two  months  after  their 
wedding  day,  they  faced  their  first  separa- 
tion. Chuck  was  sent  to  the  Aleutians. 
Lydia  returned  to  Northwestern  Univer- 
sity. They  both  wrote  daily.  And  now 
when  they’re  apart,  they  do  the  same.  Re- 


cently, however.  Chuck  forgot  to  include  a 
bit  of  vital  information  in  one  of  his  com- 
muniques. He  mentioned  that  he  would  be 
catching  a plane,  but  he  neglected  to  say 
which  one.  He  knew  that  Lydia  had  a 
morning  rehearsal  and  an  afternoon  mati- 
nee and  he  didn’t  want  to  add  a 4:00  a.m. 
visit  to  the  airport  to  her  schedule. 

Lydia  knew  that  when  her  husband  flies, 
he  likes  to  sleep  en  route.  She  checked 
evening  flights  from  Los  Angeles  and,  on 
the  chance  that  he  would  be  on  the  first 
morning  arrival,  she  drove  to  the  airport. 
The  first  voice  Chuck  heard  in  Chicago 
was  a sleepy,  “Good  morning,  darling.” 

Chuck  married  no  Hausfrau,  but  he 
married  a girl  who  has  a remarkable  tal- 
ent for  making  a home  wherever  she  hap- 
pens to  be — Chicago,  Michigan,  New  York 
or  Hollywood.  And  she  can  turn  out  a meal 
to  rival  one  dished  up  by  a Waldorf  chef — 
a talent  she  has  acquired  through  the  | 
years.  As  a brand-new  bride,  she  knew 
little  about  cooking.  During  their  early 
days  in  New  York’s  Hells’  Kitchen,  she  | 
shopped  on  fifteen  dollars  a week. 

Although  times  have  changed  consider-  ^ 
ably,  she  still  runs  into  food  problems  now 
and  then.  Once,  for  instance,  she  finished  a 
television  show  in  New  York  and  flew  to 
Hollywood  where  Chuck  was  at  work  on  ' 
“The  President’s  Lady.” 

“Lydia  was  tired,  dead  tired,”  Chuck 
remembers. 

Lydia  also  remembers.  She  dropped  her 
luggage  at  their  apartment  and  rushed  out 
in  search  of  ingredients  for  a fine  dinner. 
She  even  baked  a cake,  and  soup  was  on 
when  Chuck  walked  in.  He  took  one  look 
and  seemed  to  turn  pale.  She  watched  as 
he  choked  down  each  bite  of  his  fine  din- 
ner. Finally,  he  gave  up.  “I’m  sorry,”  he 
groaned.  “I  just  can’t  take  any  more.” 

Lydia  tried  another  piece  of  meat.  In  no 
way  did  it  resemble  shoe  leather.  “I  didn’t 
want  to  mention  it  because  you’ve  gone  to 
so  much  trouble,”  her  husband  explained. 
“But  we  shot  a breakfast  scene  today  ... 
practically  all  day.  And  I’ve  been  eating 
since  shortly  after  dawn.” 

Lydia  breathed  a sigh  of  relief.  “It’s  hard 
to  be  married  to  an  actor,”  Chuck  admits. 
“And  an  actor’s  wife,  especially  if  she’s  an  i 
actress  herself,  has  a double  job.  In  addi- 
tion to  her  own  career,  she  has  to  be  able  , 
to  cook  for  her  husband  and  be  able  to  i 
give  him  a kind  word  when  he  comes  home 
after  a tough  day.  She  has  to  be  mentally 
equipped  to  discuss  his  work  intelligently. 
She  must  soothe  his  melancholy  moments 
of  deep  disgust  with  all  the  work  he’s  ever 
done  or  ever  hopes  to  do.  She  has  to  be 
prepared  and  inclined  to  remind  him  of 
the  kind  of  work  he  wants  to  do  and  the 
goal  he’s  headed  for. 

“She  has  to  be  able  to  live  out  of  a 
suitcase  when  you’re  working  . . . some- 
times cook  out  of  a footlocker  when  you 
aren’t.  She  has  to  be  able  to  make  a home 
in  a cold-water  flat,  or,  with  a choice  of 
three  apartments  and  a ranch,  make  the 
one  home  wherever  she  is.” 

Neither  Chuck  nor  Lydia  will  ever  forget 
their  years  in  the  cold-water  flat.  Their 
wealth  was  limited  to  love  and  laughter 
because  they  had  no  money.  The  problem 
of  earning  a living  kept  them  both  work- 
ing whenever  work  could  be  found. 

Chuck  still  tells  of  a Christmas  which 
showed  promise  of  being  especially  dreary. 
Lydia  produced  a package,  as  if  by  magic, 
on  Christmas  morning.  “We  needed  a pres- 
ent,” she  explained,  handing  him  a couple 
of  books  on  painting  which  she’d  known 
he’d  wanted. 

However,  the  lavender  suit  was  missing 
from  her  closet.  She’d  taken  it  out,  packed 


it  in  a battered  suitcase  and  spent  an  en- 
tire afternoon  walking  up  and  down  Ninth 
Avenue,  visiting  secondhand  clothing 
stores.  “Throw  in  the  suitcase  and  I’ll  give 
you  twenty  dollars,”  one  man  said. 

“Sold,”  said  Lydia,  taking  the  bill  and 
departing  for  the  bookshop. 

As  far  as  Lydia’s  wardrobe  is  concerned, 
her  hats  have  taken  the  worst  sort  of 
beating  since  her  wedding  day.  Something 
semi-tragic  seems  to  happen  to  each  new 
one.  First  it  was  rain.  The  last  time,  it  was 
wind.  Chuck  was  driving  her  to  a radio 
show  in  Chicago.  The  convertible  top  was 
down  and  there  was  a brisk  breeze.  As 
they  were  passing  the  water  tower  on 
Michigan  Avenue  Lydia  reached  for  her 
hat — and  missed.  “It’s  gone,”  she  shouted. 

“What’s  gone?”  inquired  her  husband. 

“That  hat.  It  went  that  way.” 

Chuck  stopped  the  car,  got  out  and  mo- 
mentarily disappeared.  He  returned  vic- 
torious. “At  the  risk  of  life  and  limb,”  he 
said  grandly,  handing  her  the  headpiece. 
“Only  for  you  would  I chase  hats  down 
Michigan  Avenue.” 

The  hat  looked  as  if  he  might  have  found 
it  beneath  someone’s  foot.  Which  may  or 
may  not  prove  that  it’s  hard  to  be  married 
to  an  actor. 

“It  isn’t  exactly  easy  to  be  married  to  an 
actress,”  Lydia  claims,  thinking  of  the  end- 
less separations. 

Ten  years  of  memories,  ten  anniversaries 
— and  they  never  know  where  they’ll  spend 
the  next  one.  The  first  found  Chuck  in  the 
Aleutians,  Lydia  at  Northwestern.  The 
ranch  in  Michigan  was  the  scene  of  the 
second.  They  were  in  the  middle  of  Little 
Theatre  rehearsals  in  North  Carolina  when 
the  third  rolled  around.  The  next  year 
they  celebrated  in  New  York,  where  Chuck 
had  a role  in  “Antony  and  Cleopatra.” 
Number  five  was  spent  in  Georgia,  while 
Chuck  was  shooting  an  Army  training 
film.  Lydia  was  touring  in  “Detective 
Story”  when  her  husband  joined  her  in 
Minneapolis  to  celebrate  a happy  sixth. 
The  following  year,  they  were  in  Gallup, 
New  Mexico,  en  route  back  to  Hollywood 
from  a location  in  Florida.  After  that  came 
London.  Number  nine  found  them  in  Nash- 
ville, Tennessee,  for  the  world  premiere 
of  “The  President’s  Lady.”  Chicago  seemed 
the  most  logical  meeting  place  for  their 
tenth  anniversary  celebration.  And  Num- 
bers Eleven  to  Fifty? 

They  don’t  know  and  they  won’t  care — 
so  long  as  they’re  together.  The  End 


GIVE 


For  adverthing  rale$,  write  to  Publiiher't  ClaaiUed  Department,  9 South  Clinton  Street,  Chicago  6 (Apr,-Wo.)4 


OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 


WANTED  CHILDREN'S  PHOTOS  (All  Ages-Types)  for  bill- 

boards, calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  advertisers. 
Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One  Only). 
Print  child’s  full  name  and  parent's  name  and  address  on 
back.  Picture  returned  30  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
Dept.  7,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California. 

NEW  TOWELS,  LARGE  size,  assorted  colors.  Money-back 

guarantee,  12  for  $1.  Order  nowl  Murray  Hill  House,  Dept. 
100-B,  157  East  31st.,  New  York. 

SEWING  SUPPLY  CATALOG.  Save  to  50%,  zippers,  thread, 
seambinding,  700  other  items.  Catalog  10c.  Newark  Dress- 
maker,  671 -E  Broad  St.,  Newark,  N.J. 

HOME  SEWERS  NEEDED,  Everything  furnished.  75c  per 
hour.  Tie  of  Month,  216-A  W.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  6, 
Illinois. 

MAKE  BIG  MONEY  sewing  neckties.  75c  per  hour  minimum. 

All  materials  furnished.  California  Neckwear,  Anaheim  6,  Calif. 

NEED  CASH?  ASSEMBLE  ties  at  home  for  our  markets. 
All  materials  furnished.  Wilson  Ties,  Stillwater  3,  Minn. 

HOME  SEWERS — 75c  hour  possible.  We  furnish  everything. 

Filmland  Neckwear,  Buena  Park  (1),  Calif. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling  chen- 

ille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32,  N.Y. 

MATERNITY  STYLES.  WRITE  for  free  catalog  showing 

entire  maternity  wardrobe.  $2.95  to  $22.50.  Crawford's,  Dept. 
28,  8015  Woman,  Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

BEAUTIFUL  HAND  PAINTED  Chinese  Figurine,  $1  prepaid. 

Also  plan  on  how  to  make  extra  money  at  home.  K-C  Novel- 
, Easthampton,  Mass. 


ties, 


PERSONAL 


A GIRL'S  BEST  Friend  is  her  EnglishI  Win  new  friends, 

more  pay.  Avoid  embarrassing  mistakes,  converse  interest- 
ingly. Free  Booklet.  Career  Institute,  Dept.  W-1,  25  E.  Jack- 
son,  Chicago  4. 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discoveryl  Free 

Trial  Offer.  Write  Pixacol.  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

NURSING  SCHOOLS 

FREE  36-PAGE  BOOKLET,  "Opportunities  in  Nursing” 

describes  fascinating  home-study  course,  plus  certification  of 
experience.  For  beginners,  practical  nurses,  hospital  aides, 
infant  nurses.  Thousands  successful.  Earn  while  learning. 
Write  Dept.  PW-4,  Chicago  School  of  Nursing,  Chicago. 

EASILY  MAKE  $65  Week  as  Practical  Nurse.  Learn  quickly 

at  home.  No  high  school  necessary,  no  age  limit.  Write  today 
for  free  booklet,  lessons.  Post  Graduate  School  of  Nursing, 
21 E^  Auditorium  Bldg.  Chicago. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SENSATIONAL  NEW  HOME  Business.  Sew  doeskin  coin 

purses.  Sample  and  details  $2.00.  Refundable.  National 
Novelties,  Buena  Park  12,  Calif. 

WOMEN  SEW  RAP-A-ROUND,  spare  time— profitable. 

Hollywood  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  D,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

WOMEN— SEW  BABYWEAR  and  kiddy  aprons.  Home. 

Profitable,  fast,  easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  3,  Wis. 

AUTHORS  SERVICE 

BOOK  MANUSCRIPTS  INVITED— Cooperative  publishers. 

Meador  Press,  324  Newbury  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 

GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time, 

year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in 
few  weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept. 
164,  2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 

EMPLOYMENT  SERVICE  

FOREIGN  & DOMESTIC  Jobs.  High  Pay  to  $14,000  00.  Fare 

paid.  Alaska,  South  America,  U.S.  etc.  Starnped  self-addressed 
envelope  brings  reply.  Foreign  Opportunities,  Waseca  12M, 
Minn. 

OLD  MONEY  WANTED 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 

catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-TS  Whitestone  57,  N.Y. 
EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 

57-year-oid  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 

I nformation  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X474,  Drexel 
at  58th,  Chicago  37. 


FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

AUTOMATIC  PROFITS  WITH  sensational  new  line  Lingerie, 

Hosiery,  Blouses,  Anklets,  Men’s  and  Children’s  Wear.  etc. 
Complete  line.  Every  item  finest,  guaranteed  quality  with  one 
or  more  self-selling,  exclusive  features.  Free  outfit  includes 
sample.  American  Mills,  Dept.  426,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

WOMEN  WITH  SPARE  Time  here's  a chance  for  Extra 

Money.  Take  orders  for  my  food  and  household  products,  etc., 
from  Old  Virginia.  Full  size  samples  sent  to  start.  Write 
today.  Blair,  Dept.  185MD-2,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  cutest  children's 

dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  L-4359,  Cincinnati 
25,  Ohio. 

DEMONSTRATORS — $25-$40  DAILY.  Our  Lingerie,  Apparel 

Style  showings  are  sensation  of  party  plan  selling.  Isabel 
Sharrow  made  $258 — 11  days  sparetimel  Free  outfit.  Beeline 
Fashions,  4145-PZ  Lawrence,  Chicago  30. 

BEAUTY  DEMONSTRATOR,  YOUR  neighborhood.  Famous 
Hollywood  Cosmetics.  Full, part  time.  Up  to  $5.00  hour  imme- 
diately. For  Free  Samples,  details,  write  Studio  Girl,  Dept 
P-24,  Glendale,  Calif. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED— Sew  readi-cut  ties,  aprons. 
You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  518  E.  105,  Suite 
D61,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

NAMING  YOUR  BABY — 2400  girls  and  boys  names  and 

rules  to  follow  when  you  name  the  baby.  100-page  book.  Post- 
paid  $1.  Madison,  210  South  Clinton,  Chicago  6. 

EARN  BIG  MONEY— Invisibly  Reweave  damaged  garments 
at  homel  Details  Free.  Fabricon,  8340  Prairie,  Chicago  19. 

BIG  EARNINGS:  ENJOYABLE  Party  Plan.  Free  outfit. 

Modes,  36  West  34  Street,  New  York  City  1. 

$30  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses  spare  time.  Easy.  Write, 

Studio  Company,  Greenville  14,  Penna. 

AMAZING  EXTRA-MONEY  plan  gives  you  gorgeous  dress 

without  penny  cost.  Rush  name  today  with  dress  size.  Harford, 
Dept.  L-435,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio. 

MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

MAKE  MONEY  AT  Home.  Over  100  tested  business  plans. 
10c  brings  details.  Dillon,  1607  W.  Chestnut,  Alhambra,  Calif. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 
tisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  431 7-F  Gloane, 
Elmhurst  73,  N.Y. 

FREE  BOOK  "505  Odd,  Successful  Businesses".  Work  homel 

Expect  something  Oddi  Pacific-T3,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

SALESWOMEN  WANTED 

ANYONE  CAN  SELL  famous  Hoover  Uniforms  for  beauty 
shops,  waitresses,  nurses,  doctors,  others.  All  popular  miracle 
fabrics — nylon,  dacron,  orlon.  Exclusive  styles,  top  quality. 
Big  cash  income  now,  real  future.  Equipment  free.  Hoover, 
Dept.  C-119,  New  York  11,  N.Y. 

GET  OWN  DRESSES  as  Bonus  and  make  extra  money 

weekly  part  time  showing  friends  nationally  known  Maisonette 
dresses,  lingerie,  children's  wear  etc.  and  taking  fast  orders. 
Write  Maisonette,  4444  Sycamore  Street,  Anderson,  Indiana. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

BUY  WHOLESALE  THOUSANDS  nationally  advertised 

products  at  big  discount.  Free  "Wholesale  Plan."  American 
Buyers,  629-MC  Linden,  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

EXTRA  MONEY  EVERY  Week.  I'll  send  you  full-size  Blair 

household  products  on  Free  trial.  Show  them  to  friends  and 
neighbors.  You  can  make  Big  Extra  Profits.  Write  Blair,  Dept. 
185MD-1,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

OUTDOOR  TOILETS,  CESSPOOLS,  Septic  Tanks  cleaned, 

deodorized'with  amazing  new  product.  Safe,  easy,  economical. 
Saves  digging,  pumping.  Details  Free.  Burson  Laboratories, 
Dept.  0-96,  Chicago  22,  Illinois. 

STAMPS 

FREE  SURPRISE  PACKET  with  approvals.  Fahsing,  Dept. 

MW,  Atascadero,  California. 

77  DIFFERENT  UNITED  States— 25c.  Approvals.  Leonard, 

1143X  North  Keeler,  Chicago  51. 

MEDICAL 

FREE  BOOK— PILES,  Fistula,  Colon-Stomach,  associated 

conditions.  Newest  scientific  procedures.  Thornton  & Minor 
Hospital,  Suite  C413,  Kansas  City  9,  Mo. 


faomACHe? 


for  Quick 

Ask  youi  0/uggisl  lor  I v 


lOOIH  GUM 
lOOIH  DROPS 
POUIIIGE 


iF  YOU  SUFFER 

OAI/LB  of  HEADACHE 
NEURALGIA 
NEURITIS 


the  way  thousands  of 
physicians  end  dentists  recommend. 

HERE'S  WHY  . . . Anacin  is  like  a doctor's 
prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
|ust  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  other  product 
gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pain 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis  than  Anacin 
tablets.  Buy  Anacin®  today  I 


MATERIMITY  STYLES 


, 

[Shop  by  mail  and  save.  Dresses  & suits  for 
morning:,  street,  afternoon,  or  sports, 

$2.95  to  $22.50.  Also  maternity  corsets 
lingerie.  (Catalog  mailed  in  plain  envelope.! 


CRAWFORD’S.  Dept.  T.  8015  Wornall,  Kansas  City  14.  Mo. 
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Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 


New  Way 
Without  Surgery 

Science  Finds  Healing  Substance  That 
Relieves  Pain  — Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonish- 
ing ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to 
stop  bleeding— without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all  — results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be 
a problem ! ” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)  — discovery  of  a world- 
famous  research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is 
offered  in  ointment  form  under  the  name 
of  Preparation  H*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug 
stores  — money  back  guarantee.  ‘Trade  Mark 


Se/iif  for  free  Catalog- 

For  the  best  fit  you’ve  ever 
had  in  your  littie  size  — send 
for  catalog  showing  enormous 
variety  of  styles  for  every 
occasion  — then  order  by  mail) 

, I n Jerel  oepi.  p, 

85  South  Street,  Boston  11,  Mass. 


TELL  FORTUNES 

four  own  . . . four  fr/end$l 

with  your  playing  cards.  The! 
fortune  teller’s  secret  mean-i 
Ings.  Printed  on  stickers  for  I 
each  card  with  layout  chart. 
Only$I.OOU.S.  orCan.— NoCOT)  1 


f^ATCHA 


Box  697  Niwark,  N.  J 


ln'\ 'Show  the  unusual  • • • _ 

make  big  extra  income  spare  time.  Sen- 
sational selling  Star-Brite  banishes  rubbing- 
shines  silver  instantly,  safely,  automatically  in  dish- 
waterl  Many  other  unique,  new  money-makers.  Profits  to 
100%.  Big  value  Greeting  Card  Assortments.  Secret  I 6fT  SUMFLES  1 
Pat.  Name-in-Skirt  Notes,  Stationery.  No  experience  I am  apponvii  I 
needed.  Samples  on  approval.  Write  TODAY, 

Midwest  Card  Co.,  1113  Washington  Ave..  Dept.  D-35.  St.  Louis  1.  Mo. 

ANYPHTTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 X 10  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals. etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement. 

Send  No  Money  3 tor  $1  so , 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap-  ^ 

shot  (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless, on  beautiful  double-weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  plus 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  ve  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Sendyour  photos  today* 

Piofessional  Ail  Studios.  534  S.  Main.  Dept  M'D>  Princeton.  Illinois 


P 


Now  It’S  EASY  to  learn  ANY  INSTRUMENT— even  if 
.vou  don’t  know  a single  note  now.  No  boring  exercises.  You 
play  delightful  pieces  RIGHT  AWAY— from  very  first  les- 
son! Properly — by  note.  Simple  as  A-B-C.  You  make  amaz- 
ing progress— at  home,  in  spare  time,  without 
teacher.  Only  few  cents  per  lesson.  900,000 
STUDENTS!  •‘V."..— 

Ftk  e e B A A 1#  and  FREE  Lesson-Sample. 

KCB  dOQK  Write  for  them.  No  obliga-  **- 
tion:  no  salesman  will  call  upon  you. 

U.  S.  SCHOOL  OF  MUSIC.  Studio  204. 

Port  Washington.  N.  Y. 
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Don’t  let  Them 


Taza^  Son  of  Cochise  u-i;  3 d, 

TECHNICOLOR  ^ 

V'V'  In  his  old  role  of  the  great  Apache 
chief.  .leff  Chandler  does  a brief  deatli 
scene,  handing  on  to  son  Rock  Hudson 
the  task  of  keeping  the  peace  in  the 
Southwest.  Though  Rock  doesn’t  make 
rpiite  as  convincing  an  Indian  as  .Jeff, 
lie  cuts  a handsome  figure  in  this 
straightaway  tale  of  the  Apaclies’  la.st 
rebellion.  Cooperating  with  Army  offi- 
cer Gregg  Palmer,  Rock  sets  up  the 
tribe’s  own  reservation  [tolice  force.  In 
both  this  project  and  his  romance  with 
Barbara  Rush  (winsome  as  an  Indian 
maiden),  his  bloodthirsty  brother  (Bart 
Roberts)  makes  trouble  for  him.  The 
wild  desert-mountain  scenery  in  3-D  is 
an  imposing  background  for  the  action. 
(The  film  may  also  be  shown  in  a 2-D 
version;  check  your  theatre.)  f.vmily 

The  Pickwick  Papers  M.VYER- 

KINCSLEY 

VVV'V  Devotees  of  Dickens  will  enjoy 
the  good-hearted,  adeptly  stylized  ver- 
sion of  his  beloved  novel  that  the  Brit- 
ish have  turned  out.  The  first-rate  cast 
has  been  chosen  with  scrupulous  fidelity 
to  both  the  characters  and  the  well- 
known  illustrations.  James  Hayter’s  a 
lovable  Pickwick,  the  rotund  old  gent 
who  roams  England  trying  to  solve 
other  people’s  problems  and  thereby 
getting  into  terrible  scrapes.  But  Nigel 
Patrick  struts  off  with  the  show  as 
Jingle,  the  debonair  rogue  responsible 
for  half  the  woes  of  the  Pickwick  Club. 

There  are  other  striking  character 
studies:  Harry  Fowler  as  Sarn  If'eller, 
the  shrewd  Cockney  valet  so  loyal  to 
Pickwick  that  he  even  joins  his  master 
in  jail;  Joyce  Grenfell  as  a braying  so- 
ciety hostess;  James  Donald  as  the 
timid,  love-dazed  Winkle;  demure  June 
Thorburn  as  his  very  Victorian  sweet- 
heart. Though  an  effort  has  been  made 
to  pull  the  straggling  incidents  into  a 
jtlot.  the  emphasis  is  on  the  sharply 
caricatured  people  and  the  mellow 
Christmas-card  atmosphere.  fa.mily 

Riders  to  the  Stars  u.a.. 

SIT’KRCINECOLOR 

V'V'V'  Here’s  a crackerjack  science- 
fiction  yarn,  imagining  the  first  ex- 
periment with  manned  rockets.  Rigor- 
ously selected  from  many  candidates, 
William  Lundigan.  Richard  Carlson 
and  Robert  Karnes  are  to  capture 
meteors  on  the  wing,  before  the  earth’s 
atmosphere  has  changed  them.  The  mo- 
tive is  to  see  what  keeps  meteors  from 
melting  in  outer  space,  so  the  knowl- 
edge may  be  used  in  designing  space 
ships.  Not  only  the  scientific  details,  but 
the  characters’  emotions  (including  a 
love  story)  seem  realistic.  family 

The  Horse’s  Mouth  CROUP  3 

VV'V'  Whimsy’s  hard  to  handle,  but  this 
bright  little  English  picture  manages 
it  cleverly.  A rattle-brained  but  likable 
young  reporter  (Michael  Medwin ) ar- 
rives at  a remote  island  off  Ireland  to 


LAUGH 

At  Yonr 

MANNERS 

Are  you  shy  . . . timid 
. . . afraid  to  meet 
and  talk  with  people? 
Are  you  afraid  people 
laugh  at  your  man- 
ners? If  so,  here’s 
good  news  for  you! 
For  Elsa  Maxwell, 
the  famous  hostess  to 
world  celebrities,  has 
written  a book  packed  solid  with  ways  to 
develop  poise  and  self-confidence. 

This  wonderful  book,  entitled  Elsa 
Maxwell’s  Etiquette  Book,  contains  the 
answers  to  all  your  everyday  social  prob- 
lems. By  following  the  suggestions  given 
in  this  book  you  know  exactly  how  to 
conduct  yourself  on  every  occasion.  Once 
you  are  completely  familiar  with  the 
rules  of  good  manners  you  immediately 
lose  your  shyness — and  you  become  your 
true,  radiant  self. 

Win  New  Respect 

Win  new  esteem  and  respect  from  your 
friends — men  and  women  alike.  Read 
one  chapter  in  this  helpful  book  in  your 
spare  time,  and  in  a very  short  period 
you  will  find  yourself  with  more  self- 
confidence  than  you  ever  dreamed  you 
would  have.  You  will  experience  the 
wonderful  feeling  of  being  looked  up  to 
and  admired. 

Good  manners  are  one  of  the  greatest 
personal  assets  you  can  possess.  Good 
jobs,  new  friends,  romance,  and  the 
chance  to  influence  people  can  be  won 
with  good  manners.  Ladies  and  gentle- 
men are  always  welcome  . . . anywhere. 
And  the  most 
encouraging  thing 
about  good  man- 
ners is  that  any- 
one can  possess 
them. 

Only  $1.00 

The  price  of  this 
book  that  puts  you 
at  ease  no  matter 
where  you  are — 
and  opens  the  door 
to  achievement 
and  success — costs 
only  $1.00.  And  we 
pay  the  postage! 

Act  now! 

•  I 

: BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE.  INC.,  Dept.  WG-454  i 

• 205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  • 

• Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  ELSA  MAX-  J 
S WELL’S  ETIQUETTE  BOOK.  I enclose  S 

• $1.00.  ; 

• • 

• NAME • 

. Please  Print  ^ 

• STREET ; 

• • 

•CITY STATE • 
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do  some  bird-watching.  He  finds  two 
unexpected  attractions:  a lovely  col- 
leen (Virginia  McKenna,  heroine  of 
“The  Cruel  Sea”) — and  an  ancient  or- 
acle that  lives  at  the  bottom  of  a well. 
This  surly  spirit  can  foretell  the  future; 
everybody  in  town  knows  exactly  when 
the  next  rain  will  be.  The  reporter  per- 
suades the  oracle  to  give  him  some  hot 
tips,  so  he  can  get  in  good  with  his 
hard-headed  editor  (attractive  Robert 
Beatty).  What  this  advance  information 
does  to  the  horse-racing  game  is  a 
hilarious  interlude,  but  the  complica- 
tions become  more  serious  at  the  end. 
Is  it  wise  to  know  the  future?  family 

The  Bigamist  FILMAKERS 

With  disarming  simplicity  and 
earnestness,  this  drama  explores  the 
possible  situation  behind  a familiar 
headline.  All  three  principals  are  sym- 
pathetic: Edmond  O’Brien,  the  hus- 
band; Joan  Fontaine,  the  first  wife; 
Ida  Lupino,  the  second  (unknowingly 
illegal).  Unable  to  have  children,  Joan 
becomes  chiefly  her  husband’s  business 
partner,  slighting  their  personal  life. 
Lonely  as  he  travels  for  their  firm,  he 
welcomes  Ida’s  companionship.  It’s  Ed- 
mund Gwenn,  as  an  adoption-agency 
official,  who  discovers  that  a funda- 
mentally decent  man  has  somehow  ac- 
quired two  households.  Good  acting 
gives  life  to  a matter-of-fact  plot,  with 
a question-mark  ending.  adult 

Donovan^ s Brain  v.a. 

V'VV  Instead  of  aiming  for  outer  space, 
this  scienee-fiction  thriller  invades  the 
half-known  territory  of  the  human  mind. 
As  a brain  surgeon  concentrating  on 
research.  Lew  Ayres  has  a chance  to  re- 
move the  brain  from  the  body  of  a ruth- 
less financier,  who’s  died  after  a plane 
crash.  He  contrives  to  keep  the  brain 
alive,  tries  to  communicate  with  it — 
and  finds  the  monstrous  piece  of  tissue, 
nourishe'd  unnaturally  by  electric  force, 
assuming  command  of  his  own  body. 
So  he’s  impelled  to  start  carrying  out 
the  “dead”  man’s  schemes.  Nancy  Davis, 
as  Ayres’  frightened  wife,  and  Gene 
Evans,  as  his  amiably  drunken  assistant, 
lielp  to  increase  tbe  suspense.  It’s  an 
interesting  switch  on  the  ancient  theme 
of  “possession,”  not  so  fantastic  to  our 
ancestors.  Many  of  them  believed  a 
ghost  could  enter  a living  person,  adult 

Bait  COLUMBIA 

VV  The  ugly  emotion  of  greed  animates 
a story  of  gold-prospecting — no  “Treas- 
ure of  Sierra  Madre,”  but  an  efficiently 
constructed  little  melodrama.  Hugo 
Haas  is  a cunning  though  half-crazed 
prospector,  who’s  sought  a lost  mine  for 
years.  As  his  skeptical  new  partner, 
John  Agar  also  gets  gold  fever  when 
they  find  the  mine.  With  most  of  the 
work  done,  Haas  plots  to  get  rid  of 
Agar.  He  brings  a young  bride  (blonde 
Cleo  Moore)  to  their  lonely  cabin,  hop- 
ing that  nature  will  take  its  course.  As 
a betrayed  husband,  he  figures,  he 

& could  get  away  with  murder.  adult 
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New!  Cl6arasil  Medication 

STARVES 

PIMPIES 


SKIN-COLORED 

HIDES  PIMPLES  WHILE  IT  WORKS 

Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely 
improved  while  using  clearasil. 

Amazing  starving  action. clearasil  actually 
starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  "feed”  on.  And  clearasil’s  anti- 
septic action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless ...  pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 

America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication... because  clearasil  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctor’s  tests  or  money 
back.  59^  and  9S^.  At  all  druggists.  Get  clearasil 
today.  (Available  in  Canada,  slightly  more.) 


SOMEONE 
YOU  KNOW 
SHOULD  KNOW  ABOUT 

ASTHMADOR 


Most  of  U3  know  someone  afflicted  with 
bronchial  asthma.  Be  sure  to  tell  that  friend 
about  Dr.  R.  Schiffmann’s  ASTHMA- 
DOR.  the  time-tested  inhalant  available 
at  all  drug  stores  in  U.S.  and  Canada. 
ASTHMADOR’S  pleasant,  aroma- 
tic fumes  help  relieve  choking 
spasms,  promote  easier 
breathing.  Three  handy 
forms:  powder,  cigar- 
ette, pipe  mix. 


CONFIDENTIAL 


■ You  con  get  the  cosh  yow  need 
I immediately  . . . entirely  by  moil. 

I No  co-signe.rs  or  endorsers  re- 
I quired.  No  inquiries  of  employers, 

I relotives,  or  friends.  Convenient 
I monthly  payments  to  fit  your  in- 
I come.  Men  and  women,  over  25, 

I with  sfeody  income  eligible,  ony- 
I where  in  U.  S.  If  you  need  $50  to 
a $500  extro  cosh  for  any  purpose, 

■ moil  the  coupon  today;  we’ll  rush 
I free  opplication  blank  to  you. 

® Licensed  by 

■ NEBRASKA  BANKING  DEPARTMENT 


; AMERICAN  LOAN  PLAN 

I City  National  Bank  Bldg. 

I Omaha  1,  Nebraska . . « Dept.  TW-4 


Application  Blonk 
SENT  FREE 
in  Plain  Envelope 
(NO  OBLIGATION) 


j NAME.... 
I ADDRESS.. 
1 CITY 


I OCCUPATION AGf. 

■ Husbond  or 

z Wife's  OCCUPATION 
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CHILDREN’S 

PHOTOS 


For  Calendars  • Billboards  * Magazines 


Your  child's  photo  may  bring  you 
as  much  as  $200  from  advertisers. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 rnonths  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too.  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leadirig  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
In  60  days  if  not  accepted. 


ALL  AGES -ALL  TYPES 


THIS  IS  BECKY  HANF 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  $200  from  a 
natiorial  advertiser 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 

58i4-MA  Hollywood  Blvd,,  Hollywood,  Col. 


Callouses 

Pain,  Burning,  Tenderness 
on  BoJ^m  of  Feet? 

>-FAsr^ 


Apply  one  of  these  heart-shaped, 
Super-Soft,  cushioning  pads  of 
Dr.  Scholl’s  and  you’ll  have  super- 
fast relief.  They  also  remove 
callouses  one  of  the  fastest  ways 
known  to  Medical  Science.  Get  a 
box  today!  Sold  everywhere. 
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Better  to  Be  Certain  Than  Sorry 


p 
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Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 


DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 

before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 

name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink--rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE  ~ 

—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  ad- 
dress and  10  cents  for  5 massages 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-4, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.S.)  Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 


WANT  TO  >f 


c-  act  NOW  - HELP  FILL 

L Now  you  can  prepare  for  practical  experience 
! as  a Trained  Practical  Nurse  in  spare  nme. 

\ Many  earn  while  learning.  AgeslStoDO.  High 
V school  not  necessary.  Easy  payments.  Write 
^ for  free  information  and  sample  lesson  pages. 

WAYNE  SCHOOL  OF  PRACTICAL  NURSING,  INC. 

2S25  Sheffield  Ave.,  Desk  E-77.  Chicago  14.  IH. 


Reck  Hudson 
ATTENTION 
COLLECTORS 
FANS 


free  photo 


of  your  favorite 

MOVIE  or  TV  STAR — Cenuine  Porfrait  3*/2«5 
— type  for  framing.  Also  FREE  catalog  of  hun- 
dreds of  stars,  FREE  information  for  getting 
addresses  and  birthdays,  scenes  and  guide  to 
Hollywood.  Send  15c  for  handling  and  mailing 
(2  for  25c). 

nc  lur 

’ Hollywood  28. 


A book  everyone  who  likes  to  draw 


^i^shoold  have.  It  Is  free;  no 

FREE 

obligation.  Simply  address 

BOOK 

lARTOONISTS'  EXCHANGE 
Dept.  594  Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio 


POSTeAROS 

MAKE  MONEY.V  SPARE  OR  FULL  TIME 
ijUAdie. 

UNDO  324,  WATERTOWN,  MASS. 


TOWELS 


12 


Assorted  Colors  ONLY 


T 


Money  Back  Guarantee.  Order  Now 

MURRAY  HILL  HOUSE,  Dept.  68-J 

157  East  Slst  St.,  New  York  16,  N.  Y. 
■HBHB  Dealers*  Inquiries  Invited 


COLON  TROUBLES 

FREE  BOOK  Tells  Facts 


ono. 
tilted  I 


Avoid 
^Dangers 
|of  Delay 


Learn  about  Colon  troubles.  Stomach 
conditions.  Piles  and  other  Rectal  ailments. 
Causes,  effects  and  treatment  are  explained 
in  a 140-page  book,  sent  FREE.  McCleary 
Clinic  and  Hospital,  423  Elms  Blvd.,  Excelsior 
Springs,  Mo. 


(Continued  from  page  52) 
she  was  leading.  And  finally,  it  had  meant 
searching  for  a big,  firm  rock  that  she 
could  cling  to,  a rock  that  wouldn’t  teeter 
and  roll  in  the  Hollywood  currents. 

Elaine  was  slipping  away  from  her  work 
in  “Brigadoon,”  away  from  Hollywood  that 
wet  November  day  to  see  just  what  of  real 
value  life  might  hold  for  her.  Frankly,  she 
had  met  a man,  and  like  so  many  women 
before  her,  she  wanted  to  find  out  if  every- 
thing she  believed  about  him  was  true. 

She  had  walked  and  talked  and  danced 
with  him  for  three  days  only,  and  no  one 
but  the  telephone  operators  knew  of  his 
existence  or  of  the  nightly  phone  calls  from 
St.  Louis. 

“St  Louis,  Missouri  calling.  Mr.  Curt  Ray 
wishes  to  speak  to  Miss  Elaine  Stewart.” 

The  telephone  operator  couldn’t  know — 
no  one  could,  not  even  Elaine — what  those 
calls  were  beginning  to  mean  to  her. 

The  airplane  moved  into  place.  Elaine 
said  her  good-byes  to  her  escorts,  climbed 
aboard  and  settled  back.  As  the  plane 
winged  eastward,  her  thoughts  were  on 
Curt  Ray,  the  man  who  would  be  waiting 
to  meet  her  in  St.  Louis. 

At  the  St.  Louis  airport,  a man  stood  in 
the  darkness  and  looked  up  at  the  sky.  A 
tall  man  with  dark  eyes  and  dark  hair  and 
the  faintest  trace  of  a drawl  in  his  voice. 
Curt  Ray.  Radio  executive  and  announcer. 
Son  of  a lumber  king.  Soft-spoken  south- 
ern gentleman.  He  lit  another  cigarette 
and  looked  at  the  sky  again  and  waited. 
Waited  patiently.  The  glow  from  his  ciga- 
rette lighted  the  touch  of  grey  at  his  tem- 
ples. Just  a stroke  of  grey,  but  it  was 
enough  to  remind  him  that  he  was  thirty- 
seven  years  old  and  that  the  years  for  get- 
ting a wife  and  starting  the  family  he  had 
always  hoped  for  were  slipping  by.  Curt 
had  waited  a long  time — waited  until  he 
had  matured  and  grown  wise.  He  must  be 
sure,  he  told  himself.  And  she,  she  must 
also  be  sure. 

From  high  above  his  head  the  roar  of 
airplane  motors  broke  into  his  thoughts. 
He  crushed  out  his  cigarette  and  turned 
in  the  direction  of  the  sound.  It  seemed  to 
take  the  plane  forever  to  circle  and  land. 

Elaine  was  the  first  person  out.  The 
fever  still  showed  in  her  face  and  she 
looked  small  and  lost  on  the  big  wind- 
swept field. 

Curt  walked  to  meet  her.  For  the  first 
time  in  three  months,  they  were  together. 

The  beginning  was  last  August  on  a Fri- 
day. Elaine  flew  into  St.  Louis  on  a tour 
for  her  picture,  “Take  the  High  Ground.” 
An  M-G-M  official  took  her  arm,  escorted 
her  to  a car,  and  said,  “You’re  going  on  a 
radio  show.”  There  was  no  rehearsal  for 
the  show.  She  was  driven  to  the  radio  sta- 
tion; she  was  on  the  air;  and  Curt — as 
the  man  in  charge  of  the  show — was  beside 
her.  After  the  show  he  bought  her  a cup 
of  coffee  and  took  her  back  to  her  hotel, 
and  the  next  morning  there  were  flowers. 

Roses.  Elaine’s  favorite  flowers.  “He 
couldn’t  have  known  they  were  my  favor- 
ites,” Elaine  has  said.  “But  he  did.  He 
seemed  to  know  lots  of  little  things  about 
me  from  the  start.” 

He  took  her  to  dinner  and  out  dancing 
that  night  and  brought  her  back  to  the 
hotel  at  11:30 — a scandalously  late  hour 
because  she  had  interviews  the  next  day, 
Sunday.  That  night  he  took  her  dancing 
again,  and  Monday  morning  he  drove  her 
to  the  airport. 

St.  Louis  was  just  one  of  sixty  cities — 
just  one  three-day  stop— and  she  was  on 
to  Omaha,  Des  Moines,  and  the  whole 
state  of  Texas. 

In  her  one  day  in  Omaha,  Elaine  went 


through  the  same  hectic  program  of  inter- 
^ views  and  posing  for  photographs  that  she 
had  in  St.  Louis.  But  she  went  back  to  her 
hotel  early.  And  Curt  called. 

“I  guess  I was  expecting  it,”  she  had  said. 
“But  I didn’t  know  it  would  make  me  feel 
so  good.  Sort  of  as  though  I was  homesick 
before  the  call  came  without  realizing  it.” 

He  called  every  night  after  that,  called 
to  Fort  Wayne  and  Fort  Worth  and  Dallas 
and  Amarillo.  He  managed  to  get  a copy 
of  her  schedule  on  the  tour  and  when  he 
didn’t  know  what  hotel  she  was  staying  in, 
he  called  them  all  until  he  found  her. 

The  nightly  calls  followed  her  to  Holly- 
wood. Wonderful,  exciting  calls  that 
touched  on  astrology  and  the  way  an 
ocean  looks  by  moonlight,  her  career  and 
how  many  stars  there  are  in  the  sky,  his 
career  and  the  smell  of  roses. 

Now,  for  the  two  people  standing  on  the 
St.  Louis  airfield,  there  was  no  need  for 
phone  calls.  For  two  weeks — weeks  that 
Elaine  had  begged  from  the  studio — there  i 
was  no  need  for  phone  calls. 

Curt  touched  her  tired,  drawn  face  with 
his  hand.  Then  he  led  her  to  his  car. 

“Excuse  me,  darling,”  he  said.  “I’ll  be 
right  back.” 

He  was  gone  for  fifteen  minutes.  When 
he  came  back,  he  slipped  into  the  driver’s  ; 
seat  and  started  the  motor. 

“I  just  called  my  brother,”  he  said.  “In 
Kentucky.  We’re  going  there — tonight.” 

The  car  moved  smoothly  forward  over 
the  new  concrete  road  that  led  to  rolling 
hills  and  the  deep  rich  grass  of  Kentucky. 

“Somehow  he  knew,”  Elaine  said  when 
she  returned,  “just  as  he  knew  so  many 
things,  that  I was  too  exhausted  for  a city.” 

“Most  of  that  four-hour  drive,  I was 
asleep.  I remember  Curt  waking  me  for  a 
hamburger  and  coffee  somewhere  in  Illi- 
nois. And  I kept  thinking  how  big  America 
was  and  how  wild  it  looked  at  night.  In 
Kentucky — near  the  border — we  went  up 
a hill,  and  I woke  up  again,  feeling  as  ex- 
cited as  if  it  was  the  night  before  Christ- 
mas and  I was  expecting  my  first  real  doll.” 

The  sky  was  turning  blue  and  orange 
and  the  car  was  covered  with  dew  when 
they  came  to  the  lake  where  Curt’s  brother 
has  a pinewood  cottage.  Asa,  Curt’s  broth- 
er, and  his  wife,  Rebecca,  were  standing  in 
the  doorway.  The  living  room  was  all  made 
of  pine,  and  a fire  was  roaring  in 'the  fire- 
place, a perfect  setting  in  which  to  learn 
about  a man’s  family — and  about  the  man. 

That  afternoon,  and  every  day  afterward. 
Curt  and  Elaine  strolled  along  the  lake, 
step  by  step  beginning  to  know  each  other, 
gradually  beginning  to  understand  each 
other’s  similarities — and  differences.  They 
walked  for  miles  and  talked  for  hours. 
They  laughed  together.  And  were  serious. 
They  were  like  two  people  memorizing  the 
verses — line  by  line — of  a rare  and  pre- 
cious book  of  poems. 

The  week  that  Curt  and  Elaine  spent  in 
St.  Louis  was  filled  with  dancing  and  quiet 
dinners,  more  long  talks,  Curt’s  job.  Elaine 
was  really  seeing  him  for  the  first  time  in 
his  own  way  of  life. 

Two  weeks — even  two  magic  weeks— 
must  end.  And  Elaine  flew  back  to  Cali- 
fornia. The  Elaine  Stewart  who  returned 
was  a different  person.  The  feverish  flush 
had  left  her  cheeks,  and  her  eyes  were  no 
longer  tense  and  tired.  She  had  gained 
back  seven  of  the  pounds  she  had  lost. 
And,  most  important,  she  had  gained  real 
insight  into  the  man.  Curt  Ray. 

And  then  people  began  to  ask  why  the 
“most  popular  girl  in  town”  wasn’t  being 
seen  in  the  gay  spots.  Was  she  spending 
her  evenings  at  home  for  a reason? 

Elaine  herself  was  evasive.  She  knew 


stop  dreaming  about  an  attractive,  lovely,  glam- 
orous figure.  The  time  to  acquire  a slim,  smart 
figure  is  now!  And  Daniel  C.  Munro,  M.D.,  will 
help  you  mould  your  body  into  a dream  ot  love- 
liness. Be  proud  of  your  figure  this  Summer! 

I In  his  book,  just  published.  Dr.  Mun- 
• ' “ • ro  reveals  how  to  reduce  weight  and 

acquire  glamor  only  at  the  expense  of  deposited 
fats  and  water  and  not  at  the  expense  of  vital  tis- 
sues. 

The  important  thing  in  a reducing  program  is 
to  lose  weight  without  losing  your  health  and 
vitality. 

ME%M|  When  you  follow  Dr.  Munro’s  very 
• ' “ ■*  • simple  Slenderizing  Diet,  you  won’t 
have  to  guess  what  to  eat  because  this  splendid 
new  book  contains  suggested  menus  for  an  entire 
month.  You  need  not  bother  with  adding  calories 
or  balancing  your  meals  as  you  have  to  do  with 
old-fashioned  diets.  Dr.  Munro’s  diet  is  based  on 
the  new  accepted  scientific  principle  of  eating  ani- 
mal proteins  and  fat  (yes,  fat)  instead  of  carbo- 
hydrates. Here  is  the  famous  high-protein  diet 
you  have  been  reading  about.  Dr.  Munro  tells  you 
in  simple  language  just  what  to  eat — and  what  to 
avoid. 


MCy^l  Make  no  mistake  about  Dr.  Munro’s 
• Slenderizing  Diet — it  contains  no  rab- 
bit food.  But  it  does  contain  such  foods  as  eggs, 
oysters,  steaks,  fat,  as  well  as  desserts,  such  as 
baked  custards,  mocha  pudding,  Spanish  cream, 
and  vanilla  ice-cream.  Naturally  you  must  pre- 
pare these  dishes  according  to  the  instructions  con- 
tained in  the  doctor’s  book. 

Most  people  are  too  fat  simply  because  they  eat 
too  much.  And  the  “get  thin  quick’’  reducing 
programs  that  you  hear  so  much  about  may  be 
dangerous  to  your  health. 

Also,  remember  this — as  soon  as  you  have  ac- 
quired a lovely  figure,  your  spirits  and  your  con- 
fidence rise  to  untold  heights.  You’re  smart,  chic, 
happy — and  people  adore  you. 

Money-Back  Guarantee 

Don’t  delay  another  minute — a beautiful  slim 
body  should  be  yours.  Get  your  copy  of  Dr.  Mun- 
ro’s new  book — at  once.  It  is  obtainable  at  all 
bookstores  for  only  $2.50  a copy.  Or,  if  more  con- 
venient, use  the  coupon  below — now — on  the  un- 
derstanding that  if  you  are  not  completely 
delighted  with  the  results,  you  can  return  the  book 
and  we  will  refund  your  $2.50  without  question. 
This  might  well  be  the  most  important  investment 
of  your  life.  Order  your  copy  of  Slenderizing  For 
New  Beauty — TODAY. 


MONEY-BACK  GUARANTEE 

BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE.  INC.  Dept.  WG-454 
205  E.  42nd  St..  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid,  a copy  of  SLENDER- 
IZING FOR  NEW  BEAUTY.  I enclose  $2.50. 
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that  she  was  staying  home  because  she 
wanted  time  to  evaluate  the  two  telling 
weeks  she’d  just  been  through.  She  wanted 
to  take  the  memories  out  one  by  one,  hold 
them  up  to  the  light  of  solitude.  She  want- 
ed to  think — about  Curt  Ray.  And  about 
the  other  men  in  her  life. 

There  were  rumors  that  Elaine  had  re- 
turned with  an  engagement  ring.  On  that 
score  she  was  evasive  too.  “Fm  not  wear- 
ing a ring,”  she  said  firmly.  “And  when  I 
do  wear  one,  Fll  be  engaged  and  busy  and 
planning  a wedding.  Until  then,  I might 
have  a ring  and  I might  not,  but  . . .” 

In  the  meantime  the  gossip  columns 
were  worrying  the  matter  of  Elaine’s  heart 
like  a terrier  with  a bone.  Wrote  Walter 
Winchell:  “St.  Louis  columns  insist  movie 
star  Elaine  Stewart  is  that  way  over  Radio 
Executive  Curt  Ray,  but  we  hear  her 
heart-throblem  is  named  Johnny  Grant.” 

A second  column  said  she  was  practically 
engaged  to  Travis  Kleefeld,  and  a third 
named  Gig  Young  as  her  “show  stopper.” 

And  Elaine  Stewart  continued  to  bide 
her  time,  to  say  little,  and  to  meditate. 

W hen  there  was  an  effort  made  to  pin 
her  down  on  that  two-week  trip,  to  trick 
her  into  saying  that  it  must  have  been  im- 
portant, she  was  forthright.  No  tricks  were 
needed,  after  all.  “I  was  tired  and  ex- 
hausted,” she  put  it.  “I  needed  a place  to 
rest  and  someone  to  help  give  me  back 
my  strength.  Curt  is  the  only  person  I 
know  with  enough  strength  for  two,  and 
then  some  extra.  I have  always  looked  for 
Curt’s  qualities  in  a man — his  gentleness, 
his  understanding,  his  rich  sense  of  humor, 
the  way  he  belongs  with  any  group.” 

But  when  she  spoke,  she  omitted  the 
most  important  reason  of  all  for  her  hav- 
ing gone  to  visit  Curt:  a mature  desire  to 
get  acquainted  with  him,  as  himself,  and 
as  the  man  who  might  one  day  be  her  hus- 
band. 

Even  if  her  heart  had  already  deter- 
mined that  she  was,  indeed,  to  be  Curt’s 
wife,  she  wasn’t  ready  to  say  so.  Not  yet. 

“Love  must  have  dignity  and  privacy,” 
Elaine  says.  “So  I guess  if  I were  in  love, 
I’d  try  to  hide  the  fact  as  long  as  possible, 
until  I was  certain  that  the  romance  was 
real — and  forever.” 

And  in  St.  Louis  a tall  man  was  also 
staying  home  at  night.  A tall  man  who 
also  wanted  to  be  certain. 

How  long  would  it  take  them?  As  long 
as  it  has  to,  in  order  to  be  sure,  says  Elaine. 
“Any  girl  should  have  a sincere  apprecia- 
tion of  her  man,  and  she  must  be  honest 
with  him.  Any  man  must  be  made  to  feel 
that  he  is  important,  at  least  as  important 
as  a career.  And  that’s  why  it’ll  probably 
be  at  least  a year  before  I can  be  really 
sure.  Right  now.  I’m  at  the  end  of  three 
years  of  terribly  hard  work.  Three  years — 
and  I’ve  finally  gotten  my  big  break.  I’ll 
have  to  work  like  a beaver  for  another 
year  before  I can  devote  half  my  time  to  a 
man.” 

Though  Elaine  has  tapered  off  on  her 
dating,  she  has  not  become  a recluse.  But 
she’s  made  it  clear  that  she  isn’t  going  to 
sacrifice  the  real  and  basic  joys  of  life  just 
to  retain  her  popularity  title.  In  this  period 
of  making  up  her  mind  she  continues  to  see 
her  old  friends.  Johnny  Grant  still  stops 
by  on  Saturday  afternoons  with  a couple 
of  quarts  of  ice  cream  and  some  chocolate 
syrup.  The  flowers  from  her  admirers  con- 
tinue to  arrive.  And  the  telephone  rings 
all  the  time. 

And  to  Elaine,  this  is  all  a logical  part  of 
gaining  perspective  on  Curt’s  place  in  her 
scheme  of  things.  For  she  can’t  evaluate 
him  in  a vacuum.  She  knows  that  she  must 
visualize  him  in  terms  not  only  of  her  fu- 
ture dreams,  but  of  the  current  experi- 
ences and  the  potential  romances  in  her 
life.  The  End 
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GO  TO  SLEEP 


When  you  are  so  nervous  at  night  that 
you  can’t  sleep  . . . 

Try  MILES  NERVINE 

Miles  Nervine  relaxes  you  and  kis  you  sleep, 
it  doesn't  make  you  j/eep.  That's  why  you 
don't  feel  so  let-down  next  day.  Follow  the 
label,  avoid  excessive  use.  Soothe  your 
nerves  with  Miles  Nervine  next  time  you 
feel  nervous,  jittery,  cranky,  or  wakeful. 

Get  Miles  Nervine  at  your  drug  store. 
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Reg.U.S.  Pat.  Off. 


NERVINE 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

Go  as  rapidly  as  year  Hme  and  abilities  permit.  Eqnivalent  to  rosi- 
dent  school  work— prepares  for  collegre  entrance  exams.  Standard 
U.  fe.  text?  sapplied.  Diploma  awarded-  Credit  for  H.  S.  sabjects 
completed.  Smgle  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 
American  School,  Dept.  H-453,  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago 37 
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isfaction  or  money  back.  Freight  Paid. 
UP  Lowest  Prices— FREE  CATALOG. 
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NEW  Filth  Avenue  styles  keep 
you  smart  throughout  pregnancy. 
Adjust  easily.  Dresses  S2.98  up; 
also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
thing lor  Baby,  too.  Low  prices. 
FREE  Book  In  plain  wrapper. 
LANE  BRYANT,  Dept.BOO 
Indianapolis  17,  Indiana 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  10. 


EXCELLENT  VERY  GOOD  GOOD  ^ FAIR 

A — ADULTS  P — family 


Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


BAD  FOR  EACH  OTHER— Columbia:  Liz 
Scott  lures  doc  Cliarlton  Heston  from  mining-town 
practice  in  a problem  drama.  (A)  February 

BENEATH  THE  12-MILE  REEE— 20th; 
CinemaScope.  Technicolor;  Bob  Wagner,  Terry 
Moore,  Gilbert  Roland  in  the  lusty  adventures  of 
feuding  Florida  fishermen.  (F)  March 

BORDER  RIVER— U-L  Technicolor:  Modest, 
fast.moving  Western.  Joel  McCrea  seeks  arms  for 
the  Confederacy  in  Mexico.  (F)  March 

BOTANY  BAY — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Alan  Ladd,  Pat  Medina  endure  James  Mason’s  bru. 
tality  aboard  a prison  ship.  (F)  January 

BOY  FROM  OKLAHOM  A,  THE— Warners, 
WarnerColor:  Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  and  Nancy  Olson 
score  in  a delightful  yarn  of  a peace-loving  sheriff 
in  a rootin',  tootin'  town.  (F)  March 

CAPTAIN'S  PARADISE.  THE— Lopert: 
Unusual  farce.  Alec  Guinness  is  wed  to  both  prim 
Celia  Johnson,  sexy  Yvonne  DeCarlo.  Paradise 
ends  as  the  gals  rebel.  (A)  November 

CEASE  FIRE — Wallis,  Paramount;  3-D: 
Believable  story  of  a day  on  patrol  in  Korea,  shot 
there,  featuring  real  GI's.  (F)  February 

CONQUEST  OF  EVEREST,  THE— U.A., 
Technicolor:  Scalp-prickling,  magnificently  photo- 
graphed record  of  a true  adventure,  the  British  ex- 
pedition up  earth’s  highest  peak.  (F)  March 

CRAZY  LEGS,  ALL-AMERICAN— Republic: 
Likable  Elroy  Hirsch  of  the  L.  A.  Rams  retraces 
his  grid  progress.  Joan  Volts.  (F)  December 

CRIME  WAVE — Warners:  Expert,  crisp 
thriller  Detective  Sterling  Hayden  checks  on 
jiarolee  Gene  Nelson  and  wife  Phyllis  Kirk, 
snared  in  a rtdtbery  plot.  (F)  September 

EASY  TO  LOVE— M-G-M,  Technicolor: 
Big,  tuneful  atjua-extravaganza,  shot  at  Florida’s 
(iyiiress  Gardens.  Esther  Williams  chooses  between 
Van  Johnson  and  Tony  Martin.  (F)  February 

EDDIE  CANTOR  STORY,  THE— Warners, 
Technicolor:  Keefe  Brasselle  strikingly  imper. 
senates  Eddie  in  an  affectionate  film  biography, 
from  slums  to  uneasy  fame.  (F)  March 

k/'k^k^  ESCAPE  FROM  FORT  BRAVO— M-G-M, 
Ansco  Color:  Strong  Western  pits  North  against 
South,  both  against  Indians.  John  Forsythe,  Bill 
Holden,  Eleanor  Parker  star.  (F)  February 

k^k^  FLIGHT  TO  TANGIER  Paramount,  Tech- 
nicolor: Chase  film  gets  Joan  Fontaine,  Jack  Pal- 
ance  into  confusing  intrigues.  (F)  January 

FORBIDDEN — U-I:  Tony  Curtis  trails  Joanne 
Dm,  gangster’s  widow,  to  far  Macao,  where  she  is 
ensnared  with  Lyle  Bettger.  ( F)  February 

FOREVER  FEMALE — Paramount:  Young 
would-be  actress  Pat  Crowley  and  not-so-young 
star  Ginger  Rogers  brawl  wittily  over  playwright 
Bill  Holden  and  his  play.  (A)  November 
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GENEVIEVE — Rank,  U.I;  Technicolor; 
Nice  British  comedy  about  antique-car  fans.  With 
Dinah  Sheridan  and  dashes  of  sex.  (A)  January 

k/p^l^  GILBERT  AND  SULLIVAN— U.A.,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Robert  Morley,  Maurice  Evans  play  the 
light-opera  kings  in  a gay  musical.  (F)  January 

k^k^k^  GIVE  A GIRL  A BREAK— M-G-M,  Tech- 
nicolor: Pleasing  tune-film  with  Debbie  Reynolds 
and  the  Champions.  Story:  Which  gal  gets  the 
star  role  in  a stage  revue?  (F)  November 

v'v'v'v'  GLENN  MILLER  STORY,  THE— U-I, 
Technicolor:  Rich  in  rhythm  and  genuine  feeling. 
Jimmy  Stewart,  June  Allyson  team  engagingly  as 
the  late  bandleader  and  his  wife.  ( F)  March 

GO,  MAN,  GO — U.A.:  Pleasant,  unassuming 
tale  of  pro  basketball.  Dane  Clark  guides  the 
Harlem  Globetrotters  (themselves).  (F)  March 

GOLDEN  COACH,  THE— l.F.E.,  Teclini. 
color:  Odd  romantic  comedy.  Anna  Magnani  is  an 
entertainer  in  IBtli  Century  South  America. 
Italian-ma<le,  English  dialogue.  (A)  February 

k/'k^  GREAT  DIAMOND  ROBBERY,  THE— 
M-G-M;  Orphan  Red  Skelton  finds  his  “family,” 
crooks  who  use  him  as  dupe.  (F)  February 

k^k^k^  HERE  COME  THE  GIRLS— Paramount, 
Technicolor:  Songs,  giggles  and  suspense  mix  as 
chorus  boy  Bob  Hope  plays  target  for  a murderous 
maniac.  With  Rosemary  Clooney.  (F)  January 

l^k^k^  HIS  MAJESTY  O’KEEFE— Warners,  Tech- 
nicolor: Wild  but  fact-based  adventures,  with  Burt 
Lancaster  as  ruler  of  a South  Sea  isle  and  Joan 
R ice  as  his  native  sweetheart.  ( F)  March 

p^p^^  HONDO — Warners,  3.D,  WarnerColor: 
■Scoot  John  Wayne  outwits  Indians,  courts  Geral- 
dine Page.  Warm  and  actionful.  (F)  February 

KING  OF  THE  KHYBER  R IFLES— 2(lth ; 
CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Ty  Power  wrestles 
with  rebel  natives  and  Terry  Moore  in  a spectacle 
about  19th  Century  India.  (F)  March 

V'V'V'V'  KNIGHTS  OF  THE  ROUND  TABLE— 
M-G-M;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Stately, 
lavish  adventure-romance.  Taylor,  Gardner  and 
Mel  Ferrer  make  up  a triangle.  (F)  March 

V'V'VV  LIVING  DESERT,  THE— Disney,  Tech- 
nicolor: Beautiful,  amusing,  exciting  documentary 
of  wild  life  in  the  Southwest.  (F)  March 

k^p'k^  MAN  BETWEEN,  THE— U.A.:  Unusual 
suspense  story  shot  in  Berlin.  Claire  Bloom  and 
James  Mason  flee  Red  police.  (A)  March 

V'V'V'  man  in  the  ATTIC— 20th:  Lots  of  ten- 
sion, shudders  and  atmosphere.  Jack  (the  Rip- 
per) Balance  prowls  London;  Scotland  Yard’s 
Byron  Palmer  woos  Constance  Smith.  (F)  March 

^p^^p'  MARTIN  LUTHER — de  Rochemont: 
Niall  McGinnis  portrays  the  founder  of  Protes- 
tantism in  a splendid  religious  film.  (F)  November 


k^y'k^  MISS  SADIE  THOMPSON— Columbia  ;=| 
3-D,  Technicolor:  Rita  Hayworth’s  a South  Seasj 
fancy  lady  in  a vivid  drama.  Aldo  Ray  loves  her; 
Jose  Ferrer  tries  to  reform  her.  (A)  March 

V'V'V'  MONEY  FROM  HOME— Wallis,  Para- 
mount;  3-D,  Technicolor:  Gambler  Martin  and 
animal-lover  Lewis  set  out  to  fix  a steeplechase  f j 
race  in  a giddy,  giggle-loaded  farce.  (F)  February 

p'p^  PARATROOPER — Columbia,  Technicolor: 
British  raids  (by  Alan  Ladd,  Leo  Genn)  on  Nazis 
are  exciting;  the  love  story  isn’t.  (F)  December 

k^k/  PERSONAL  AFFAIR— U.A.:  Thoughtful 
English  movie.  Prof.  Leo  Genn,  wed  to  Gene  Tier, 
ney,  is  accused  of  sex  crime.  (A)  February. 

ROB  ROY — Disney,  RKO;  Technicolor:1 
Robust,  full-flavored  action,  shot  in  the  Highlanils.  | 
Richard  Todd  plays  Scotland’s  Robin  Hood; 
Glynis  Johns,  his  bride.  (F)  March 

V'V'V'V  SAADIA— M-G-M,  Technicolor:  Ricli, 
strange  romance  of  modern  Morocco,  filmed  there.  , 
Doctor  Mel  Ferrer,  Arabs  Rita  Gam  and  Cornel' 
Wilde  combat  disease  and  violence.  (F)  March! 

k^k^k^  SECOND  CHANCE— RKO;  3-D,  Techni- 
color: Fast,  eye-pleasing.  Gunman  Balance  trails} 
Linda  Darnell;  Mitchum  defends  her.  (F)  October  I 

k^k^  SHE  COULDN’T  SAY  NO— RKO:  Homespun  | 
comedy.  Bob  Mitchum  is  a country  doc;  Jean  Sim- 
mons, a foolish  philanthropist.  (F)  September] 

k^k^  THREE  SAILORS  AND  A GIRL— Warners,] 
Fechnicolor:  Gordon  MacRae  and  Gene  Nelson  use] 
shipmates’  pay  to  hack  Jane  Powell’s  stage  musi-i 
cal.  Some  lively  dancing.  ( F)  February] 

p^p'  THUNDER  OVER  THE  PLAINS  Warners, 
WarnerColor:  Randolph  Scott  fights  vigilantes  and  I 
carpet-baggers  in  Texas.  ( F)  January  j 

k^k^k^  TUMBLEWEED— U-I,  Technicolor:  Crispy 
pleasing  Western.  Scout  Audie  Murphy,  accused  of  I 
cowardice,  flees  lynchers.  (F)  January] 

k/k^  WALKING  MY  BABY  BACK  HOME— U-I,1 
Technicolor:  Donald  O’Connor  strives  for  success] 
in  the  hand  business  and  in  romance  with  Janet] 
Leigh.  Full  of  nice  jazz.  (F)  January] 

p^p'  WAR  ARROW — U.I,  Technicolor:  Army  offi-j 
cer  Jeff  Chandler  quells  Indians,  wins  Maureen! 
O’Hara  in  a brisk  Western.  (F)  February] 

k/'p^p'  WICKED  WOMAN — U.A.:  Sordid,  neatly] 
underplayed  saga  of  a hussy  (Beverly  Michaels),] 
with  Richard  Egan  as  victim.  Clever  plot  and! 
plenty  of  suspense.  (A)  February] 

WILD  ONE,  THE — Columbia:  Moody  Marlon^ 
Brando  and  fellow  motorcyclists  disrupt  a lownji 
in  a mystifying,  arty  drama.  (A)  February] 
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Lovely  Camay  Bride,  Mrs.  Charles  T.  Jackson,  Jr., 
says,  “I  changed  to  Camay  with  cold  cream 
the  minute  I heard  about  it. 

Now,  after  using  it  for  months  and  months, 

1 can  say  it’s  the  most  wonderful  beauty  soap 
I’ve  ever  used !” 


NOW  MORE  THAN  EVE 


WOMEN  EVERYWHERE  love  Camay  with  cold  cream— 
c.xlra  lu.xury  at  no  extra  cost ! And  Camay  is  the  o/i/y 
leading  beauty  soap  that  contains  this  [trecious  ingredient. 


TRY  IT  YOURSELF!  Whether  your  skin  is  dry  or  oily, 
Camay  with  cold  cream  will  leave  it  feeling 

exquisitely  cleansed  and  refreshed.  In  your  daily 
Beauty  Bath,  too,  you’ll  enjoy  Camay's  famotis 
skin-pampering  mildness,  satin-soft  lather,  and  delicate 
fragrance.  There’s  no  finer  beauty  soap  made! 


. THE  SOAR  OF  B E A U T I F U 1.  WOMEN 


SATURDAY  NIGHT  HIT  — YOUR  PRELL-WASHED  HAIR! 


..SO 


SOFT, 

SMOOTH, 


A hit  on  every  date  — your  hair  after  a 
luxurious  Prell  Shampoo!  That’s  because 
Prell  does  such  wondrous  things  for  your 
hair  . . . leaves  it  angel-soft  and  smooth  as 
satin  . . . gleaming  with  an  exquisite  radi- 
ance you  never  knew  it  had!  Yes,  radiance 


YOUNGER  looking! 


tests  prove  Prell  leaves  your  hair  gloriously, 
Radiantly  Alive’— more  radiant  than  any 
leading  cream  or  soap  shampoo.  Prell  leaves 
hair  extra  clean,  and  removes  embarrassing 
dandruff.  It’s  so  easy  to  use— no  spill,  drip,  or 
break.  Try  Prell  tonight— you’ll  love  it! 


>HOTOPLAY 


AMERICA'S^  LARGEST-SELUNG  MOVIE  MAGAZINE 


Marilyn  Monroe’s 
Honeymoon  Story 

- BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 

Let  Him  Go! 

TAB  HUNTER'S 
ADVICE 

TO  TEENAGERS 

I’m  Well  Again 

- DORIS  DAY 
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Mrs.  Norman  C.  Wilson,  a lovely  new 
Camay  Bride  says,  “I  tried  Camay 
with  cold  cream  the  minute  I heard 
about  it,  and  I’ll  never  attain  use  any 
other  beauty  soap.  It’s  so  luxurious! 
Mild  and  gentle,  too!” 


WONDERFUL  WAY  TO  PAMPER  YOUR  COMPLEXION 
...BRING  NEW  LUXURY  TO  YOUR  BATHI 

Beautiful  women  everywhere  tell  us  they  love  the  added  elegance 
of  cold  cream  in  Camay — extra  luxury  at  no  extra  cost.  And  Camay 
is  the  only  leading  beauty  soap  that  contains  this  precious  ingredient. 


WHETHER  YOUR  SKIN  IS  DRY  OR  OILY  — new  Camay  with 
cold  cream  will  leave  it  feeling  exquisitely  cleansed  and  refreshed. 
You’ll  enjoy,  too,  all  the  things  you’ve  always  loved  about  Camay 
. . . that  skin-pampering  mildness,  satin-soft  lather  and  delicate  Camay 
fragrance.  There  is  no  finer  beauty  soap  made! 


NOW  MORE  THAN  EVER,  ..THE  SOAP  OF  BEAUTIFUL  WOMEN 


Now...a  tooth  paste  that 
protects  your  teeth  from  sweets 


Enjoy  sweets... then  use  new  Ipana  with  WD-9  to 


Inhibit  tooth-decay  acids* 


Now  you  can  eat  the  sweets  you  like — the  sweets  you 
need  for  a balanced  diet — and  stop  worrying  about  un- 
necessary cavities. 

Now,  with  new  white  Ipana  containing  acid-inhibitor 
WD-9,  you  can  guard  your  teeth  against  decay  acids — 
formed  when  sweets  and  other  carbohydrates  team  up 
with  bacteria  in  your  mouth. 

For  lVD-9  in  Ipana  s exclusive  new  formula  is  one  of 
the  most  effective  ingredients  known  to  prevent  the  for- 
mation of  these  tooth-decay  acids. 


*To  get  the  best  results  from  new  Ipana,  use  it  regularly 
after  eating — particularly  after  sweets.  Thus  it  acts  before 
tooth-decay  acids  can  do  their  damage. 

Brushing  with  new  Ipana  after  eating  really  works.  A 
2-year  clinical  test  with  hundreds  who  ate  all  the  sweets 
they  wanted  proved  that  brushing  this  way  can  prevent 
most  tooth  decay. 

So  remember,  while  no  dentifrice  can  stop  all  cavities 
— you  can  protect  teeth  from  sweets  with  new  white 
Ipana  containing  WD-9. 


Enjoy  your  sweets  and  protect  your  teeth  with  Ipana® 


Your  youngsters  will  love  it,  too.  Ipana’s  wonderful 
new  minty  flavor  actually  encourages  children  to  brush 
teeth.  No  strong,  medicinal  taste.  But  new  Ipana  with 
WD-9  makes  your  mouth  so  fresh  and  clean  that  even 
one  brushing  can  stop  most  unpleasant  mouth  odor 
all  day  long. 


PRODUCT  OF  BRISTOL-MYERS 

New  white  IPANA 
with  Acid-inhibitor  l/liD-9 


NEW! 

Doctor's  deodorant 
discovery*  safely 

STOPS  ODOk 

Aum 

WNG 

New  Mum  with  M-3 
won't  irritate  normal  skin 
or  damage  fabrics 


ly  few  hours  against 
odor  bacteria. 


Actual  underarm  tests  by  doctors  prove  new 
Mum  with  M-3  protects  against  bacteria 
that  cause  perspiration  odor  — far  longer 
than  the  ordinary  deodorant  tested. 


1 . =i=Exclusive  deodorant  based  originally  on  doc- 
tor’s discovery,  now  contains  long-lasting  M-3. 

2.  Stops  odor  all  day  long  because  invisible 
M-3  clings  to  your  skm  — keeps  on  destroying 
odor  bacteria  a full  24  hours. 
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3.  Non-irritating  to  normal  skin.  Use  it  daily. 
Only  leading  deodorant  containing  no  strong 
chemical  astringents  — will  not  block  pores. 

4.  Won’t  rot  or  discolor  fabrics  — certified  by 
American  Institute  of  Laundering. 
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new  Mum  won’t  dry  out  in  the  jar. 

6.  Gentle,  safe,  dependable  — tdeaZ  for  sanitary 
napkins,  too.  Get  new  Mum  today. 
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R OmANCE 


RAPTURE,. 


In  thnlhng  color  by 

TECHNICOLOR 


xoith  all  (he  romance  of  Paris, 
Si.  Aloritz  and  the  French  Riviera 
and  ihe  popnlar  music  of  the 
worUVs  greatest  composers! 


7 'tkic 
Mao  / 

Cl%c6  /Qfk4£//'' 


M-G-M’s  ^‘‘Rhapsody’  starring 

ELIZABETH  TAYLOR 

in  her  most  daring  role  as  a gilded  girl  obsessed  with  insatiable  desire! 

VITTORIO  GASSMAN 


Screen  Play  by  FAY  AND  MICHAEL  KANIN  • Adaptation  by  RUTH  AND 

AUGUSTUS  GOETZ  • Based  on  the  Novel  “Maurice  Guest”  by  Henry  Handel  Richardson 
Music  Conducted  by  Johnny  Green  • Piano  Solos  Played  by  Claudio  Arrau  • Violin  Solos  Played  by  Michael  Rabin 

Directed  by  CHARLES  VIDOR  • Produced  by  LAWRENCE  WEINGARTEN 

AN  M-G-M  PICTURE 


JOHN  ERICSON  ^ 
LOUIS  CALHERN  ^ 


p 


Should  a college  candidate  plan 
to  make  — 

I I Hay  while  the  sun  shines  Q A summer  conquest 

Headed  for  the  ivy  halls  next  autumn  ? Bet- 
ter start  hoarding  some  greenery  now  (unless 
your  Dad  has  that  Midas  touch!).  Get  a 
summer  job.  Maybe  toting  trays  at  a resort. 
Or  salesclerking.  Or  working  in  an  office,  or 
hospital.  Helps  you  get  those  college  "extras” 
without  a whimper  from  Pop’s  wallet.  On 
certain  days,  job-holding’s  no  chore  when 
you  choose  the  napkin  that  holds  its  shape. 
Kotex  gives  chafe-free  softness:  made  to 
stay  soft  while  wearing  ! 


If  not  asked  to  the  Big  Dance,  try  a — 

I I Trip  to  Grandma’s  Q Cay  fray  Q Crying  towel 

Let  the  lucky  bid-winners  have  their  day  — 
there’s  always  another  dance  just  around 
the  corner,  mourner!  Meantime,  round  up 
all  the  Uninviteds  (you’re  not  the  only  one) ; 
stage  a gay  fray  that  night.  Have  music, 
ample  samples  (refreshment -wise).  How 
about  a home  permanent  party  ? And  to 
banish  calendar  blues  ...  be  confident  with 
Kotex.  You  get  extra  absorbency,  for  extra 
protection;  poise  ! 


i-i-JL 

know? 


To  remedy  fuzzy  forearms,  use  — 

□ A razor  Q A lightener  Q Sandpaper 

Wait ! You're  in  for  stubble  trouble  if  you  mow 
down  forearm  fuzz  with  a razor.  Instead,  why 
not  bleach  it  — with  a good  hair  lightener? 
(Then,  long  time  no  see!)  You  can  foil  un- 
sightly outlines,  too,  at  "that”  time  — thanks 
to  Kotex.  The  secret?  It’s  those  flat,  pressed 
ends.  Try  Regular,  Junior,  Super  Kotex  to 
learn  which  size  best  suits  you. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX* 
than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 


— *T.  M.  REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. 


Have  you  tried  new  Delsey’'’  toilet  tissue?  It’s  the  only  one  that’s 
fine  and  firm  and  soft  — like  Kleenex*  tissues.  Each  tissue  tears 
evenly  — no  shredding,  no  waste.  Delsey’s  double-ply  for  extra 
strength,  too.  And  now  Delsey  is  available  in  your  favorite 
bath  towel  colors:  pink,  yellow,  green,  blue  — as  well  as  white. 
.Ask  for  Delsey  where  you  buy  Kleenex  tissues. 


Hollywood 

Whispers 

BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 

BY  NOW  it’s  like  A BUZZING  from  a 
thousand  beehives,  the  news  that  a spe- 
cial rehearing  before  Rome’s  Sacred 
Congregation  of  the  Rota  has  been 
granted  June  Haver,  who  hopes  that  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church  will  finally 
decide  to  dissolve  her  early  marriage  to 
Jimmy  Zito,  the  musician,  via  annul- 
ment so  she  can  marry  Fred  MacMur- 
ray.  June  sought  a similar  verdict  when 
she  became  engaged  to  marry  Dr.  John 
Duzik  but  the  all-powerful  Rota  had 
not  acted  when  Dr.  Duzik’s  untimely 
death  halted  the  proceedings. 

There  seems  little  doubt  now  that  the 
romance  of  June  and  Fred  will  flower 
into  matrimony  if,  and  when,  the  bless- 
ing of  the  Church  is  given.  Meanwhile, 
June  has  shown  no  signs  of  worry  about 
resuming  her  starring  career.  She’s 
been  up  for  consideration  for  a number 
of  roles  and  some  guessers  have  even 
cast  her  definitely  for  “Eileen”  at  Co- 
lumbia, but  that’s  premature. 

• 

Those  dashing  Continental  swains. 
Prince  Aly  Khan  and  Vittorio  Gassman, 
still  remain  elusive.  Although  Gene 
Tierney  apparently  isn’t  perturbed  at 
reports  of  the  Aga  Khan’s  heir  frolick- 
ing about  the  Parisian  spots  with  the 
loveliest  of  beauties.  And  after  all, 
why  should  she?  She’s  never  admitted 
the  possibility  of  her  becoming  Princess 
Gene?  One  thing’s  for  sure,  if  Aly  quits 
kicking  up  his  heels  for  her,  she’ll  be 
the  first  who’s  broken  him  to  bit  and 
bridle.  And  if  those  two  really  have 
something  going  for  themselves  roman- 
tically, Gene’s  traipsings  about  the  Hol- 
lywood scene  since  her  return  haven’t 
stamped  her  as  a one-man  woman. 

• 

As  to  Shelley  Winters  and  Vittorio, 
latest  reports  from  Venice  have  it  that 


4 


A gal  is  just  a girl  until  a guy  starts  chasing  her  ...  a song  is  just 
some  notes  until  a dpll  like  Doris  sings  ^em  . . . and  this  is  just  a hint 

the  fastest-paced  pleasure  that 
ever  spread  a wide  smile  across  the  face  of  the  screen! 


mess- 


LuckyMe...  DORIS  DAY -ROBERT  CUMMINGS  • PHIL  SILVERS 


ANdWARNERCOLOR  Wtttv  ttxfiAe.  ' oSl-pop.  oJtH^-top.  'I  SPEAK  TO  THE  STARS'  'LOVE  YOU  DEARLY'  'TAKE  A MEMO  TO  THE  MOON' 

'MEN'  'I  WANNA  Sing  like  AN  ANGEL'  'HIGH  HOPES'  'BLUEBELLS  OF  BROADWAY'  'SUPERSTITION  SONG'  'PARISIAN  PRETTIES' 


IMES  O'HANLON.  ROBERT  O BRIEN  AND  IRVING  ELINSON  • FROM  A STORV  ev  JAMES  O HANLON  • RBODOCCO  •'I  HENRY  BLANKE  • DIRCCTCO  BY  JACK  DONOHUE  * MUBtCAL  OIRECTJON  BY  RAY  HCtNOOAR 
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Mona  Freeman  Tells  How  to 


LOSE  UGLY  FAT 


This  Easy,  Pleasant  Way! 


Mona  Freeman  is  just  one  of  the  many 
Hollywood  stars — the  most  figure  conscious 
women  in  the  world — who  keep  themselves 
trim  with  the  help  of  Ayds.  You  can  be 
certain  that  if  Ayds  works  for  them,  it  will 
help  you  to  lose  weight  just  as  easily, 
pleasantly  and  safely! 

Proved  by  Clinical  Tests! 

With  Ayds  you  lose  weight  the  way 
Nature  intended  you  to— without 
strenuous  dieting  or  hunger.  A quick 
natural  way,  clinically  tested  and 
approved  by  doctors,  with  no  risk  to 
health.  With  the  Ayds  Plan  you  should 
feel  healthier,  look  better  while 
reducing— and  have  a lovelier  figure. 

When  you  take  Ayds  before  meals,  as 
directed,  you  can  eat  what  you  want— 
all  you  want.  No  starvation  dieting 
— no  gnawing  hunger  pangs.  Ayds  is  a 
specially  made,  low  calorie  candy 
fortified  with  health-giving  vitamins  and 
minerals.  Ayds  curbs  your  appetite — 
yori  automatically  eat  less— lose  weight 
naturally,  safely,  quickly.  It  contains  no 
drugs  or  laxatives. 

Guaranteed — A Lovelier  Figure! 

Users  report  losing  up  to  ten  pounds 
with  the  very  first  box.  Others  say  they 
have  lost  twenty  to  thirty  pounds  with 
the  Ayds  Plan.  You,  too,  must  lose 
pounds  with  the  very  first  box  (.S2.98) 
or  your  money  back.  At  drug  or 
department  stores. 


Mona  Freeman  loves  the  sea  and 
the  beach,  “If  you  want  to  have 
a lovely  figure,  I recommend 
Ayds,”  says  Mona. 


Swimming  is  Mona’s  favorite 
outdoor  sport.  She  says,  “When- 
ever I am  putting  on  too  much 
weight,  I start  taking  Ayds.” 


Hollywood 


Whispers 


Continued 


they’ve  declared  a truce — at  least  for 
the  duration  of  “Mambo.”  From  sev- 
eral thousand  miles  away,  one  might 
hazard  a conjecture  that  Vittorio  took 
that  blast  of  publicity  leveled  at  him  by 
Shell  right  between  those  dark  eyes 
from  which  the  lovelight  had  taken 
flight.  She  threw  him  right  on  the  de- 
fensive with  her  demand  that  he  im- 
mediately start  moving  toward  mar- 
riage with  Anna  Maria  Ferrero,  the 
Ophelia  to  his  Hamlet.  While  it  would 
be  risky,  if  not  outright  silly,  to  suggest 
a get-together  on  the  part  of  Vittorio 
and  Shell  at  this  point,  he’ll  be  careful 
not  to  provoke  another  eruption  of  his 
volcano-like  spouse. 

• 

Mario  Lanza’s  return  to  his  spot  as 
Hollywood’s  Crown  Prince  of  Song  is 
more  imminent  now.  A deal  has  been 
set  up  with  the  Treasury  Department 
for  him  to  pay  back  his  $182,000  de- 
linquent tax  obligations  on  a week-to- 
week  pay  off.  Mario  recently  put  in 
time  at  a desert  resort  melting  off  some 
twenty-five  pounds  from  his  two  thirty- 
five  figure  and  you  can  expect  to  see 
him  back  in  a picture  come  midsummer. 


Gene  Tierney  won*t  talk 


The  wedding  bells  are  pealing  for 
Peter  Lawford  and  Joseph  P.  Ken- 
nedy’s winsome  daughter  Patricia,  tak- 
ing everybody,  even  Peter’s  closest  pals, 
by  surprise.  Specially  after  his  on- 
again,  off-again,  gone-again  romance 
with  Sharman  Douglas. 

Pals  are  wondering  what  this  blue 
book  and  blue-chip  alliance  will  mean 
for  Pete’s  film  career,  which  has  always 
been  a bit  on  the  spotty  side  as  if  his 
heart  weren’t  really  in  it.  They  can 
envision  a future  for  him  in  cutaway 
and  Homburg  hat. 

• 

Arlene  Dahl’s  sprung  herself  loose 
from  Fernando  Lamas,  and  this  is  one 
break  that  looks  final.  The  gossip  mills 
are  linking  her  and  Rudy  (just  mari- 
tally unbound)  Schirmer. 
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Casual,  carefree— that’s  the  “Turtle- 
dove” thanks  to  Bobbi.  Bobbi  Pin- Curl 
Permanents  always  give  you  soft,  care- 
free curls  and  waves  right  from  the  start. 


Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  casual  new 
“Beau  Belle”  hairdo.  Bobbi  is  the  per- 
manent designed  to  give  soft,  natural 
looking  curls.  Easy!  No  help  is  needed. 


Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the 
soft  waves  needed  for  this  flattering 
“Heather”  hairdo.  Bobbi  gives  curls 
and  waves  exactly  where  you  want  them. 


Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 


Bobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave  like  this  possible.  Notice  the  smooth 
natural  look  of  this  “Honey  Ripple”  hair  style.  No  nightly  settings  needed. 


NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 


These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bobhi 
...  the  special  home  permanent 
for  casual  hair  styles 


Yes,  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 
softer  curls  . . . the  kind  you  need 
for  today’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 
ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
your  hair  stays  that  way  — your 
wave  lasts  week  after  week. 


Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that’s  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 

a simple  pin  curl  — K Guaranteed  by 
^ ^ V Good  Housekeeping 

you’ll  love  Bobbi. 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 
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CASTS  OF  CURRENT  PICTURES 


. . . when  your 
daughter  asks  you 
about  Tampax 


ALASKA  SEAS — Paramount.  Directed  by  Jerry 
Hopper;  Matt  Kelly,  Robert  Ryan;  Nicky,  Jan  Ster- 
ling; Jim  Kimmerly,  Brian  Keith;  Verne  Williams, 
Gene  Barry;  Tom  Enckson,  Richard  Shannon; 
Jackson,  Ralph  Dumke;  Joe,  Ross  Bagdasarian;  Walt 
Davis,  Fay  Roope;  Wycoff,  Timothy  Carey;  Greco, 
Peter  Coe. 


BEACH  HEAD — U.A.  Directed  by  Stuart  Heisler; 
Burke,  Tony  Curtis;  Sergeant  Fletcher,  Frank  Love- 
joy;  Nina,  Mary  Murphy;  Bouchard,  Eduard  Franz; 
Reynolds,  Skip  Homeier;  Major  Scott,  John  Doucette; 
Biggerman,  Alan  Wells;  Japanese  Sailor,  Sunshine 
Akira  Fukunaga;  The  Sniper,  Dan  Aoki;  Melane- 
sian, Steamboat  Mokuahi. 


BEAT  THE  DEVIL — U.A.  Directed  by  John  Hus- 
ton: Billy  Dannreuthcr,  Humphrey  Bogart;  Gwen- 
dolen Chclm,  Jennifer  Jones;  Maria  Dannreuthcr , 
Gina  Lollobrigida ; Petersen,  Robert  Morley;  O'Hara, 
Peter  Lorre;  Harry  Chclm,  Edward  Underdown; 
Major  Ross,  Ivor  Barnard;  C.I.D.  Impector,  Bernard 
Lee. 


CREATURE  FROM  THE  BLACK  LAGOON— 
Universak  Directed  by  Jack  Arnold;  David  Reed, 
Richard  Carl.son;  Kay  Lazvrence,  Julia  Adams;  Mark 
Williams,  Richard  Denning;  Carl  Maia,  Antonio 
Moreno;  Lucas,  Nestor  Paiva;  Edwin  Thompson, 
Whit  Bissell;  Gill-Man,  Ben  Chapman;  Chico,  Henry 
Escalante;  Zee,  Bernie  Gozier;  Dr.  Matos,  Sydney 
Mason;  Thomas,  Julio  Lopez;  Louis,  Rodd  Redwing. 
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JIVARO — Paramount.  Directed  by  Edward  Ludwig; 
Rio,  Fernando  Lamas;  Alice  Parker,  Rhonda  Flem- 
ing; Tony,  Brian  Keith;  Pedro,  Lon  Chaney;  Jerry 
Russell,^  Richard  Denning;  Maroa,  Rita  Moreno; 
Kovanti,  Marvin  Miller;  Vinny,  Morgan  Farley; 
Syh>ester , Pascual  Pena;  Shipley,  Nestor  Paiva; 
Padre,  ^ Charlie  Lung;  Edwards,  Gregg  Barton; 
IJnmari,  Kay  Johnson;  Native  Woman,  Rosa  Turich; 
Sylvester's  wife,  Marian  Mosick. 


KNOCK  ON  WOOD — Paramount.  Directed  by  Nor- 
man Panama  and  Melvin  Frank;  Jerry,  Danny  Kaye; 
Use  Nordstrom,  Mai  Zetterling;  Langston,  Torin 
Thatcher;  Marty  Brown,  David  Burns;  Grotnek, 
Leon  Askin;  Papinek,  Abner  Biberman;  Car  Sales- 
man, Gavin  Gordon;  Brodnik,  Otto  Waldis;  Dr. 
Kreugcr,  Steven  Geray;  Princess,  Diana  Adams; 
Mama  Morgan,  Patricia  Denis;  Audrey,  Virginia 
Huston;  Chief  Inspector  Wiltton,  Paul  England; 
Langston's  Sec'y,  Johnstone  White;  2nd  Trcnchcoat 
Man,  Henry  Brandon;  Inspector  Cranford,  Lewis 
Martin;  Brutchik,  Philip  Van  Zandt;  English  Woman, 
Winifred  Harris;  Old  Man,  Kenneth  Hunter;  1st 
Trcnchcoat  Man,  Carl  Milletaire;  Little  Man,  Noel 
Drayton;  Irishman,  Phil  Tully;  Customer,  Rex 
Evans;  French  Stage  Mgr.,  Donald  Lawton. 


NEW  FACES — 20th.  Directed  by  Harry  Horner; 
Ronny  Graham,  Eartha  Kitt,  Robert  Clary,  Alice 
Ghostley,  June  Carroll,  Virginia  De  Luce,  Paul 
Lynde,  Bill  Mullikin,  Rosemary  O’Reilly,  Allen 
Conroy,  Jimmy  Russell,  George  Smiley,  Poliy  Ward, 
Carol  Lawrence;  Johnny  Laverty,  Elizabeth  Logue, 
Faith  Burwell,  Clark  Ranger. 


Do  you  say:  “I’m  not  sure” 

Do  you  say:  “Some  people  use  it" 

Or  do  you  know  the  answers? 

If  you  used  Tampax  yourself,  you’d 
realize  why  so  many  young  people  are 
curious  about,  interested  in,  this  internal 
sanitary  protection.  To  sum  it  up  in  a 
sentence,  they  want  the  freedom  Tampax 
gives  thein. 

It’s  the  kind  of  freedom  any  woman 
can  share.  Freedom  from  the  confining 
belt-pin-pad  harness.  Freedom  from 
chafing  discomfort — you  don't  even  feel 
the  Tampax,  once  it’s  in  place.  Freedom 
from  embarrassing  odor.  Freedom  from 
the  disposal  problem  you  always  have 
with  external  pads.  Freedom  to  take 
baths,  take  showers,  even  go  swimming 
while  wearing  Tampax. 

Why  don’t  you  try  Tampax?  Discover 
for  yourself  the  benefits  of  this  modern 
method  of  sanitary  protection.  Tampax 
was  invented  by  a doctor,  and  it’s  used 
by  millions  of  women,  regularly.  It  can 
be  purchased  at  any  drug  or  notion 
counter  in  your  choice  of  3 absorbencies: 
Regular,  Super,  Junior.  Month’s  supply 
goes  into  purse.  Tampax  Incorporated, 


hy  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


DRIVE  A CROOKED  ROAD — Columbia.  Directed 
by  Richard  Quine;  Eddie  Shannon,  Mickey  Rooney; 
Barbara  Mathews,  Dianne  Foster;  Steve  Norris, 
Kevin  McCarthy;  Harold  Baker,  Jack  Kelly;  Ralph, 
Harry  Landers;  Phil,  Jerry  Paris;  Carl,  Paul  Picer- 
ni;  Don,  Dick  Crockett;  Garage  Foreman,  Mort 
Mills;  Marge,  Peggy  Maley. 


ELEPHANT  WALK — Paramount.  Directed  by  Wil- 
liam Dieterle;  Ruth  Wiley,  Elizabeth  Taylor;  Dick 
Carver,  Dana  Andrews;  John  Wiley,  Peter  Finch; 
Appnhamy,  Abraham  Sofaer;  Dr.  Pereira.  Abner 
Biberman;  Planter  {Atkinson),  Noel  Drayton;  Mrs. 
Lakin,  Rosalind  Ivan;  Strazvson,  Barry  Bernard; 
Ralph,  Philip  Tonge;  Gregory,  Edward  Ashley; 
Chisholm,  Leo  Britt;  Rayna,  Mylee  Haulani. 


EXECUTIVE  SUITE' — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Robert 
Wise;  McDonald  Walling,  William  Holden;  Mary 
Blemond  Walling.  June  Allyson;  Julia  O.  Tredway, 
Barbara  Stanwyck;  Loren  Phineas  Shaze,  Fredric 
March;  Frederick  Y.  Alderson,  Walter  Pidgeon;  Eva 
Bardeman,  Shelley  Winters;  Josiah  Walter  Dudley, 
Paul  Douglas;  George  Nyle  Caszvell,  Louis  Calhern; 
Jesse  Q.  Grimm,  Dean  jagger;  Erica  Martin,  Nina 
Foch;  Mike  Walling,  Tim  Considine;  Bill  Lundeen, 
William  Phipps;  Mrs.  George  Lyle  Caswell,  Lucille 
Knoch;  Julius  Stcigcl,  Edgar  Stehli;  Sara  Asenath 
Gritnm,  Mary  Adams;  Edith  Alderson,  Virginia  Bris- 
sac;  Ed  Bcncdcck,  Harry  Shannon. 


HELL  AND  HIGH  WATER  -2{)x\\.  Directed  by 
Samuel  Fuller;  Adam  Jones,  Richard  Widmark; 
Denise,  Bella  Darvi;  Professor  Montel,  Victor 
Francen;  "Ski"  Brodski,  Cameron  Mitchell;  Chief 
Holier,  Gene  Evans;  Dngboat  Walker,  David  Wayne; 
Neuman,  Stephen  Bekassy;  Fujimori,  Richard  Loo; 
Happy  Mosk,  Peter  Scott;  Gunner  McCrossin,  Henry 
Kulky;  Chin  Lee,  Wong  Artarne. 


THE  HOLLY  AND  THE  /UK— London  Films.  Di- 
rected by  George  More  O’Ferrall;  Rev.  Gregory, 
Ralph  Richardson;  Jenny  Gregory,  Celia  Johnson; 
Margaret  Gregory.  Margaret  Leighton;  Mick  Greg- 
ory, Denholm  Elliott;  Richard  Wyndham,  Hugh 
Williams;  David  Paterson,  John  Gregson;  Aunt 
Lydia,  Margaret  Holstan;  Aunt  Bridget,  Maureen 
Delaney;  Company  Sgt./ Major,  William  Hartnell; 
Major,  Robert  Flemyng;  Lord  B,  Roland  Culver; 
Young  Girl,  Sally  Owen. 


INDISCRETION  OF  AN  AMERICAN  WIFE— 
Columbia.  Directed  by  Vittorio  De  Sica;  Mary,  Jen* 
nifer  Jones;  Giovanni,  Montgomery  Clift;  Com- 
missioner, Gino  Cervi;  Paul,  Dick  Beymer. 


PHANTOM  OF  THE  RUE  Warners. 

Directed  by  Roy  Del  Ruth;  Dr.  Marais,  Karl  Malden; 
Inspector  Bonnard,  Claude  Dauphin;  Jeannette  Ro- 
vere,  Patricia  Medina;  Prof.  Paul  Dupin,  Steve  For- 
rest; Yvonne.  Allyn  McLerie;  Arlette,  Veola  Vonn; 
Camille,  Dolores  Dorn;  Jacques,  Anthony  Caruso; 
Georges  B revert,  Merv  Griffin;  Rene,  Paul  Richards; 
LeBon,  Rolphe  Sedan;  Wardrobe  Woman,  Erin 
O’Brien-Moore;  Specialty,  The  Flying  Zacebinis. 


RHAPSODY — M-G*M.  Directed  by  Charles  Vidor; 
Louise  Durant,  Elizabeth  Taylor;  Paul  Bronte,  Vit- 
torio Gassman;  James  Guest,  John  Ericson;  Nicholas 
Durant,  Louis  Calhern;  Prof.  Schtiman,  Michael 
Chekhov:  Effie  Cahill,  Barbara  Bates;  Bruno  Furst, 
Richard  Hageman;  Otto  Krafft,  Richard  Lupino;  Frau 
Sigerlist,  Celia  Lovsky;  Dove.  Stuart  Whitman;  Mrs. 
Cahill.  Madge  Blake;  Edmund  Stroller,  Jack  Raine; 
Madeleine,  Birgit  Nielsen;  Yvonne,  Jacqueline  Duval; 
Student-pianist,  Norma  Nevens. 


SASKATCHEWAN — Universal.  Directed  by  Raoul 
Walsh;  Sergeant  O'Rourke,  Alan  Ladd;  Grace  Mar- 
key,  Shelley  Winters;  Batoche,  J.  Carrol  Naish; 
Marshal  Smith,  Hugh  O’Brian;  Inspector  Benton, 
Robert  Douglas;  Lazvson,  George  Lewis;  Abbott, 
Richard  Long;  Cajou,  Jay  Silverheels;  Dark  Cloud, 
Antonio  Moreno;  Keller,  Frank  Chase;  Banks,  Low- 
ell Gilmore;  Spotted  Eagle,  Anthony  Caruso;  Cook, 
John  Cason;  Merrill,  Henry  Wills. 


TENNESSEE  ,CNAMP~U-G-M.  Directed  by  Fred 
M.  Wilcox;  Sarah  Wurble,  .Shelley  Winters;  Willy 
Wurble,  Keenan  Wynn;  Daniel  Norson,  Dewey  Mar- 
tin; Happy  Jackfield,  Earl  Holliman;  Luke  MaeWade, 
Dave  O’Brien;  Si.rty  Jubel,  Charles  Buchinsky;  Blos- 
som, Yvette  Dugay;  J.  B.  Backett,  Frank  Richards; 
Andrezvs,  Jack  Kruschen. 


TOP  BANANA~V.A.  Directed  by  Alfred  E.  Green; 
Jerry  Biffle,  Phil  Silvers;  Betty  Dillon,  Rose  Marie; 
Cliff  Lane,  Danny  Scholl;  Sally  Peters,  Judy  Lynn; 
Vic  Dazns,  Jack  Albertson;  Tommy  Phelps,  Johnny 
Coy;  Pinky,  Joey  Faye;  Moe,  Herbie  Faye;  Walter, 
Walter  Dare  Wahl;  Mr.  Parker,  Bradford  Hatton; 
Danny,  Dick  Dana;  A little  man,  Johnny  Trama; 
Featured  dancer,  Gloria  Smith;  Featured  dancer, 
George  Marci. 


YANKEE  PASHA — Universal.  Directed  by  Joseph 
Pevney:  Jason,  Jeff  Chandler;  Roxana,  Rhonda  E'lem- 
ing;  Lilith,  Mamie  Van  Doren;  Omar-Id-Din,  Bart 
Roberts;  Sultan,  Lee  J.  Cobb;  Hassan  Serdar,  Hal 
March;  Baidu  Sa'id.  Phil  Van  Zandt;  Zimil,  Benny 
Rubin;  Derby,  Tudor  Owen;  Bat7cy,  Harry  Lauter; 
Reil,  Forbes  Murray;  O'Brien,  Arthur  Space;  Lt. 
Miller,  John  Day;  Harem  Girls,  The  Miss  Universe 
Beauties. 


8 


r 


Dunbar  was  in  a troubled  stare  of  mind. 
The  honeymoon  was  scarcely  over,  but, 
lately,  his  wife  was  acting  strangely  in- 
different. She  responded  reluctantly  to  his 
affectionate  advances  and  seemed  repelled 
by  his  kisses.  Was  she  tiring  of  him?  Was 
there  another  man?  He  suspected  every- 
thing . . . everything  that  is,  out  the  truth. 

One  of  the  worst  things  about  halitosis 
is  that  it  is  so  easy  to  offend  without  even 
realizing  it.  Halitosis  comes  and  goes  . . . 
absent  one  day,  present  the  next  . . . and 
you  may  never  know  when.  So  why 
rely  on  lesser  precautions  when  Listerine 
Antiseptic  offers  such  a record  of  proven 
performance. 

No  Tooth  Paste  Kills  Odor 
Germs  Like  This  . . . Instantly 

Listerine  Antiseptic  does  for  you  what  no 
tooth  paste  can  possibly  do.  Listerine  in- 
stantly kills  bacteria— by  millions— stops 
bad  breath  instantly,  and  usually  for  hours 
on  end. 

You  see,  far  and  away  the  most  com- 
mon cause  of  offensive  breath  is  the 
bacterial  fermentation  of  proteins  which 
are  always  present  in  the  mouth.  And  re- 
search shows  that  your  breath  stays  sweeter 
longer  depending  upon  the  degree  to  which 
you  reduce  germs  in  the  mouth. 

Listerine  Clinically  Proved 
Four  Times  Better  Than  Tooth  Paste 

No  tooth  paste,  of  course,  is  antiseptic. 
Chlorophyll  does  not  kill  germs— but 
Listerine  kills  bacteria  by  millions. 

Is  it  any  wonder  Listerine  Antiseptic  in 
recent  clinical  tests  averaged  at  least  four 
times  more  effective  in  stopping  bad 
breath  odors  than  the  chlorophyll  prod- 
ucts or  tooth  pastes  it  was  tested  against? 


LISTERINE  STOPS  BAD  BREATH 


4 times  better  than  any  tooth  paste 


LISTERINE  ...  the  most  widely  used  antiseptic  in  the  world 


Did  he 

have  a right 
to  suspect 
her? 


■ 


For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  pas:e  8* 


Executive  Suite 

V'V'V'V'  A star-bright  cast  invades  the  upper  echelons  of 
big  business,  to  discover  personal  drama  of  unexpected 
intensity.  The  dynamic  president  of  a furniture  company 
dies  as  the  film  opens.  From  there  on,  it’s  as  if  a chief  had 
fallen,  and  the  strongest  tribesmen  (the  vice  presidents, 
that  is)  were  battling  for  leadership.  We  root  for  idealistic 
William  Holden  to  win.  We  root  even  harder  for  ruthless 
Fredric  March  to  lose.  March  gives  a masterly  portrayal 
of  everybody’s  least  favorite  boss,  while  Paul  Douglas  and 
Louis  Calhern  also  create  sharp  characters.  Among  the 
women  who  help  or  hinder  in  the  maneuverings  for  power 
are:  June  Allyson,  as  Holden’s  wife;  Barbara  Stanwyck,  as 
a neurotic  heiress;  Shelley  Winters,  as  Douglas’  secret 
sweetheart.  . adult 

Barbarous  word  rules  the  fate  of  March,  Pidgeon,  Holden, 


Indiscretion  of  an  American  Wife  Columbia 

'/'/'/  An  unusual  drama  filmed  in  Rome  finds  Jennifer 
Jones  and  Montgomery  Clift  at  the  heartbreaking  end  of 
a love  affair.  She  is  a Philadelphia  housewife  visiting  Rome, 
where  she  has  fallen  in  love  with  Clift,  a half-American 
Italian.  Now  conscience  is  pulling  her  toward  her  husband 
and  daughter,  but  sbe  can't  bring  herself  to  leave  when 
she  first  intends.  She  misses  one  train,  and  most  of  the 
story  takes  place  in  the  hour  and  a half  that  follows,  until 
the  next  train.  Clift’s  struggles  to  win  her  back  and 
Jennifer’s  struggles  with  herself  are  pictured  against  the 
bustling  background  of  Rome’s  Terminal  Station.  The 
lovers’  emotional  plight  comes  across  strongly,  but  we 
never  really  get  to  know  them  as  people,  and  this  lessens 
the  impact.  adult 


To  the  law,  the  love  of  Jennifer  and  Monty  seems  sordid. 


n t 1 I U.A.,  TECHNICOLOR 

Beachhead 

'/W  Tony  Curtis  scores  in  a gripping  action  story  of 
World  War  II.  He’s  one  of  a group  of  marines  sent  on  a 
dangerous  mission  across  a Jap-infested  island.  They  re 
to  find  a French  planter  who  has  radioed  information  on 
enemy  mine  fields  to  the  marine  command  about  to  stage 
a full-scale  invasion.  But  first  the  marines  must  make  sure 
that  the  message  and  its  sender  can  be  relied  on.  Mary 
Murphy,  as  the  Frenchman’s  daughter,  provides  love  in- 
terest in  strange  circumstances,  while  Frank  Lovejoy,  as 
Tony’s  sergeant,  must  face  the  mental  hazards  of  command 
— a familiar  theme  in  many  war  movies.  The  accent’s  on 
action,  however,  and  as  the  leading  characters  slip  through 
one  terrifying  situation  after  another,  the  film  suggests  a 
Western — Japs  subbing  for  Indians.  family 

Frank  and  Tony  find  allies  in  Mary  anti  dad  Eduard  Franz, 


For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  124 


Knock  on  Wood 


V''/v'V  Mix  the  versatile  antics  of  Danny  Kaye  with  a 
wildly  addled  spy  plot,  and  you  have  a bouncing  comedy 
with  clever  music.  Danny’s  a marriage-shy  ventriloquist, 
whose  subconscious  thoughts  suddenly  begin  issuing  from 
his  dummy’s  mouth.  He  drops  a London  engagement  to 
head  for  Paris  and  a psychoanalyst — piquant  Mai  Zetter- 
ling,  also  wary  of  romance.  Danny  begins  analyzing  his 
analyst,  but  spies  interrupt  true  love.  Stolen  plans  for  a 
deadly  secret  weapon  are  hidden  in  the  heads  of  Danny’s 
twin  dummies,  and  corpses  litter  his  path  as  two  gangs  fight 
for  the  papers.  Called  a homicidal  maniac,  poor  Danny 
finds  himself  on  the  lam  in  London  (the  real  thing,  in  mel- 
low color).  High  point  in  hilarity  comes  when  he  blunders 
on-stage  into  a ballet. 


The  convivial  Irishman  is  just  one  of  Danny's  disguises 


Rhapsody 


V'/V'  A wealth  of  classical  music  and  a sumptuous  variety 
of  real  European  backgrounds  make  an  appropriate  setting 
for  Elizabeth  Taylor’s  beauty.  Though  she’s  progressing  as 
an  actress,  she  must  rely  chiefly  on  her  appearance  to  draw 
sympathy  in  the  role  of  a self-centered  rich  girl.  She  is 
passionately  in  love  with  a gifted  young  violinist  (Vittorio 
Cassman,  more  attractive  than  before).  Having  little 
musical  talent  of  her  own,  she’s  shut  out  of  the  greater 
part  of  his  life,  and  she  deeply  resents  his  devotion  to  his 
career.  When  she  forces  him  to  a choice,  he  chooses  his 
work.  Alone  and  in  despair,  she’s  befriended  by  a pianist, 
an  ex-G.I.  (John  Ericson).  She  marries  him — and  nearly 
ruins  his  life.  It’s  absorbing  romance,  given  weight  by 
fine  music. 


A girl  like  Liz  could  be  a man-eater,  Vittorio  realizes 


Saskatchewan 


V\/v'  Based  on  a tense  incident  in  American-Canadian  • 
history,  this  satisfying  Western  gives  Alan  Ladd  a role  that 
fits  him  neatly.  He’s  a sergeant  in  the  Mounties,  a white 
orphan  who  was  raised  by  a beloved  Indian  foster-father. 

So  he  can  understand  both  sides  when  warfare  threatens. 
The  Sioux,  exhilarated  by  Custer’s  defeat,  have  crossed  the 
border  into  Canada,  where  they  hope  to  induce  the  peaceful 
Ciees  to  join  them  on  the  war  path.  Alan’s  handicapped  by 
an  inexperienced  superior  officer  (Robert  Douglas),  whose 
tactics  alienate  the  proud  Crees.  Among  the  whites  exposed 
to  danger  is  Shelley  Winters,  as  a girl  fleeing  a murder 
charge.  Though  the  plot’s  a conventional  one,  the  splendor 
of  the  Canadian  Rockies  makes  the  movie  a pleasure  to 

watch.  FAMILY 

Shelley  and  Alan  share  a moment  that  may  be  their  last 


U-I,  TECHNICOLOR 


Continued  from  preceding  page 


p 


For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  124 
For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  8 


Hell  and  High  Water  20th;  cinemascope,  technicolor 

In  a riproaring  thriller  that  verges  on  science-fiction, 
Richard  Widmark  has  a familiar  role:  the  hero  who’s 
heroic  for  his  own  profit  only — at  first.  He’s  skipper  of  a 
submarine  fitted  out  secretly  by  an  international  group  of 
freedom-loving  private  citizens.  His  job:  Take  the  sub  to 
an  Arctic  island  where,  it’s  suspected,  atom  bombs  are 
being  manufactured  by  an  unnamed  power.  (Guess  who?) 
Intent  on  avoiding  violence,  the  research  expedition  finds 
its  task  anything  but  peaceful  after  its  presence  is  discov- 
ered by  a Red  sub  and  by  the  island’s  occupying  force. 
Inside  our  sub.  the  crew  is  disturbed  by  the  beauty  of  a fe- 
male scientist  (striking  Bella  Darvi).  But  Dick  handles  that 
situation — by  taking  a personal  interest  in  the  lady,  family 

Dangers  both  face  bring  Dick  and  Bella  Darvi  together. 


Tennessee  Champ  m-c-m,  ansco  color 

After  too  long  an  absence,  Dewey  Martin  reappears 
in  a cheerful,  off-beat  little  tale  of  the  prize  ring.  He’s  an 
earnest  young  hillbilly  who’s  built  into  a potential  cham- 
pion by  a shrewd  manager  (Keenan  Wynn).  A minister’s 
son.  Dewey  wants  to  emulate  his  father.  He’s  fighting  only 
to  get  money  for  a church,  and  he  believes  that  he  wins  only 
because  “The  Lord  is  in  my  corner.”  To  the  unscrupulous 
Keenan,  the  hoy’s  faith  is  just  a fine  publicity  gimmick. 
But  events  take  an  unexpected  turn,  with  an  assist  from 
Shelley  Winters,  who’s  effective  as  the  manager’s  cynically 
loyal  wife.  There’s  an  element  of  suspense,  since  Dewey  is 
a fugitive,  thinking  that  he’s  accidentally  killed  a man.  How- 
ever, the  emphasis  throughout  is  on  gentle  humor,  family 

Earl  Holliman,  Keenan  Wynn  counsel  Dewey  between  rounds. 


Beat  the  Devil  c.a 

V'y'V'  Want  to  meet  the  wackiest  characters  you  ever  met. 
going  through  the  wackiest  adventures  you  ever  saw?  Well, 
that’s  what  Humphrey  Bogart’s  gotten  into  in  this  rowdy 
satire  on  melodramas  of  intrigue.  In  Italy  (where  the  film 
was  shot).  Bogey  hires  out  to  a gang  of  impossibly  sinister 
conspirators,  headed  by  Robert  Morley.  They  want  to 
latch  on  to  uranium  mines  in  Africa.  But  complications  de- 
velop on  the  lunatic  voyage  across  the  Mediterranean. 
Though  Bogey’s  wed  to  Gina  Lollobrigida,  he  doesn’t 
mind  when  Jennifer  Jones  (gone  blonde)  makes  a play  for 
him.  Jennifer’s  the  wife  of  a stuffy,  apparently  stupid  Eng- 
lishman ( Edward  Underdown ) . As  the  story  whizzes  from 
one  absurdity  to  another.  Bogey  wanders  through  it  in 
sardonic  amusement.  family 


12 


More  reviews  on  page  14 


Being  arresietl  doesn^t  faze  Gina  Lollobrigida  anfl  Bogey, 


presents 


wonder  of 

STEREOPHONIC  SOUND 


in  the 


Kirr . 


Ronny  GRAHAM  • Eartha  KITT 
Robert  CLARY  - Alice  GHOSTLEY 

Dlreclid  by  HARRY  HORNER  • Co  prodyc.r  BERMAN  SWARTTZ  i 


also  starring 

JUNE  CARROLL  • VIRGINIA  DE  LUCE  • PAUL  LYNDE 
BILL  MULLIKIN  . ROSEMARY  O’REILLY 
ALLEN  CONROY  • JIMMY  RUSSELL 
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“Doctors’  tests  reveal  this 
new  chlorophyll  derivative 

CHECKS  WOMEN’S 
Spec&Z 
ODOR  PROBLEM!  ” 

reports 

Registered  Nurse 
Mary  L.  Rhoad 

As  Nurse  Rhoad 
explains:  “Even 
women  scrupulous 
in  hygiene  habits 
suffer  from  this  embarrassing  problem. 

It  has  defied  elimination  until  now.” 


Scientific  proof  that  taking 
‘‘ENNDS”  Darotol*  Tablets 
suppresses  odors  of  “difficult  days” 
within  the  body  itself! 


p 


14 


“Recently,”  Nurse  Rhoad  explains,  “a 
leading  medical  journal  reported  tests 
in  which  use  of  a certain  chlorophyll 
derivative  exceeded  all  expectations  in 
suppressing  odors  associated  with 
menstruation.  In  my  experience, 
“ENNDS’'Darotol*ChlorophyllTablets 
act  to  prevent  such  odors  as  no  past 
method  ever  did.  And  they’re  safe!” 

Never  before  has  it  been  so  easy  to 
avoid  embarrassing  body  odors  at  that 
“certain  time.”  All  you  do  is  take  3 
or  4 pleasant-tasting  “ENNDS”  daily— 
a few  days  before  and  continuing 
throughout  your  menstrual  period! 

You  see,  “ENNDS”  actually  reduce 
the  formation  in  the  body  of  certain 
odor-producing  substances... substances 
particularly  offensive  at  the  time  of 
menstruation.  Thus  act  to  keep  you  free 
of  these  odors  at  this  time. 

Enjoy  this  odor  protection  between 
your  monthly  periods,  too ...  by  taking 
1 or  2 “ENNDS”  Tablets  every  day! 

You  can  get  “ENNDS”  everywhere. 
Trial  size  only  49^.  Larger  sizes  save 
even  more!  Also  available  in  Canada. 


For  free  booklet,  "What  You  Should  Know 
about  a woman's  problem  of  odor  oflfense” 
(mailed  in  plain  envelope),  write  "ENNDS,” 
Dept.  TS,  P.O.  Box  222,  Murray  Hill  Sta- 
tion, New  York  16,  N.  Y. 

" O'?.:; 


*Darolot  is 
a valuable 
chlorophyll 
derivative 
found  in 
"ENNDS’^ 


liLE  EYE-GENE 


EYE-OPENING  TEST  THRILLS  MANY! 


Eyes  so  tired  you  want  to 
close  them  for  relief  ? . . . 

Clear,  expressive  eyes 
are  fascinating.  2 drops 
of  soothing  EYE-GENE  in  each  eye  floats  away 
that  tired,  strained,  irritated  look  and  feeling  in 
seconds — dramatically  lights  up  your 
whole  expre^ion!  Safe  EYE-GENE^„„, 

IS  like  a tonic  for  your  eyra.  Use  It  ( Good  Houstkeep^  i' 
every  day.  35c,  60c,  $1  in  handy 
eye-dropper  bottles  at  Druggists.  " ■ “ 


CS-O  T€>  rSTJEElEl 


The  Holly  and  the  Ivy 

V’s/VV  A whole  gallery  of  magnificent 
performances  makes  this  British  movie  a 
fascinating  study  in  human  nature.  It’s 
framed  in  a Christmas  family  reunion, 
focussing  on  Ralph  Richardson,  a country 
minister,  gentle  and  ap[)arently  absent- 
minded.  His  grown  children  shield  him 
from  the  facts  of  their  lives,  to  their  own 
hurt.  Celia  Johnson,  the  stay-at-home 
daughter,  wants  to  marry,  but  believes  her 
father  needs  her.  Lovely  Margaret  Leigh- 
ton drinks  to  forget  a hidden  tragedy. 
Denholm  Elliott,  the  son,  has  plunged  into 
Army  life  with  no  sense  of  responsibility. 
Maybe  there’s  too  much  talk  in  the  drama, 
but  it’s  good  talk;  and  the  solution,  per- 
haps too  neat,  is  satisfying.  adult 


Drive  a Crooked  Road  Columbia 


Vi/V  An  excellent  dramatic  performance 
by  Mickey  Rooney  highlights  a taut,  well- 
scripted,  well-directed  crime  film.  He’s  a 
lonely  little  mechanic  whose  hobby  is 
driving  racing  cars.  Shy  of  girls  because 
he’s  so  short,  Mick’s  an  easy  mark  for  the 
advances  of  Dianne  Foster  (looking  re- 
markably like  Rita  Hayworth).  Dianne’s 
job  is  to  lure  him  into  driving  the  get-away 
car  for  a bank  robbery  jilanned  by  her 
lover  (Kevin  McCarthy)  and  his  partner 
(attractive  Jack  Kelly).  But  schemes  go 
suspensefully  awry.  i a.mily 


Elephant  Walk 


rAKAMOUNT, 

TECHNICOLOR 


VV'V'  Against  the  brilliant-colored,  strange 
scenery  of  Ceylon.  Elizabeth  Taylor  moves 
through  a story  of  equally  high  dramatic 
color.  A shy  English  girl,  Liz  imindsively 
marries  a dashing  young  tea  planter 


(Peter  Finch)  and  goes  with  him  to  his 
mansion  on  the  island  off  the  coast  of 
India.  Like  the  house  called  Manderley  in 
“Rebecca.”  it’s  haunted  by  the  memory  of 
a dead  owner — in  this  case.  Finch’s  arro- 
gant father.  Bored  and  neglected  by 
Papa’s  boy,  Liz  turns  for  affection  to  the 
jilantation’s  American  foreman  (Dana  An- 
drews). But  a cholera  epidemic  and  an 
elephant  stampede  bring  her  life  to  a 
turning  point  and  the  film  to  a super- 
charged climax.  family 

/Veip  Faces  20th;  cinemascope,  color 

W'V  Duplicating  the  width  of  the  stage, 
CinemaScope  brings  you  a nearly  exact 
copy  of  a popular  Broadway  revue.  With 
charming  dances,  bright  satirical  skits, 
several  good  songs  and  only  the  shadow  of 
a backstage  plot,  this  unusual  musical 
showcases  a variety  of  young  talent.  Eartha 
Kitt,  rather  unkindly  photographed  but 
compelling  to  watch,  brilliantly  sells  her 
best-known  jukebox  hits.  There’s  engag- 
ing, sophisticated  clowning  by  Ronny 
Grabam,  Alice  Ghostley,  tall  Virginia  De 
Luce  and  pint-sized  Robert  Clary  (seen  in 
a wild  take-off  on  Johnnie  Ray).  family 


Top  Banana  u.a.,  color 

VV  In  another  photographed  stage  musi- 
cal, Phil  Silvers  is  the  whole  show.  This 
first-rate,  wonderfully  assured  comedian 
jilays  a rambunctious  TV  star,  a graduate 
of  Inirlesque,  and  bis  memory  of  the  old 
days  provides  the  film’s  funniest  scene. 
The  slender  story  centers  on  Phil’s  efforts 
to  engineer  a publicity  marriage  for  his 
program’s  singer  (Danny  Scholl).  Though 
the  movie’s  technique  is  stiff,  knockabout 
comedy  saves  it.  family 


“Yankee  Pasha”  Jeff  Chandler,  true  to  his  sweetheart,  repels  the  enthusiastic  advances  of  ; 
Mamie  Van  Doren.  U-I’s  “Miss  Universe”  beauties  are  also  featured,  posing  as  harem  girls. 


jContinued 


Yankee  Pasha  u-i,  technicolob 

Jeff  Chandler  (as  always,  soothing  to 
the  eyes  in  full  color)  has  a lively  adven- 
ture role  in  this  florid  action  yarn.  He’s 
a rugged  frontiersman  of  1800,  who  falls 
in  love  with  a beautiful  Salem  girl 
(Rhonda  Fleming).  When  she’s  captured 
by  Barbary  pirates  during  a voyage  to 
France,  Jeff  goes  to  North  Africa  to  find 
and  rescue  her.  Ingratiating  himself  with 
the  sultan,  he  gets  dangerously  involved 
in  court  intrigue.  Comedy  touches  are  con- 
tributed by  Mamie  Van  Doren,  as  a talka- 
tive, affectionate,  blonde  slave  who’s  pre- 
sented to  the  embarrassed  Jeff.  family 


Phantom  of  the  Rue  Morgue  warners; 

3 d.  technicolor 

This  suitably  chilly  follow-up  to 
“House  of  Wax”  investigates  a series  of 
atrocious  killings  in  turn-of-the-century 
Paris.  Detective  Claude  Dauphin  sees 
Steve  Forrest,  a young  psychologist,  as 
chief  suspect,  so  Steve  does  some  sleuthing 
on  his  own.  Also  involved  are  Patricia 
Medina,  as  Steve’s  sweetheart,  and  Karl 
Malden,  as  an  eccentric  scientist.  Like  the 
3-D  film  below,  this  may  also  be  shown  in 
2-D;  check  your  theatre.  family 


Creature  from  the  Black  Lagoon 

u-i;  3-d 

W Richard  Carlson  seems  to  be  making 
a specialty  of  science-fiction  thrillers.  Now 
he  heads  far  up  the  Amazon,  with  an 
expedition  including  fiancee  Julia  Adams, 
to  find  the  fossil  of  a prehistoric  monster. 
Instead,  he  finds  the  living  creature  itself, 
a weird  fish-man  that  doesn’t  appreciate 
being  disturbed  in  its  remote  habitat.  Short 
on  science,  the  picture’s  long  enough  on 
excitement,  strongly  recalling  the  hit 
“Beast  from  20,000  Fathoms.”  family 


Jivaro  paramount,  technicolor 

On  another  excursion  into  South 
American  wilderness,  Rhonda  Fleming 
and  Fernando  Lamas  make  a handsome 
romantic  team.  Seeking  her  fiance,  who 
has  become  a drunken  derelict,  Rhonda’s 
befriended  by  Lamas,  who  runs  a river 
launch.  Their  amatory  sparrings  are  pret- 
ty slow,  but  the  film  speeds  up  when  they 
invade  the  headhunters’  country  to  find 
her  missing  fiance — and  fabulous  Inca 
treasure,  hidden  for  centuries.  family 

Alaska  Seas  paramount 

Vigorous  fight  scenes  overshadow 
character  portrayal  in  a melodrama  with 
an  unusual  setting.  Robert  Ryan,  always 
a handy  fellow  with  his  fists,  plays  a 
laughing  rogue  who  holds  the  unreasoning 
devotion  of  honest  fisherman  Brian  Keith 
and  of  Jan  Sterling,  the  girl  both  men  love. 
During  the  brawl  between  a fishermen’s 
cooperative  and  a gang  of  thieves  who  loot 
the  traps,  Ryan  changes  sides  unpredicta- 
bly.  This  raises  the  tension  but  makes  it 
tough  for  the  actor,  family 


Reader’s  Digest 
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QND[  NEW  COIfiflE  DENTAL  CREAM 

with  Miracle  Anti-Enzyme  Ingredient  GARDOL* 
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Guy  Madison's  a guy  who  looks 
us  if  he  enjoys  making  If'esterns 


I'm  BKTTING  Marilyn  Monroe  will  be  even 
more  popular  as  Mrs.  DiMaggio.  Males 
will  like  her  as  always,  and  now  more  fe- 
males will  because  she’s  safely  hitched. 
Tony  Curtis  has  a chance  to  be  a movie 
star  with  the  old-time  glamour.  Can’t  un- 
derstand why  the  soon-to-be-married  Mit- 
zi  Gaynor  and  Jack  Bean  are  looking  tor 
a two-bedroom  apartment.  I’ve  often 
wondered  about  the  off-screen  appeal  of 
Hildegarde  Neff.  A smart  producer 
should  team  Robert  Wagner  and  Debbie 
Reynolds.  They  look  as  if  they  belong 
together,  even  though  they’re  not  romantic 
any  longer.  Rosemary  Clooney  is  a fa- 
vorite singer  with  me  because  she  embraces 
words.  One  thing  you  can’t  say  about 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  is  that  she’s  bashful  ...  I 
never  realized  it,  but  Zsa  Zsa’s  trade-mark 
is  her  earrings.  She  says  so,  adding:  “I 
never  take  them  off — swimming,  sleeping, 
anything!”  Jeff  Chandler’s  grey  hair 
makes  him  appear  youthful.  Sign  in  the 


wardrobe  dejmrtrnent  at  Warners’:  “Wear- 
ing Falsies  Improves  Nothing.”  When 
Marie  Wilson’s  husband  told  her  the  bank 
had  just  called,  and  he  said,  “Dear,  you’re 
overdrawn,”  Marie  replied,  “Oh  darling, 
you  mean  you’re  underdeposited.” 

Ethel  Merman  munches  on  raw  ham- 
burger meat  the  way  you  do  on  candy.  I 
can’t  think  of  a film  dealing  with  the 
Civil  War  that  has  been  unfavorable  to 
the  South.  Piper  Laurie  no  longer  buys 
sweaters  a size  too  large  for  her.  I admit 
that  Audrey  Hepburn  is  sweet,  charming, 
talent  and  everything  else  mentioned,  but 
I’d  rather  watch  Katharine.  Sue  me! 
If  called  upon  to  name  the  most  out- 
spoken actor  in  Hollywood,  I guess  I’d 
say  Robert  Mitchum.  Tom  Jenk  claims 
the  honeymoon  is  over  when  a couple 
won’t  go  to  a drive-in  theatre  because 
they’ve  seen  the  movie. 

I believe  Clark  Gable  will  miss  M-G-M 


BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


and  I know  I’ll  miss  seeing  him  there. 
Even  the  other  stars  of  the  studio  acted 
like  tourists,  turning  to  look  when  the 
King  used  to  enter  the  commissary.  It 
doesn’t  matter  whether  Lana  Turner’s 
blonde,  brunette  or  redhead,  I recognize 
her  instantly.  Attention  please:  Kinsey 
is  no  longer  popular,  but  sex  is.  Off- 
screen Humphrey  Bogart  is  a villain  who  | 
goes  about  deliberately  starting  argu- 
ments. The  mink  coat  is  Hollywood’s 
badge  of  importance.  But  let  me  whisper 
to  you  that  most  of  the  mink  worn  by 
starlets  to  premieres  is  loaned  to  them  by 
the  studio  and  must  be  returned  the  next 
day.  I think  Janet  Leigh  is  for  real. 
Kathryn  Grayson  admits:  “I  have  quite  a 
problem  with  men.  I don’t  have  dates 
with  them — I marry  them.”  Katie  is  try- 
ing to  solve  her  problem.  Most  night-club 
scenes  in  movies  are  boring.  But  so  are 
most  night  clubs,  unless  the  entertainer 
is  Joe  E.  Lewis.  No  matter  where  or  how 
I see  Marlene  Dietrich,  she  always  looks 
glamorous  to  me.  I’m  still  waiting  for  a 
good  non-fiction  book  about  Hollywood. 

I used  to  think  Jean  Simmons  looked  like 
Elizabeth  Taylor,  but  recently  I’ve  been 
thinking  Liz  Taylor  looks  like  Jean  Sim- 
mons. Put  another  coin  in  the  juke  box, 
and  make  one  of  the  records  of  Frank 
Sinatra  sing  “Three  Coins  in  the  Fountain.” 

Anne  Francis  denies  she  wears  the  pants 
in  her  family.  Yet,  it’s  a fact  that  she 
and  husband  Bam  Price  wear  the  same 
size  jeans.  I’m  anxious  to  see  Judy  Gar- 
land in  “A  Star  Is  Born”  because  I love 
Judy,  and  the  movie  as  done  by  Janet 
Gaynor  and  Fredric  March  is  on  my  all- 
time  favorite  list.  Terry  Moore  doesn’t 
appear  to  be  relaxed  even  when  she’s  rest- 
ing. While  Ava  Gardner  was  being  fitted 
for  her  costumes  in  “Knights  of  the  Round 
Table,”  her  dog  barked.  “Don’t  pay  any 
attention  to  him,”  Ava  told  the  wardrobe 
lady.  “It’s  just  that  he  isn’t  used  to  see- 
ing me  in  so  many  clothes.” 

I didn’t  think  Rita  Hayworth  and  Gene 
Tierney  had  the  same  taste.  The  Aly 
Khan  bit  throws  me.  Alan  Ladd  files  and 
indexes  every  fan  letter  he  receives.  After 
seeing  “Forever  Female,”  I say  Pat  Crow- 
ley is  the  most  promising  of  the  new  batch 
of  females.  For  the  next  batch  coming 
in,  watch  Sheree  North.  When  Susan 
Hayward  was  asked  if  her  eyelashes  are 
real,  she  replied:  “Everything  I have  is 
mine.”  Guy  Madison  looks  as  if  he  en- 
joys a Western.  Walking  toward  his 
studio  dressing-room,  Donald  O’Connor 
saw  a mule  attached  to  a wagon  and  be- 
came alarmed  it  might  be  Francis.  “You 
know  how  it  is,”  said  Donald.  “One  min- 
ute you  hitch  your  wagon  to  a star,  and 
the  next  minute,  you’re  hitched  to  a 
wagon.”  That’s  Hollywood  for  you. 


Classic  Modern  in  blond  oak — a charming  design  for  any  room  in  the  house.  Sell-  tCOOS* 
lifting  tray;  rubbed  and  polished  finish.  Model  fi025.  Lane  Table,  #247.  Chest  price,  x 


Ibr  th.e  giil  with  futuice  plans-or  the  wife  with  storage  prohlems . . . 


A LANE  CEDAR  CHEST  ! 


Tf  your  future  plans  include  a trousseau, 
you'll  find  there's  nothing  like  a Lane 
Cedar  Chest!  It  helps  vou  gather  treasures 
the  gradual,  economical  way.  Friends  and 
relatives  add  their  gifts,  too  ...  to  your 
precious  collection  of  fine  linens,  towels, 
blankets,  delicate  lingerie. 

Or.  as  a homemaker,  you'll  bless  your 
Lane  for  being  such  a handsome,  prac- 


LIVING ROOM 


tical  piece  of  storage  furniture!  It  keeps 
costly  suits,  coats,  woolens,  sweet-smelling 
and  fresh — safe  from  moths  and  dust — as 
no  other  storage  method  can.  .lust  one 
nice  garment  saved  from  moths  can  pay 
for  a Lane!  Lane  Chests  are  sold  at  most 
leading  furniture  and  department  stores. 

Also  makers  of  Lane  Tables. 


Lane  is  the  only  pressure-tested,  aroma-tight 
cedar  chest.  Made  of  ^^-inch  red  cedar  in  ac- 
cordance with  U.  S.  Gov'i  recommendations, 
with  a.  free  moth-protection  guarantee  under- 
written by  one  of  the  world's  largest  insurance 
companies,  issued  upon  proper  application. 
Helpful  hints  for  storing ‘are  in  each  chest.  The 
Lane  Co.,  Inc.,  Dept.  P,  Altavista,  Va.  In 
Canada:  Knechtel.s,  Ltd.,  Hanover,  Out. 

Many 

at... 


*$5.00  higher  in  the  ll  'esi  due  to  higher  freight  costs — slightly  higher  in  Canada. 


FOY  i£R 


Stunning  Modern  in  American  walnut.  Self- 
lifting tray.  Model  #3008.  Gray  walnut, 
#3009;  Seafoam  mahogany,  #3022.  $59.95.* 


Modern  Console  in  blond  oak.  Interior 
drawer,  adjustable  shelves.  Consoles  also  in 
other  styles.  Model  C-I08 — $99.95.* 


Handsome  13th-Century  Chest  in  rich 
mahogany  with  Lane's  convenient  self-lift- 
ing tray.  Model  #2601— $59.95.* 


LIVING  ROOM 


Arresting  Modern  in  Seafoam  mahogany. 
Drawer  in  base;  self-lifting  tray.  Model 
#2925— $69.95.*  Lane  Table*^  #257. 


Streamlined  Modern  in  matched  American 
walnut  and  paldao  wood.  Self-lifting  tray. 
Model  #3024— $49.95.* 


LIVING  ROOM 


Attractive  Modern  in  blond  oak.  Model 
#3027.  Also  in  Seafoam  mahogany,  #3046; 
walnut,#3028.Each$49.95.  * LaneTable,#437. 


Cream  or  Lotion 


«s^. 


SMampOO 


“Yes,  I use  Lusfre-Creme  Shampoo,” 

says  Jane  Russell.  It’s  the  favorite  of 
4 out  of  5 top  Hollywood  movie  stars! 

It  never  dries  your  hair!  Lustre- 
Creme  Shampoo  is  blessed  with 
lanolin  . . . foams  into  rieh  lather, 
even  in  hardest  water  . . . leaves 
liair  so  easy  to  manage. 

If  beautifies!  For  soft,  bright,  fra- 
grantly clean  hair — jvithout  special 
after-rinses — choose  the  shampoo  of 
America’s  most  glamorous  women. 
Use  the  favorite  of  Hollywood  movie 
stars — Lnstre-Creme  Shampoo. 


■^4ArsodsJu/6itte- Lustre -Creme  Shdnvpoo 


IMPERTINENT 

INTERVIEW 


An  RKO  Radio  I’icture.  Color  by  Technicolor 


in  MIKE  CONNOLLY 


A . 

/ m ren’t  you  about  due  to  lower 
your  neckline?”  1 asked  Debbie  Rey- 
nolds. “Haven't  you  reached  the  stage 
in  a young  star's  career  where  she 
makes  the  big  decision,  kicks  over  the 
traces  and  goes  on  an  all-out  glamour 
kick,  com])lete  with  deeply  cleft  eve- 
ning gowns  and  all  the  other  sex-pot 
trajipings,  like  Jane  Powell  and  Terry 
Moore?” 

Sweet  li'l  old  homespun  Debbie  just 
sat  there  and  batted  those  saucer-sized 
eyes  at  me.  innocent  as  all  get-out.  She 
had  been  sitting  in  the  M-G-M  commis- 
sary, this  particular  lunchtime,  trying 
to  decide  which  of  three  photos  of  her- 
self to  send  to  the  2.400  West  Point 
cadets  who  hail  voted  her  their  “Dream 
Girl  of  ly.SJ.”  She  hadn't  been  able  to 
decide  which  of  the  three  to  send. 
Worse  yet,  how  could  she  autograph  the 
chosen  ])hoto  and  make  herself  sound 
ha|)i)y  over  being  so  honored  without 
souiuling  egotistical  too?  And  here  was 
old  Nosey  Gonnolly  disturbing  her  train 
of  thought  with  a stui)id  question!  After 
all,  why  should  Hollywood’s  All-Amer- 
ican Girl-Scout  type,  Debbie  Reynolds 
go  off  on  a sexy  kick  that  would  peg 
her  as  something  entirely  different  from 
what  those  2,400  cadets  had  pegged 
her?  And  isn't  there  an  old  Hollywood 
adage  that  you  can't  be  both  glamorous 
and  homespun? 
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Choosing  the  right  picture  for  IPest  Point  cadets  put  Debbie  Reynolds,  their 
“Dream  Girl  of  1954,”  on  the  glamour  spot!  Above.  Debbie  and  the  Champions. 


Debbie  sighed,  very  seriously,  and 
said.  “Nope,  I won’t  be  lowering  my 
neckline.  At  least,  I don’t  think  I’ll  be 
pulling  a Powell  or  Moore.  Oh  sure,  I 
agree  we  have  to  be  glamorous  to  some 
extent  because  people  expect  movie 
stars  to  be  glamorous.  But  I also  think 
there’s  a place  for  those  of  us  who  don’t 
glitter  and  gleam.  I believe  that  some 
people  are  born  with  more  glamour  than 
others.” 

Marilyn  Monroe,  we  both  agreed,  has 
glamour  in  abundance.  Said  Debbie, 
“Some  stars,  you  see,  are  known  for 
one  thing,  others  are  known  for  others. 
I don’t  think  the  fans  would  like  me 
doing  that  sort  of  thing.  I have  a sneak- 
ing feeling,  and  I say  it  with  all  hu- 
mility, that  if  the  public  hadn’t  liked 
me  the  way  I am,  I wouldn’t  still  be 
under  contract  here  at  M-G-M.  So  why 
should  I change?” 

At  this  point  Debbie  seemed  to  be 
arguing  with  herself. 

“People  say  Jane  Powell  and  Terry 
Moore  have  changed,”  said  Debbie, 
“but  maybe  they  should  stop  and  think 
that  one  over.  Maybe  they— ^-the  people 
who  say  those  things  about  Jane  and 
Terry — are  the  ones  who  are  changing! 
Maybe  their  tastes  have  changed  and 
they’re  looking  for  something  new. 
And,  because  of  that,  maybe  Jane  and 


Terry  are  changing  right  along  with 
public  taste — sort  of  automatically, 
without  sensing  it. 

Who  knows,  maybe  I’ll  be  forced  to 
change  some  day  too!  This  is  a funny 
town,  you  know.  People  will  tell  you  to- 
day to  be  natural,  stay  the  way  you  are, 
but  then  tomorrow,  they’ll  turn  around 
and  tell  you  to  accept  an  offbeat  role  in 
a movie  that  completely  changes  your 
type. 

“That’s  why  you  have  to  weigh  every- 
thing so  carefully  in  Hollywood.  What 
it  boils  down  to,  actually,  is  finding  out 
who  your  real  friends  are,  finding  out 
who’ll  tell  the  truth  about  you  to  your 
face  and  who  won’t. 

“It’s  my  studied  opinion  that  glamour 
comes  to  anyone  who  just  lets  it  hap- 
pen naturally.  If  you  work  at  it,  it 
turns  out  phony.” 

Debbie,  throughout  our  interview, 
had  been  sneaking  a peek  every  now 
and  then  at  the  three  photos  of  herself 
that  she  had  shoved  aside  when  I ar- 
rived at  the  table.  Two  of  the  photos 
were  of  the  homespun  genre,  one  was 
glamorous.  Which  should  she  choose? 

You  guessed  it!  Debbie  picked  the 
glamour  shot ! 

Like  any  teenager,  the  Girl-Scout 
actress  put  her  most  grown  up  foot  (or 
rather  photo)  forward. 


that  works  ! 


Hundreds  of 
disturbed  complexions 
clearer,  smoother — 
often  in  less  than  2 weeks 

Are  you  panicky  over  "pores”  that 
look  bigger  and  bigger  . . . oiliness  that 
gushes  through  make-up  ...  a new 
crop  of  blackheads  every  day? 

The  cause  of  "Young  Skin”  problems 
is  often  this:  the  oil  glands  start  over 
producing.  At  the  same  time,  the  skin’s 
normal  casting  off  of  dead  cells  slows 
down.  These  dead  flakes  pile  up,  choke 
the  pore  openings.  Then  "pores”  start 
to  enlarge,  blackheads  appear. 

The  corrective,  say  skin  doctors,  is  to 
clear  off  dead  skin  and  excess  oil.  Now 
— Pond’s  brings  you  a treatment  based 
on  this  medical  theory.  Hundreds  of 
girls  with  problem  skin 
say  it  works! 

'TigltW  pow 
miuM  oimeu 

! 

For  a clearer  skin- 
face  deeply,  except 
greaseless  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream. 
Its  "keratolytic”  action  dissolves  away 
oil  and  dead  skin,  frees  the  tiny  skin 
glands.  Leave  on  1 minute,  wipe  off, 
rinse  with  cold  water.  See  the  results ! 
Girls  say:  "It  really  helped."  "Pores 
look  much  smaller.”  "My  skin  feels 
so  cleanF' 

AND — for  ungroaty  powder  boce  — a 

touch  of  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream. 
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BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON 


CREAMY  LATEX 
nothing  smoother 


WATERPROOF 

everywhere 


CAN'T  CUT  CIRCULATION 


KEEP  YOUR  BABY 
'SOCIALLY  ACCEPTABLE'* 
IN  PLAYTEX*  BABY  PANTS 


Give  baby  perfect  protection  with  complete  com- 
fort. Non-allergenic,  too.  Last  longer.  Stitchless, 
seamless.  Washes  clean  in  seconds.  No  wonder 
more  mothers  buy  Playtex  than  any  other  make, 
o International  Latex  Corp.  Playtex  Park,  Dover  Del. 
In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ontario.  *t.m. 


No  othar  boby 


pants  hav*  this 
'‘MiraeU  Strttch*. 
Lot  your  own 
hand  prova  it. 


IJVGl 
STOCK. 


Groucho  Marx,  lunching  at  the  Brown  | 
Derby,  was  approached  by  a stout,  over-  S 
rouged  woman  wearing  her  hair  in  a mass 
of  blonde  ringlets. 

The  woman  peered  at  Groucho,  then  „■ 
thrust  an  autograph  book  at  him. 

“Are  you  Harpo  Marx?”  she  asked. 

“No,  ma’am,”  hissed  Groucho,  looking 
at  the  tangle  of  yellow  curls.  “Are  you?” 


Marilyn  Monroe  was  working  in  a movie 
scene  for  Director  Otto  Preminger  when 
he  stopped  everything  and  said:  . 

“Marilyn,  1 don’t  mind  you  shaking  yourl 
derriere  and  your  shoulders  in  this  scene,  ^ 
but  do  you  have  to  shake  your  voice,  too?”  j 


Gladys  Rubens  explained  a girl  friend] 
thusly:  f 

“She  descended  from  a long  line  that 
her  mother  once  foolishly  listened  to.” 


Mary  McCarthy,  talking  about  a kid', 
star,  said: 

“The  only  thing  she  lacks  is  the  guidance 
of  her  father’s  foot.” 


The  Hollywood  influence  in  England: 

A movie  originally  titled  “No  Bed  ofj 
Her  Own”  has  been  re-tagged,  “Don’t] 
Blame  the  Stork.” 


Hollywood  divorce:  When  the  wife  asks] 
for  custody  of  the  money. 


Description  of  Virginia  Mayo:  The  salt- 
of  the  earth — and  her  shaker’s  pretty  nice] 
too. 


Overheard  at  the  Mocambo:  “He‘s  so  un-^ 
couth  he  gave  his  girl  a set  of  uncultured- 
pearls.” 


Rita  Hayworth’s  two  children  and  Dickj 
Haymes’  three  inspired  this  quip  at  theirj 
marriage: 

“I  wonder  if  they’ll  have  their  kids] 
marked — ‘His  and  Hers.’  ” 


A movie  queen,  asked  if  she  were  going] 
to  divorce  her  husband,  snapped: 

“Of  course  not.  Why,  I hardly  know  him!”J 


Hollywood  wagsters  are  giving  this  exO 
planation  for  the  crackup  of  soft-spokein 
Jack  “Dragnet”  Webb’s  marriage  to  Juli0 
London : 

“She  raised  her  voice!” 


James  Melton  tells  about  the  starlet  wh^ 
wants  to  marry  a Texas  millionaire  so  sh^ 
can  someday  collect  oilimony. 


Wire  from  Spike  Jones: 

“I’m  putting  out  a new  product  called] 
kill-fill.  It’s  a gum  that  destroys  the  effects] 
of  chlorophyll  and  restores  your  own] 
breath.” 


Overheard  at  Giro’s:  “I  just  don’t  like  hejj 
and  I’ll  find  the  reason  for  it  yet.” 


*See  Erskine  Johnson*s  **Hollyu>ood  Reel”  on  yotirH 

local  TV  station 


/ dreamed  I went  to  a masquerade 


The  dream  of  a bra:  Maidenform's  Chansonefte  in  fine  white  cotton 

broadcloth,  acetate  satin,  or  nylon  taffeta  . . . from  $2.00. 
There  is  a maida^rm  for  every  type  of  figure.* 


June  AUyson  co-stars  with  Jimmy  Stewart  in  U-l’s  “The  Glenn  Miller  Story" 


Write  the  answer  to 
this  girl’s  problem 
and  loin  an  exciting 
prize  for  yourself 


1 


BY 


I 


JUNE  ALLYSON 


WHAT’S  A GIRL  TO  DO?  ' 


Pam  and  I were  treating  ourselves  to 
a couple  of  milk  shakes  in  the  drug- 
store one  morning  when  !•  heard,  “Miss 
Allyson,  are  you  happy?” 

“Why,  yes,  I’m  very  happy,”  I said 
a little  startled  hy  the  young  girl  stand- 
ing before  me. 

“I  thought  so.  I guess  I just  knew 
you  must  be,”  she  sighed.  “I  shouldn’t 
be  bothering  you,  but  I thought  maybe 
you  could  help  me.  I . . .” 

“Want  to  be  an  actress?”  I finished. 
However,  she  only  shook  her  head. 
“Must  be  a man,”  I grinned. 

“He’s  wonderful  . . .”  she  brightened. 
“Honest  he  is.” 

“Are  you  trying  to  convince  me,  or 
yourself?”  I queried. 

“I  don’t  need  convincing.  It’s  every- 
body else.  You  see,  he’s  older — fifteen 


years  older,”  she  said.  “I’m  nineteen. 
You  were  around  twenty  when  you 
married  Richard,  weren’t  you?” 

I nodded.  “Why  don’t  you  tell  me 
about  him?”  I suggested. 

“I  met  him  last  year,”  she  began. 
“He  teaches  at  the  high  school  in  the 
town  where  I go  to  college.  We  kept 
running  into  each  other  in  the  book- 
stacks  at  the  library.  Almost  every  eve- 
ning. At  first,  we  just  said  hello.  After 
a while  we  started  talking  ...  It  wasn’t 
kid  talk.  It  was  . . . well,  we  seemed 
to  be  interested  in  so  many  of  the  same 
things.  It  was  awfully  casual.  He  was 
kind  of  like  a big  brother. 

“I  don’t  know  exactly  when  it  hap- 
pened— or  what  happened — but  all  of 
a sudden  I found  myself  wishing  he 
weren’t  so  much  like  a brother.  I 


couldn’t  find  words  to  say  anything,  but 
he  seemed  to  sense  it.  I knew  the  night 
he  told  me  that  he  thought  maybe  we’d 
better  not  see  so  much  of  each  other. 
He  said  I should  be  going  out  with  boys 
my  own  age., 

“He  tried  to  say  it  kiddingly.  But  he 
wasn’t  kidding.  Then  I heard  myself 
saying  ‘I  love  you.’  It  just  tumbled  right 
out.”  She  stopped  for  a minute,  half- 
smiled  and  remembered. 

“I  couldn’t  tell  whether  he  was  glad 
or  sorry. 

“Michael  talked  about  a lot  of  things. 
He  said  that  if  we  did  marry,  in  a few 
years  I might  begin  thinking  about  all 
the  things  I’d  missed  in  life  and  all  the 
fun  I might  be  missing.  He  talked 
about  our  friends  and  how  1 might 
come  to  feel  at  ease  with  his  crowd  but 
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Ijff  he  could  never  mix  with  mine. 

‘I  guess  he  gave  me  every  argument 
jithe  books.  But  it  seemed  to  me  that 
{-haps  he  was  arguing  with  himself 
its  Finally,  I just  looked  at  him  and 
■(;ed,  ‘Do  you  love  me?’ 
f ‘Finally  he  said,  ‘Yes.’  ” 

I ‘Have  you  talked  to  your  family?” 
Isked  her. 

‘Yes.  Mother  got  sick  and  I had  to 
cne  home  this  last  term.  Now  they’re 
I t ing  to  talk  me  into  transferring  to 
rmrther  school  next  year.  They  want 
till  to  date  other  boys  and  finish  school.” 
r«  ‘Have  you  dated  other  fellows?” 

I ‘I’ve  tried.  But  it’s  no  good.  I just 
i vnt  to  be  with  Michael.” 

^ ‘Have  you  thought  about  what  it 
^uld  mean  to  be  the  wife  of  a man  in 
s;h  a responsible  position? 

I ‘I’ve  thought  about  little  else,”  she 
sd.  “I  realize  I still  have  some  grow- 

up  to  do.  But  I’ve  never  thought  ma- 
t ity  had  a lot  to  do  with  age.  June 
. . what  do  you  think?” 

I ‘That’s  something  you’ll  have  to  de- 
; ce  for  yourself,”  I said.  ‘‘But  listen 

I I advice.  Sort  it  out.  If  you  are  ma- 
te,  you’ll  take  the  good  advice  and 
if  get  the  rest.  And  if  there’s  doubt  in 
)ir  mind,  remember  that  time  helps, 
lep  writing  to  your  Michael  and 

4en  you  go  back  to  school,  don’t  rush 
tags.  It  it’s  love,  it  will  last, 
f ‘Here’s  my  address,”  I said.  “I’d  like 
' t rear  what  you  decide.” 

' Vs  Pam  and  I walked  out  of  the 
c'lgstore,  I was  pondering  her  prob- 
h.  Should  I have  said  more?  What 
r?ht  I have  said?  What  should  she 
c?  What  do  you  think? 


WHAT  SHOULD  SHE  00? 

t the  two  best  answers  to  this  girl’s  problem, 
I )TOPLAY  will  award  the  winners  with  a Decca 
V um  of  the  music  from  the  picture,  “The 
( iin  Miller  Story.”  Answers  must  be  received 
lure  May  5.  Please  attach  this  coupon  to  your 
ter  and  indicate  whether  you  want  LP  or  711 
t^d. 


1 1 your  letters  to  Readers’  Dept.,  PHOTOPLAY, 
10.  Box  1282,  Grand  Central  Station,  New 
U 17,  N.  Y. 

lie 


Inber 


Street 


• ck  one:  LP_ 


Zone  State 
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Gives  your  hair 
that  “cared  for"  look 

WITHOUT  OILY  AFTER-FILM 


{.Suddenly  things 
begin  to  happen.') 


No  other  hairdressing 
leaves  hair  so 
natural  looking... 


See!  Beauty  is  catching!  hnA  no  other  hairdressing  adds 
so  much  sheer  beauty  to  your  hair!  For  only  SUAVE 
contains  amazing  non-greasy  Curtisol*  . . . relieves  dry- 
ness, frizz,  split  ends.  It’s  romantically  good  for  your 
hair!  Keeps  it  in  place,  lovely  to  behold  all  day  long! 


{You  look  prettier  than 

you  have  in  months!) 


s 


HELENE  CURTIS 


uave 


504-$l  {plus  tax) 


the  HAIRDRESSING 
women  prefer  7 to  1 


X Gives  your  hair 
( healthy-looking  glow 
. . relieves  dryness 


•TRADEMARK 


SOAP  BOX 

I see  by  the  calendar  that  Mother’s  Day 
is  just  around  the  corner  . . . and  that  s 
the  day  when  everyone  will  be  paying  offi- 
cial tribute  to  their  mothers.  It  makes  me 
stop  and  wonder  why  so  many  people  seem 
to  object  to  mine.  Especially  when  they 
don’t  even  know  the  lady. 

For  a long  time  now.  I’ve  been  tagged 
"Mama’s  Girl.”  It’s  been  rumored  that 
she  even  has  to  help  me  think.  “You’re  out 
of  your  teens  now,”  I’m  told,  “so  grow 
up.  You  don’t  need  a chaperone.” 

Of  course  I don’t  need  a chaperone. 
1 do,  however,  need  a companion.  I’ve 


Vo  chaperone  for  Debra,  sister  Meg. 


never  been  able  to  lose  my  feeling  of  shy- 
ness, and  sometimes  I’m  a very  moody 
j)erson.  I’ve  never  been  able  to  sit  around 
on  the  set  and  join  in  the  gab-fests  between 
scenes.  But  everyone  needs  companionship. 
And  I’m  grateful  that  mother  can  be  there 
to  keep  me  company. 

When  she  sees  I’m  in  a mood,  she  knows 
how  to  snap  me  out  of  it.  No  funny  re- 
marks— just  good  common  sense  and  a 
lot  of  understanding.  If  I’m  depressed,  we 
discuss  the  reason.  Pretty  soon  she’s  mak- 
ing me  see  that  things  aren’t  as  bad  as 
they  seem.  And,  bingo.  I’m  happy  again. 

Mother  has  been  in  show  business  all  her 
life  and  there’s  very  little  she  doesn’t  know 
about  it.  She’s  my  personal  manager  and, 
frankly.  I’d  be  lost  without  her.  On  a 
picture,  for  instance,  the  director  has  tc 
watch  out  for  the  production  as  a whole. 
He  can’t  spend  all  of  his  time  concen- 
trating on  one  person.  Mother  watches 
out  just  for  me.  Because  of  this,  she  can 
see  things  which  a director  might  over- 
look. She  knows  best  what  I can  do  in 
my  work  and  she  knows  my  limitations. 
Sometimes  a director  will  think  I’ve  done 
my  best,  and  he’s  silent,  though  dissatis- 
fied. Mother  knows  differently.  And  she 
lets  me  know  it.  The  result  is  a much 
better  performance. 

One  director  was  very  frank  with  me 
the  first  day  on  a picture.  He  objected 
very  strongly  to  mother’s  presence.  He  told 
me  that  he  had  once  worked  with  another 
actress  whose  mother  stayed  with  her  on 
the  set  and  that  she  simply  couldn’t  feel 
at  ease  while  Mama  was  standing  by.  “I’m 


just  the  opposite,”  I assured  him.  "I  can't 
work  without  her.” 

For  a while,  he  suffered  silently.  By 
the  end  of  the  day,  however,  they  had 
become  great  friends.  And  if  anyone  had 
suggested  she  leave  the  set,  I believe  he 
would  have  left  too. 

I can’t  imagine  a happier  home  life  than 
the  one  our  family  leads.  We’ve  learned 
to  go  along  and  make  the  best  of  every- 
thing— and  to  take  things  as  they  come. 
We’ve  been  brought  up  to  believe  that  we 
should  be  able  to  take  advice  but  that  we 
shouldn’t  allow  ourselves  to  be  ruled  with 
an  iron  hand.  I’ve  seen  those  iron-hand 
methods  and  they’ve  split  many  families. 
I’ve  seen  many  an  estranged  mother  and 
daughter.  My  mother  is  my  best  friend, 
and  I like  it  that  way.  Is  that  so  terribly 
dreadful? 

Debra  Paget 

1 would  like  to  thank  you  very  much 
for  so  kindly  publishing  my  letter  in  the 
December  issue  of  the  Photoplay  maga- 
zine. 

I have  received  letters  from  all  over 
America,  Canada  and  also  Germany,  Alas- 
ka, Greenland,  Panama,  Mexico,  France, 
Ireland  and  even  England. 

I have  hundreds  of  letters  and  books 
already  and  it  will  take  me  a long  time  to 
reply  to  them  all,  but  will  you,  if  it  is 
possible,  inform  all  these  wonderful  people 
that  I will  reply  to  every  one  of  them, 
so  if  it  is  a long  time  before  they  do  re- 
ceive a reply  . . . please  forgive  me,  I am 
doing  my  best. 

I always  knew  that  Photoplay  was  very 
popular,  but  never  did  I realize  that  it 
was  so  widely  read.  It  is  a wonderful 
magazine  and  my  very  best  wishes  for  its 
continued  success. 

Rita  Moores 
New  Malden,  Surrey 

I disagree  with  Audrey  Hepburn  when 
she  thinks  that  her  face  is  awful.  I think 
her  face  reveals  a vivid  personality  and 
her  eyes  a dazzling  expressiveness  . . . And 
that  goes  for  Leslie  Caron,  too,  another 


Leslie  Caron  “looks”  fine 


girl  who  doesn’t  think  she  is  as  pretty  as 
she  really  is.  These  girls  are  not  the  stereo- 
type glamour  girls,  but  nevertheless,  I 
think  they  are  good-looking  individuals! ! 

Miss  Frances  Valin 
Chicago,  Illinois 


East  42  Street,  New  York  17 . New  York 
publish,  return  or  reply  to  nil  letters 


A gang  of  us  here  in  Korea  were  sitting 
around  talking  about  things  back  home 
and  how  often  we  heard  from  people  in 
the  States  ...  we  figured  we  weren’t  hear- 
ing often  enough.  I decided  to  write  to 
you  and  make  an  appeal  for  mail,  which  is 
very  important  to  us  so  far  away  from 
home  . . . any  help  will  be  greatly  ap- 
preciated by  this  lonely  G.l. 

Pvt.  Raymond  C.  Brinker,  US  23885084 
Hq  & Hq  Btry— 75th  FA  Bn 
APO  264  c/o  P.M. 

San  Francisco,  California 


QUESTION  BOX: 

. . . Who  played  opposite  Alice  Faye  in 
“Tin  Pan  Alley?”  Tyrone  Power  or  John 
Payne?  I say  Ty  and  my  friend  says 
John  . . . 

Marjorie  Spencer 
Pomona,  California 
John  Payne  was  Alice's  co-star  in  this 
one,  although  Ty  has  appeared  with  her 
in  a few  others. — ED. 


John  Payne’s  the  lucky  guy 


I have  just  seen  “Titanic”  . . . Was  John 
Jacob  Astor  really  killed  in  the  sinking  of 
the  Titanic?  ...  I looked  in  the  encyclo- 
pedia and  found  no  record  there  . . . 

Sally  Edwards 

Elgin,  Oregon 

Yes,  he  was.  The  events  and  prominent 
figures  portrayed  in  this  film  were  authen- 
tic in  every  detail. — ED. 

My  friends  and  I are  having  an  argu- 
ment on  the  subject  of  Clifton  Webb.  I 
think  he  is  dead,  but  they  say  he  is  not. 
Who’s  right? 

Joyce  Titus 
Paris,  Illinois 

Clifton  Webb  is  very  much  alive  and 
we’re  sure  you’ll  be  seeing  lots  more  of  him 
in  films  for  some  time  to  come. — ED. 

Pldase  tell  me  how  Esther  Williams  does 
her  underwater  movie  stunts.  I sit  spell- 
bound as  seemingly  no  masks,  goggles  or 
such  are  worn. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Nichols 
Biloxi,  Mississippi 

Years  of  rigid  training  and  practice  have 
equipped  Esther  with  a terrific  amount  of 
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Time  Magazine  reports  on  recent  medical  findings  about 

SKH  OF  WOMEN’S  HANOS  OAMAO 
BY  SOAPS,  DETEIIGENTS/ 


NOW!  YOU  CAN  PROKCT  YOUR  HANDS  FROM  IRRITANTS! 


USE  PLAYTEr  LIVING  GLOVES 

LATEX,  FABRIC  LINED 


HAVE  LOVELIER  HANDS  IN  ONLY  9 DAYS 


(Unntouched  phofo) 


ade  of  Non-Allergenic  • Extra-long  turn-back  cuffs 
"Living"  Latex.  to  prevent  drip,  splatter, 

ater-proof.  , 

ibric-lined— for  "bare 

hand"  comfort.  * f'®®'  ^^n  pick 

, op  pin  or  dime, 

on-slip  surface— for  r r 

"bare  hand"  grip.  • Never  sticky,  never  clammy. 

Hands  protected  by  Playtex  Living  Gloves  cannot 
possibly  be  harmed  by  soaps,  detergents  or  cleansers. 


L' 

1 

Jl'M 

m A 

Strong  soaps,  harsh  (leirrgeiils  contiiiually  dry  out 
the  skin  (.see  photo.s  at  left),  may  even  create  ngly 
eruptions.  Ilouseholii  cleansers,  bleaches,  waxes, 
polishes  may  aggravate  already  sensitive  skins. 
I.otions,  creams  may  ereaXe  fertile'^soil"  for  germs. 

Hot  water,  oven  heat,  refrigerator  coUl,  irritating 
household  chemicals,  can  complete  the  drying,  rough- 
ening, cracking  — and  ruin  of  your  skin  and  nails. 

Yet  You  Can  Prevent  It  All/  Yes,  All/ 
Proof  In  Only  9 Days 

Do  all  your  housework  — dishes.  laundry,  cleaning, 
scrubbing  - with  Playtex  “Living”  Gloves.  The  mak- 
ers of  these  gloves,  world’s  largest  producers  of  dipped 
latex  products,  give  you  — 

A Daring  Promise  Never  Matle  Before: 

lit  only  9 days  PL.4Y  TEX  Gloves  can  help  restore 
the  natural  smoothness  of  your  hands. 

Playtex  “Living”  Gloves  give  your  skin’s  natural  oils 
a chance  to  bring  back  the  natural  loveliness  of  your 
hands.  Give  your  hands  and  manicures  the  protection 
they  can  never  get  out  of  any  bottle  or  jar.  And:  The 
very  first  manicure  you  save  pays  for  your  Gloves. 

Get  them  today.'  Have  lovelier  hands  in  only  9 days.' 


The  attention  of  the  medical  profession  is  called  to 
the  article  in  Time  .Mai;azine,  Sow  9th.  I9SJ,  uttd  re- 
cent article  in  Sept.,  I9SJ  Archives  of  Dermatolo\:y 
etc.,  dealing  with -the  effects  on  women's  hands  of  soups 
and  detergents. 


©1954  International  latex  Corp'n.,  PLAYTEX  PARK,  Dover  Del. 
In  Canada:  Playtex  Limited,  Arnprior,  Ontario 


Watch  this  luxury  lathering  shampoo  do  something 
wonderful  for  your  hair!  Suddenly  it’s  exciting  to 
behold  . . . glowing  clean  . . . silky  . . . amazingly 
manageable!  That’s  the  magic  touch  of  fresh  whole 
egg!  Conditions  any  hair!  Try  it!  From  29c 


ximto v 


endurance  and  skill.  Don’t  forget,  too,  that 
she  was  a national  swim  champ. — ED. 

. . . Who  played  Peter  in  . . . “Hans 
Christian  Andersen?” 

R.  B. 

New  York,  New  York 

Sixteen-year-old  Joey  Walsh.- — ED. 

My  mother  and  I are  having  an  argu- 
ment about  who  was  in  “Red  River.”  I say 
Audie  Murphy  and  she  says  he  wasn’t  . . . 

Sandra  Boucher 
Wichita,  Kansas 

Montgomery  Clift  had  the  romantic  lead 
opposite  Joanne  Dru  in  this  Western  which 
also  starred  John  W ayne. — ED. 


Direct  line  to  Calhoun 


I think  Rory  Calhoun  is  just  wonderful, 
but  I don’t  have  any  idea  how  to  get  in 
touch  with  him.  Could  you  help  me  on 
this?  I know  he’s  an  independent.  Should 
1 write  to  him  care  of  the  studio  where 
he  last  worked? 

B.  T. 

Brooklyn,  New  York 

Writing  to  independent  actors,  it’s  usu- 
ally better  to  address  them  c/o  Screen 
Actors  Guild.  7046  Hollywood  Bird..  Holly- 
wood 28,  California. — ED. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  if  Mario  Lanza 
sings  in  the  motion  picture,  “The  Studeni 
Prince?”  . . . 

Varb  Mills 

New  York,  New  York 

Yes,  it  will  be  Mario’s  voice  you’ll  be 
hearing. — ED. 

In  December  Photoplay,  it  looked  like 
Doris  Day  had  freckles.  Does  she? 

Diane  Drake 
Rock,  Kansas 

She  sure  does.  And  Dodo’s  proud  of  each 
and  every  one  of  ’em. — ED. 

When  I saw  the  movie  “Angel  Face”  I 
was  quite  fascinated  by  the  piano  solo  Jean 
Simmons  had.  What  was  the  name  of  the 
piece  and  the  composer’s  name  . . . 

Barbara  Santi 
Pittston,  Pennsylvania 

The  music  was  composed  and  conducted 
for  the  film  by  Dimitri  Tiomkin.  It  is  un- 
titled.— ED. 

Was  Audie  Murphy  ever  married  to 
Wanda  Hendrix?  . . . And  were  they  mar- 
ried when  they  co-starred  in  the  movie 
“Sierra?” 

Janie  Holbrook 
St.  Paul,  Virginia 

Yes.  Audie  and  Wanda  were  married 
when  “Sierra”  was  made,  but  divorced  after 
the  picture  was  released  in  1950. — ED. 


Continued 


. . . saw  “The  Big  Leaguer”  and  would 
like  to  know  who  played  the  part  of  Adam 
Polachuk  . . . certainly  would  like  to  see 
more  of  him. 

Sue  Harris 
Louisville,  Kentucky 
Six-foot  three-inch  Jeff  Richards  played 
the  part  of  Adam,  and  you  will  be  seeing 
more  of  him  in  “Crest  of  the  Wave.” — ED. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  . . . the  names 
of  the  pictures  that  Jean  Simmons  has 
made? 

Judith  Sheffield 
New  Britain,  Connecticut 
Her  American  films  include  “Androcles 
and  the  Lion,”  “Angel  Face,”  “Young  Bess,” 
Affair  With  a Stranger,”  “She  Had  to  Say 
Y e.s.”  “The  Actress”  and  “The  Robe.”- — ED. 


CASTING: 

I would  like  to  see  Jeff  Richards  play 
the  role  of  young  King  Ahasuerus,  in  the 
story  of  Queen  Esther.  All  the  movies 
lately  that  have  been  based  on  Biblical 
backgrounds  have  been  hits  and  I think  the 
story  of  the  beautiful  Queen  Esther  would 
be  a wonderful  movie.  The  book,  “Behold 
Your  Queen”  by  Gladys  Malvern  is  a won- 
derful script  to  follow  . . . And  1 think  the 
following  cast  would  be  perfect:  Ahasuerus, 
Jeff  Richards;  Esther,  Audrey  Dalton: 
Hamon,  Guy  Rolfe;  Mordecai,  the  man  who 
played  Ezra  in  “Salome”;  Vashti,  Anne 
Baxter  or  Jean  Peters. 

Mona  Grant 
Easby,  South  Carolina 

I would  like  to  see  Debbie  Reynolds  star- 
ring in  a real  movie.  I think  she  has  every- 
thing, especially  compared  with  some  of 
the  cheap  bleached-out  blondes  who  are 
the  latest  rage  (not  to  mention  anyone 
personally).  Star  her  in  a big  musical  and 
I think  you’ll  have  a big  hit. 

“Mitzi” 

Milton.  Washington 


Calling  Nurse  Freeman 


In  your  December  i.ssue  ...  a reader  sug- 
gested casting  the  Sue  Barton  Nurse  series 
with  Stewart  Granger  as  Dr.  Bill  Barry  and 
Jean  Simmons  as  Sue.  I disagree.  I think 
. . . Mona  Freeman  would.be  a hit  as  Sue 
and  John  Derek  as  Dr.  Barry. 

Diana  Danik 
Elizabeth,  New  Jersey 

My  favorite  actress  is  . . . Mitzi  Gaynor. 
Why  not  star  her  with  that  handsome  hunk 
of  man,  Tony  Martin? 

Sharon  Newman 

San  Francisco,  California 


Which  of  these  Make-ups 
is  the  Most  Flattering  to  You  ? 


No  one  make-up  is  ideal  for  all  complexions — which 
type  becomes  you  most  excitingly?  Unless  you  have 
proved  to  yourself  which  type  of  make-up  is  best  for 
you,  you  actually  don’t  know  how  lovely  you  can  look. 

Campana  makes  all  3 — Cake,  Cream,  and  Liquid.  Read 
on  this  page  how  they  differ — decide  which  is  best  for 


your  complexion — and  start  tomorrow  to  wear  the 
make-up  that  makes  you  your  loveliest  self. 

And  if  you’re  not  sure — experiment!  Wear  each  of 
these  make-ups  on  successive  days — let  your  mirror, 
and  lingering  glances,  tell  you.  It’s  so  inexpensive  to 
see  "for  sure” — so  thrilling  to  find  the  perfect  answer ! 


CAKE?  CREAM? 


Yes,  cake — if  you  like  a 
frankly  glamorous  make-up, 
flawless  even  in  ''close -ups.” 


Yes,  cream — if  you  crave 
the  "natural  look”  or  if 
dry  skin  is  a special  problem ! 


LIQUID? 

Yes,  liquid — if  you  can  use 
a make-up  so  light,  you 
hardly  know  you  have  it  on! 


If  you’re  looking  for  a dramatic  make-up, 
wear  Solitair.  No  other  type  of  make-up 
"covers”  tiny  lines  and  skin  blemishes  so 
completely.  With  Solitair,  your  com- 
plexion appears  completely  flawless.  Each 
little  imperfection  is  discreetly  hidden. 
Yet — so  rich  in  Lanolin — this  non-drying 
cake  never  clogs  pores  (clinically  proved) 
and  never  looks  heavy  or  mask-like. 

By  daylight  Solitair  is  "outdoors-y”,  with 
the  freshness  of  youth  ...  by  night,  allur- 
ing perfection — even  in  close-ups.  If  you 
haven’t  liked  other  cakes,  you’ll  still  like 
Solitair  . . . it’s  different  from  all  others. 


If  you  fear  the  "made-up  look” — or  if  dry 
skin  makes  a creamy  make-up  especially 
desirable.  Magic  Touch  is  ideal  for  you! 
This  tinted  cream  is  quickly  applied  with 
finger-tips.  You  can  feel  its  softening, 
lubricating  quality  as  you  put  it  on.  Adds 
soft  glowing  color  and  radiant  smoothness 
. . . covers  little  lines  and  imperfections 
so  naturally  they  seem  to  melt  away. 

Used  without  powder.  Magic  Touch  makes 
your  complexion  appear  dewy-fresh,  with 
a youthful  sheen.  Powdered  lightly,  it 
gives  a lovely  mat  finish.  Rich  in  Lanolin, 
soft  on  your  skin,  richly  protective. 


If  what  you  want  most  is  delicate  coloring 
and  the  youthful  soft  look,  you’ll  find 
your  answer  in  Sheer  Magic!  Its  dainty 
color  blends  your  complexion  to  flower- 
fresh  smoothness,  actually  gives  it  the  soft 
look  of  radiant  youth.  Little  skin  faults 
tactfully  vanish,  leaving  your  complexion 
gloriously  even-toned  and  smooth. 

Your  skin  feels  like  velvet . . . baby-soft  to 
the  touch!  Yet  Sheer  Magic  is  so  light, 
you  hardly  know  you  have  it  on.  Special 
moistening  agents  create  this  youthful 
effect.  A completely  new  experience  in 
make-up.  Try  it  and  see! 


LIQUID  MAKE-UP 
6 shades — only  79i 


All  3 by  Camp  ana  . . . Creator  of  Fine  Cosmetics 
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HOLLYWOOD’S 


LATEST 

LOVE 

TEAM 


The  freshness  of  youth  and  the  heady  excitement  of 
sudden  success  make  Robert  Francis  and  May  Wynn 
stand  out  among  Hollywood’s  new  dramatic  teams.  These 
twenty-four-year-olds  are  the  young  lovers  of  “The  Caine 
Mutiny”  and  neither  has  ever  before  played  a leading  role 
in  a movie.  In  fact,  Bob’s  Willie  Keith  is  his  introduction 
to  acting!  The  tall  Cabfornian  had  just  completed  his 
Army  service  when  Columbia  tapped  him  for  its  Nav} 
epic.  But  May,  a native  New  Yorker,  was  a show  girl 
and  a bit  player.  In  the  film’s  bitter  action,  the  romantic 
weekend  they  share  is  an  unforgettable  interlude. 


NOW.'  3 Great  Exclusive  Features 

in  One  Sensational  Girdle/ 


FABHIC  LIKED 

GIRDLES 


with  4 durably  reinforced  adjustable  garters 


No  other  girdles  like  them.'  Smooth  latex  with  cloud-soft  fabric  lining, 
these  sensational  Flaytex  girdles  are  invisible  under  the  slimmest 
clothes,  and  they  have  the  world's  only  adjustable  latex  garters 
that  give  custom  fit  with  a touch.' 

Enjoy  these  great  exclusives  in  Flaytex  Fabric  Lined  Girdles.  Discover  the 
fabulous  fit,  the  fabulous  freedom  only  Flay  tex  can  give  you.  The  comfort  of 
that  fabric  lining.  The  4 adjustable  garters  so  firm  yet  .so  flexible 
that  stockings  are  held  with  just  the  right  tension  whether  you  stand, 
sit.  stoop  or  stretch.' 

Flaytex  Fabric  Lined  Girdles  are  all  one  smmUh  figure-slimming  piece. 
They’re  second-skin  comfortable,  wash— dry  in  a flash.' 


. . . known  everywhere  as  the 
girdle  in  the  SLIM  tube. 

Flaytex  Fabric  Lined  Garter  Girdles  and 
Fantv  Girdles  w ith  a<ljustahle  garters — ut 
a toil  , low  S'.'i.'L'i.  Extra-large  size,  S6.‘h'). 
Fabric  Lined  Parity  Brief  (without  garters), 
S4.9.'>, 

.'\t  department  stores  and  specialty  shops 
everywhere. 

(Prices  slightly  higher  outside  L .S..4.) 


Only  Play(«>x 

gives  you  the  fabulous  ht 
ami  control  of  latex, 
without  a seam,  stitcli, 
slay,  OF  bone/ 


you  adjustable  latex 
garters  that  lei  you  slant), 
sit.  sloop,  or  stretch 
in  complete  freedom/ 


Only  Playtox 


gives  you  a fabric  lining 
like  this — cloud-sol t and 
cloud-comfortable ' 


Only  Playtex 


(§1954  International  Lafox  Corporation  , . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Dovor  Dol;  In  Canoda:  Ploytex  Ltd.  . , . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 
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Keeping  up  with  Mona  Freeman  is  difficult  but 
Craig  Hill  is  her  date  at  Press  Awards  party 


Mitzi  Gaynor  and  ever-loving  Jack  Bean.  Her 
all-sequined  sheath  gown  sparked  all  eyes! 


He  lights  up  like  a neon  sign!  John  Wayne  and 
the  reason — Pilar  Pallette — at  Awards  party 


BOYS  AND  GIRLS,  squares  and  rounds! 
This  past  month  has  been  the  crazi- 
est! People  you’d  least  suspect  go- 
ing in  for  frantic  antics,  wild  quotes, 
dinners,  preems  and  parties  unend- 
ing, it  seemed. 

By  now,  the  world-shaking,  but 
quite  amusing  and  harmless  stunt 
of  Darryl  Zanuck’s  flying-trapeze 
act  during  the  Giro’s  party  for 
Terry  Moore  and  dotter.  Susan 
Zanuck,  is  past  history  on  the  front 
pages.  But  there  were  lots  of  other 
things  to  note  and  enjoy  at  this 
unique  and  festive  affair.  Spectacu- 
lar is  the  word  to  use  for  that  night 
when  Herman  Hover  and  his  beau- 
tiful wife,  Yvonne,  played  host  to 
almost  four  hundred  at  their  cafe, 
Giro’s,  which  natch  was  closed  to  the 
public  for  the  evening.  First  came  a 
sit-down,  or  rather  squat-down,  Japa- 
nese dinner  for  thirty — with  diners, 
orientally  costumed,  consuming 
strictly  Japanese  vittles  in  Japanese 


style.  Then,  around  nine,  came  the 
deluge  of  glamour-pusses,  many  of 
’em  so  well  camouflaged  by  their 
make-up  and  costumes  it  took  me 
hours  to  recognize  them.  Jean  Sim- 
mons, for  instance;  and  Susan 
in  her  black  wig;  and  Lori  Nelson 
(with  Bob  Kenaston,  young  son  of 
Bille  Dove!)  ; Gleo  Moore  and  Mit- 
zi Gaynor.  Glifton  Webb’s  get-up 
was  a puzzler  too — a Japanese  ki- 
mono and  a French  beret!  Bob 
Wagner  wore  his  “Prince  Valiant’’ 
wig.  Joan  Weldon  and  Jay  Robin- 
son put  on  what  they  called  a “Ghi- 
nese  Gharleston’’  before  the  early 
ayem  hours;  Jimmy  Durante  sang; 
Terry  Moore  sang,  “Give  Me  a Little 
Kiss,  Willya,  Huh?” — then  planted 
a big  smooch  on  boss,  D.  F.  Zanuck. 
Hey,  mebbe  that’s  what  sent  him 
flying  into  the  air  on  that  trapeze? 

Jane  Powell  and  Mrs.  Spike  Jones 
arrived  at  Giro’s  in  a real  ricksha; 
Melinda  Markey  was  with  Brad 


Jackson  who  used  to  go  with  Piper 
Laurie. 

During  the  floor-show  part,  of 
which  I needn’t  tell  you  was  un- 
rehearsed, the  crowd  was  enter- 
tained by  a pair  of  real  geisha  girls 
who  sang  and  danced.  There  were 
huge  blown-up  pictures  of  Terry 
and  Susie  in  their  overseas  duds  and 
helmets  all  over  the  place.  They’d 
just  returned  from  entertaining  the 
lads  in  Korea,  y’know.  Others  at  this 
115,000  party  were  the  Rex  Harri- 
sons, Debbie  Reynolds,  Xavier  Gu- 
gat  and  Abbe  Lane,  Hugh  O’Brian, 
Lawrence  Harvey,  Graig  Hill,  Mari 
Blanchard  and  Linda  Ghristian.  Pve 
left  Linda  for  last — because  her 
costume  was  the  last  gasp — and  had 
people  pop-eyed!  She  wore  a sarong 
from  bare  midriff  to  ankles  and  was 
barefooted.  From  midriff  to  neck 
was  absolutely  nothing — in  the  back. 
From  waistline  to  her  ears  in  front, 
however,  were  garlands  and  garlands 
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BY  EDITH  G W Y N N 


of  fretsli  flower  leis  hanging  from 
her  neck  and  acinally  covering  lier 
modestly  enough. 

Pardon  my  pnn — hut  the  “Red 
Carters”  i)reem  was  the  snappiest  (jf 
the  month — with  lots  of  celebs  on 
hand  and  red  garters  being  tossed 
around,  tried  on.  [)Osed  in — as  pho- 
togs’  bulbs  flasbed  in  the  foyer  of 
the  thealre.  Paraimnint  sent  out  a 
bunch  of  well-stacked  chorus  cuties 
in  Gay  90’s  tights  and  opera-length 
hose  to  po.se-|)retty  during  the  fes- 
tivities and  toss  red  garters  at  the 
fans  in  the  bleachers.  The  lucky 
catchers  got  into  the  theatre  for  free. 
The  gal  most  talked  about  during 
the  evening  was  brunette  starlet 
Marla  English,  a real  lieauty  who 
greatly  resembles  Elizabeth  Taylor, 
.loanne  Gilbert.  Terry  Moore  and 
Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  seemed  to  be  staging 
an  endurance  contest  as  to  wbich 
could  linger  longest  in  the  lobby 
and  thereby  get  the  most  pictures 
taken  before  the  movie  flashed  on 
the  screen.  Guy  Mitchell  and  Zsa 
Zsa  (she  in  platinnm  gown  with 
wrap  to  match)  stepjied  out  of  an 
old-fashioned  horse-drawn  buggy 
])efore  all  this  pandemonium  at  the 
theatre  entrance.  Terry  was  with  Tab 
Hunter.  Marilyn  Erskine  with  Casey 
Adams.  Mona  Freeman  and  Bob 
Stack.  Aldo  Ray  with  .leff  Donnell. 
Pat  Crowley  with  Rui)ert  Allen.  Cor- 
inne  Calvet  (wearing  long  gray  hair, 
of  all  things,  and  a white  gown), 
the  Bob  Cummings,  the  Cecil  B.  De 
Milles.  Eddie  Robinson,  tbe  Dan 
Duryeas,  the  Mayor  of  Beverly  Hills. 

Mitzi  Gaynor  furnished  a si)ecial 
eyeful  at  the  star-studded  Screen 
Directors  Guild  Award  Dinner.  She 
was  poured  into  a skin-tight  all- 
sequined  gown.  John  Wayne,  who 
lights  up  like  a neon  sign  when 
Pilar  Pallette  is  around,  had  tiny 
little  Pilar  on  his  arm. 

When  the  Foreign  Correspondents 
gave  their  Golden  Globe  Award 
shindig,  it  was  a few  days  after- 
Marilyn  Monroe  and  Joe  DiMaggio 
had  taken  their  vows,  John  Wayne, 
telling  the  diners  why  Marilyn 
wasn't  there  to  accept  her  Award, 
said,  “Miss  Monroe  isn’t  present. 
But  then.  Scrabble  is  keeping 
everyone  at  home  these  nights!” 


She  stuck  in  her  thumb, 

And  pulled  out  PINK  PLUM 
And  cried,  “What  a smart  girl  am  I!” 


Smart  girl,  indeed!  For  what  could  be 
more  templing  to  the  lips  than  the  sun- 
ripe,  sun-sweet  color  of  fresh  plums? 
And  what  more  effective  accent  to  the 
whole  new  range  of  Paris  blues,  off- 
pinks,  charcoal  ami  hlack?  (iSice,  too, 
to  know  that  Cashmere  Bouquet’s 
Pink  Plum  stays  pink,  stays  on — for 
hours — wi t hou t re- touching !) 

7 Cover- Girl  Colors  49/ 

cashmere 


“We  teach  our  Conover  School  stu- 
dents how  to  use  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Indelible-Type  lipstick.  They  apply, 
splash  cold  water  on  their  lips,  then 
blot.  The  color  clings  for  hours!" 


Director  Conover  School 


I uirecTor  Vwonover  ocnc 

bouquet 


INDELIBLE-TYPE  LIPSTICK 


Super-Creamed  to  Keep  Your  Lips  Like  Velvet 


P 
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Shampoo  this  diamond  sparkle 


into  your  hair  with  new  DIAL  SHAMPOO 


©.BMOUR.ND  COMPANY  poo  witH  H cxacH loFoph CH c gives  hair  dean-smelling 


freshness  and  a diamond  sparkle!  You’ve  never  been  able 
to  get  such  complete  cleanliness  with  ordinary  shampoos. 

You’ll  like  the  unbreakable  squeeze  bottle,  too.  Ask 
for  Dial  Shampoo  today  — and  find  out  how  easily  you 
can  shampoo  a diamond  sparkle  into  your  hair! 


No  other  shampoo  gives  this  glorious  Dial  beauty -yet  leaves  your  hair  so  easy  to  manage 


r THE  KING 

ABDICATES 


r- 

^»*^lark  Gable  walked  slowly  to  his  car,  passed 
the  gateman  who  touched  his  hat  as  usual  in  a 
good-night  salute,  across  the  familiar  road  that 
separated  the  M-G-M  gate  from  the  stars’  and  execu- 
tives’ parking  lot.  He  didn’t  glance  back. 

Clark  Gable  was  walking  off  the  M-G-M  lot  for  the 
last  time,  leaving  behind  him  twenty-three  years  of 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  careers  in  motion-picture 
history.  During  these  years  he  made  more  money 
for  his  studio  than  any  other  single  star. 

In  a real  sense,  Clark  Gable  has  been  the  man 
who  never  grew  old.  Sure,  grey  has  come  to  his 
temples,  as  it  would  to  any  of  us  who  had  lived  out 


twenty-three  years  of  our  working  life.  But  his  por- 
trayal in  “Mogambo”  was  as  exciting  as  his  first 
performance  more  than  a score  of  years  ago. 

On  this  last  day  at  the  studio,  it  was  as  if  his 
fellow  workers  had  turned  their  back  on  an  era — 
no  farewell  speeches,  no  lavish  banquet  to  matk 
the  passing  of  the  King  from  their  ranks.  Not  even 
as  much  as  a farewell  handshake  from  the  stars 
whose  firmament  he  ruled  from  such  undisputed 
heights.  It  was  a lonesome  walk  through  that  studio 
gate,  but  a dignified  one.  It  marked  a passing  of  a 
glamorous  era  of  rule  by  one  man — God  Bless  the 
King.  Long  Live  the  King! 
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Jeanne  Crain  and  her  Paul  celebrate  return  from  Africa 
in  Gay  Nineties  styles  at  party  given  for  John  W ayne 


Smith 

Ann  Blyth  and  her  doctor  look  dreamy — about  that  June 
hnbv — at  costume  party  for  Terry  Moore.  Susan  Zanuck 


Estabrook 


Rock  Hudson  was  crazy  about  living  in  a Piper  Laurie,  who  looks  good  in  anything,  is  going  to  look  mighty  cute 

house  on  a hilltop.  Then  the  rains  came!  in  that  present  that  accordionist  Dick  Contino  brought  back  from  Japan! 


Marie  fTindsor,  Scott  Brady. 
He  had  to  skip  the  costume! 


Debbie’s  date.  Max  Anthony, 
was  a “mystery”  to  her  pals 
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Terry  Moore.  Her  big  party  Kathleen  Hughes  left  earlier 

date  was  a late  arrival!  and  made  the  gossip  columns 


That  Certain  Party;  It’s  news,  even  in 
Hollywood,  when  the  Herman  Hovers 
take  over  their  own  Giro’s  and  give  a 
Welcome  Home  costume  party  for  Terry 
Moore,  Susan  Zanuck  and  balance  of 
the  troupe  who  entertained  our  boys  in 
Korea.  Oriental  in  motif,  the  gold 
Buddhas,  incense  and  balloon-hsh  lan- 
terns attracted  such  far-west  beauties 
as  Ann  Blyth,  who  was  with  her  good 
doctor  (natch!)  and  so  radiant  over 
future  production  plans.  Gentle  Annie’s 
first  baby  will  be  born  in  June — “May- 
be on  our  first  anniversary” — and  she 
sings  in  her  first  supper  club  in  Sep- 
tember at  the  Sahara  Hotel  in  Las  Ve- 
gas . . . Hard-working  Scott  Brady  on 
location  all  day  had  no  time  to  pick 
up  his  costume.  Instead,  he  drove  a 
hundred  miles  and  picked  up  Marie 
Windsor!  . . . “Who  needs  men!”  Terry 
j>  Moore,  stood  up  in  a nice  way  when 
; Eddie  Fisher’s  plane  arrived  too  late 


for  the  party,  winked  when  she  said 
it  . . . And  devilish  Debbie  Reynolds 
produced  her  promised  “mystery  guest” 
who  turned  out  to  be  former  profes- 
sional baseball  player.  Max  Anthony, 
now  working  in  the  casting  office  at 
Columbia.  He’s  Debbie’s  brother’s  best 
friend  . . . Blonde  and  beautiful  Kath- 
leen Hughes  with  golf  pro  A1  Besselink ; 
“I  had  to  be  up  at  dawn,  so  A1  took 
me  home  early  and  I insisted  he  return 
to  the  party.  The  columnists  printed 
he  was  putting  one  over  on  me — so  I 
got  a little  extra  space ! ” . . . And  while 
we’re  on  the  subject,  that  was  Die- 
trich’s “Destry”  costume  worn  by  Jeanne 
Crain  to  the  Gay  Nineties  party  given 
for  John  Wayne.  “It  was  our  first  party 
since  returning  from  Africa,”  sighs  Mrs. 
Brinkman.  “Paul  grew  a wonderful 
Van  Dyke  beard  over  there,  which 
would  have  been  perfect  for  his  gay- 
blade  costume.  Now  wouldn’t  you  know 


he’d  shave  that  beard  off  the  day 
before  the  party!” 

Guys  And  Dolls:  Famous  accordionist 
Dick  Contino  spent  his  first  day  as  a 
civilian  on  the  set  with  Piper  Laurie, 
who  was  his  last  date  before  he  went 
into  the  army.  That  night  Dick’s  mother 
cooked  them  pizza  pie  and  then  he 
handed  out  presents  he  brought  from 
Japan.  For  Piper,  five  yards  of  white 
brocaded  silk  . . . Rock  Hudson’s  had 
it  as  far  as  hilltop  homes  are  concerned. 
He  was  marooned  by  heavy  rains,  a 
short  circuit  cut  off  the  electricity  and 
a dead  skunk  floated  into  his  yard! 
Girl  friend  Betty  Abbott  is  now  help- 
ing him  find  a nice  cozy  apartment  on 
terra  firma  . . . And  poor  Tab  Hunter 
is  about  ready  for  a strait-jacket ! For 
weeks  he  tried  to  take  Debra  Paget  to 
the  movies.  Finally  he  landed  a date 
and  was  then  forced  to  cancel  it  when 
he  suddenly  left  for  the  “Battle  Cry” 
location. 

Believe  It  or  Not;  The  ever-surprising 
Jane  Russell,  who’s  been  busy  record- 
ing religious  songs,  didn’t  know  how  to 
do  the  Mambo  for  a scene  in  “Big 
Rainbow.”  The  studio  had  to  call  in 
an  expert  . . . The  very  gay  June  Haver 
may  not  admit  it  to  the  press,  but  to 
friends  she  confides  that  she’s  really  in 
love.  And  June  and  Mona  Freeman  got 
their  heads  together  at  a party  and 
told  each  other  why  they  like  “older” 
men.  Now  who  do  you  think  the  girls 
had  in  mind?  . . . Once  upon  a long 
time  ago,  Virginia  Mayo  worked  in  a 
vaudeville  act  with  Pansy  the  Holly- 
wood Horse.  The  girl  she  got  to  re- 
place her  was  Virginia’s  friend  named 
— Linda  Christian!  . . . They  actually 
stood  in  line  at  20th  to  shake  hands 
with  Richard  {Continued  on  page  100) 
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In  Japan,  Joe  has  a 
rival.  The  whole 


nation. 


For  everybody's 


in  love  with  Marilyn 

MARILYN 

MONROE’S 

HONEYMOON 

WHIRL 


Wherever  they  went,  Joe  and  his 
bride  were  mobbed  by  their  fans 


By 

Sidney  Skolsky 


• JFho,  better  than  Sidney,  could  talk  about  Mrs.  DiMaggio?  He  started 
out  being  a friend  of  the  bride.  Now  he’s  a friend  of  the  family. 

I’ve  been  asked  to  tell  you  about  the  Marilyn  Monroe-Joe  DiMaggio 
honeymoon..  Me,  who  wasn’t  even  there  because,  as  you  should  know, 
two’s  a honeymoon — ^three’s  a crowd. 

And  you  might  as  well  have  3000  as  3,  that’s  the  number  of  fans — 
movie  and  baseball — which  greeted  the  Monroe  and  DiMaggio  when  the 
giant  Stratoclipper  landed  in  Tokyo.  Even  Joe,  who’s  accustomed  to 
crowds,  was  scared  when  the  Japanese  pushed  and  jammed  around  the 
plane.  In  fact,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  Joe  and  the  officials  finally  had  to 
sneak  Mon-chan  through  the  cargo  hatch  of  the  plane  so  she  could  make 
a safe  and  hand-waving  departure.  The  Japanese  people  gathered  hours 
ahead  of  time  even  though  it  was  a bitter  cold  day.  A good  portion  of  the 
crowd  was  made  up  of  teen-agers  in  their  drab  school  uniforms.  In  addi- 
tion, many  Japanese  women  came  arrayed  in  their  colorful  kimonos, 
bringing  with  them  beautiful  floral  offerings.  {Continued  on  page  102) 
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stern  • Petticoat  and  top  by  Taffy's 

Bra  top  and  petticoat  insure 
smooth  line  for  Mona  Freeman 


Some  like  ’em 
plain,  some  like  ’em 
fancy.  But  stars 
agree — undies  are  the 
best  foundation 
for  glamour! 

BY 

SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


(indies  have  feminine  appeal  for 
Lori  Nelson  of  “Big  Rainbow” 

Stern  • Werle  dress. 
Amelia  Gray  petticoats 


^Jncie  r wear 
is  a girl’s 
best  friend 


Ladies  in  the  days  of  “Prince  Valiant"  Janet  Leigh’s  latest, 
didn’t  wear  petticoats,  but  she  does.  “The'/ re  provocative!’’ 


This  bra-top  slip  with  brief  skirt  is  ideal  with  suits,  says 
Mitzi  Garnor  of  “Three  Young  Texans”  The  slip  never  shows 


a conversational  topic,  underwear 
came  out  of  the  boudoir  and  into  the  drawing 
room  when  Marilyn  Monroe  said,  “I  never 
wear  underwear,  because  I can’t  stand 
wrinkles.  I wear  a dress,  period.” 

Her  faithful  imitator  Mamie  Van  Doren 
echoed,  “I  wear  nothing  under  my  dresses 
because  I like  to  have  my  body  breathe  all 
over.” 

At  about  the  same  time,  Marie  Wilson  an- 
nounced, “I  don’t  believe  in  garments  that 
are  structural  or  engineering  news.” 

Those  statements  made  headlines.  And 
don’t  think  it  wasn’t  planned  that  way.  The 
girls  knew  they’d  get  plenty  of  news  space 
by  proclaiming  themselves  a microscopic- 
sized minority — in  Hollywood  as  in  any  other 
civilized  town. 

What  really  decorates  the  lovely  figures 
under  the  glamour  gowns?  Armed  with  a 
tape  measure,  a divining  rod  and  a lie- 
detector,  I set  out  to  bring  you  the  facts, 
ma’am,  just  the  facts.  I interviewed  not  only 
feminine  stars  to  hear  what  they  actually 
wear  and  why  but  a few  male  stars  to  find 
out  how  effectively  {Continued  on  page  111) 


Stem  • Petticoats  by  I.  Ma^in 

IVhen  Pat  Crowley  of  “Red  Garters”  pirouettes  around  a room 
her  petticoats  show.  She  adores  them — the  more  the  merrier 
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■Ah  he  love  story  of  Montgomery  Clift  and  a girl 
whom  we  will  call  Mary  could  have  walked  right 
out  of  the  pages  of  some  of  the  world’s  most  ro- 
mantic fiction.  The  story  would  have  begun  with 
the  recounting  of  the  life  of  Monty,  a boy  who 
through  his  own  efforts  rose  to  fame  and  fortune.  It 
would  have  told  of  his  meeting  with  bubbling,  viva- 
cious, beautiful  Mary,  the  daughter  of  a wealthy 
executive  whose  family  money  had  provided  her 
with  everything  she  had  wanted. 

In  the  beginning,  there  was  a magnetism  of  oppo- 
sites attracting.  Monty  was  the  stiff-necked  independ- 
ent boy,  dedicated  to  his  art,  free  of  entanglements, 
of  family  ties  of  any  sort.  Mary  was  a girl  whose  fam- 
ily framed  her  every  action  with  love.  Confident  of 
their  affection,  she  was  outgoing,  generous  in  her 
fondness  of  people.  She  had  the  warmth,  the  sincerity 
that  comes  from  complete  knowledge  that  nothing 
could  ever  really  harm  her. 

Through  their  association  runs  the  thread  of 
change — a change  that  was  to  come  to  Monty,  to  his 


sensitivity  to  people,  to  his  outlook  on  life.  And  their 
final  decision — it  revealed  a nobility  of  purpose  of 
which  few  young  people  can  boast  today. 

In  Hollywood,  when  Monty  first  arrived,  he  was  a 
recluse,  the  oddity.  But  this  was  no  new  role  for 
Monty.  His  stiff-necked  independence  marked  him, 
even  in  his  early  days  at  school.  His  classroom  hours 
held  little  appeal  for  him,  for  even  as  a child,  the  stage 
intrigued  him.  His  parents  were  his  first  audience, 
a kind  and  sympathetic  audience. 

His  father,  a stockbroker  who  took  up  residence 
in  New  York  after  moving  from  Omaha  where  Monty 
was  born,  sympathetically  allowed  his  son  to  follow 
his  own  dictates.  When  the  family  wintered  in  Flori- 
da, Monty  was  given  his  first  opportunity  to  expand 
his  talents  when  he  appeared  with  the  Sarasota 
Players.  Meanwhile,  his  brother  and  sister  went 
their  more  conventional  way.  “I  had  a mess  of  educa- 
tion,” Monty  says  now  as  a simple  statement  of  fact. 
“When  I want  to  know  something,  I ask  my  brother 
who  is  a Harvard  man  or  my  twin  sister  who  was 
graduated  from  Bryn  Mawr.” 

Only  once  did  Monty,  in  those  early  yeeure 
(actually  from  the  trusting  age  of  14),  allow  his 
family  influence  to  get  him  what  he  wanted.  He 
arrived  from  Florida  on  Broadway  with  letters  from 
family  and  friends  to  a Broadway  producer.  As  a re- 
sult in  1934  he  was  cast  as  one  of  the  youngsters 
bedeviUing  Thomas  Mitchell  in  “Fly  Away  Home.” 

Shortly  he  became  what  one  critic  called,  “That 
rare  creature,  a child  actor  who  made  good.” 

In  reality,  he  had  only  a brief  period  to  luxuriate 
in  the  designation  “child  actor,”  for  already  he 
was  tall  and  talented  and  as  the  years  and  times 
became  more  serious,  so  did  his  roles. 

He  carried  the  brand  of  Cain,  the  first  mur- 
derer, in  “Skin  of  Our  Teeth.”  He  was  the  per- 
plexed George  Gibbs  {Continued  on  page  96) 


TRAGIC  LOVE 

He  thought  with  her  he  could  begin  a new  life.  But  somewhere 
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“The  first  date  is  sort  of  an  experiment — on  both  sides.” 
Above,  Tab  with  two  of  his  gang,  Lori  Nelson,  Pat  Crowley 


SO  your  steady  hasn’t  called  for  days  and  your 
heart  is  broken.  How  can  you  be  sure  it’s 
broken?  When  you’re  fifteen  or  eighteen,  do 
you  know  what  your  own  heart  is?  I didn’t  when 
I was  that  age.  And  I’m  not  so  certain  that  I do 
now.  I’m  still  busy  finding  out. 

You  see,  the  first  date  a fellow  and  a girl  have  is 
sort  of  an  experiment — on  both  sides.  The  second 
date  is  a check-up  on  pleasant  impressions  you  got 
the  first  time.  After  that,  some  men  will  ring  a girl 
constantly,  date  her  every  night.  Sometimes  this 
leads  to  marriage.  My  own  brother,  Walt,  who’s 
eleven  months  older  than  I am,  met  a wonderful 
girl,  dated  her  once,  began  going  steady  right  away 
and  married  her  three  months  later.  And  they’re 
living  happily  ever  after. 

But  it  doesn’t  always  work  out  that  smoothly. 
Suppose  a man  has  been  rushing  you  for  a week  or 
a month,  calling  you  every  hour  on  the  hour — and 
then,  suddenly,  not  a word  from  him.  You  think  it’s 
something  you’ve  done,  or  (more  bitterly  and  false- 
ly) something  you  haven’t  done.  You  feel  as  if  your 
world’s  come  to  an  end. 

Well,  it  hasn’t.  And  ten  to  one  his  disappearing 
act  wasn’t  your  fault.  It’s  just  that  you’re  in  the 
middle  of  growing  up,  both  of  you.  At  your  age, 
your  personalities  are  changing  practically  from 
day  to  day.  It  takes  time  to  find  out  not  only  what 
kind  of  a person  you’d  want  to  spend  your  life  with 
but  what  kind  of  a person  you  are  yourself. 

At  fourteen,  when  I first  began  dating,  I didn’t 
have  the  slightest  idea  what  sort  of  a girl  I wanted. 
But  I got  a big-time  crush  on  a girl  anyhow.  She 
loved  horses.  I loved  horses  too.  So  we  dated  and 
we  talked  horses.  Nothing  but  horses. 

The  year  after  that,  I lied  my  way  into  the  Coast 
Guard.  When  I came  out,  I guess  I was  a different 
guy.  I took  up  ice  skating  in  a big  way.  There 


If  a guy  gives  you  a 


BY  TAB  HUNTER 


was  a girl  at  the  rink  who  was  as  crazy  about 
skating  as  I was.  So  I dated  her,  and  we  talked 
skating.  Nothing  but  skating. 

And  the  process  of  change  went  on.  I got  inter- 
ested in  acting  and  began  taking  drama  lessons,  and 
finally  I was  discovered  for  pictures.  Now  I talk 
pictures.  When  I’m  with  Debbie  Reynolds,  we  talk 
pictures  and  acting  and  picture-making.  When  I’m 
dating  Lori  Nelson,  we  talk  Hollywood  and  diction 
and  how  to  handle  our  next  roles. 

Is  that  the  end  of  it?  Have  my  interests  stopped 
shifting  around?  Have  I finished  growing  up?  I 
don’t  think  so.  When  I went  on  the  road  in  “Our 
Town”  with  Marilyn  {Continued  on  page  116) 
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C AND  THE 


How  would  you  | 


0 A violent  controversy  over  movie 
censorship  is  raging  across  the 
country,  from  Culver  City  to  Jer-  =j 
sey  City,  from  the  luncheon  tables  y, 
at  the  Brown  Derby  to  the  august 
halls  of  the  Supreme  Court.  Judges  . j 
disagree;  producers  disagree;  offi-  i 

cials  disagree;  critics  disagree.  Al- 
most  everybody  has  been  heard  .‘I 

from — except  the  persons  whose  in-  f'' 
terests  are  chiefly  concerned.  That’s 
you,  of  course.  i 

It’s  your  morals  that  are  being 
corrupted  by  Hollywood  movies — 
or  adequately  protected  or  uplifted,  j 

according  to  the  viewpoint.  It’s  your 
sensibilities  that  are  being  shocked — ■ 
or  treated  with  tender  care.  There  vj 
has  been  much  talk  about  public  i f 
opinion  on  censorship,  but  so  far  ^ 
nobody  can  say  exactly  what  that  .1 
opinion  is.  Photoplay  has  decided  | 

to  take  the  simplest  way  of  finding  "i 
out — asking  you.  The  ballot  on  this  ' 
page  is  your  chance  to  speak  up. 

Fill  it  in  and  we  will  see  that  your  ^ 
opinions  are  forwarded  to  the  men 
now  debating  Hollywood’s  censor-  i 
ship  problems.  .t 

Should  movies  be  given  more  free- 
dom  from  censorship?  Are  they  so  } 
fenced  in  by  outmoded  bans  that  they  f 
can’t  get  anywhere  near  the  realities  ^ 
of  present-day  life?  Do  movies  need  h 
tighter  restrictions?  Have  they  gone  3! 
on  a binge  of  sizzling  sex  and  raw  f 
brutality?  Or  is  the  present  balance  f 
just  right?  Is  there  only  a healthy 
amount  of  regulation?  Decide  for  Jj 
yourself  and  vote!  f 

Jane  RusselCs  dance  sequence  in  “The  -Al 

French  Line”  stopped  censor  approval!  I 


BY  ROBERT  EMMETT 


MOVIES 

control  them? 


The  Hollywood  end  of  the  row  be- 
gan when  Samuel  Goldwyn,  highly 
respected  producer,  suggested  that 
the  Production  Code  should  be 
brought  up  to  date  to  get  into  step 
with  changed  standards  in  real  life. 
This  code  is  the  self-censorship  sys- 
tem that  the  movie  industry  set  up 
for  itself  back  in  March  1930.  To- 
ward the  end  of  the  silent  era, 
Hollywood  became  pretty  free  and 
easy  with  scenes  of  sex  and  violence. 
And  when  dialogue  and  sound  ar- 
rived to  give  movies  stronger  impact, 
the  storm  broke.  Church  groups, 
women’s  clubs,  civic-minded  organi- 
zations of  all  kinds  rained  protests 
on  industry  heads.  State  and  city 
censor  boards  grew  so  scissors-happy 
that  a picture  might  wind  up  with 
practically  nothing  left  except  two 
people  fading  into  the  sunset  virtu- 
ously holding  hand§. 

Leading  producers  had  earlier 
formed  an  organization  at  a time 
when  a few  private-life  scandals  had 
brought  the  whole  movie  business 
under  fire.  Now  the  producers  went 
into  action  to  defend  Hollywood  in 
the  new  crisis.  They  made  arrange- 
ments for  the  formulation  of  the 
Production  Code,  to  set  standards  of 
decency  in  motion  pictures.  Certain 
“General  Principles”  were  stated, 
beginning:  “No  picture  shall  be  pro- 
duced which  will  lower  the  moral 
standards  of  those  who  see  it.  Hence, 
the  sympathy  of  the  audience  shall 
never  be  thrown  to  the  side  of  crime, 
wrongdoing,  evil  or  sin.” 

Then  the  boundary  lines  were  laid 
down  specifically  under  eleven  neat 
^headings:  {Continued  on  page  113) 


Brutality  caused  Sinatra’s  death  in 
“From  Here  to  Eternity.”  Too  brutal? 

Unconventional  pick-up  starts  trouble 
in  “Roman  Holiday.”  Demoralizing? 


Illicit  love  was  the  theme  of 
M-G-M’s  “Mogambo.”  Immoral? 


Censors  objected  to  frankness  of 
“The  Moon  is  Blue.”-  Did  you  too? 


Should  the  Production  Code,  which 
Is  Hollywood's  censorship  of  itself,  he: 

Made  more  lenient?  □ Made  stricter?  □ 
Applied  as  it  is  now?  □ Abolished?  □ 

REASON: 


NAME 

ADDRESS  Paste  this  ballot  on  a two-penny  postal  card  and  | 

' mail  to  Reader’s  Dept.,  Photoplay,  P.O.  Box  1282,  I 

Grand  Central  Station,  New  York  17,  New  York.  ! 


Dear  Photoplay  Readers — 


I have  a terrible  crush  on  the  mailman.  Also  a heart 
bursting  with  sympathy  for  him.  But  I’m  not  so  sure  how 
he  feels  about  me.  For  the  last  few  weeks  he  has  been  stag- 
gering around  like  a blue-suited  Santa  under  the  load  of 
get-well  messages  from  Photoplay  readers.  I shouldn’t  be 
at  all  astonished  if  he  asked  for  a transfer — like  to  Alaska! 

It’s  natural  for  people  to  want  to  respond  to  expressions 
of  concern  and  cheer,  and  I want  you  all  to  know  that  I 
am  boundlessly  grateful  for  your  interest  in  my  health.  To- 
day, 1 am  so  busy  with  my  new  picture,  my  husband,  my 
youngster  that  illness  seems  a remote  experience  to  me. 


An  actress  can’t  afford  to  be  sick.  She  may  be  perfectly 
human  in  other  ways  and  fall  in  and  out  of  love  and  have 
children  and  go  to  fancy  parties  and  traipse  blithely 
around  the  world.  But  she  can’t  be  sick.  There’s  nothing 
very  appealing  about  illness,  except  possibly  to  doctors 
and  pharmacists.  And  certainly  as  movie  fans,  you  people 
don’t  want  to  think  of  your  favorite  actors  and  actresses 
in  any  other  condition  than  the  buoyancy  of  health  and 
happiness.  Believe  me,  that’s  exactly  the  condition  actors 
and  actresses  like  to  be  in  and,  indeed,  have  to  be  in. 

When  I started  “Lucky  Me”  at  Warners  last  November, 


fm 


Marty  and  my  doctor  and  I decided  that  for  the  good  of 
the  picture  and  for  my  own  continued  well-being  / should 
find  more  time  to  relax  from  the  necessary  and  ever- 
present tension  of  the  film  sets.  In  view  of  the  ten  or  more 
musical  numbers  in  the  picture,  each  of  which  is  a couple 
of  weeks’  workout  in  itself,  this  seemed  like  a sensible 
idea,  and  I tried  to  maintain  a more  restful  schedule 
during  the  production. 

Between  scenes,  if  I wasn’t  carried  away  too  much  with 
one  of  Phil  Silvers’  capers,  / rested  in  my  dressing-room. 

At  noon  I scampered  off  the  lot  and  drove  the  few  blocks 

Right,  Doris  Day’s  letter 


VM  WELL  AGAIN! 


(Continued) 


to  my  home  where  I lunched  with  Terry  and  my  mother 
and  relaxed  in  the  comfortable  surroundings  of  my  own 
house. 

If  these  things  sound  like  the  whimsical  indulgences  of 
a movie  star,  / want  you  to  know  that  they  were  calculated 
to  allow  me  to  expend  all  my  energy  in  the  picture — and 
to  make  it  the  kind  of  vigorous  and  spirited  picture  that 
I like  to  make  and  that  I hope  you  like  to  see. 

It  might  be  fun  to  be  sick  . . . breakfast  in  bed  at  noon, 
red  roses  in  white  vases,  everybody  administering  to  your 
requests  and  a box  full  of  chocolate  creams  under  the 
pillow.  I’d  give  it  more  serious  consideration,  except  for 
one  thing:  It  would  keep  me  away  from  pictures,  away 
from  the  joys  of  being  an  actress — and  from  you,  my  fans, 
who  have  always  been  a source  of  deep  inspiration  to  me. 

So  thanks  for  writing,  “Please  get  well.”  Now  you 
know  for  sure  that  I am. 

DORIS. 


A more  restful  schedule  during  the  production  of  “Lucky 
Me”  resulted  in  bringing  back  that  old  Day  sparkle ! 
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Candid  by  Stern 
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SUSAN  IN  THE  SWIM 

The  other  guests  were  fascinated — ^and  a little 
apprehensive—when  they  saw  the  young  mother 
wade  into  the  pool  with  her  very  young  baby.  But 
they  needn’t  have  worried.  For  the  mother  was 
Esther  Williams  and  the  baby  was  her  daughter, 
Susan  Tenney  Gage.  Besides,  Benjie  was  there  with 
his  life  preserver!  And  Esther,  who  was  herself  a 
champion  at  fifteen,  has  a healthy  respect  for  water. 

The  Gages  were  at  Palm  Springs  on  a holiday. 
And  the  heated  pool  was  just  right  for  this  newest 
Gage  water  baby.  Safely  protected  by  her  mother’s 
arms,  Susan  gurgled  and  splashed  and  thoroughly 
enjoyed  her  first  swim.  Benjie,  watching,  breathed 
a sigh  of  relief.  This  new  sister  of  his  was  okay.  She 
wasn’t  a sissy  like  some  girls! 


Esther  is  in  Jupiter's  Darling” 
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^eff  Chandler  ts  in  "Yankee  Pasha” 

THE  FUTURE’S  UNCERTAIN 

Ever  since  Jeff  Chandler  separated  from  Marge,  he’s  been  going  around  in  circles — with  the  eligible  girls 
in  town.  But  don’t  pin  him  down  romantically.  His  two  best  girls  are  still  daughters  Jamie  and  Dana 
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Burt  Lancaster  is  next  in  "Branco  Apache" 


THE  PRESENT  IS  PERFECT 

No  stunt  raan  takes  over  for  this  he-man.  In  a recent  action  scene,  Burt  Lancaster  injured  a leg.  But  he 
I takes  no  chances  with  his  private  life.  Burt’s  happily  married,  the  father  of  four  and  expecting  a fifth 

it: 
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FAIR-HAIRED  GIRL 


She  can’t,  she  says,  see  a thing  without  her  specs!  But  if 
this  blue-eyed  blonde  is  near-sighted,  Hollywood  producers 
aren’t.  Ever  since  she  appeared  with  Gary  Cooper  in  “High 
Noon,”  Grace  Kelly,  who  comes  from  a family  of  theatre 
people,  has  been  co-starred  with  some  of  Hollywood’s  top  men. 
Grace  doesn’t  need  glasses  to  see  opportunity’s  at  her  door! 


Grace  Kcllv  is  tn  **Dial  M For  Murder* 


There’s  an  imp  in  her  eyes  and  gold  in  her  voice.  Right  now 
Kathryn  Grayson  is  warbling  to  the  patrons  of  the  Sahara  Hotel 
Las  Vegas.  And  still  romantically  unattached,  although 
Katie  intends  to  get  married  again.  She  wants  a husband  to  love 
her,  more  babies  to  cuddle.  But  at  this  moment,  to  rumors  of 
marriage,  Katie  twinkles,  “Sorry — I’m  still  free  as  a bird!” 


I 


Kathryn  Graysofi's  last  picture  was  *‘Kiss  Me,  Kate" 
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Andie  Murphy  is  next  in  "Drums  Across  the  River" 


MODESTY  PLUS 


He  doesn’t  think  he’s  the  type  to  play  himself  in  “To  Hell  and  Back,”  the  story  of  his  own  war  experiences.^ 
But  Audie  Murphy’s  too  modest.  For  this  soft-spoken  Texan  is  proving  to  be  the  type  the  fans  prefer J 
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Jean  Peters  is  in  *‘Three  Coins  in  the  Fonntain** 

MYSTERY  GIRL 

Usually,  when  girls  like  Jean  Peters  go  to  Europe,  they  come  back  trailing  a romance  behind  them.  But 
not  Jean.  She  went  to  Rome  to  make  a picture  and  is  still  the  lovely  riddle  Hollywood  men  can’t  solve! 
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stern.  Jean  Simmons  and  Stewart  Granger 
Jean  is  currently  in  *‘She  Couldn’t  Say  No” 


A cookless  wife  doesnt  bother  Stewart — he  thinks  Jeans  perfect 


BY  HERB  HOWE 

• A seventeen-year-old  girl  named  Jean  Simmons  wrote 
sadly  in  her  diary  of  1935:  “Jimmy  ruined  a beautiful 
friendship  today.  He  kissed  me.” 

The  cad  known  as  Jimmy  was  born  James  Stewart  in 
London.  Today  under  the  name  of  Stewart  Granger  he 
exults  in  the  fruits  of  his  deadly  osculation.  Crime  pays. 

“I  have  the  perfect  wife,”  says  Deadly.  “She  can’t  cook. 
She  can’t  make  a bed.  She  will  not  pick  up  things. 

Dammit,  she  is  perfect,  and  I wouldn’t  change  her.” 

Asked  if  things  didn’t  get  a little  deep  around  the  old 
Granger  manse,  he  said,  “I  can  cook.  I can  make  beds. 
And  I don’t  mind  picking  up  things — her  things.” 

Jimmy’s  things  presumably  lie  where  they  fall  until 
help  arrives. 

“We  have  one  maid  who  comes  in  every  morning. 

She  is  perfect.” 

Everything  seems  perfect  in  the  Granger  home.  It’s  a Byrd 
house.  One  of  those  cozy  California  nests  named  for 
architect  Byrd.  It  perches  on  a mountain  crest  as  close  to 
heaven  as  you  can  get  from  Hollywood,  fourteen  hundred 
feet  up  as  the  jaguar  flies. 

There  are  two  bedrooms,  a living  room  that  serves  also 
for  feasting  and  an  electrified  kitchen.  All  rooms  open  on- 
to a terrace  enfolding  the  swimming  pool.  In  the  morning 
Jean  and  Jimmy  can  dive  from  pool  edge  to  Byrd  bath. 
No  one  is  around  to  see.  Only  the  {Continued  on  page  105) 


Stewart  Granger  went  further — he  married  the  girl!  And  although 
she  can’t  cook  or  make  a bed,  he  still  insists  crime  pays! 
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If  you  were  my  girl  you’d  have  glamour  and 
sincerity.  That’s  the  greatest  combination 
a girl  can  have — either  on  or  off  the  screen 


love 

witlr  me 


• You  would  be  a livin’  doll.  And  I mean 
that  more  than  just  figuratively.  You  would 
have  to  be — to  put  up  with  me. 

You  would  be  both  spirited  and  sweet. 
Feminine  and  forgiving — and  this  goes  for 
more  than  just  figuratively  too.  Although  I 
haven’t  had  too  many  complaints — yet. 

If  you  wanted  me  to  mellow — just  start 
the  turntable  rolling  with  Jackie  Gleason’s 
“Melancholy  Melody.”  That’s  the  mellowest, 
bar  none — as  are  all  the  albums  of  his  records 
I have.  They’re  really  off-beat — sweet  and 
swooney  and  the  greatest.  You  would  slip  too 
— whenever  you  heard  them — -or  you  wouldn’t 
tell  me.  In  fact,  if  you  didn’t  think  Gleason 
was  the  greatest  ever— away  we’d  go  . . . be- 
fore we  even  got  anywhere. 

You  wouldn’t  have  to  look  like  Ava  Gard- 
ner. Although  I wouldn’t  mind ! But  you 
wouldn’t  have  to  look  like  any  movie  star  to 
be  exciting  and  attractive  to  me.  In  your  own 
fresh,  sweet  way,  you  could  have  the  same 
kind  of  dynamite  that  makes  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck, Ava  Gardner,  Joan  Crawford  and  Jean 
Peters  so  exciting  to  watch  on  the  screen.  The 
same  earthy  quality,  the  same  honesty. 
Glamour  and  sincerity — that’s  the  greatest 


combination,  I guess.  Either  on  or  off  the 
screen.  Give  me  a girl  who  isn’t  afraid  to  say 
what  she  honestly  thinks  and  in  an  intelligent 
way.  That’s  the  way  my  girl  would  be— a girl 
who  really  belts  them  out.  As  long  as  I’m  not 
too  obviously  on  the  receiving  end! 

If  you  were  my  girl,  you’d  be  very  aware 
of  life  and  you  would  never  be  bored  by  it. 
You’d  live  it  to  the  hilt — but  you’d  do  it 
purposefully,  because  you’d  be  working 
towards  accomplishing  something.  And  work- 
ing hard  to  get  what  you  wanted.  Whether 
that  something  was  acting,  sculpturing, 
social-service  work  helping  other  human  be- 
ings or  toward  making  a happy  home  for 
your  own  husband  and  family.  You  wouldn’t 
* be  a floater — who  just  drifts  around  and 
never  really  gets  off  the  ground.  Girls 
like  that  may  think  they’re  really  flying,  but 
as  far  as  I am  concerned,  they  never  take  off. 
You  would  have  a warm,  enthusiastic  interest 
in  life  in  general.  And  if  it  figures  that  way, 
a little  more  than  average  interest  in  me. 
Because  that’s  the  kind  of  thing  that  keeps  a 
guy  on  his  toes.  Really  keeps  him  digging 
away  at  what  he  wants  for  himself — and  his 
girl.  {Continued  on  page  94) 


Dirone  • Bob  Wagner  is  in  **Prince  Valianf' 

Bob’s  jacket,  waistcoat,  from  Hart  Schaffner  & Marx 


k 


BY 

MAXINE  BLOCK 


Mrs.  KoforiTs  designs  for  daughter  Terry’s 
clothes  often  turn  into  a local  fashion  hit 


Stem  • Terry  Moore  is  in  ‘'King  of  the  Khyber  Rifles' 


Use  these  ideas  as  your  otvn  and  you  will  he  as 
smart  as  the  stars  who  shine  in  homemade  clothes 


our  own  clothes 


• “As  soon  as  Eve  ate  the  apple  of 
wisdom,  she  reached  for  the  fig  leaf; 
when  a woman  begins  to  think,  her 
first  thought  is  of  a new  dress.” 

That  was  the  considered  opinion 
of  poet  Heine  over  a hundred  years 
ago.  And  he  was  so  right. 

For  some  Hollywood  dolls,  a new 
dress  entails  an  expensive  jaunt  to 
Don  Loper  or  Saks  Fifth  Avenue.  Not 


so,  however,  for  a quartet  of  the  lucki- 
est clotheshorses  in  town — ^Terry 
Moore,  Debbie  Reynolds,  Marge 
Champion  and  Leslie  Caron.  Their 
fashion  salons  are  right  at  home — 
snugly  encased  in  completely  equipped 
sewing  rooms.  And  when  fashion- 
conscious pals  of  these  stars  see  the 
distinctive  fabrics  individuaUy  de- 
signed into  perfect-fitting  clothes  and 


inexpensively  executed  on  home  sew- 
ing machines,  their  eyes — normally 
blue  or  gray  or  brown — turn  a bright 
green  with  jealousy. 

Terry  Moore  and  Debbie  Reynolds, 
lucky  dolls,  both  have  highly  skilled 
and  creative  mothers  who  devote  every 
moment  they  can  squeeze  from  house- 
hold chores  to  fashioning  almost  all 
of  their  {Continued  on  page  118) 


Small  Debbie  disappeared  in  ready-made  clothes — so 
Mrs.  Reynolds  went  to  sewing  classes.  Today  . . . 


Stern  • Delybie  Reynolds  is  in  “Susan  Slept  Here“ 


. . . Debbies  clothes  are  the  envy  of  her  crowd.  Mrs. 
Reynolds  designed  the  evening  dress  and  coat,  above. 


THE 

TRIUMPHANT 


RUTH  WATERBURY 


The  vigils  they  shared  when  RusselFs  life  hung  in 
the  balance  brought  John  and  Patti  closer  tpg^her 


Some  day  the  Dereks  want  a ranch,  other  children  to 
play  with  Russell  and  Sean.  John's  in  ‘'The  Outcast” 


• There  are  those  who  say  that  every  marriage 
is  a gamble.  The  more  cynical  will  go  farther, 
maintaining  that  every  marriage  is  a gamble 
with  the  cards  stacked  against  the  two  principal 
players.  In  Hollywood,  particularly,  this  view 
is  widely  held. 

John  and  Patti  Derek  do  not  share  it.  Em- 
phatically, they  do  not. 

A few  months  from  now — in  October,  to  be 
precise — the  Dereks  will  have  been  married  six 
years.  Their  son,  Russell,  will  be  almost  five, 
their  daughter,  Sean  Catherine,  just  one.  They 
will  be  either  just  a shade  less  in  debt  than  they 
are  now — or  a great  deal  more.  They  will  be 
quite  ridiculously  content. 

Because  in  not  quite  six  stormy  eventful 
years,  they  have  discovered  what  many  young 
couples  in  Hollywood,  as  in  Peoria,  Illinois, 
never  do  discover — tliat  marriage  is  not  a 
gamble,  nor  a game  of  any  kind,  but  an  educa- 
tion. That  whether  you  flunk  out  or  get  passing 
grades  is  strictly  up  to  you.  More,  that  while* 
flunking  out  would  leave  you,  oddly  enough, 
less  of  a person  than  when  you  began,  passing 
grades  (there  is  no  diploma)  enrich  you  ever 
more  and  more. 

They  are  in  love,  the  Dereks.  Not  in  the  wild, 
fabulous,  out-of-this-world  manner  of  young 
lovers  who  have  no  thought  beyond  the  im- 
mediate date  they  are  sharing.  They  are  not 
even  in  love  as  were,  seven  years  back,  John 
Derek  the  young  film  discovery  and  Patti  Behrs 
the  petite  young  actress  with  the  faint  French 
accent,  the  saucy  figure,  the  eager,  personal 
ambition. 

No,  they  have  advanced  from  both  those 
giddy  moods.  They  are  a couple  now.  They  are 
parents  now.  They  have  gone  through  the  prob- 
lems that  almost  every  young  husband  and  wife 
experience,  the  quarrels,  the  worries,  the  fears 
of  childbirth,  the  {Continued  on  page  107) 


Through  heartache,  disappointments 
and  near  tragedy,  John  and  Patti  Derek 
discovered  a rare  treasure — the 
richness  of  love  when  iTs  shared 


re  vacation  dreams  beginning  to 
haunt  you?  They  should  be,  since  May’s 
the  month  to  begin  to  set  your  plans  for 
summertime  fun. 

We’re  suggesting  that  you  hit  the  trails 
for  Hollywood,  one  of  the  most  exciting 
and  fabulous  cities  in  tbe  world.  And  to 
help  you  plan,  we’ve  worked  out  for  you  a 
complete  week’s  program  in  that  magic 
city — a program  designed  to  give  you  the 
most,  the  greatest,  but  involving  the  least 
in  outlay  of  money  and  time. 

Whether  you  come  by  bus  or  by  boat,  by 
plane  or  by  train,  by  automobile  with  or 
without  a trailer — the  best  way  to  case  a 
city  strange  to  you  is  to  take  a series  of 
bus  tours.  You’ll  find  some  of  them  even 
supply  cameras  to  their  passengers  and 
arrange  development  of  the  pictures  for  a 
moderate  fee!  So  let’s  go  . . . 

Monday:  Departure  time  from  the  Term- 
inal for  this  first  tour  is  9 a.m.  Departure 
from  the  Biltmore  is  8:45  a.m.  The  tour 
you  want  goes  to  Hollywood,  Beverly  Hills 
and  the  beach.  Time  taken : 3 hours. 
Price:  $3.50  per  person  over  12;  children, 
half  fare. 

As  you  leave  the  Biltmore  Hotel,  notice 
the  Philharmonic  Auditorium.  Nowadays 
it  houses  Sunday  church  services,  the  Los 
Angeles  Symphony  concerts,  the  Light 
Opera  season  and  other  cultural  activities. 

Opposite  the  Biltmore  is  Pershing 
Square,  beneath  which,  these  days,  is  an 
enormous  three-level  garage.  Once  the 
land  was  part  of  a public  pasture  so  desig- 
nated by  the  city’s  founder,  Felipe  de  Neve. 

You  might  also  remember,  as  you  gaze 
over  downtown  Los  Angeles,  that  the  first 
real  orange  grove  was  planted  by  William 
Wolfskin,  a Kentucky  trapper  by  trade,  in 
1841.  Wolfskin’s  orange  grove  was  at  5th 
and  Central  Avenue,  or  about  seven  blocks 
from  the  present  Union  Depot. 

Your  bus,  driven  by  a qualified  guide, 
will  take  you  out  Wilshire  Boulevard  past 
the  original  Brown  Derby  (named  by  Wil- 
son Mizner,  who  said  you  could  call  a 
restaurant  by  any  old  name  such  as  the 
Brown  Derby  as  long  as  the  food  was 
good.) 

Your  tour  will  continue  to  Hollywood, 
where  you  will  stop  at  Grauman’s  Chinese 
Theatre  to  view  the  foot-  and  handprints 
of  the  famous  in  concrete.  Leaving  Holly- 
wood, you  will  pass  homes  of  stars,  see  the 
University  of  California  at  Los  Angeles, 
the  Will  Rogers  memorial  ranch,  Santa 
Monica  and  the  National  Soldiers’  Home. 

( Continued  on  page  68 ) 


Photoplay 
Takes  You  On 
A 


Hit  the  trail  to  the  West-Coast 
Wonderland.  And  when  you  do,  let  Photoplay 
be  your  guide.  By  the  time 
you  get  back  you^ll  be  telling  the  world 
— you  had  a wonderful  time ! 


BY  FREDDA  DUDLEY 


Smith 


There’s  usually  a rodeo  in  town.  And  they 


usually  draw  stars  like  Debbie  Reynolds 


Smith 

Picture  posing  isn’t  work  for  Scott  Brady 
and  Marion  Marshall  on  a beach  like  this 


Palm  Springs,  once  an  Indian  reservation, 
now  a playground  for  stars  like  Lana,  Lex 


Youngsters  like  Barbara  Rush,  Jeff  Hunter, 
enjoy  Lake  Arrowhead's  many  water  sports 


Bob  Taylor  loves  fishing.  If  you  do,  you’ll 
find  California  is  a fisherman’s  paradise 


Smith 


Smith 


HOLLYWOOD 

HOLIDAY  Cant'd  from  page  66 


June  Haver  in  1.  Magnin’s — one  of 
many  luxury  shops  in  Beverly  Hills 


Like  Ann  Blyth,  head  for  the  CBS 
Television  City — worth  the  trip! 


Have  fun,  like  Pier  Angeli,  in  the 
Farmer’s  Market — it  has  everything 


When  you  are  in  Santa  Monica  you 
will  be  able  to  see  the  neighboring 
beach  city  of  Venice,  where — many 
summers  ago — the  immortal  Sarah 
Bernhardt  lived  while  she  was  appear- 
ing in  Los  Angeles. 

If  you’re  feeling  flush,  you  might  ask 
your  driver  (as  your  tour  closes)  to 
drop  you  at  Perino’s,  probably  the  best 
restaurant  west  of  the  Mississippi.  The 
cuisine  is  French,  but  the  check  will 
be  Rockefeller — and  worth  it. 

If  you’re  counting  pennies,  ask  your 
driver  to  drop  you  at  Wilshire  and  West- 
ern. Walk  south  two  blocks  to  8th 
Street,  walk  east  one  block  to  Carroll’s 
Restaurant.  This  is  a rather  small 
place,  but  the  food  is  absolutely  tops. 
While  Barbara  Stanwyck,  George  Sand- 
ers and  Gary  Merrill  were  making 
“Witness  to  Murder,”  they  made  Car- 
roll’s  luncheon  headquarters. 

After  limcheon  go  to  the  Ambassador 
Hotel  to  be  picked  up  by  your  bus 
driver  at  1 :45  p.m.  for  the  afternoon 
tour  to  the  movie  studios  and  Holly- 
wood. Price  $4.50.  Time:  3 hours. 

On  this  tour  you  will  see  Angelus 
Temple,  founded  by  Aimee  Semple 
McPherson,  also  Griffith  Park  with  its 
bridle  paths,  municipal  swimming  pool, 
tennis  courts,  golf  course,  Greek 
Theatre  and  Observatory.  After  that 
you  will  see  portions  of  the  Disney 
Studio,  homes  of  such  filmites  as  Dana 
Andrews  and  Bob  Hope,  Lakeside  Golf 
Course  (where  beside  Bob,  Gordon 
MacRae,  Forrest  Tucker,  Dennis  Mor- 
gan and  dozens  of  other  stars  play 
golf) . The  trip  also  shows  you  the 
Columbia  Studio’s  ranch  where  por- 
tions of  most  of  the  Gene  Autry  pic- 
tures are  made.  You  will  also  see  por- 
tions of  Universal-International  Studios 
where  Rock  Hudson,  Piper  Laurie,  Lori 
Nelson  and  Jeff  Chandler  are  under 
contract.  Finally  you  will  see  the  Holly- 
wood Bowl. 

Tuesday  Tour  No.  6.  Price:  $3.25. 
Time:  3 hours.  Departure  time  from 
the  Terminal:  9:30  a.m. 

No  trip  to  Southern  CaRfornia  is 
complete  without  a visit  to  Forest  Lawn 
Memorial  Park.  Your  tour  will  take  you 
through  the  cemetery  and  the  mauso- 
leum. You  will  be  able  to  see  the  im- 
mense stained  glass  window  depicting 
“The  Last  Supper.”  While  at  Forest 
Lawn  also  see  Jan  Styka’s  masterpiece 
“The  Crucifixion,”  the  world’s  largest 
religious  painting. 


At  noon:  If  you  are  staying  down^ 
town,  why  not  pick  up  a quick  lunch? 
eon,  but  delicious,  at  Blair’s,  716  Soutli^ 
Grand  Avenue,  or  at  Townsend’s,  416 
West  7th  Street,  then  go  shopping: 
You’ll  want  by  all  means  to  visit  Bull- 
ock’s Downtown  at  7th  Street  between 
Broadway  and  Hill;  the  May  Company 
on  8th  Street  between  Broadway  and; 
Hill;  Haggerty’s  (a  woman’s  specialty; 
shop)  on  7th  at  Grand  Avenue;  /.  W. 
Robinson’s  is  on  7th  between  Grand 
and  Hope;  Barker  Brothers  (9  floors  of 
things  you  have  been  wanting  for  your  ' 
home)  is  on  7th  Street  between  Flower 
and  Figueroa. 

If  you  are  talented  enough  to  make 
your  own  clothes  and  bead  your  own" 
sweaters,  you  mustn’t  miss  the  Paris 
Embroidery  Company  at  762  West  7th 
Street.  It  boasts  the  most  dazzling  as- 
sortment of  trimmings  west  of  the 
Mississippi. 

Noontime  Food:  If  you  are  staying" 
in  the  Wilshire  district,  you  might  ask  , 
your  bus  driver  to  let  you  off  at  : 
Bullock’s-Wilshire.  Luncheon  in  the' 
B-W  tearoom  is  a delightful,  restful  ex- 
perience; luncheon  from  $1.25  up.  A ! 
fashion  show  between  noon  and  2 p-m.,  - 
but  make  a reservation.  j 

.t 

An  alternate  is  The  Patio,  a ham-  i 
burger  spot  across  the  street.  The  < 
entrance  building  is  small,  but  one  goes  1 
through  this  to  the  umbrella-filled  gar-  j 
den  beyond.  The  hamburgers  are  stu-  | 
pendous,  the  biggest  (6  inches  in  diam-.-; 
eter)  in  town — -750  per  copy.  Go*! 
early,  it’s  usually  crowded.  r 

And  Back  to  the  Shops:  After^ 
luncheon,  a tour  of  Bullock’s-Wilshire ^ 
in  a must.  A beautiful  store,  its  stockj 
is  very  chic,  its  prices  fair  for  the  mer-' 
chandise  offered.  j 

West  of  B-W  three  blocks  is  /.  Mag-| 
nin’s  Wilshire  store  (known  for  its 
high-fashion  merchandise).  A third 
floor  department  specializes  in  high 
fashion  at  moderate  prices.  ! 

Whether  you  start  your  shopping  at 
downtown  Los  Angeles  or  in  the  Wil- 
shire District,  you  should  take  a Wil-^ 
shire  bus  to  (Continued  on  page  86) j 

• Scott  Brady  is  in  "Johnny  Guitar”  • Debbie  £[ 
Reynolds,  in  "Susan  Slept  Here”  • Lanai- 
Turner,  in  "Flame  and  the  Flesh”  • Lg.r jl 
Barker,  in  "Cannibal  Island”  • Bob  Taylor,  tiijt 
"Knights  of  the  Round  Table”  • Barbara  Rush\ 
in  "Magnificent  Obsession”  • Jeff  Hunter,  in 
"Three  Young  Texans”  • Ann  Blyth,  in  "The ^ 
Student  Prince”  • Pier  Angeli,  in  "Flame  and  ’ 
the  Flesh.”  ^ 
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HOLLYWOOD  HOLIDAY 


PHOTOPLAY  TRAVEL  FASHIONS 


Santa  Fe's 
new  Diesel 
Engine  Train 


Travel  neatly:  For  the  trip,  glamorous  Mamie  Van  Doren  wears  fuil- 
skirted,  sun-tone  suit  of  crisp  cotton.  (We  added  blouse.)  Blazer  jacket 
$11,  skirt  $10.  10-18.  Pink,  blue  also.  By  Korday.  Travel  compactly: 
Practical  luggage  for  fashion-wise  travelers.  O’Nite  Convertible  $22.50, 
Train  Case  $17.50,  Ladies’  Wardrobe  $25.  By  Samsonite,  all  plus  tax. 
Betmar  hat,  Simon  bag,  Wear-Right  gloves.  Cameo  hose,  Capezio  shoes. 


Photo  by 
Erwin  G.  Lang 


V.amie's  nwt 
'n  U-rs  ■ Tankes  Pasha 


H|LLYWOOD  HOLIDAY 

i^HOTOPLAY  TRAVEL  FASHIONS 

:'C 


I 


FUN  AND  SU 


N FASHIONS 


Below  left;  Karen  Kadler  suns  in  lastex  suit  with 
bouffant  puffed  pants,  minimized  waist,  strapless 
top.  New  process  guarantees  color  intensity  in  sun, 
sea  or  pool.  32-38.  Teal,  black,  raspberry.  By  Sea 
Nymph.  In  pool:  Ruth  Hampton  wears  non-sinkable 
safety  suit  of  solid  batiste  lastex.  Features  center- 


shirred  panel,  cuffed  strapless  bra  top.  Black,  coral, 
aqua,  red,  It.  blue.  $20.  S,  m,  I.  By  Lee.  Kleinert’s 
new  pineapple  bathing  cloche.  Right:  Allison 
Hayes  sunbathes  in  lastex  suit  with  white  braid 
streaks,  bloomer  pants,  effective  inner-boned  bra. 
Navy,  white,  red,  aqua.  9-15,  32-38.  $11.  By  Annis 


For 

“where  to  buy' 
turn  to 
page  95 


Photographs  an  these  pages  taken  at  Bel  Air  Hotel 


Above  left:  Black  lastex  with  shocking  pink  diag- 
onal pattern,  for  slenderizing  effect.  Narrow  strap 
halter,  boned  uplift  define  every  inch  of  figure. 
Lt.  blue/white,  shocking/black  also.  30-36.  $9. 
Brilliant.  Betmar  straw  beach  hat,  Glentex  striped 
stole  and  bag.  Center:  Handsome  suit  has  padded 


bra,  built-in  girdle  for  waist-hugging  line.  Mock 
pearl  trim  won’t  tarnish,  peel.  Violet,  aqua,  coral, 
black.  32-40.  $16.  By  Surf  Togs.  Right:  Cotton 
and  orlon  knife-pleated  dressmaker  suit,  long- 
fitted  torso,  detachable  straps.  Aqua,  pink, 
lime,  charcoal.  12-20.  $20.  By  Rose  Marie  Reid 


All  stars  modelling  fashions  in  this  section  are  UniversaS-lnternatiofial  starlets.  Uni^rsal-lnternationars  most  recent  release 
is  “Yankee  Pasha"  (color  hy  Technicolor).  cO'Starring  Jeff  Chandler  and  Rhonda  Fleming 


MORE  FASHIONS. 


Wanna  peek  intoOO 


Here’s  what  you’d  find . . . 


script 
Kleenex 
makeup 
lipstick  brush 
charm  bracelet 


car  keys 
check  book 
cigarette  case 
sun  glasses 
appointment  book 


a Meeker  Maid  Billfold  containing  $4.93 


Stop  handbag  fumbling!  Like  busy 
Piper  Laurie  be  quick  on  the  draw 
with  lipstick  or  billfold.  Let  a Meeker 
with  its  roomy  compartments  keep  your 
things  organized.  Smart  styles  ...  in 
top-grain  steer-hide  . . . some  richly 
hand-tooled  designs  . . . adjustable 
shoulder  strap  ...  at  fine  stores.  Priced 
from  $17.50  plus  tax. 


For  the  name  of  your  nearest 
Meeker  dealer,  write  to: 


THE  MEEKER  €0.  • Joplin,  Mo. 

New  York:  347  Rflli  Ave. 


HOLLYWOOD  HOLIDAY 

PHOTOPLAY  TRAVEL  FASHIONS 


t 


FUN  AND 
SUN 

FASHIONS 


For 

’’where  to  buy” 
turn  to 
page  95 


Greyhound  Bus 


Mix  them!  Match  them!  For  a separate  ward- 
robe! Colleen  Miller  wears  halter  top  with 
matching  shorts  which  are  available  with  co- 
ordinated print  overskirt.  Kathleen  Hughes 
likes  dressier  match  of  blouse  and  skirt  en- 
semble. (We  added  belt.)  Solid  colors:  tur- 


quoise, moss  green,  coral;  co-ordinated 
prints  are  in  turquoise/ moss  green  or  yel- 
low/coral. Halter  $3,  shorts  $5,  blouse  $4, 
skirt  $10.  All  in  sizes  10-18.  By  Korday. 
Colleen’s  moccasin  shoes  are  by  Huskies, 
Kathleen's  by  Honeydebs,  Hat  by  Veaumont 


MORE  FASHIONS- 


r- , 


JEWELS  OF  THE  SEA 


Beautiful,  but  bewitching . . .that’s  “Petal  Pocket.”  Why,  even  when  your  back  is  turned 
it’s  playing  tricks  on  you.  It  looks  like  pure  wide-eyed  fashion,  but  it  knows 

its  figures — niore  and  less.  It’s  got  sorcery  inside  it  that  hugs  you,  holds  you, 
molds  you  till . . . well,  who  could  tell?  Is  that 


wonderful  new  shape  our  Petal  Pocket  ...or  is  it  you! 

1 7.95  at  your  favorite  store  or  write 
Rose  Marie  Reid  Dept.  MP  Los  Angeles  k5,  California 


and  for  glowing  skin  tones 
don’t  forget  your 
TARTAN  SUNTAN  LOTION 


1 

I 
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For  vrhere  to  buy  — write: 
HUSSCO  SHOE  COMPANY,  Honesdole,  Pa. 
Canada:  Canada  West  Shoe  Co.,  Winnipeg 


HOLLYWOOD  HOLIDAY 

PHOTOP.LAY  TRAVEL  FASHIONS 


For 

**wh«re  to  buy” 
turn  to 
pago  95 


FUN  AND  SUN  FASHION 


Trailways  Bus 


There  is  no  mistaking  the  message — travel  in  comfort 
and  style!  Lovely  Sara  Shane  is  as  fresh  as  a summer 
flower  in  this  sleeveless  cotton  dress,  cool  scoop  neck- 
line with  velvet  drawstring  trim.  (Matching  velvet  belt 
to  minimize  the  waist.)  Olive,  copen  blue  or  black  back- 
ground with  harmonious  multicolored  print  pattern.  8- 
16.  $12.95.  By  Marcy  Lee.  Sara's  chic  straw  coolie  hat 
by  Belmar.  Directly  right:  The  perfect  shoulder-strap 
bag  for  traveling!  Separate  interior  compartments  for 
many  essentials,  wonderfully  sturdy,  it's  genuine  steer- 
hide  leather.  Brown,  red,  black.  $24  (tax  inc.)  Meeker 

MORE  FASHIONS— 


i 


Lana  Tamer,  star  of 
M-G-ATs  Technicolor 

"FLAME  AND 
THE  FLESH”, 

wears  Bur-Mil  Cameo 
stochings  with  exclusive 
Face  Powder  Finish  both  on 
the  screen  and  off. 


“Your  face  k your  fortune . . . 


says  Lana  Turner.  "And  girls 

who  want  lingering  glances  make  sure 
there’s  no  shine  on  their  stockings.” 
Miss  Turner  and  other  M-G-M  stars 
always  insist  on  stockings  that  have  a 
flattering,  misty  dull  look.  They  wear 


A PRODUCT  OF  BURLINGTON  HILLS  . . . 
world’s  largest  PRODUCER  OF  FASHION  FABRICS 


Bur-Mil  Cameo  nylons  with  exclusive 
Face  Powder  Finish  for  glamourous 
leg  loveliness  at  all  times. 

Ask  for  Bur-Mil  Cameo’s  new  474 
needle,  12  denier  seamless,  the  most 
luxurious  seamless  stocking  ever  made. 

BUR-MIL 

Cameo 


You’ll  find  that  it  wears  longer  by 
actual  test,  too.  The  price?  Only  $1.65 
a pair.  Other  Bur-Mil  Cameo  full- 
fashioned  and  seamless  stockings  from 
$1.15  to  $1.65  a pair  at  your  favorite 
hosiery  counter. 


the  stockings  with  exclusive 

Face  Powder  Finish 


BUR-MIL,  CAMCO  AND  FACE  POWDER  ARE  REGISTERED 
TRADEMARKS  OF  BURLINGTON  MILLS  CORPORATION. 
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. . . are  there  any  more 
Sea  Nymphs  like  you?  Verily,  a 
score  and  more!  And  all  as 
delectable,  as  delightful,  as 
this  shirred  glamour  sheath 
with  plunge  neckline  punctuated 
with  buttons  ’n’  loops. 

Built-in  uplift  bra  and  side  boning 
for  strapless  control. 

In  run  and  fade-resistant 
Celanese  Celaperm®  LASTEX  ; 

32  to  38.  A mere  $9 

Slightly  higher  west  of  the  Rockies. 

Also  Sea  Nymphs  in  junior  9-15, 
teen  10-16,  girls  7-14. 


glamour 

suits 


photo:  fiouben  Samberg 


W rite  Donna  Clark  for  your  free  issue  of  Sea  Nymph’s  Guide  to  Summer  Glamour! 

JORDAN  manufacturing  corp.,  1410  Broadway,  New  York  18,  N.  Y. 
Sea  Nymph  of  Canada,  425  River  St.,  Montreal 


umbrellfi  bv  Knize 


me, 


pretly 


HOLLYWOOD  HOLIDAY 

PHOTOPLAY  TRAVEL  FASHIONS 


FUN  AND  SUN  FASHIONS 


Sun  drM»  shot  takon  at  Bsl  Air  Hotel  Pool 


Golf  shot  taken  at  Riviera  County  Club 


t 

A two-part  composition  for  sun- 
lit days.  Above,  Myrna  Hansen 
wears  Travis’  orlon  and  nylon 
checked  play  outfit.  Halter  top 
is  sun-loving  and  softly  rounded 
skirt  is  comfortable  for  informal 
wear,  self-belted.  Halter  s,  m,  I. 
$4.  Skirt  $9,  10-18.  Both  come 
in  red,  fawn,  seafoam  with  white. 
By  Sporteens.  Shoes  are  Oomph- 
ies’  new  eyelash  sling  wedge 


For 

'‘where  to  buy*' 
turn  to 
page  95 


For  golf,  two  nicely  abbreviated 
pieces.  Kathleen  Hughes  wears 
matching  co-ordinated  shirt  and 
shorts.  Shirt  is  sleeveless  for 
added  swinging  freedom,  longer 
shorts  give  more  covered-up 
look.  Shirt  10-18.  $5.  Shorts  10- 
18.  $6.  Matching  hat  for  solar 
protection,  medium,  large.  $2.50. 
Colors  as  above.  By  Sporteens. 
Her  golf  shoes  are  by  Foot-ioy 


two  shirts  in  one! 


Ship'iiShore 


Here's  the  fun  shirt 
of  the  year!  A gay 
new  gingham 
with  long, 
long  tuck-in  tails. 
Wear  it  as  a two-pocket 
tomboy  shirt. . .then  — trim, 
prim  and  ladylike  later  — 
tuck  it  into  your 
smartest  skirt!  Woven  gingham 
washables,  30  to  38. 


THE  SIGN  OF  A GOOD  WASHABLE  BLOUS 


MORE  FASHIONS— > 
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everybody  that’s 


See  how  beautifully  it  goes  to  the 
right  places . . . your  new  Nanina  swimsuit ! 

It  takes  you  in  heare  — out  there  — up  where 
you  like  — for  the  excitement  you’ve  always  wanted. 

You’ll  be  a stand-out  with  its  “floating-bra”, 
a smoothie  with  its  “life-guard”  band  to  hold 

your  suit-top  just  right,  a dainty  lady  with  its  patented 
“sani-crotch”.  Get  set  to  go  places  with  Nanina! 


yiamA/Yia: 


anybody 

comes  out  in 


DEAUVILLE-Faille  lastex  borrows  the 
dancer's  leatard,  whirls  pearl  shells  and 
rhinestones  'round  its  neck  and  pockets. 
Black,  maize,  white,  peacock,  red,  cruise 
blue,  paradise  blue.  Sizes  32-38.  $9.00 


DOMINO-Princess  line  chromspun 
faille  lastex  ends  happily  in  an  open- 
pleated  bloomer  fashion.  Black,  red, 
cruise  blue,  green.  Sizes  32-38.  $11.00 


SEA  SPARKLE -All  rubber  faille  lastex 
gets  side-shirring  for  flattery  and 
rhinestone  sprinkles  for  dazzle.  White, 
rose  blush,  cruise  blue,  peacock,  black, 
red,  paradise  blue.  Sizes  32-38.  $9.00 


At  your  favorite  store  or  write:  NANINA  SWIMSUITS  CO.  INC.,  1410  Broadway,  New  York  18,  New  York 
THE  OFFICIAL  SWIMSUIT  OF  THE  NATIONAL  COLLEGE  QUEEN  CONTEST 


TO  WEAR  UNDER  YOUR 


HOLLYWOOD  HOLIDAY 


Form.  Fabric-lined  girdle,  no  seams,  stitches, 
bones  or  stays.  S,  M,  L.  $7.95.  Playtex 


If  you’re  tiny-bosomed,  a white-wired  cot- 
ton bra,  lightly  padded  with  foam  rubber, 
circular  and  cross-stitched  cups  and  strap- 
less. 32-36  A,  32-40  B.  $3.95.  By  Bestform 


For  a natural  uplift,  an  embroidered  white 
broadcloth  bra.  Contour  band  curves  be- 
tween cups  for  perfect  separation.  32-38 
A,  32-40  B,  32-42  C.  $2.  By  Maidenform. 


J 


NORA 


JEWEL 


Priced 
for  young  budgets. 


Formula  for  vacation 
fun:  shimmering  shantung  plus 
Summer’s  smartest  footwear 
silhouettes  equal  top-flight 
fashioni  Choose  your  pet 
styles  in  Oriental-inspired 
shantung,  yours  in  gay  colors 
to  harmonize  with  all 
your  sun-fun  clothes! 


See  Honeydebs  at  shoe  shops  and  department  stores,  coast  to  coast! 
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MORE  FASHIONS 
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BEAU  CATCHER  . . . “little-boy”  styled 
for  fabulous  flattery  , . . double  cuffed 
bra  for  true  femininity.  Of  lustrous 
Warshow’s  Laton  Taffeta  . . . zipper  by 
Waldes.  Sizes  32  to  38.  Black,  white, 
lilac,  pink,  aqua  and  maize.  About  $11. 


Available  at  better  stores  everywhere. 

BRILLIANT  SPORTSWEAR,  INC. 

1410  Broadway,  New  York 


Glamorous  Mara  Corday  exposes  her 
shoulders  to  the  sun  in  new  cotton 
print  halter-neck  dress.  The  gath- 
ered skirt  is  gracefully  bouffant. 
(We  added  the  belt.)  Smartly  suited 
for  after-five  with  change  of  acces- 
sories. 6lack/gold  or  blue  print. 
10-18.  $11.  Shirley  Falk  design  for 
Korday.  Shoes  are  by  Honeydebs 


Below;  Susan  Cabot  looks  beautiful 
in  an  off-the-shoulder  cotton  print 
dress  with  gay  Hawaiian  motif.  The 
jersey-lined  bodice  is  shirred  and 
draped,  skirt  has  unpressed  pleats. 
Pleasurable  change  of  pace  after 
I day  spent  in  shorts  and  a jersey. 

10-18.  Print  in  navy,  brown  or  red, 
yall  with  beige.  $12.95.  By  Serbin 


For  "where  to 
buy" 

turn  to  page  9.’) 


FUN  AND 
SUN 

FASH  IONS 


MORE  FASHIONS--^- 


Photographed  at  MouHn  Rouge 


lWAYS 

IDAYS 


ftOR'DA 
rEAT  IAKES 
lULF  COAST 
diah  empire 

EVV  ENGLAHO 

HORTHV/EST 
ROCKIES 
fWe  SMOKIES 

HEV/  TORK 

- CANADA 
5?  MEXiCO  ^ 


"Ask  about  low-cost  package 
ixpress  and  charter  coach  service" 


A TRAi LWAYS  HOLIDAY  TOUR  shows  you  Hollywood  the  way 
Hollywood  should  be  seen!  Intimate ...  close-up  views 
of  famous  movie  studios . . . night  spots  . . . television  and 
radio  centers . . . and  homes  of  the  stars.  Ask  your  Trail- 
ways  agent  about  Trailways  thrift-tailored  tours.  They 
are  pleasure-planned  at  a low-low  cost  you  can  afford. 
Mail  coupon  for  full  particulars  and  illustrated  folder. 


TRAILWAYS.  Dept.  P-54,  1012  14th  Street,  Washington  5.  D.C. 

I am  interested  in  a Q trip  Q expense  paid  tour  (check  one) 
From 

To 


Leaving  date 


Name 


Address, 
City 


-Zone, 


_State_ 


Pert  'n  pretty  . . . paneled  ’n  piped! 
One-piece,  sheath-type  dress  of  wonderful, 
washable  rayon  linen.  Concealed,  full-length 
front  zipper.  Navy  with  red  and  white. 
White  with  navy  and  red.  Beige  with 

brown  and  white.  Sizes  10  to  20.  $17.95 


p For  store  neareit  you, 

write  Serbin,  Inc. 
1280  S.  W.  First  St.,  Miami,  Florida 

82 


Photograph  taken  at  Bel  Air  Hotel 


HOLLYWOOD  HOLIPAY 

PHOTOPLAY  TRAVEL  FASHIONS 


SUN 

FUN  AND 
FASHIONS 


Starlet  Ruth  Hampton  in  faille 
lastex  suit  with  cuffed  bodice, 
nipped-in  waist  and  brief  puffed  : 
pants  which  give  a slim,  long- 
legged  look.  White  frosting  braid 
trim  on  the  snug  torso  and  bod- 
ice and  white  pleated  inserts  in 
bloomer  pants  add  distinctive  : 
beauty  to  stand  out  on  any  beach. 
32-38.  Black,  red,  navy,  green, 
all  with  white.  $11.  By  Nanina  : 


For 

“where  to  buy” 
turn  to 
page  95 


Wonderful  loose  "shirtable”  to 
wear  over  narrow  pants,  shorts, 
bathing  suits.  Ruth  wears  the  col- 
lar open  and  the  barrel  sleeves 
with  tight  cuffs  pushed  up. 
Ship’s-wheel  print  on  combed  cot- 
ton broadcloth.  30-38.  Red/toast, 
olive  purple,  blue  coral,  gold/ 
green,  all  on  white  with  black 
touches.  $3.98.  By  Ship  'N  Shore 


MORE  FASHIONS- 


”Mr.  and  Mrs.”  Luggage  for  a Lifetime  of  Trips! 


Three-piece  set 

ONLY  $^Q50* 


It’s  a Ijrand  new  way  to  Imy  luggage 
—in  a set  planned  for  a bride  and 
groom’s  needs.  Coordinated  for  you 
by  Samsonite  luggage  experts,  these 
three  pieces  pack  perfectly  for  a 
couple.  There’s  a case  for  the  groom, 
two  for  the  bride.  It’s  all  the  luggage 
you’ll  need  for  your  honeymoon! 

Inside  — and  outside  — Samsonite  is 
made  for  you  who  want  to  start 
with  the  best.  It’s  beautiful  luggage, 
made  to  take  wear.  It  carries  clothes 
wrinkle -free.  And  Samsonite’s 
“better -than -leather”  finish  wipes 
clean  with  a damp  cloth. 

Best  of  all,  Samsonite  prices  go  easy 
on  new  homemakers’  budgets.  And 
because  it’s  open  stock  luggage, 
you’ll  always  be  able  to  add  to  it! 


"'Honeymoon  Speciai"  sets  atso 
avaitabie  in. . . 

Colorado  Brown 
Saddle  Tan 
Alligator  Finish 

STRONGEST 
. . . LASTS 
LONGEST! 


Rawhide  Finish  • Two  Suiter  J25.00*  • O’Nife  (Regular)  $19.50*  • Ladies’ Wardrobe  $25.00* 

SLIGHTLY  HIGHER  OUTSIDE  CONTINENTAL  U.  S.  •ALL  PRICES  SUBJECT  TO  EXISTING  TAXES 
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SciniSOnite  fUght-proven  luggage 

BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  SAMSONITE  CARD  TABLES  AND  CHAIRS 

ShwavderBrcs..  Inc..  Lueuoea  Division. 


PROVEN 

PAN  AMftiCAN  WOILD  AltWATS 


. . .with  hotels,  sightseeing,  transportation 
all  included  on  an  EXPENSE-PAID  TOUR 

by  GREYHOUND! 

More  popular  than  ever!  Greyhound’s  one-price  package  vacations 
take  you  where  you  want  to  go,  for  as  long  as  you  like  ...  at  a cost 
you  know  in  advance.  These  tours  are  not  conducted.  You  travel 
alone,  in  a twosome  or  with  a group.  Choose  from  trips  like  these : 


NE>W  YORK  CITY-Ex- 

* plore  Manhattan.  NBC 

TV  studios.  Statue  of 
Liberty.  Empire  State. 
Chinatown,  many  other 
spots:  4 nights’  hotel. 
5 days  . . . $28.20 


FLORIDA  CIRCLE 


1 1 days,  from  Jacksonville 

. $79.10 

LOS  ANGELES,  4 days  .... 

. 13.50 

NEW  ENGLAND  CIRCLE 

8 days  from  New  York 

. 65.50 

CHICAGO,  3 days 

. 15.65 

DENVER,  3 days 

. ts.so 

COLONIAL  VIRGINIA,  6 days, 
from  Washington 

. 45.90 

YELLOWSTONE,  3 days,  8 meals  . 

. 46.75 

COLORADO  SPRINGS 

5 days,  1 0 meals 

. 39.65 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  4 days  ....  $18.50 
OLD  MEXICO  (Escorted),  12  days, 

19  meals,  from  San  Antonio  . . 149.10 

NEW  ORLEANS,  2 days 15.00 

EVERGREEN  CIRCLE 

3 days,  from  Seattle 28.15 

GREAT  SMOKIES,  3 days,  8 meals, 

from  Asheville  or  Knoxville  46.75 

PAUL  BUNYAN-MINNESOTA,  7 days, 

from  Minneapolis 38.95 

KENTUCKY  CAVES,  2 days,  6 meals, 

from  Lexington 23.45 

WASHINGTON,  D.  C.,  4 days  . . 24.50 


YOSEMITE  Not'l  Park- 

offers  romantic  setting 
of  America’s  highest 
waterfalls,  giant  Red- 
woods;  2 nights’  hotel. 
5 meals.  3 days. . $43.00 


To  these  prices  add  Greyhound  round-trip  fare  from 
your  home.  U.  S.  Tax  extra.  Prices  subject  to  change. 


FREE!  MAP  OF  AMERICA-WITH  TOUR  FACTS 
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ROSE  MARIE 
REID 

SWIM  SUITS 


CAMEO 

HOSIERY 


felling  you  where  you  can  buy  fasli- 
ions  advertised  in  this  issue  of  Pho- 
TOi’L.AT.  Eacli  box  above  and  below  has 
the  page  number  on  which  merchandise 
apiiears  in  the  magazine.  To  find  where 
you  can  buy  it.  look  up  on  the  list  below 
the  name  of  the  store  in  your  city  and 
state.  Most  stores  will  have  a complete 
range  of  sizes  and  colors.  We’ve  listed 
as  many  stores  as  space  will  allow  for 
your  sliopping  convenience.  Here  are 
the  stores  we’ve  selected.  If  no  store  i.s 
given,  please  write  to  the  advertiser  and 
he  will  be  happy  to  advise  where  mer- 
chandise can  he  bought. 
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ALABAMA 

BIRMINGHAM— Pizitz— 77 

Lc)vem.'in.  .Joseph  «.3-87-ft9 

MOBILE — L.  Hammel — 87 
J.  Gafer — 83 

MONTGOMERY— Bon  Marrhe— 86 
Montgoinery  F’air — S3 

ARIZONA 

PHOENIX— E.  C.  Wahlman— 72 
Whitehoii.se  I)r>’  Goods — 87 
Diamond  Dry-  Gtiods — 83 

ARKANSAS 

LITTLE  ROCK— M.  M.  Cohn— 76 
Standard  LupgraRe — 72 
Pfeiffer’s — 83 

CALIFORNIA 

LOS  ANGELES— May  Co.— 83-86-87-89-92 
Bullocks — 75-77 
.Mpert’s — 79 

SAN  FRANCISCO— H.  I.iehes— 75 
The  Emporium— 76-77-83-87-89 
The  White  Hou.se — 82 


COLORADO 

DENVER— Denver  Dry  Goods  Co.— 72-87 
May  Co.— 74-77-89 
Daniels  & Fisher— x83 

CONNECTICUT 

BRIDGEPORT— Howland  Drv  Good.s — 72 
I).  M.  Read- 77-80 

HARTFORD— Safre-Allen— 77-80-83-89-92 
G.  Fox— 74-82-86 
NEW  HAVEN— Ed  Malloy— 77 
Shartenbers-’s — 83 


DELAWARE 

WILMINGTON— Jo.shua  Conner— 72 
Hurley-Powell — 8.3 


DISTRICT  OF  COLUMBIA 

WASHINGTON— Hecht  Co.— 74-7  5-82-83-87 
Woodward  & Lothro|>— 77-89-92 
Melart  Jewelers — 7 2 

FLORIDA 

JACKSONVILLE— Furchgotfs— 80-87-92 
Purcell’s — 82 
Cohen  Bros.— 77-83 

M lAMI— Burdine's — 7 7 -82 -83-89 -92 
Marfleet  Dry  Goods  Co. — 72 

ST.  PETERSBURG— Maas  Bros.— 76-80-89 

GEORGIA 

ATLANTA— Rich’s— 77-86-89 
Davison-Paxon — 80-83-87 

SAVANNAH— The  Vognte— 82 
Levy’s— 83 

ILLINOIS 

CH ICAGO— Marshall  Field— 74 

Carson  Pirie  Scott — 7 .'>-76-77 -83-87-89 
Goldhlatf -s— 80 
Ivieberman’s  Lugfra^e — 7 2 
Kingly  Shoes— 79 

PEORIA— Block  & Kuhl— 76 
P.  A.  Bergner — 7 2 

SPRINGFIELD— Myer  Bros.— 83-87 

INDIANA 

FORT  WAYNE— The  Vogue— 86 
King’s  A.  & I.  Leather — 72 
Wolf  & Dessaner— 83  oo  ox> 

INDIANAPOLIS— L.  S.  .\yres— t o- -83-86-89 
W.  H.  RhYck— 82-92 


Mail  coupon  to  Greyhound  Informa-  Name 

tion  Center,  71  W.  Lake,  Chicago, 

III.  for  handsome  trip-planning  map.  Address 

City  & State 

I would  also  like  special 

information  on  a tour  to: — ts-s-sx 

GREYHOUND 
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BUYING  GUIDE  FOR  MAY 


SEA  RniMPH 

SWIM  SUITS 

SHIP  'N  SHORE  1 

BLOUSES  1 
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TRAILWAYS 
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IOWA 

CCOAR  IIAPIDS~>Klllian  Co.^74-83 
Newman  Merc.  Co.— 72 
oes  MOINES— Yoiiker>Davldson— 77-83-89 
Taylor’s— 75 

SIOUX  CITY— Youker-Davidson— 76-89 
T.  S.  Martin— 83 


KANSAS 

WICHITA— Ceo.  Innes— 76-77-89 


KENTUCKY 

LEXINGTON— Purcell’s— 77 
LOUISVILLE — Stewart  Dry  Goods — 77 

LOUISIANA 

EATON  ROUGE— Dalton’s— 77 
Rosenfeld’s — 83 

NEW  ORLEANS— Bon  Marche— 74-77 
D.  H.  Holmes— 83 


MAINE 

RORTLANO— Porteous  Mitchell  A Braun— 77-89 
Ryan’s— 76 


MANVLAND 

EALTIMORE— Hutxler’s— 74-77-89-92 
Hochsehlld-Kohn’s — 76-82 
Hecht  Co. — 80-83 
Stewart’ s— 86 


MASSACHUSETTS 
EOSTON— Pllene’s— 7 4-77-80-89 
t^nrmd’s — 76-87 
LYN^I — Burrows  A Sanborn— 76 
SPRI NGFI  ELD— Steiger’s— 7 7-83 
Forbes  A Wallace — 80 


MICHIGAN 

DETROIT— J.  L.  Hudson— 74-77-80-82-83-89 
Ernst  Kem— 92 
Crowley  Milner— 87 
Russek’s— 75 

Grand  Rapids — Herpelsheimer’s — 72-77-83-92 
Wurtzburg's — 87-89 
LANSING— J.  W.  Knapp— 77 

MINNESOTA 

DULUTH— Glass  Block— 77 

MINNEAPOLIS— The  Dayton  Co.— 74-75-77-79-92 
Donaldson’s — 60-87-89 
Fallon’s — 72 

Power’s  Dry  Goods  Co. — 83 
ST.  PAUL— Golden  Rule— 77-79 
The  Emporium — 89 
Field  Schllck— 92 
Schuneman’s — 83 


MISSISSIPPI 

iACKSON — The  Emporium — 87 
The  Corral- 72 


MISSOURI 

KANSAS  CITY— Macy’s— 75-77-83-87-89 
Bettlnger  Trunk  Co.— 72 
ST.  LOUIS— StlXt  Baer  A Fuller— 74-75-77-83-89 
Famous  Barr— 79-87-92 


NEBRASKA 

LINCOLN— Miller  A Paine— 77-83 

OMAHA— J.  L.  Brandtels— 75-76-77-83-89-92 

new  JERSEY 

ATLANTIC  CITY-M.  E.  Blatt— 77-83 

NEWARK^^Cresge's — 87 
Hahne’s — 82-83-92 
Bamberger’s— 7 5-77 -86 -89 

NEW  YORK 

SU  FPA  LO— Hengerer’  s — 89  -92 
Adam,  Meldrum  Anderson— 77 
t.  N.  Adams— 83 

HEW  YORK  CITY— Bloomlngdale’s— 75-77-80-89 
Lord  A Taylor— 82-92 
Macy’s— 83-87 
Arnold  Constable — 76-86 
Oimbel’s — 79 

lOCHESTER — Sibley,  LindsayCurr— 7 5-92 
Foreman's — 77 
McCurdy’s— 74 
Edward/ s — 83 

SYRACUSE— E.  W.  Edward’s— 74-76-77 
Dey  Bros.— 82-83-87-89 
Plah’B— 92 


NORTH  CAROLINA 

CHARLOTTE— J.  B.  Ivey  Co.— 89 


OHIO 

AKRON— M.  O’Neill— 74-77 
Polsky’s — 75-89 

CINCINNATI— Shillito’s— 72-75-76-77-83-86-89 
Pogue’s — 82-83 

CLEVELAND— Higbee’s>^75-77-83-89-92 
Halle’s— 74-87 
The  May  Co.— 76 

COLUMBUS— P.  A R.  Lazarus— 72-74-77-63-86-87-89 

OAVTON-Rlke-Kumler— 7 5-76-77-83-86-89 

TOLEDO— Lampson’s — 76 
McKelvey’s— 77 
LaSalle  A Koch — 89 


OKLAHOMA 

OKLAHOMA  CITY— Kerr’s^74-82 
Hal  Iburton  *s— 7 7-83-87 
TULSA— Vanderver’s—77 
Brown-Dunk  in— 89-9  2 
Seldenbach’s — 83 


OREGON 

PORTLAND— Melr  A Frank— 77-87 
Lipman-Wolf— 69 
United  Luggage — 72 
Olds  A King— 63 


PENNSYLVANIA 

ALLCNTOWN^ess  Bros.— 76-89 
PH  ILADELPNI  A— Strawbrldge-CloChler— 7 7-8 2-89 
F.lt's— 74-75-83 
Blauner’s — 76-80-87 

PITTSBURGH— Joseph  Home— 75-77-82-89 
Kaufman’s— 74-83 
Glmbel’s — 87 
Jonason’s — 92 


RHODE  ISLAND 

PROVIDENCE— Cherry  A Webb— 87-92 
The  Sheppard  Co.— 77 
The  Outlet— 83 


SOUTH  CAROUNA 

COLUMBIA— J.  B.  White— 87 


TENNESSEE 

MEMPHIS — Lowensteln’s — 77-83 
NASHVI  LLE^x>veman  's— 7 5 
Harvey’s — 77 
Castner-Knott — 83 


TEXAS 

DALLAS — Nelman-Marcus — 87 
Sanger  Bros.— 77-83-89 
FORT  WORTH— Monnlg’s— 80 
Leonard’s — 72-87 
Stripl  Ing’.s-l^  3 
HOUSTON— Battlesteln’s— 87 
Foley’s— 77-83-89 
Joske’s — 76 
Jay’s — 80 


UTAH 

SALT  LAKE  CITY— The  Paris— 7 4 


VIRGINIA 

RICHMOND— Thalhimer’s— 75-77-82-86-89 
Miller  A Rhoades— 74-83-87-92 


WASHINGTON 

SEATTLE— Bon  Marche— 77-83-87-89 
Fi^eiick  A Nelson— 92 
SPOKANE — Spokane  Dry  Goods  Co. — 76-77-89 
The  Crescent — 83 


WEST  VIRGINIA 

CHARLESTON— Stone  A Thomas— 89 
. Coyle  A Richardson — 72 
WHEELING— Stone  A Thomas— 83-69 
HUNTINGTON— Anderson  Newcomb— 76 


WISCONSIN 

MILWAUKEE— Milwaukee  Boston  Store-^76-77-89 
Schuster’s — 75 
Glmbel’s— 87 
Chapman’s— 83-92 
Gem  I.eather  Goods — 72 


BEST-FORM 

BRAS 


KOROAV 

SPORTSWEAR 


Pg.  91 


■IS 

LEE 

BEACHWEAR 


9g.  94 


Whether  you’re  rs 

dancing  'neath  the  f;  ^ 
sun  or  the  stars,  this  Korday;  !;*  ' 
fashion  is  so-o-o  fitting  . .s-jso/ 
gay  with  its  whirling  / r ■ 

skirt  and  deep  pockets.  Wonderfully- 
washable  Travi^orlon-nylpn  with 
a seersucker  look  . . . tal^s  so  little, 
care — gives  somuch  wearlLynn  plaid 
in  aquamarine,  shell  pink,  ocean  blue, 
sunflower.  Sizes  10-18.  About  $15.00 


Af  fine  stores  everywhere,  or  write, 

KORDAY  SPORTSWEAR>  INC. 

1385  Broadway,  New  York 

TT Mi’  M S . the  first  name 

in  nylon,  orlon  and  dacron  fabrics 

*A  DuPont  Fiber  DuPont  Aci'ylic  Fil)er 
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GIRDLE 


Nine  figure-flattering  styles, sizes 
32  to  44,  from  $12.98  to  $19.98, 
at  a good  store  near  you,  or 
write  to  Surf  Togs,  1370  Broad- 
way, New  York  City  18.  In  Canada: 
Pedigree  Mfg.  Co.,  Ltd.,  6407 
Boyer  Street,  Montreal. 


Hollywood  Holiday 


(Continued  from  page  68) 

Beverly  Hills,  get  ofiE  at  Beverly  Drive 
and  walk  the  four  blocks  between  Wilshire 
and  Santa  Monica  Boulevard,  viewing  the 
shops.  Keep  your  eye  out  for  celebrities. 

.AJso  visit  Lane  Bryant’s  beautiful  store 
at  233  North  Beverly  Drive.  Other  choice 
shops:  Saks  Fifth  Avenue,  9600  Wilshire 
Blvd.;  I.  Magnin,  9700  Wilshire  Blvd.; 
J.  W.  Robinson  & Company,  9900  Wilshire 
Blvd.;  Bullocks-Westwood,  10861  Weybum 
Avenue,  Westwood  Village. 

Dinner:  For  diiuier  Tuesday  night,  you 
should  make  reservations  at  The  Luau 
(pronounced  Loo-ah-oo).  See  Restaurant 
list  for  address  and  telephone  number.  So 
far,  no  night  life  has  been  suggested  since 
you  will  be  intensely  sleepy  most  of  the 
time  during  your  first  three  or  foim  days. 
This  is  because  of-  the  sea-level  of  L.  A. 

Wednesday:  Take  the  trip  to  Catalina 
Island  and  be  sure  to  take  along  a camera. 
Also  take  along  your  bathing  suit — imless 
you  plan  to  buy  one  (a  temptation)  in 
Avalon,  the  chief  city  on  Catalina  Island. 

Your  boat  train  leaves  the  Pacific  Elec- 
tric Station  (6th  Street  and  Main)  at  9 
A.M.  Round  trip  to  the  harbor  is  $1.04.  De- 
parture time  from  Wilmington  is  10  a.m. 
Transit  time  to  the  Island  is  two  hours  and 
roimd  trip  fare  is  $6.80. 

If  you  prefer  to  fly,  there  are  two  am- 
phibian departures  dciily,  one  at  9:30  a.m. 
and  one  at  4 pm.,  both  from  the  Wilming- 
ton-Catalina  Terminal.  Time  to  the  Island 
is  20  minutes  and  costs  $13.84  round  trip. 

Once  on  Catalina,  you  will  want  to  take 
the  glass-bottom  boat  trip,  40  minutes, 
$1.50;  the  overland-moimtain  rim  trip,  50 
minutes,  $1.15;  and  the  Bird  Park  trip. 

If  you  decide  to  remain  overnight,  ac- 
commodations at  Hermosa  Hotel  run  from 
$4  to  $6  nightly  for  two. 

For  reservations  and  further  information, 
call  Catalina  Island  Company,  5555  HoUy- 
wood  Boulevard,  HOllywood  9-2111.  If  you 
decide  not  to  remain  on  the  island,  you 
will  be  back  in  Los  Angeles  at  7 p.m. 

A quick  trip  to  yovu-  hotel  for  a breather, 
a change  of  clothes,  and  two  calls  for  res- 
ervations will  rnake  it  possible  for  you  to 
have  dinner  at  Ciro’s  and  catch  their  early 
show,  then  to  Mocambo  for  the  late  one. 

Thursday:  It  might  be  just  as  well  to 
leave  this  morning  free,  so  that  you  can 
send  out  laundry  and  cleaning  after  sleep- 
ing late,  or  write  letters  or  send  cards. 
Also  make  reservations  at  the  Wilshire 
Brown  Derby  for  a noon  luncheon — you’re 
sure  to  see  some  celebrities.  In  one  day, 
we  said  hello  to  Don  Taylor,  Mike  O’Shea, 
Joanne  Dru  and  John  Derek. 

Plan  to  be  at  the  Ambassador  Hotel  at 
1:30  P.M.  to  be  picked  up  by  the  bus  for 
Knott’s  Berry  Farm;  price,  $3.50.  Knott’s 
Berry  Farm  started  as  a small  highway 
stand,  now  consists  of  a tremendous  res- 
taurant, a Gold  Rush  Village  and  a ghost 
town,  country  stores,  stagecoaches,  an  ore 
railroad  and  a small  chapel.  Have  dinner 
there  (price  in  addition  to  transportation 
but  reasonable)  and  retiun  to  Los  Angeles 
in  time  to  take  the  tour  to  Olvera  Street 
and  China  Town,  3%  hours,  starting  at  7 
P.M.  Price,  $3.25.  Olvera  Street  was  Los 
Angeles’  first  Main  Street.  Here  you  can 
buy  perfumed  candles  at  the  shop  of  Jose, 
the  Candlemaker,  sip  Mexican  hot  choco- 
late (made  with  a strong  dash  of  cinna- 
mon) at  La  Golondrina,  buy  huaraches, 
baskets,  have  your  portrait  done  in  pastels, 
listen  to  the  music  of  mariaches. 

From  Olvera  Street  you  will  continue 
to  China  Town  on  North  Broadway  and  on 
to  the  last  sight,  Grifiith  Park  Observatory, 
with  its  view  of  the  city  lights. 

Friday:  Set  out  early  for  The  Farmer’s 
Market  at  3rd  and  Fairfax  Avenues.  Easy 


to  find  in  a car  and  ample  parking  spac< 
easy  to  reach  by  transferring  to  the  Fair 
fax  bus  at  Wilshire. 

Spend  the  morning  roaming  arormd  th 
“Farmer’s  Dell,”  a shop  section  where  yo 
can  buy  Brazilian  crocodile  bags,  Swe^ 
pottepr,  Guatemalan  cottons,  goods  froi 
Britain,  Mexico  and  the  Orient.  ] 

Have  luncheon  there  at  noon.  You  selei 
what  you  want  from  the  various  conces 
sions,  find  a table  under  a gay  parasol.  | 

Plan  to  be  at  the  Ambassador  by  1:3 
P.M.  to  be  picked  up  by  your  bus  drivt 
for  the  Pasadena  and  the  Huntington  Li 
brary  tour,  time  3%  hoiurs,  tariff,  $3.25. 

You  will  see  the  Los  Angeles  Civic  Cen 
ter.  Sycamore  Grove  where  the  variov 
state  picnics  are  held,  Orange  Grove  Ave 
nue  along  which  the  Rose  Parade  move 
The  Rose  Bowl,  Cal  Tech  where  atomi 
experiments  are  conducted,  Huntingto 
Library,  San  Gabriel  Mission  (admissio 
25^  to  help  maintain  it). 

Friday  night,  after  having  made  reser 
vations  earlier  in  the  week,  put  on  you 
prettiest  short  formal  (if  feminine)  or  you 
best  dark  business  suit  (if  masculine)  an! 
have  dinner  at  Moulin  Rouge.  As  this  : 
written,  Moulin  Rouge  is  the  rave  of  th 
town.  Their  show  has  a cast  of  80  and  got 
on  at  8:30  and  again  at  11:38.  There  is  n 
cover  charge,  but  there  is  a $6.18  minimunl 
which  you  will  have  no  trouble  absorbin 
in  excellent  food  and  beverages. 

The  Weekend:  The  trouble  with  hav 
ing  only  one  weekend  to  spend  in  Holly 
wood  is  that  there  are  too  many  choices  1 
make  as  to  how  to  make  the  most  of  i 
Palm  Springs  is  a winter  resort  and  is 
wonderful  place  to  see  celebrities.  Th 
Doll’s  House,  Don,  the  Beachcomber’ 
The  Steak  Ranch,  El  Mirador  and  Howar 
Manor  are  dining  spots  patronized  by  th 
picture  set.  Also  The  Tennis  Club  and  Th 
Racquet  Club,  which  are  private.  How 
ever,  guest  privileges  can  usually  be  ai 
ranged  by  the  manager  of  your  hoteL 

Rates  during  the  season  nm  from  $25  p(| 
day  for  two,  skyward.  Restaurant  tarifi 
are  about  the  same  as  they  are  at  Ix 
Angeles’  better  chuck  wagons. 

If  a celebrity  hunt  at  Palm  Springs  isn 
to  your  taste,  you  may  wish  to  consider 
trip  to  Santa  Barbara  or  the  small  city  <| 
Solvang,  thirty  miles  inland  from  Sani 
Barbara,  which  was  founded  by  three  pic 
neering  Danes  in  1911.  A Saturday  morr 
ing  commimity  breakfast  in  Danish  styj 
and  folk  dancing  on  Saturday  night  adj 
color  to  a brief  stay. 

If  you’re  on  an  easy  time  schedule,  yo 
might  want  to  take  some  far-flung  sic 
jaimts;  to  Lake  Arrowhead  for  summ< 
sports  high  in  the  mountains,  or  to  Deal, 
Valley,  the  lowest  point  on  the  America 
continent,  or  a tour  down  to  San  Diego  an 
Tiajuana,  which  takes  you  over  the  Mex 
can  border.  Note:  Naturalized  citizens  < 
aliens  should  check  on  re-entry  reguh 
tions  before  crossing  the  border. 

Special  Events:  As  soon  as  you  rear 
Los  Angeles  you  should  check  with  tl 
All-Year  Club  of  Southern  California,  li 
West  6th  Street,  MUtual  5309  for  informc 
tion  about  these  events:  The  Ramor. 
Pageant  at  Hemet  (usually  the  last  week 
end  in  April  and  the  first  in  May).  Tl 
Santa  Barbara  Fiesta  (when  the  moon 
full  in  August).  The  Fisherman’s  Fies\ 
(in  September,  when  the  fleet  is  blessc 
before  starting  another  year  of  combir 
the  deep).  Carnival  of  Lights  at  Newport 
Balboa  (tisually  in  Jcily,  a sort  of  rose  pc 
rade  on  water).  The  Lurline  from  Wi' 
mington  Harbor  (about  every  10  days 

So  there’s  Photoplay’s  plan  to  give  yc, 
a pacdc  of  holiday  excitement  withoil 
breaking  the  family  bank.  Have  fun!  J 


The  Heave  Ho-You’il 
never  have  bra-sag  when  you 
wear  Exquisite  Form  505. 
Stitched  and  reinforced  under 
the  cup...to  keep  the  uplift  up. 


No  Ride  Up— Down  in  front? 
That’s  because  you’re  up  in 
back.  There’s  a I'A"  band  on 
505  to  keep  it  comfortably  in 
place — always ! 


The  Wash  Out— Is  your  bra 
a shrinking  violet?  Exquisite 
Form  505  is  wash-test  proven 
to  stay  true  to  its  size. ..to  hold 
its  shape,  and  yours. 


for  fit  without  fidgets...switch  to  Exquisite  Form  505 


- >e.’;  i.V’.  - 

' ..vv.'ftV.'XSsVf. 


50 


$ 


Ask  for  Exquisite  Form  505  wher- 
ever you  buy  your  bras.  Regular 
or  padded  bandeaux,  three-quarter 
length  and  longline  styles. 


« illustrated 


Other  styles  to  $3.00 


For  nearest  store,  write  Dept.  P 5 , 159  Madison  Avenue,  New  York  16,  N.  Y.  • Chicago  54  • Los  Angeles  14  • Toronto 
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HOLLYWOOD  HOLIDAY 

(Continued  from  page  86) 


How  to  Reach  Hollywood: 

All  roads  on  the  earth  and  lanes  in 
the  sky  lead  to  HoUywood.  If  you  get 
your  kicks  on  Route  66,  you  can  fol- 
low it  all  the  way  to  the  Los  Angeles 
City  Hall;  if  you  have  fun  on  101,  it 
will  lead  you  to  the  Pacific  Ocean  and 
impressive  Ocean  House,  once  the  home 
of  filmstar  Marian  Davies.  If  you  go 
hy  rail,  you’ll  be  able  to  travel  com- 
fortably and  luxuriously  on  regular- 
fare  trains  with  special  dome-cars  for 
observation  of  the  scenery.  If  your  idea 
of  the  best  way  to  start  a vacation  is 
on  a four-motored  cloud,  the  airline 
will  bring  you  into  Los  Angeles  Inter- 
national Airport  where  you  will  see  pas- 
sengers wearing  orchid  leis  strung  the 
day  before  in  Honolulu,  carrying  bas- 
kets bought  three  days  before  in  Ma- 
nilla, or  wearing  sweaters  bought  four 
days  earlier  in  Melbourne.  Bus  travel, 
too,  has  been  made  increasingly  attrac- 
tive and  offers  excellent  low-cost  ser- 
vice. 

Listed  at  right  is  a sectional  guide 
which  will  give  you  some  idea  of  the 
Round  Trip  cost  of  transportation 
from  your  home  to  Hollywood.  The  cost 
of  food  is  not  included  in  any  of  the 
fares,  except  firstclass  air  fares,  which 
include  delicious  meals  served  aloft. 


To  Hollywood 
From: 

Via 

Greyhound 

•r 

Trailwayo 

Via 

Rail 

(Lower 

Berth) 

Via 

Rail 

(Chaircar) 

Via 

Air- 
let  claet 

Via 

Air^ 

toiirUt 

Atlanta 

$ 90.67 

S221.50 

$124.83 

$276.92 

$241.27 

Boston 

122.89 

312.21 

173.42 

366.16 

243.80 

Chicago 

81.42 

193.72 

103.67 

250.82 

174.80 

Dallas 

61.18 

141.74 

79.06 

168.94 

131.10 

Denver 

47.22 

128.17 

69.69 

132.71 

None 

Detroit 

98.15 

229.67 

125.14 

284.05 

197.80 

Minneapolis 

81.19 

190.21 

103.67 

241.39 

181.70 

New  York 

117.42 

296.88 

159.85 

347.19 

227.70 

St.  Louis 

80.56 

183.94 

98.38 

227.24 

167.90 

San  Francisco 

11.73 

47.90 

(The  Larh) 

19.90 

(Daylite) 

48.19 

31.05 

FEDERAL  TRANSPORTATION  TAX  OP  15%  INCLUDED  IN  ALL  QUOTATIONS 


Hotels: 

In  the  list  below,  those  hotels  having 
their  own  private,  heated  swimming 
pools  have  been  starred  (*). 

* Ambassador.  3400  Wilshire  Boule- 

vard, DUunkirk  7-7011;  $12  per 
couple  up.  Set  in  its  own  private 
park,  this  is  the  home  of  the  world- 
famed  Cocoanut  Grove.  Near  every- 
thing, with  its  own  tennis  courts,  fine 
shops,  small  movie,  Dalzell  Hatfield 
art  gallery.  Reservations  required. 

* Bel-Air  Hotel,  701  Stone  Canyon  Rd., 

ARizona  7-1271 ; $18  per  couple  up. 
Elegant,  quiet,  reservations  weU  in 
advance.  (Fine  dining  room,  but  no 
supper  club,  no  entertainment  be- 
cause it  is  located  in  residential  Bel- 
Air.) 

* Beverly  Hills  Hotel.  9641  Sunset 

Boulevard,  CRestview  6-2251;  $19 
per  couple  up.  Gathering  place  of 
the  world-famous. 

^Beverly  Wilshire.  9514  Wilshire 
Blvd.,  CRestview  5-4282;  $16  per 
couple,  up.  Within  walking  distance 
of  some  of  the  best  shops  in  the  world 
— J.  W.  Robinson’s,  1.  Magnin,  Saks 
5th  Avenue,  London  Shop. 


The  Biltmore,  5th  Street  at  Olive — 
town,  Michigan  1011;  $9.50  per 
couple,  up.  Great  commercial  hotel; 
famed  Biltmore  Bowl  and  Rendez- 
vous Room,  Cowie  Galleries,  near 
metropolitan  LA  shopping  center. 

* Chapman  Park,  615  S.  Alexandria, 

Dunkirk  4-1181;  $10  per  couple,  up. 
In  heart  of  Wilshire  district,  across 
street  from  Ambassador  and  Brown 
Derby. 

* Garden  of  Allah,  8152  Sunset  Blvd., 

HOUywood  9-3581 ; $8  rooms,  $16, 
cottages.  Set  in  a garden  at  the  en- 
trance to  the  Sunset  Strip. 

Gaylord,  3355  Wilshire  Blvd.,  DUn- 
kirk  9-4161;  $9.50  per  couple.  WU- 
shire  District  opposite  the  Ambassa- 
dor, next  door  to  Brown  Derby.  Big 
and  convenient. 

Hollywood  Drake,  6724  Hollywood 
Blvd.,  Hollywood  9-2241 ; $5  per 
couple.  Small  hotel  on  “the  boule- 
vard”— reservations  required. 

Hollywood  Hotel,  6811  Hollywood 
Blvd.,  Hollywood  3-4181 ; $5  per 
couple.  Genteel  dowager  of  hotels; 
read  about  it  in  Hedda  Hopper’s 


recent  book,  “From  Under  My  Hat.” 

Knickerbocker, 1714  Ivar  Avenue,  HOUy- 
wood  5-3171;  $8.00  per  couple,  up. 
Four  blocks  from  NBC,  5 blocks  from 
CBS,  7 blocks  from  Mutual. 

* Miramar,  Ocean  & Wilshire  Blvd. 

(Santa  Monica),  EXbrook  4-3731; 
$10  per  couple.  Across  the  street 
from  the  Pacific  Palisades  Esplanade. 

Plaza,  1637  N.  Vine  St.,  HOUywood 
5-1131;  $7.50  per  couple,  up.  Across 
from  Hollywood  Brown  Derby:  block 
from  NBC,  2 blocks  from  CBS. 

* Roosevelt,  7000  Hollywood  Blvd., 
Hollywood  9-2442;  $10  per  couple. 
Big,  beautiful,  block  from  Grauman’s 
Chinese.  The  Islander  supper  club 
tops  in  Canton  cuisine. 

Stotler,  Figueroa  between  7th  & Wil- 
shire, MAdison  9-4321;  $9  per  cou- 
ple. Los  Angeles’  newest  hotel;  Cafe 
Rouge  and  Terrace  Room  popular 
rendezvous. 

♦Town  House,  2961  Wilshire  Blvd., 
Dunkirk  2-7171;  $15  per  couple.  A 
Hilton  Hotel,  very  chic;  near  Wil- 
shire Derby  and  Bullock’s-Wilshire. 


CARRY 

HOME 


THATm 

knows! 

ITS  PLACE 


AND  STAYS  THERE... 

while  you  go  through  the  busiest  day,  the  dancing-est 
evening.  The  artful  wiring,  the  elastic  band,  the  circular 
stitching  work  together  to  give  you  perfect  lift  and  separa- 
tion...plus  a wonderful  new  feeling  of  safety!  White  only; 
broadcloth  or  nylon.  A cup,  sizes:  32-36.  B cup,  sizes:  32-40. 
C cup,  sizes:  32-42.  $2.95.  Sold  at  fine  stores  everywhere. 
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Nearly  everyone  who  visits  Holly- 
wood hopes  to  have  the  thrill  of  being 
seated  next  to  his  or  her  favorite  star. 
Listed  below  are  those  spots  where  this 
dream  is  most  likely  to  come  true. 

Remanoff'i,  140  S.  Rodeo  Dr.,  Bev- 
erly Hills,  CRestview  4-2105.  Open 
Sundays  5:30  until  1 a.m.  Other 
days:  noon  until  1 a.m.  Reservations 
essential.  Dress — your  best  afternoon 
dress  during  the  day;  your  best 
cocktail  suit  at  night.  Tariff — $10  for 
2,  up,  up,  up. 

La  Rae,  8633  Sunset  Blvd.  (on  the 
Sunset  Strip),  BRadshaw  2-2733. 
Closed  Mondays.  Open  for  dinner 
from  5 until  midnight.  Owned  by 
Billy  Wilkerson,  owner  of  The  Holly- 
wood Reporter,  one  of  Filmdom’s 
form  charts.  Reservations  essential. 
Tariff — $10  up  for  2. 

Dave  Chasen's,  9039  Beverly  Blvd., 
CRestview  1-2168.  Closed  Mondays. 
Other  days,  6 p.m.  until  1 a.m.  Res- 
taurant is  cosy  rather  than  awesome 
as  Romanoff’s  and  La  Rue  are,  and 
the  food  is  spectacular.  $10  up  for  2. 
Sportsmaa's  Lodge,  12833  Ventura 
Blvd.  (In  the  Valley),  STanley 
7-3035.  Sundays  4 until  2 a.m.; 
weekdays  5 until  2 a.m.  You  can 
catch  your  own  trout  if  you  prefer. 
$12  up  for  2. 

Scandia,  9131  Sunset  Blvd.  (on  the 
Strip)  BRadshaw  2-3959.  Qosed 
Monday;  other  days  noon  to  1 a.m. 
Small,  intimate  room ; menu  on 
blackboard  consisting  of  Scandina- 
vian specialties.  Reservations  essen- 
tial. $6  up  for  2. 

Tail  o'  the  Cock,  two  locations:  477 
S.  La  Cienega,  BH,  BRadshaw  2-2214, 
and  12950  Ventura  Blvd.  (Valley), 
STanley  7-1914.  Both  open  11:30 
A.M.  to  2 A.M.  daily. 

Bantam  Cock,  643  N.  La  Cienega, 
BH.  WEbster  7143 — Daily  5 p.m.  to 
12  midnight.  All  three  of  these  res- 
taurants are  operated  by  the  same 
company  which  insists  upon  quality. 
Southern  style.  Food  and  service  are 
always  tops.  Tariff — $6  up  for  2. 
Brown  Derby:  Four  locations:  1628 
N.  Vine  St.,  HOllywood  9-5151.  Main 
DR  noon  to  11;  coffee  shop  from  7 
A.M.  to  midnight.  9357  Wilshire 
Blvd.,  BH,  CRestview  6-2311 — 11 
A.M.  to  10  P.M.  4500  Los  Feliz  Blvd., 
OLympic  2913 — Coffee  shop  7 a.m. 
to  midnight;  DR  noon  until  10  p.m. 
3377  Wilshire  Blvd.,  DUnkirk  4-5151 
8 A.M.  to  midnight.  Coffee  shop 
meals  are  moderately  priced;  main 
dining  room  from  $6  up  for  2. 

The  King's,  8153  Santa  Monica  Blvd. 
Hollywood  4-8303.  5 p.m.  to  4 a.m. 


daily.  Specializes  in  sea  foods  flown 
in  from  all  directions.  Reservations. 

Cock  'n  Bull,  9170  Sunset  Blvd., 
BRadshaw  2-1937;  Lunch  12:30  un- 
til 2 :30.  Dinner  6 :30  until  10 :30.  One 
goes  to  the  buffet  table  to  select  one 
of  about  six  entrees  available  daily; 
salad  is  brought  to  the  table  and  a 
waitress  serves  beverages  and  des- 
sert. Menu  is  British;  spot  is  a hang- 
out for  writers,  publicists,  photog- 
raphers and  celebs.  $4  up  for  lunch- 
eon for  2;  $7  up  for  dinner  for  2. 

The  Trails,  6501  S.  Sepulveda  Blvd., 
ORchard  1-1622;  Sundays  noon  un- 
til midnight.  Mondays  11  until  mid- 
night. Others  11  until  2 A.M.  Owned 
by  Esther  WiUiams'&  Ben  Gage,  this 
spot  is  truly  Western  in  fun,  hospital- 
ity and  the  thickness  of  its  steaks. 
Always  a celeb  somewhere,  particu- 
larly around  11  p.m.  $6  will  do  it. 

Nickedell,  1600  N.  Argyle  Ave.,  HOlly- 
wood 7-3557.  Daily  10:30  a.m.  until 
2 P.M.  The  hangout  of  the  radio  & 
TV  industry,  place  is  mobbed  at 
noon.  Reservations  essential  except 
mid-aftemoon.  $5  for  2. 

Gotham,  7050  Hollywood  Blvd.,  HOlly- 
wood 9-1438.  Daily  10  a.m.  until 
2 A.M.  Typical  delicatessen;  the 
younger  film  set  likes  to  stop  here 
after  a premiere.  $2  up  will  do  it 
comfortably. 

Barney's  Beanery,  8447  Santa  Monica 
Blvd.,  Hollywood  4-9988.  Daily — 
5 P.M.  to  5 A.M.  Unimpressive  ex- 
terior, but  there  is  a legend  that  if 
you  sit  in  Barney’s  often  enough  and 
late  enough  you  will  see  everyone  in 
Hollywood  ordering  the  Beanery’s 
wonderful  onion  soup.  Costs  about 
what  you  pay  at  the  hangout  back 
home. 

HERE  IS  A LIST  OF  RESTAURANTS,  SOme 

patronized  by  picture  people,  which 

serve  certain  food  specialties: 

Chinese  Food:  the  beachcomber,  1727 
N.  McCadden  PI.  (%  block  N.  of 
Hollywood  Boulevard)  HOllywood 
9-3968.  Daily,  4 p.m  .-midnight.  South 
Seas  atmosphere,  rain  on  the  roof, 
exotic  beverages,  gorgeous  Cantonese 
food.  Reservations  essential.  $10  up 
for  2. 

THE  ISLANDER,  in  the  Roosevelt  Hotel, 
HOllywood  9-2442.  Daily  4-2  a.m. 
Hawaiian  entertainment,  dancing  for 
patrons,  Cantonese  menu.  $10  up  for 
2. 

THE  LUAU,  421  N.  Rodeo  Dr.,  BH, 
BRadshaw  2-8484.  4 p.m.  to  2 a.m. 
daily.  Presided  over  by  Steve  Crane, 
this  is  the  newest,  smartest,  one  of 
the  greatest.  $10  up  for  2. 


French  Food:  perino’s,  4101  Wilshire 
Blvd.,  DUnkirk  3-1221.  Noon  to  mid- 
night daily.  Expensive,  but  said  to  be 
the  best  restaurant  west  of  Paris. 
Tariff — $12  up  for  2. 

CAFE  de  PARIS,  7038  Sunset  Blvd., 
Hollywood  4-9812.  Oosed  Tuesdays. 
Otherwise  5 p.m.  to  2 a.m.  After  10 
the  ^ests  join  an  accordion  player 
in  song.  Impromptu  floor  shows,  cozy 
friendly.  $5  up  for  2. 

inglish  Food:  tallyho,  8750  Beverly 
Blvd.,  BRadshaw  2-3801.  Daily  5 p.m. 
to  2 A.M.  Very  tavern-in-the-town, 
fireplaces,  hunting  prints,  copper 
mugs.  $6  up  for  2. 

Swiss  Feed:  Switzerland,  4057  S. 
Figueroa,  ADams  9292.  Closed  Mon- 
days. Otherwise  5 p.m.  to  2 a.m. 
Gemiitlich — ^yodebng,  rollicking  mu- 
sic, dancing,  laughter. 

Smergasberd:  bit  of  Sweden,  9051 
Sunset  Blvd.,  BRadshaw  2-2800. 
Closed  Tuesdays.  Otherwise  noon  to 
2:30  p.m.  Dinner  5-9:30,  Sundays 
1 P.M.  until  8:30.  Don’t  go  here  if 
you’re  dieting— you’ll  lose  your  mind. 
$5  up  for  2. 

Italian  Food:  villa  nova,  9015  Sunset 
Blvd.,  CRestview  5-9431.  Daily  4 
P.M.-2  A.M.  Intimate,  secluded,  charm- 
ing— food  superb.  Great  spot  for 
sweethearts.  $6  up  for  2. 

Belgian:  frascati’s,  9501  Wilshire 
Blvd.,  CRestview  5-9702.  Daily  11 
to  11.  Opposite  the  Beverly  Wilshire, 
this  place  offers  interior  or  exterior 
dining,  everything  from  a cup  of 
coffee  to  a steak.  $4  luncheon,  $6 
dinner  for  2. 

Hot  Fudge  Sundae:  c.  c.  brown,  7007 
Hollywod  Blvd.,  HOllywood  9-0675. 
11:30  A.M.  to  midnight.  You  have 
never  bved  until  you’ve  dipped  a 
spoon  into  one  of  these  hot  fudge  or 
hot  caramel  sundaes.  Send  home  a 
box  of  Ragtime  Chocolates!  Live  it 
up.  $1  for  2 sundaes,  including  tip. 

Heme'made  Fie:  Carroll’s  3532  West 
8th  St.  (Wilshire  District)  Closed 
Sundays.  Otherwise  7 :30  A.M.-8  p.m. 
A homelike  spot,  the  pastry  here  is 
the  best  anywhere,  including  the  great 
name  restaurants.  Have  only  pie 
some  night — although  everything  else 
is  tops,  too.  Prices  sensible. 

Hamburgers:  pepy’s,  5800  W.  Jefferson 
(at  Rodeo  Road).  Sundays,  noon  to 
12:30  P.M.  Otherwise  11  a.m.-12:30 
P.M.  They  call  their  cheeseburgers 
“dreemburgers”  and  they  are  worthy, 
45c  wit  de  woiks. 

BIFFS — (all  6 locations  open  24  hours 
daily)  9711  Wilshire,  Beverly  Hills, 
6415  Yucca,  Hollywood,  11146  Mag- 
nolia, N.  Hollywood,  4034  Crenshaw, 
Baldwin  Hills,  8510  Van  Nuys  Blvd., 


■continued 


V.N.,  10811  Pico  Blvd.  West  L.A. 
Cheeseburgers  are  55c;  their  little 
thin  hotcakes  are  terrif. 

OfF-Trail  Foscinotions 

The  Self-Realization  Foundation 
Lake  Shrine  is  a beautiful  spot  located 
on  Sunset  Boulevard  just  before  it 
reaches  Highway  101.  It  is  worth  in- 
vestigating. You  can  drive  into  a large 
parking  lot,  then  wander  around,  pref- 
erably taking  the  footpath  which  en- 
circles the  lake.  The  shrine  itself  is  a 
concrete  cask — and  beside  it  is  a plaque 
reading:  “World  Peace  Memorial,  dedi- 
cated to  world  brotherhood  on  August 
20,  1950,  by  Paramhans  Yogananda 
and  Lt.  Governor  Goodwin  J.  Knight.” 
The  Memorial  contains  a portion  of  the 
ashes  of  Mahatma  Ghandi. 

In  Arcadia,  California  (where  the 
Santa  Anita  Turf  Club  is  located)  visit 
the  Los  Angeles  County  and  State 
Arboretum.  This  was  once  the  estate 
of  E.  J.  (Lucky)  Baldwin.  A walk 
through  this  historic  grove  will  provide 
a glimpse  of  the  Queen  Ann  Cottage, 
now  renamed  Baldwin  Casino.  It  is  said 
that  Mr.  Baldwin’s  lady  guests  were 
established  in  this  wooden  palaee, 
ornate  with  the  taste  of  an  earlier  gen- 
eration. The  cottage’s  marble  steps. 


solid  lead  bathtub,  intimate  commode 
and  enclosed  lavatory  were  the  last 
word  in  elegance  when  installed. 

Also  to  be  restored  are  the  coach  bam 
with  its  elaborate  horse  stalls  and  cast- 
iron  fittings  and  the  Hugo  Reid  Adobe 
.where  Mr.  Baldwin  died  in  1909. 

In  Wilmington  (the  harbor  city)  be 
sure  to  pay  a Sunday  visit  to  the  his- 
toric home  of  General  Phineas  Ban- 
ning. Built  in  1864,  the  3-story  man- 
sion still  looks  down  upon  Its  spacious 
grounds  brightened  by  the  giant  wis- 
teria planted  more  than  80  years  ago 
by  General  Banning’s  Chinese  gardener 
who  brought  the  seeds  from  his  home- 
land. 

The  house  itself  has  30  rooms  and  a 
double  veranda  along  which  hoop- 
skirted  ladies  and  gallants  in  the  gray 
uniform  of  the  Confederacy  strolled 
when  the  moon  was  high  and  thousands 
of  candles  sent  their  glow  across  the 
waters  of  the  harbor  whose  building 
was  General  Banning’s  dream.  That 
harbor  is  now  surrounded  by  Wilming- 
ton, the  city  General  Banning  founded 
in  1869  and  named  in  honor  of  his  home 
town  in  Delaware. 

If  you  return  to  Los  Angeles  via  San 
Pedro  and  Palos  Verdes,  pause  for  a 
moment  at  Portuguese  Bend  to  see 


the  only  glass  church  in  the  world.  De- 
signed by  Frank  Lloyd  Wright  (Anne 
Baxter’s  uncle)  it  is  a world  memorial 
honoring  Emanuel  Swedenborg. 

The  La  Brea  Tar  Pits  are  located  be- 
tween Wilshire  Boulevard  and  6th 
Street,  two  blocks  east  of  Fairfax  Ave- 
nue. Park  on  a side  street,  then  wiinder 
through  the  area.  Some  of  the  pits  are 
still  being  worked,  and  scattered 
throughout  the  park  are  stone  replicas 
of  the  gigantic  animals  that  used  to 
roam  this  area. 

No  trip  to  Hollywood  would  be  quite 
complete  without  a visit  to  one  of  the 
Valentino  Shrines.  His  final  resting 
place  is  in  the  Hollywood  Cemetery 
Mausoleum,  and  even  in  this  hallowed 
place,  the  vandals  have  found  him.  The 
bronze  vases  set  on  the  face  of  the  crypt 
were  regularly  stolen  for  the  first  few 
years  after  his  entombment,  and  cheap 
glass  vases  had  to  be  substituted. 

Valentino  has  been  dead  28  years 
this  August,  but  Ditra  Flame,  the  lady 
in  black,  still  keeps  flowers  in  the  vases. 

Theaters,  Radio  and  TV: 

Ben  Bard  Playhouse,  7165  Beverly  Blvd., 
WEbster  1-2387.  Dramatic-school 
playhouse  where  you  will  see  tomor- 
row’s stars.  Admission  trifling. 


^vel  Viilal  Kordfy’a 
IS  cad-c^  dress  daacins 
t bh jmirahawt  $15.  Sun* 


l•iM^;:j|jpmiMlr«d  bra  $2;  Riviera 
$4;  hat  $2.  Net  she«m: 
jdatcbing  skirt  $4;  dtoeveless 
bkMise$3;  bey  sberts  $3.  Sizes 
10  te  IS  in  white-striped  blue, 
pink,  er  brawn  seersucker. 


ever  you  tiko  to  shop,  or  write  KORDIY  SPORTIWCAR.  INC.,  1385  Broadway,  New  York 


The  sea  view 

— mighty  lovely  this  summer! 
Annis'  bloomer-bottom  Sea 
Glamour  swimsuit  in  bias-cut 
pique"  with  big  dome-shape 
buttons — wonderful  for  sun  and 
surfing.  Black,  white,  red,  jade, 
pink.  Sizes  10  to  16,  9 to  13. 

At  fine  stores  everywhere . . . 8.95 


1384  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
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■iltMere  Theofor,  520  W.  5th  St.,  MAdi- 
son  6-8111.  LA’s  one  legitimate  show- 
house  where  N.Y.  plays  appear.  Ad- 
mission from  $1.65. 

Call  Board  TImater,  8451  Melrose 
Place,  WEbster  8-5051.  Excellent  ex- 
perimental theatre  where  talented 
newcomers  are  getting  a start.  Ad- 
mission reasonable. 

arete  Theater.  800  N.  El  Centro,  Hol- 
lywood 5-7500.  Theatre  in  the  round, 
experimental  bills.  Dark  Mondays. 
Gelter  Theater  Weriuhop,  6040  Wil- 
shire  Blvd.,  YOrk  5205.  Student 
theatre. 

Hollywood  Bowl,  2301  N.  Highland 
Ave.,  Hollywood  9-3151.  Symphonies 
under  the  stars  during  July  and  Aug- 
ust. Some  seats  always  available. 
Dress  warmly. 

fosadeaa  Conmeeity  Playhoase.  39  El 

Molina  Ave.,  Pasadena,  RYan  1-6918. 
Students  and  stars.  Reservations  sug- 
gested. Prices  start  at  $1.25. 

Padoo  Hills  Theater.  Claremont,  LY- 
coming  5-1288.  Evening  performances 
Wed.,  Thurs.,  Fri.  and  Sat.  at  8:30; 
matinees  Wed.  and  Sat.  at  2:30.  Sun- 
day Fiesta — 5 performances.  Week- 
days— $1.65.  Sundays — $3.00.  Lunch- 
eon from  noon  to  1:15,  $2.00;  din- 
ner from  6 to  7 :15,  $3.00.  Spanish- 
Mexican-Indian  folk  drama. 
Tareaboet  Theater,  716  N,  La  Qenga 
Blvd.,  CRestview  6-1005.  Dark  Mon- 
days. This  is  the  Elsa  Lancaster  thea- 
tre. Nightly  at  9 she  delights  custom- 
ers sitting  on  old  street-car  seats. 
First  half  of  program  consists  of 
puppets  on  one  stage;  switch  seats, 
watch  Lancaster  and  company  on 
opposite  stage.  Reservations  essential. 
Radio  Stotioes:  The  best  way  to  see 
radio  and  TV  shows  is  to  write  well  in 
advance.  If  you  can’t,  go  directly  to 
the  information  window  at  each  station 
and  ask  for  seats. 

NBC,  Sunset  & Vine,  HOllywood  9-6161. 
CBS,  6121  Sunset  Blvd.,  HOllywood 
9-1212. 

ABC,  4151  Prospect  Ave.  (at  Tal- 
madge),  NOrmandy  3-3311. 
Televisioa  City,  Columbia  Broadcasting 
Company’s  impressive  new  installa- 
tion is  at  7800  Beverly  Blvd.,  WEb- 
ster 8-3011. 

For  information  about  other  stations, 
consult  the  telephone  directory. 

Museums  & Art  Galleries: 

Cowie  Galleries,  Biltmore  Hotel,  Mich- 
igan 6%3.  Some  of  the  best  of  the 
westerners. 

Dabeli  Hatfield  Galleries,  Ambassador 
Hotel,  DUnkirk  7-6702.  Glen  Lukens 
ceramics,  Millard  Sheets  watercolors 
and  oils,  Bernard  Rosenthal  struc- 


tural sculpture,  plus  old  masters.  9-6 
weekdays. 

Heilbem  Stodios,  2350  Hyperign  Ave- 
nue, OLympia  4500.  4 exhibition 
rooms:  crafts,  ceramics  (master- 
pieces from  Italy  and  Finland  dur- 
ing the  spring).  Daily  1-6;  Friday 
evening  7:30-9:30.  'Closed  Sunday. 

Francis  Lynch  Gallery,  Hotel  Statler, 
946  Wilshire  Blvd.,  MAdison  6-1100. 
Open  weekdays  10-6.  America’s  lead- 
ing artists.  Always  a good  exhibition. 

Landau  Gallery,  702  N.  La  Cienega 
(outskirts  of  Beverly  Hills),  WAlnut 
7006.  Showing  18  contemporary  art- 
ists including  Roger  Kuntz,  Keith 
Finch  and  Leonard  Edmondson. 
Closed  Sunday.  Mon.-Sat.  open  9-5 :30. 

Mission  Inn,  Riverside,  Calif.  Breath- 
taking re-creation  of  California  life 
in  Mission  days. 

What  to  Take  Home: 

From  Patsy  Broeon's,  444  N.  Camden 
Dr.,  BH,  CRestview  5-7126 — ^a  suit, 
afternoon  dress  or  cocktail  gown 
worn  by  a star  once  or  twee.  These 
clothes,  once  photographed,  can’t  be 
worn  again,  so  stars  turn  them  over 
to  Patsy  who  sells  them  at  nominal 
prices.  Proceeds  which  stars  receive 
go  to  their  favorite  charity. 

From  Black's  Indian  Store,  6926  Hol- 
lywood Blvd.,  HOllywood  4-3381 — an 
authentic  reservation  bracelet  or 
corn-flower  necklace  set  with  tur- 
quoise. A Persian  proverb  says,  “A 
turquoise  given  with  the  hand  of  love 
carries  with  it  true  fortune  and  sweet 
happiness.” 

From  the  Hellywod  Magic  Shop,  6268 
Hollywood  Blvd.,  HUdson  2-9402 — 
party  jokes  and  favors,  gags,  etc. 
From  the  Patio  Shop,  321  N.  Beverly 
Dr.,  BH,  CRestview  1-5271 — a fanci- 
ful lamp  or  other  bit  of  bric-a-brac. 
Owned  by  Harry  Lackman,  who  di- 
rected many  of  Shirley  Temple’s 
early  pictures,  this  shop  is  one  of  the 
most  imaginative  in  town.  All  designs 
copyrighted. 

From  the  Artificial  Flower  Stadio, 

678V^  S.  Vermont  Ave.,  DUnkirk  8- 
2653 — ^has  artificial  American  beauty 
roses,  magnolia  blossoms,  permanent 
philodendron  and  thousands  of  other 
lifelike  plants. 

From  Gifts  For  Men,  438  N.  Rodeo 
Dr.,  BH,  CRestview  6-1454 — has  ev- 
erything or  anything  that  ever 
popped  up  in  the  dreams  of  your  best 
beau. 

From  The  Farmer's  Market,  3rd  & 

Fairfax,  wares  from  every  land  for 
every  purpose : the  most  exciting 
array  of  gifts  and  mementos  in  the 
city.  Have  fun. 


If  You  Were  in  Love  With  Me 


(Continued  from  page  61) 

You  would  call  me  “R.J.” — or  you  might 
even  make  it  “Arge,”  a blend  a few  kind 
friends  have  pinned  on  me.  When  you 
called  me  “Bob” — well,  that  bit  would 
really  worry  me.  Fd  know  something  had 
fouled  up  somewhere. 

You  would  be  at  home  out-of-doors. 
Not  that  it  wouldn’t  be  enjoyable  being 
indoors  with  you  too — after  all,  there’s 
nothing  like  a good  Scrabble  game.  But 
there’s  a wholesome  freshness  that  goes 
with  an  outdoor  girl  a guy  just  can’t  re- 
sist— and  who  would  want  to?  You’d  go 
for  water  skiing,  fishing,  tennis,  bowling 
and  you’d  really  know  your  way  around 
a green — or  you’d  probably  be  a golf 
widow  before  you  were  a bride.  I play 
golf  as  long  as  there’s  light  enough  to  see. 
I wouldn’t  even  mind  if  you  could  beat 
me — and  that  wouldn’t  be  hard  to  do.  My 
golf  game  goes  back  and  forth,  and  of  late 
it’s  been  going  back.  We’d  play  at  my  old 
alma  mater,  the  Bel  Air  Country  Club, 
where  I used  to  caddy  for  the  stars. 

We  could  grab  a quick  breakfast  at 
Biff’s  before  our  golf  game.  And  you 
wouldn’t  have  to  worry  about  me  being 
on  time — not  since  Fve  discovered  those 
radio  alarms  that  bounce  you  awake  with 
no  pain.  Fm  a cat-nap  artist,  one  of  those 
Fll-just-take-ten-minutes-more  boys,  but 
when  all  that  happy  music  comes  on — who 
wants  to  sleep?  Furthermore,  who  can? 
And  furthermore,  Fd  love  to  look  at  you 
over  coffee  and  bacon  and  eggs.  Being 
less  technical,  Fd  just  love  to  look  at  you. 

It  wouldn’t  surprise  you  that  Fm  eating 
all  my  meals  out  now.  I used  to  make  my 
own  breakfast,  but  I panic  when  every- 
thing starts  going  at  once,  and  what  with 


the  coffee  perking  and  the  eggs  boiling 
and  the  bacon  burning — ^it  was  just  a 
lot  easier  to  get  into  the  car  and  go  over  to 
Biff’s.  Dinner,  I wouldn’t  attempt  any  more. 
No  matter  what  the  menu  started  out  to 
be,  nor  how  meticulously  I followed  “A 
Wolf  in  Chef’s  Clothing,”  the  cookbook 
Jeff  Hunter  gave  me,  I always  wound  up 
warming  up  some  enchiladas  with  a bro- 
mide on  the  side.  Anyway,  dinner  for  one’s 
no  fun.  Dinner  for  two — that  would  be 
more  like  it  . . . with  you. 

You  might  as  well  know,  Fm  a complete 
dud  when  it  comes  to  keeping  house.  Why 
they  call  you  girls  the  weaker  sex.  I’ll 
never  quite  know.  But  with  a year’s  ex- 
perience “baching,”  Fm  doing  a little  better 
now.  I used  to  just  drop  things  and  de- 
pend on  gravity  to  get  them  all  back 
where  they  respectively  belonged.  Fve 
gotten  better  organized  now.  And  a fel- 
low named  Floyd,  an  ex-G.I.  who  works 
for  a fine  cleaning  establishment,  comes 
once  a week  and  cases  the  apartment 
like  a vacuum — picking  up  whatever  needs 
to  be  laundered  or  dry-cleaned.  But  Fm 
still  a real  nothing  when  it  comes  to  the 
mechanics  of  fixing  things  around  a house. 
I do  well  to  fix  the  rear-view  mirror  of  my 
black  hard-top  Mercury. 

You  wouldn’t  be  one  of  those  girls  who 
are  forever  looking  into  mirrors  anyway. 
That  bores  me.  Out  on  a golf  course  or 
a tennis  court,  you’d  be  concerned  about 
your  game — and  not  about  how  glamorous 
you  looked.  If  you  were  my  girl,  you’d 
forget  the  shiny  nose  and  concentrate  on 
that  fast  serve. 

I hope  you’d  go  for  simple  clothes,  but 
girls  usually  wear  what  they  figure  is  the 
best — and  in  that,  Fm  with  you.  I would 


really  love  you  in  white.  Say  a white 
low-cut  evening  gown — but  not  too  low, 
about  a half-a-whistle’s-worth.  And  a 
white  two-piece  bathing  suit — but  not  too 
Bikini  . . . not  on  you. 

You  wouldn’t  wear  too  much  make-up, 
I know.  None  of  that  doe-eyed  business 
or  layers  of  pancake.  Just  a little  lip- 
stick, and  I don’t  care  what  the  make-up 
experts  advise,  you  wouldn’t  paint  your 
lips  larger  than  they  are.  Too  much  make- 
up destroys  that  freshness  which  is  so 
wonderful.  Fve  never  figured  out  why 
girls  keep  working  to  cover  it. 

You  would  have  pretty  hands  for  I 
usually  notice  a girl’s  hands  first.  And 
when  they’re  soft  and  feminine  and  ex- 
pressive— they  say  a lot  to  me.  You’d  wear 
your  hair  loose  and  a little  longer  than 
many  of  the  girls  would.  Your  perfume,  I 
hope,  would  be  Arpege.  And  please, 
no  corsages.  If  you  wear  flowers — just 
wear  them  plain.  One  rose,  I think,  says 
infinitely  more.  You  wouldn’t  be  a slinker 
— not  even  half-a-whistle’s-worth.  You 
could  be  the  girl  next  door — but  nobody 
like  you  ever  lived  next  door  to  me! 

On  a date,  we  wouldn’t  live  it  up  too 
much.  And  we  couldn’t,  even  if  we  would. 
Until  recently  my  allowance  totaled  $25  a 
week,  which  gives  you  a rough  idea.  When 
the  studio  gave  me  a raise  not  long  ago,  I 
thought  I was  really  living^ — until  my  busi- 
ness manager  assured  me  I was  not.  But 
you  would  soon  learn  that  avoiding  the 
plushy  night  clubs  is  my  pet  economy 
anyway.  You  can  blow  a whole  week’s 
allowance  in  them  in  one  evening — easily. 
And  besides,  nobody  has  ever  convinced 
me  that  being  seen  there  furthers  your 
career.  We’d  go  when  Peggy  Lee  or  some- 


you’ll 


n If  you 
cari’t  swim  a 
ce^p  up  with 


EVER-FLOA^*^^ 

The  only  suit  with  an  f; 
invisible  swimming  aid  built  fight  in ! 

Nothing  to  inflate,  no  gadgets  to  bother  with! 


Permanent  and  invisible  panels  of  buoyancy  in  each 
EVER- FLOAT  SAFETY  SWIMSUIT 
give  you  new  freedom  and  assurance  in  the  water... 
with  strategic  girdle  action  to  sleek  and  slim  your  figure! 

in  several  styles  of  water-loving,  color  glowing  faille  lastex 
. . . at  $19.95  wherever  you  like  to  shop. 


fdf  beauty  oti  the  beach,  safety  in  the  water,,. EVER- FLOAT  SAFETY  SWIMSUIT  by  LEE 
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body  else  great  opened  there.  Otherwise, 
we’d  have  dinner  together  at  the  Gourmet 
or  the  Encore  or  anywhere  where  they 
have  good  food  and  a fine  little  combo — 
and  where  I can  sign  the  dinner  check. 

On  Sunday  afternoons  we  might  drive 
down  the  coast  to  La  Jolla  to  have  dinner 
with  my  mother  and  dad.  You  would  love 
my  whole  family,  and  they’d  be  crazy 
about  you. 

We’d  visit  friends  and  talk  pictures,  and 
we’d  go  to  all  the  movies  that  time 
allowed.  After  a show,  I’d  invite  you  to  the 
apartment  to  listen  to  my  record  collec- 
tion, but  there’s  something  in  the  small 
print  that  says  no.  No  girls,  no  cats,  no 
dogs,  and  no  records  or  television  or 
evening  radios.  Lease-wise,  in  an  apart- 
ment, you  can’t  even  live — after  10  p.m. 
Which  is  as  good  an  excuse  as  any  for  the 
fact  that,  even  though  I can’t  afford  it, 
I’d  like  to  have  a house  of  my  own. 

And  it  would  be  fun  to — go  house-hunt- 
ing with  you.  Nothing  too  elaborate — just  a 
comfortable  two-bedroom  place  more  mel- 
low than  modern  in  the  furnishings.  The 
kind  of  house  that  goes  with  the  Viking 
Oak  pieces  my  mother  left  behind  for  me. 
I’m  crazy  for  browns,  and  I hope  you  would 
be.  I like  large  old  prints,  and  we  would 
spend  days  browsing  around  for  just  the 
right  one.  There  would  be  a large  fireplace 
and  a master  bedroom  that  would  take  an 
over-sized  bed.  There  would  be  king-sized 
closets  too.  My  closets  now  are  like  Fibber 
McGee’s.  Every  time  you  open  one,  it’s  a 
good  gamble  a fishing  rod  or  tennis  racket 
or  golf  club  or  saddle  or  roll-away  bed 
will  conk  you  on  the  head. 

More  than  anything  else,  you  would  have 
a sense  of  humor.  And  let’s  face  it,  more 
than  anything  else — that  we  could  probably 
use.  You  could  be  an  actress.  Career  girls, 
other  things  equal,  are  a cut  above  average 
with  me.  One  thing  sure,  you’d  be  a real 
grown-up  girl,  and  age,  it  seems,  hasn’t  too 
much  to  do  with  this.  You’d  be  a girl  a 
guy  could  really  talk  to.  And  listen  to,  as 
well.  You’d  be  a girl  who  mixes  well  at 
parties — and  I don’t  mean  mixing  martinis. 
For  above  all,  you  would  have  considera- 
tion for  others,  and  you  would  never 
embarrass  a hostess,  say,  by  taking  one 
more  martini  than  you  should.  Call  me  a 
square,  but  I’ve  never  liked  to  see  any 
girl  over-indulge.  Knighthood  may  have 
flowered  out  (except  on  the  screen) — but 
ladies  . . . they’ll  never  go  out  of  style. 

Lady  that  you  would  be,  you’d  better 
never  be  too  obvious  in  any  way.  You 
wouldn’t  have  to  go  out  of  your  way  to 
attract  attention  anyway.  Nor  would  you 
talk  about  other  guys  to  prove  your  popu- 
larity. You  wouldn’t  have  to  tell  me  how 
many  hearts  you’ve  had.  That  would  figure. 
The  important  thing  would  be  that  mine 
tallies  up  the  score. 

You  would  be  a movie  fan,  along  with 
me.  And  if  it  wouldn’t  be  asking  too 
much,  I hope  you  could  be  a fan  of  mine. 
A guy  can’t  get  too  much  encouragement, 
and  I could  sure  use  your  faith  in  me.  Be- 
lieve me,  you  can  get  plenty  discouraged 
watching  yourself  up  on  that  screen. 

You  would  be  my  best  friend  and  my 
most  constructive  critic.  In  the  intuitive 
way  girls  have,  maybe  you  could  find  out 
from  a few  people  why  they’ve  said  success 
has  gone  to  my  head  and  that  I’ve 
“changed.”  And  while  you’re  finding  out — 
what  success?  You  might  tell  them  when 
I’ve  been  misquoted.  (I  can’t  go  around 
pointing  out,  “Look— I didn’t  say  this.”) 
I can’t  go  around  kicking  pebbles  either. 
The  thing  I can  do  is  work  real  hard  be- 
cause I want  to  be  as  good  as  I can  possibly 
be  ...  up  there  on  the  screen.  As  for  the 
other,  a guy  would  be  a pretty  static  char- 
acter if  he  didn’t  even  change.  The  fans 
change  too.  If  I stayed  the  same  from  year 
to  year,  they’d  grow  clear  away  from  me. 


You  would  believe  in  hunches,  or  hu- 
mor me  when  I do.  And  you  would,  I 
hope,  humor  me  in  an  extravagance  or  two. 
Say  like  collecting  records  of  Glenn  Mil- 
ler’s, Benny  Goodman’s,  Peggy  Lee’s,  Sina- 
tra’s— and  every  recording  Jackie  Gleason’s 
ever  made.  You  would  get  a little  dreamy 
whenever  you  heard  “Deep  Purple,”  and 
you’d  go  for  the  writing  of  Samuel  Shel- 
labarger  and  Ernest  Hemingway.  We’d 
have  a standing  date  every  Saturday  night 
with  Gleason  on  TV.  You  would  know  I 
take  my  steaks  rare  and  my  coffee  black 
and  strong — and  you’d  humor  me  that 
extravagance  too. 

Clothes?  Well — that’s  where  the  money 
goes.  And  I hope  you’d  go  along  with  me. 
I like  sports  clothes,  but  some  of  my  coats 
would  probably  fracture  even  you.  I don’t 
like  just  plain  coats  and  I’ve  made  a sporty 
convertible  out  of  some  of  mine  by  having 
the  tailor  face  the  sleeves  of  a dark  blue 
coat  with  red  and  a brown  with  yellow. 
When  you  turn  the  cuffs  back,  they  double 
as  sports  jackets  too.  I can  wear  them 
either  way,  and  it  gives  me  more  wardrobe 
changes.  But  I can’t  take  any  credit  for 
the  idea.  I got  it  from  Gilbert  Roland,  who 
does  the  same  thing  with  plaids.  And  you 
would  probably  flip  when  you  saw  my  new 
topcoat  with  the  collar  and  pocket  flaps  and 
the  split  down  the  back  all  lined  in  plaid. 

It’s  just  something  new,  for  a change. 
I’ve  just  been  trying  it  for  kicks.  There  are 
so  few  things  a man  can  do  to  change 
his  appearance  anyway. 

If  you  were  my  girl — you’d  know  I go  too 
for  French-style  cuffs  and  for  heavy  cuff 
links.  If  I could  afford  them.  I’d  go  for 
slacks  or  Mexican  hand-woven  flannel  and 
custom-made  shirts  of  silk  shantung — in- 
stead of  the  $4.95  numbers  I wear  around. 
If  I could  only  stick  to  a system  and  budget 
better,  maybe  I could.  But  systems — 
they’ve  always  bothered  me. 

But  I wouldn’t  have  to  be  telling  you 
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my  faults.  You  could,  I’m  sure,  tell  me. 
You  wouldn’t  be  one  of  those  girls  who 
make  like  psychologists,  always  taking  a 
guy  apart  and  telling  him  how  to  run  his 
life.  You  wouldn’t  have  to  be  an  amateur 
psychologist  even  to  tell  me  how  I’m  not 
running  mine.  Nobody  would  have  to  tell 
you  how  I procrastinate — how  I keep 
meaning  to  do  things  but  somehow  I just 
can’t  seem  to  stretch  the  time  around.  I’m 
too  self-centered.  But  then  I wouldn’t  have 
to  tell  you.  Any  girl  but  you  would  have 
long  since  told  me.  Another  girl  might 
think  I concentrate  too  much  on  my 
career — but  you  would  understand  the 
reasons  why. 

You  would  know,  if  you  were  my  girl, 
why  my  career  means  so  much  to  me.  I 
discovered  the  movies,  long  before  they 
ever  discovered  me.  From  the  time  I 
could  talk — this  was  the  big  dream.  I grew 
up  aroimd  the  biggest  people  in  the  mo- 
tion-picture industry  and  they  were  the 
greatest,  but  even  my  family  would  not 
have  bet  a buck  I’d  stick  to  that  dream  or 
work  toward  it  seriously.  No  one  really 
knew  how  much  it  meant  to  me. 

You  would  understand  why  I’ve  got 
to  be  good  in  my  job  now — and  be  a 
credit  to  my  studio  and  to  Darryl  Zanuck 
and  to  all  the  studio  workers  and  stars 
who’ve  given  me  every  break  in  the  book 
— and  a few  that  weren’t  even  there.  It 
takes  so  many  people  to  make  you  a star, 
and  whenever  I’ve  needed  them,  they’ve 
all  been  there. 

You  would  agree  the  rest  would  be  up 
to  me.  Look  at  the  pictures  they’ve  given 
me:  “Beneath  the  Twelve-Mile  Reef,” 
“Prince  Valiant,”  and  now,  “The  Broken 
Lance”  with  Jean  Peters,  Dolores  Del  Rio 
and  with  Spencer  Tracy — King  Tracy — no 
less!  I’ve  been  surrounded  by  some  of  the 
greatest  actors  in  the  business — like  James 
Mason,  Gilbert  Roland,  J.  Carrol  Naish  and 
Brian  Aherne.  Any  picture’s  sold  with 
actors  like  those.  And  any  lead  can  be  so 
dull  if  you  don’t  have  actors  around  you 
like  these.  I’ve  been  given  millions  of  dol- 
lars worth  of  advice  and  experience.  The 
way  I see  it,  if  I miss.  I’d  have  nobody 
to  blame  but  me. 

Still,  you  would  know  it  hasn’t  all  been 
easy,  for  all  the  help  I’ve  had.  You  would 
sense,  the  way  girls  seem  to,  that  being 
starred  in  such  biggies — sometimes  I’ve 
been  scared.  I wouldn’t  have  to  explain  to 
you  how  much  it  meant  to  get  “Prince 
Valiant” — nor  what  a challenge  it  was 
to  me.  But  all  life’s  a challenge,  and  if  you 
don’t  gamble,  you  don’t  win.  You  can’t  say 
— “I’m  sorry,  boys.  I can’t  take  this,  I’m 
afraid.”  Besides,  I’ve  had  too  much  faith  in 
the  people  who’ve  put  me  wherever  I am. 

You  would  know  my  gratefulness.  And 
my  feelings  of  concern  are  all  the  greater 
because,  with  all  the  breaks  I’ve  had,  I’ve 
skipped  a few  of  the  stairs.  Today’s  boy 
can  be  easily  tomorrow’s  has-been.  Sure, 
I’m  doing  okay  now — but  how  long  can  a 
guy  be  a coming  star?  You’ve  got  to 
finally  get  there — and  stay.  And  I’ll  always 
remember  what  a prop  man  once  told  me, 
that  the  slivers  are  always  rougher  coming 
down. 


With  you  success  would  mean  twice  as 
much,-  and  I’d  probably  worry  twice  as 
much  about  a future  that  would  include 
you. 

But  I wouldn’t  want  to  meet  you — yet. 
I’m  not  sure  I’m  ready  for  marriage  now. 
I’d  want  to  know  myself  better  before  I 
know  you  and  before  I considered  asking 
you  to  take  the  big  gamble  with  me.  I’d 
want  to  be  emotionally  stable  enough  to 
do  you  justice  too.  I’d  want  to  marry  you 
forever.  And  I’d  want  us  to  have  the  same 
wonderful  and  rewarding  life  together  my 
own  parents  have  had. 

I can’t  think  of  any  good  reason  why 
you  should — but  I hope  you  wait  for  me. 
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PERIODIC  PAIN 


Midol  acts  three  ways  to  bring 
relief  from  menstrual  suffering. 
It  relieves  cramps,  eases  head- 
ache and  it  chases  the  “blues”. 
Dora  now  takes  Midol  at  the 
first  sign  of  menstrual  distress. 


1 REE  24-page  book,  “What  Women  Wont  to 
Know”,  explains  menstruation.  (Ploin  wrapper). 
Write  Dep’t.  B-54,  Box  280,  New  York  18,  N.Y. 


Montgomery  Clift's 

(Continued  from  page  40) 
in  “Our  Town.”  In  Lunt  and  Fontanne’s 
production  of  “There  Shall  Be  No  Night,” 
he  was  the  young  Finnish  soldier  who  goes 
out  to  certain  death. 

Directors  say,  “Montgomery  Clift  doesn’t 
play  a character,  he  is  the  character.” 

Inevitably  the  weight  of  the  tragedy  he 
carried  to  the  footlights  penetrated  into 
his  own  consciousness.  His  health  broke 
and  he  regained  his  strength  only  by  de- 
serting Broadway  and  going  out  to  do 
manual  labor  on  a friend’s  ranch. 

But  peace  of  mind  remained  elusive. 
Returning  to  New  York,  he  became  a key 
member  of  a group  of  serious  young  ac- 
tors who  asked  more  of  the  theatre  than 
the  applause  of  enraptured  playgoers. 

Essentially,  they  were  looking  for  a 
standard  of  values  and  a way  of  life,  not 
merely  a way  to  make  a living.  They 
found  reading  more  stimulating  than  adu- 
lation. discussion  more  exciting  than  night 
clubs. 

The  stacks  of  books  and  records  in 
Montgomery  Cilft’s  apartment  multiplied 
while  his  wardrobe  dwindled.  By  the  time 
Paramount  director  Howard  Hawks  dis- 
covered him  in  a short-run  Tennessee 
Williams  play  and  signed  him  for  Holly- 
wood, he  was  subject  to  those  two-necktie 
stories  which  later  irked  him. 

Despite  his  subsequent  protestations  that 
he  always  had  whatever  clothes  he  needed, 
there  are  those  who  still  assert  that  he 
came  to  Hollywood  with  three  shirts — one 
dress  shirt  which  was  always  either  on  his 
back  or  at  the  laundry,  and  a couple  of 
sports  shirts,  the  no-ironing  kind,  which 
he  rinsed  out  in  the  wash  basin  in  his 
one-room  apartment. 

Hollywood  swiftly  discovered  that  this 
handsome  young  man,  who  by  birth,  back- 
ground and  stage  success  rated  an  invita- 
tion from  the  best  of  social  circles,  much 
preferred  his  own  company  and  that  of  a 
few  long-time  friends.  Seeing  his  name  in 
gossip  columns  meant  nothing  to  him. 
Neither  did  he  place  any  importance  in 
being  seen  with  the  right  people.  He  made 
it  clear  that  his  time  off  set  belonged  to 
him. 

And  before  very  long  he  had  plenty  of  it, 
for  he  was  having  difficulty  over  pictures. 
He  credited  Elia  Kazan  with  giving  him 
the  advice,  “Take  only  those  parts  you 
can  do  with  integrity.  Then  success  will 
come  of  its  own  accord.” 

Acting  on  it,  Montgomery  Clift  turned 
down  roles  which  would  have  fattened  his 
funds  but  bankrupted  his  pride.  Before  he 
appeared  in  “Red  River,”  he  was  thirteen 
hundred  dollars  in  debt.  His  next  three 
pictures  paid  him  one  hundred  thousand 
dollars  each,  but  the  habit  of  austerity 
stayed  with  him. 

He  made  no  secret  of  the  fact  that  to 
escort  Elizabeth  Taylor  to  the  premiere  of 
“The  Heiress”  he  had  to  rent  a dinner 
jacket.  He  owned  none  of  his  own. 

Notably,  however,  he  made  one  impas- 
sioned foray  into  Hollywood  society,  but 
even  that  was  done  on  his  own  terms. 

After  “The  Search,”  a story  about  dis- 
placed children,  filmed  in  Europe,  he  ap- 
peared, under  sponsorship  of  The  Organ- 
ization For  Rehabilitation  Through  Train- 
ing, at  a party  attended  by  several  hun- 
dred wives  of  executives,  writers,  directors 
and  producers  to  plead  for  help  for  needy 
youngsters  in  distressed  areas.  He  spoke 
movingly,  drawing  on  what  he  had  seen 
during  the  making  of  his  picture.  When 
the  cause  was  important  to  him,  Mont- 
gomery Clift  was  ready  to  prove  he  was 
no  recluse. 

But  on  the  subject  of  girls,  Monty  re- 
mained skittish  with  interviewers.  Most 
frequently  seen  with  him  was  one  whom 


Tragic  Love  Story 

a reporter  called,  “a  vague  sort  of  mystery 
woman,  always  in  the  background.” 

Questioned  about  her,  Clift  took  pains 
to  explain,  “No,  we’re  not  engaged,  we’re 
not  in  love,  we  don’t  intend  to  marry 
She’s  simply  a dear  friend  I’ve  known  for 
ten  years.  I’ve  got  to  rehearse  my  roles 
with  some  one — I can’t  just  go  on  a set 
cold — so  I rehearse  them  with  her.”  Then 
he  added,  “I  want  to  make  it  clear  there 
is  no  romance  involved.  If  I’m  seen  out  on 
a date  with  another  girl,  I don’t  want  it 
to  seem  as  though  I’m  running  around.” 

What  the  woman  in  question  thought 
about  their  relationship  remains  in  the 
realm  of  vagueness  and  mystery.  When 
asked  about  it  recently,  she  refused  com- 
ment with  the  statement,  “That  is  private. 
I would  rather  not  answer  even  one  ques- 
tion because  I would  not  know  what  kind 
of  jungle  I was  getting  into.” 

Customarily,  however,  Monty  diverted 
questions  about  rumored  romances  by 
speaking,  instead,  of  his  work.  There  was 
a forecast  of  his  own  ultimate  fate  in  his 
statement,  “Mainly,  I want  to  be  responsi- 
ble for  what  I do.  If  it  is  something  good, 
I can  take  pride.  If  it  isn’t,  I know  it  was 
my  choice  alone.  You’ve  got  to  be  in  posi- 
tion to  risk  your  professional  neck  every 
six  months.  The  important  thing  is  to  be 
in  position  to  risk  it.” 

There  is  indication  that  throughout  his 
career  Montgomery  Clift  has  keenly  real- 
ized that  for  every  artist  a conflict  in- 
evitably arises  when  his  human  need  for 
love  and  companionship  clashes  with  his 
consuming  drive  to  attain  perfection  in  his 
chosen  field. 

For  the  true  artist  must,  first  of  all,  put 
that  desire  for  perfection  ahead  of  all 
other  interests  in  life.  He  must,  in  Clift’s 
own  words,  “Be  free  to  risk  his  profes- 
sional neck  every  six  months.”  The  dedi- 
cated man  will  risk  everything  to  maintain 
such  freedom. 

Yet,  for  all  his  dedication,  he  cannot 
escape  being  human. 

He  arrives,  therefore,  during  the  natu- 
ral course  of  his  development  at  the  point 
where  anonymous  praise  from  audiences 
is  not  enough.  He  seeks  also  the  affection 
and  approval  of  that  one  person  whom  he, 
himself,  holds  in  the  highest  regard. 

Only  with  that  person  does  he  find  the 
communication  of  shared  experience.  With 
that  person,  too,  he  is  able  to  let  down — 
to  find  release  from  the  tension  which 
everlastingly  drives  him  toward  new 
achievements. 

But  here  a new  conflict  develops  and  in- 
tensifies. He  now  has  two  fears.  He  is 
afraid  to  relax  the  tension,  for  without,  he 
may  not  be  able  to  do  the  creative  work 
to  which  he  had  dedicated  his  life.  He  also 
is  afraid  to  become  so  devoted  to  a single 
person  that  the  loved  one’s  welfare  may 
become  more  important  to  him  than  his 
own  freedom. 

Montgomery  Clift,  who  has  studied  the 
history  of  all  arts,  could  not  fail  to  be 
aware  of  this  bitter  choice.  Music,  paint- 
ing, acting,  writing,  all  have  their  notable 
examples  of  great  men  who,  through  love, 
have  sacrificed  either  their  careers  or  the 
women  who  inspired  them. 

Until  Mary  came  along,  Montgomery 
Clift  had  been  able  to  postpone  this  crisis. 
“No  entanglements”  was  his  motto. 

But  in  Mary,  he  encountered  a girl  who 
by  background,  training  and  her  own 
feminine  instinct  regarded  love  not  as  an 
entanglement  but  as  a fulfillment  and  a 
way  of  life. 

For  here  was  no  mere  pampering  heiress, 
no  soiled  darling  beset  by  the  notion  the 
world  owed  her  praise. 

Instead,  she  has  a family  history  in  which 
men  have  depended  on  their  wives  for 


Dry  skin:  “Before  I used  Noxzema,  my 
dry  skin  actually  peeled  in  spots,”  says 
Cathy  Hild  of  Woodridge,  N.  J.  “Now 
Noxzema  helps  it  look  smoother, 
fresher.” 


Blemishes*:  “Noxzema  quickly  helped 
heal  my  blemishes*,”  says  Jackie 
Spalding  of  Whitefield,  N.  H.  “Now 
everybody  tells  me  how  much  brighter, 
fresher,  more  attractive  my  skin  looks.” 


Look  lovelier  in  10  days 

A DOCIOftiS  HOME  fflCIAL 


This  new,  different  beauty  care 
helps  skin  look  fresher,  prettier 
— helps  keep  it  that  way,  too! 

# Here’s  wonderful  beauty  news!  A 
noted  skin  doctor  worked  out  a differ- 
ent kind  of  beauty  care— with  a special 
beauty  cream.  It  helps  your  skin  look 
fresher,  smoother,  lovelier  and  helps 
you  KEEP  it  that  way! 

This  new  beauty  care  owes  its  re- 
markable effectiveness  to  the  unique 
qualities  of  Noxzema.  It’s  a combina- 
tion of  softening,  soothing,  refreshing 
and  cleansing  ingredients  offered  by  no 
other  leading  beauty  cream.  And  it’s 
medicated  — aids  healing  — helps  keep 
skin  looking  fresh  and  clear! 

Feel  the  exhilarating  tingle! 

The  moment  you  smooth  on  Noxzema, 
you  feel  a cool,  refreshing  tingle.  It  tells 


you  Noxzema’s  beauty  action  is  start- 
ing to  work  on  your  skin  problem— help- 
ing your  skin  look  fresher,  prettier. 

Results  are  thrilling 

Hundreds  of  letters  praise  Noxzema 
care  for  dry,  rough,  flaky  skin;  for  ex- 
ternally-caused blemishes;  and  for  that 
dull,  lifeless  halt-clean  look  of  many  so- 
called  normal  complexions. 

Wouldn’t  you  like  to  see  a fresher, 
prettier  complexion  in  your  mirror  10 
days  from  now?  Then,  start  this  Doc- 
tor’s Home  Facial  tonight! 

1 . Cleanse  your  face  by 
washing  with  Noxzema 
and  water.  Apply  Noxzema 
liberally;  wring  out  a cloth 
in  warm  water  and  wash 
as  if  using  soap.  See  how 
stale  make-up  and  dirt  dis- 
appear when  you  ‘cream- 
wash’! 


2.  Night  Cream:  Grease- 
less  Noxzema  helps  soften, 
smooth  and  freshen  your 
skin!  (Pat  a bit  extra  over 
any  blemishes*— it’s  medi- 
cated to  help  heal  them 
fast!) 


3.  Make-up  base:  In  the 

morning,  ‘cream-wash’; 
then  use  Noxzema  as  a 
long-lasting  powder  base. 


Works  or  money  back! 

In  clinical  tests  it  helped 
4 out  of  5 with  skin  prob- 
lems to  have  lovelier-look- 
ing  skin!  If  you  don’t  look  lovelier  in  10 
days.— return  jar  to  Noxzema— Baltimore— 
money  back!  ^extemally-cavsed 


Look  Lovelier  Offer!  404  trial  size  only 
294  plus  tax.  See  how  it  helps  your  skin; 
then  get  10  oz.  economy  jar  onlygg^'  plus 
tax  — drug,  cosmetic  counters. 
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Actual  skin  tests  prove 
YODORA  SO  "KIND"  TO  SENSITIVE  SKIN 
we  can  make  this  bold  statement 

FIRST..  . shave  under  arms.  (For  faultless 
grooming  — ask  your  druggist  for 
Yodora  shaving  booklet.) 

THEN  . . . apply  Yodora  immediately  with 
complete  confidence* 

We  guarantee  Yodora  soothing  to  apply 
after  shaving  . . . gives  day-long  protection 
. . . won’t  harm  finest  fabrics,  or  your 
money  back. 

*If  you  suffer  from  skin  irritations  due  to  allergies  or 
iunctional  disorders,  see  your  doctor. 


encouragement  and  help  during  stress  and’' 
in  which  women  have  given  both  their 
work  and  their  love  to  aid  their  men  in 
reaching  their  goal.  Her  family  has  a his- 
tory of  big  risks,  big  rewards,  and  above 
all,  hard  work  and  sacrifice. 

The  tradition  of  hard  work  has  been 
carried  down  to  Mary.  In  her  training, 
responsibility  has  been  emphasized  over 
privilege.  She  has  been  coached  in  the 
old-fashioned  manner  to  carry  out  her 
personal  projects  without  any  publicity. 

Mary,  too,  had  am  ambition—but  not  the 
kind  that  Monty  has.  More  than  anything, 
she  wanted  to  sing.  Realistically,  she  real- 
ized her  limitations  as  a performer.  And 
although  her  father  has  influence  in  Holly- 
wood she  never  used  him  to  further  her 
career. 

Her  own  aspiration  heightened  her  ap- 
preciation of  Montgomery  Clift’s  talent 
when  they  met  and  her  own  bubbly  hap- 
piness made  the  deepest  impression  on  him. 

He  could  have  been  expected  to  dislike 
her  on  sight,  because  here  was  a girl  who 
was  the  epitome  of  Hollywood  Society 
(with  a capital  S)  which  he  shunned.  But 
who  can  resist  a pretty — and  trusting — 
young  girl?  A young  girl  who  says  with 
contagious  enthusiasm  as  though  she  had 
never  heard  of  such  a thing  as  a recluse. 
“Oh,  Monty,  we’re  having  a party.  You 
will  come,  won’t  you?” 

Certainly  not  Montgomery  Clift,  for 
when  he  likes  a person,  he  responds  in- 
stantly. Friends  say,  “You  can  see  it  hap- 
pen. It’s  as  if  some  one  turned  on  a light.” 

Following  Monty’s  first  attentions  to 
Mary  there  was  a change.  The  “mystery 
woman”  had  long  since  vanished.  He  be- 
gan paying  more  attention  to  his  clothes. 
He  no  longer  hid  from  his  fans.  He  went 
out  more.  Montgomery  Clift,  even  while 
he  had  not  chosen  to  permit  material  pos- 
sessions to  dominate  his  life,  had  known 
such  things  from  childhood.  Drawing  on 
his  background,  he  became  an  attentive 
escort  for  Mary. 

His  dates  with  Mary  continued  in  New 
York,  where  Mary’s  parents  live  and  which 
he  still  regards  as  his  home.  Hand  in  hand, 
they  window  shopped  along  Fifth  Avenue. 

There  was  a change,  too,  in  the  sort  of 
thing  Monty  was  saying  to  reporters. 
Where  once  he  had  diverted  all  references 
to  romance  by  changing  the  subject  to 
work,  he  now  remarked,  for  publication, 


that  he  disliked  being  called  “a  bachelor.’^/ 

“A  bachelor,”  he  explained,  “sounds  like 
a man  who  intends  never  to  marry.  I want 
to  get  married  some  day.” 

But  when  pressed  to  describe  the  girl  he 
wanted  to  marry,  he  again  parried,  “I  like 
all  girls.  All  kinds  of  girls,  but  I won’t 
drag  any  particular  girl  into  the  spotlight 
by  talking  about  her  to  reporters.” 

A little  later,  even  that  attitude  sof- 
tened. To  a columnist,  he  talked  unhappily 
about  a new  role,  and  when  asked  about 
his  romance  with  Mary,  he  smiled  and 
said,  “That  also  is  good.”  It  was  as  if  hav- 
ing attained  a goal  in  his  career,  he  could, 
at  long  last,  allow  himself  to  relax  and 
live  a little. 

He  timed  his  own  return  from  a vaca- 
tion to  coincide  with  Mary’s  return  from  a 
cruise. 

It  looked  like  Monty  was  at  last  in  love. 

But  time,  maturity  and  some  good  hard 
thinking  made  these  two  young  people 
realize  that  affection  was  not  enough  for  a 
life-time  partnership.  Monty  was  no  less 
dedicated  to  his  work,  no  less  willing  to 
ever  be  in  a position  where  economics 
would  dictate  his  art.  Mary,  moving  in  the 
family  orbit  of  love  and  attention,  was  wise 
enough  to  know  that  there  are  some  dif- 
ferences in  purpose  which  cannot  be 
bridged.  Montgomery  Clift,  the  man,  was 
wonderful.  Montgomery  Clift,  the  artist, 
separating  himself  from  normal  associa- 
tions with  the  kind  of  concentration  which 
drew  from  him  the  restrained,  intense  per- 
formance of  Prewitt  in  “From  Here  To 
Eternity”  could  never  be  a husband  who 
could  put  social  obligations  ahead  of  his 
work. 

And  so  these  two  wrote  their  own  end- 
ing to  what  had  been  a delightful,  warm 
relationship.  One  to  dream  on,  but  not  to 
have  and  to  hold. 

In  the  Spring  of  1953,  Mary  was  married. 
There  was  no  rebound  aspect  to  their 
romance.  Rather,  it  was  marked  by  an 
assurance  that  their  backgrounds,  their 
beliefs,  their  obligations  to  each  other 
would  allow  them  to  find  together  the 
kind  of  life  they  both  wanted. 

And  Monty?  Montgomery  Clift  retains 
that  greatest  and  most  demanding  luxury 
and  need  of  the  artist.  Montgomery  Clift 
has  his  lonely  freedom. 

(Montgomery  Clift  is  in  Indiscretion  of 
an  American  Wife.) 
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Send  your  votes  for  the  stars  you  want  to  see  in  photoplay 

In  color  I want  to  see:  actor:  actress: 
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YODORA 
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I want  to  read  stories  about; 
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•••since  I bought  my  Perma*lifff 


Padded  Bra  with  the  ^^Natural'^ 


Sweaters  are  a "must”  with  all  my  friends,  but  they 
just  didn’t  seem  to  do  a thing  for  me.  I wanted  to 
look  Uke  the  other  girls,  but  most  of  the  padded 
bras  I’ve  seen  are  so  unnatural — so  exaggerated. 

Then  I tried  "Permadift’s  Added  Attraction” 
and  my  troubles  vanished.  Here’s  a bra  that 
gives  me  such  a natural  figure,  my  sweaters  and 
blouses  look  perfect — fit  beautifully — just 
what  I want. 


The  secret  is  in  the  concealed,  pure 
white,  precision  cut,  foam  rubber  pads. 
The  natural  shaping  is  there  forever  and 
the  pads  stay  white  as  long  as  the  long 
life  of  this  wonderful  bra. 


So  why  don’t  you  go  to  your  favor- 
ite store  today  and  try  a "Permadift 
Added  Attraction”  Bra.  Priced  so 
reasonably — just  $4  in  fine  cotton 
— $5  in  miracle  nylon.  Strapless 
style — $5.00. 


Enjoy  the  luxury  of  this  new 
“ Perma'lift"*  Pantie  with  the  patented 
Magic  Oval  crotch.  It  can’t  ride  up  — 
chafe  or  irritate — the  most  comfortable 
pantie  you’ve  ever  worn— just  $5.95. 


I 
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♦"Perma'ii/t” — A trademark  of  A.  Stein  & Company  • Chicago  • New  York  • Los  Angelea — {Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  09 
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USH-Kon 


Waterproof,  Smudgeproof 
Liquid  Eyelash  Makeup 

Your  lashes  will  look  longer, lovelier, softer. 
Bathe,  swim,  cry  — Lash-Kote  will  not  run 
or  smudge.  Harmless.  Lasts  for  days  and 
days.  Special  exclusive  applicator  in  every 
bottle. 


BLACK  or  BROWN 


...and  for  added  Eye-Beauty 

laSH-KoTi 

DAY  ’N  NITE 

EYE  SHADOW 

It’s  new,  it’s  exciting!  This  finest 
quality  shadow  available  in  true 
shadow  shades.  Gray  Blue  and 
Cactus  Green.  Applies  easily, 
blends  smoothly.  O C ^ 

Only  Z Jr 

. . . also 

bsH-KoTl 

SOFT 

EYE-BROW  PENCIL 

in  black,  dark  brown,  or  light 
brown.  Finest  quality,  long 
wearing. 
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VOGUE  PRODUCTS  • Hollywood  3 1,  California 


More  Glamour  For  Less 
At  Your  Favorite 
5 and  10?  STORE 

Leading  Brands  — Lowest  Prices 


Here’s  Magic 


at  Your  Fingertips 


TU¥¥tNAIl 

— ior  problem  nails.  Used  by  thou* 
sands  of  women.  Beauty  operator 
A.  F.  of  Chicago  writes:  "Have  used 
it  (Tufieoail)  and  think  it’s  very 
good.  My  customers'  nails  have 
never  been  so  beautiful!'  Use  Tuffe* 
nail  daily  and  see  for  yourself. 

Qt  icare 

— for  better  manicures.  Use  safe, 
gentle  rapid  Qticare  Cuticle 
Remover. 

Both  in  exclusive  Don*spill  appli- 
cator vial.  So  easy  to  apply. 

at  your  5 and  10 


IN3IDE  3TUFF 


Bob  Hopes  good-natured  kidding  about  the  Monroe-DiMaggio  merger  has  the 
whole  town  chuckling.  Bob,  here  with  wife  Dolores,  is  in  “Casanova’s  Big  Night.” 


In  spite  of  past  feud  rumors,  Gordon  MacRae,  above  with  wife  Sheila,  hopes 
Doris  Day  will  be  in  “Oklahoma!”  He’s  number  one  choice  for  role  of  Curley. 
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VOGUE  PRODUCTS  • Hollywood  31,  California 


{(Continued  from  page  35) 


Widmark,  who  is  so  loved  on  the  lot 
everyone  was  disconsolate  when  he  de- 
cided to  leave  and  free  lance  ...  To 
keep  peace  with  friends,  fans  and  stu- 
dio, Lana  Turner’s  decided  to  leave  her 
hair  dark  and  wear  a blonde  wig  in 
alternating  pictures  . . . And  Guy  Madi- 
son really  threw  the  masked  panel  for 
a loop  on  TV’s  “What’s  My  Line,”  when 
he  told  them  he  wasn’t  a blond!  Well, 
he  is  certainly  the  boy  who  should 
know! 

Bride  Of  The  Year:  Well,  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe finally  got  to  Tokyo,  and  then  on  to 
Korea.  It  took  a marriage  to  Joe  Di- 
Maggio  and  a studio  suspension  to  turn 
the  trick.  And  speaking  of  the  most 
fabulous  blonde  since  the  late  Jean  Har- 
low, most  of  Joe’s  family  was  rather 
upset  when  his  marriage  excommuni- 
cated him  from  the  Church.  In  fact,  his 
married  sister  (she  owns  half  of  Joe’s 
San  Francisco  home)  didn’t  attend  the 
wedding. 

Junior  Critic:  It  happened  at  the  James 
Masons,  who  were  tossing  another  in- 
imitable party.  As  usual,  little  Portland 
Mason  joined  the  guests  at  nine-thirty. 
“We  have  a wonderful  surprise  for 
you,”  exclaimed  Pamela  Mason,  “we’re 
going  to  run  Hans  Christian  Andersen!” 
The  picture  went  on  and  a few  minutes 
later  the  fabulous  Porty  was  shrieking 
at  the  top  of  her  voice:  “I  can’t  stand 
Danny  Kaye — he  bores  me!”  Even  the 
! Masons  were  stunned,  accustomed  as 
■ they  are  to  her  frankness. 

Gable-Gram:  So  typical,  after  twenty- 
three  years  at  M-G-M,  Clark  Gable  ve- 
toed a farewell  party  when  he  checked 
I off  the  lot.  According  to  a close  friend : 

I “Clark’s  tired  of  living  in  Hollywood. 

but  he  doesn’t  know  where  to  go.  He 
; doesn’t  want  to  get  married,  but  no 
matter  how  often  he  explains  this,  his 
gal  friends  always  get  serious  and  spoil 
their  romance.”  The  King  celebrated 
his  fifty-third  birthday  on  the  “Be- 
1 trayed”  set.  Lana  Turner  and  Vic  Ma- 
ture gave  him  a cake  baked  in  the 
1 shape  of  a crown.  But  Clark’s  little  gift 
to  Clark  was  the  white  Lincoln  converti- 
ble with  red  leather  upholstery  in  which 
he  drove  away  for  the  last  time. 


Hardworking  Mrs.  Marilyn  Bridgman  of  Watermdl,  New  York  has  discovered 
that  only  Jergens  Lotion  gives  her  hands  the  care  they  need.  She  says; 


Use  Jeigens  liotion- avoid  debeigent  hands 


“I  scour  4500  pots  and 
pans  a year. . .but  I’m  proud  of 
my  pretty  hands !” 


No  other  lotion  works  faster,  or  penetrates 
deeper  than  Jergens  Lotion.  It  never  leaves 
a sticky  fihn  ( as  many  others  do ) . 


Contains  two  softening  ingredients  doctors 
liave  used  for  years.  Yet,  you  pay  less  for 
Jergens,  the  world’s  favorite  hand  care. 


Detergents  are  wonderful  — but  they  coulil 
have  ruined  Marilyn’s  pretty  hands.  Yet 
her  hands  are  soft  and  lovely  still.  Wliy? 


Jergens  Lotion!  This  famous  formula  has 
been  continuously  improved  for  fifty  years 
to  help  heal  chapped  red  hands  instantlyl 
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Life's  going 


to  be 

Differentl 


With  a smooth, 
blemish-free  skin 
that  invites  romance 

No  More  hateful  blackheads,  over- 
oily  skin  or  pimples  to  keep  you 
from  having  fun.  You  can  be  lovely, 
alluring.  It’s  easy  if  you  take  these 
3 steps: 

Step  One:  Cut  down  sweets,  pastries, 
starchy  foods.  Eat  sensibly. 

Step  Two:  Get  your  skin  really  clean.* 
Hundreds  of  doctors  advise  Cuticura 
Soap  because  it  is  superfatted  and 
contains  soothing,  healing  Cuticura 
medication. 

Step  Three:  At  bedtime  smooth  on 
Cuticura  Ointment.  This  softens  and 
improves  your  skin  as  it  helps  clear 
up  blackheads  and  externally  caused 
pimples. 

In  7 Days  you’ll  begin  to  see  fresher, 
clearer,  smoother  skin,  radiant  new 
complexion  tone. 

Keep  It  Up.  Cuticura  Soap  and 
Ointment  make  your  skin  lovelier  as 
they  help  clear  it  up.  What’s  more, 
they  also  help  protect  and  preserve. 

Want  Faster  Action?  During  the  day 
use  new  “invisible”  Cuticura  Medi- 
cated Liquid  under  your  make-up. 
Many  doctors  report  results  in  1 to 
3 days!  Get  Cuticura  at  your  drug- 
gist today! 


(jiticura 

* F R E E Soap  sample  and  Skin  Care  leaflet 
giving  correct  face  cleansing  techniques.  Write 
Cuticura,  Dept.  TS-S,  Malden  48,  Mass, 


Marilyn  Monroe's  Honeymoon  Whirl 


(Continued  from  page  37) 

I forgot  to  mention  that  Mon -chan  is  the 
Japanese  pet  name  for  Marilyn  and  means 
“Sweet  Little  Girl.”  It  is  just  about  the 
most  endearing  term  that  can  be  said  in 
Japanese  and  denotes  quite  a lot  of  affec- 
tion in  a country  where  affection  is  not 
displayed  and  where  there  are  no  words 
such  as  “I  love  you.” 

It’s  nice  to  keep  in  contact  with  Mon- 
chan— but  often  difficult — especially  on  a 
honeymoon.  The  honeymoon  started  in 
California,  was  interrupted  for  five  days 
because  Joe  had  to  go  to  New  York  to 
prepare  some  television  films  (television 
interferes  with  everything) , and  then  the 
DiMaggios  continued  where  they  had  left 
off  and  went  to  Japan. 

I was  with  Marilyn  the  day  before  she 
left  for  Tokyo  and,  among  other  things, 
she  told  me  about  the  California  honey- 
moon. But  before  I tell  you  about  this,  I 
think  I should  tell  you  something  about 
the  Japanese  honeymoon.  To  change  an 
old  saying,  second  things  first. 

At  this  writing  Mon-chan  has  left  Japan 
and  is  in  Korea  entertaining  the  troops. 
This  is  something  which  she  has  wanted 
to  do  for  a long  time,  and  it  certainly 
proves  her  marriage  is  a good  thing  be- 
cause it  helped  her  fulfill  her  ambition.  I 
can  just  see  the  Monroe  worrying  whether 
the  boys  will  like  her,  worrying  about 
how  she  looks,  especially  her  hair,  and — 
I never  made  a safer  bet — that  before 
Marilyn  finished  singing  “Bye,  Bye  Baby,” 
they  were  already  calling  her  Mon-chan  or 
whatever  pet  name  they  have. 

About  her  hair,  I happen  to  know  that 
for  a day  or  so,  the  Monroe  took  care  of  it 
herself.  Then  Mon-chan  soon  discovered 
Tokyo  had,  among  other  things,  modern 
beauty  salons.  They  could  do  a good  job 
and,  although  the  equipment  was  the 
newest,  old  Japanese  customs  prevailed. 
For  example,  the  manicurist  stood  while 
doing  Marilyn’s  nails.  This  will  be  some- 
thing for  her  to  tell  her  friend  Rosie  when 
she  gets  back  to  the  studio. 

Marilyn  loved  Japan  as  much  as  the 
people  loved  her.  It  was  the  third  time  she 
had  been  out  of  the  United  States.  The 
other  two  were:  a quick  trip  to  Mexico  and 
one  to  Canada  for  the  filming  of  “River  of 
No  Return.”  Joe  is  more  of  a traveler  and 
had  been  to  Japan  where  he  is  a hero. 
They  go  for  American  baseball  as  much, 
if  not  more,  than  they  do  for  American 
movies. 

Mon-chan  found  Tokyo  to  be  everything 
Joe  told  her  about  it,  and  then  more.  For 


the  first  few  days  DiMaggio  and  the  Mon-  j 
roe  honeymooned  at  the  Imperial  Hotel,  [ 
which  is  as  modem  as  any  hotel  in  N.Y.  V 
or  L.A.  It  was  built  by  Frank  Lloyd  Wright, 
who  is,  as  Marilyn  puts  it,  “related  to  Anne 
Baxter.”  Here  Marilyn  and  Joe  had  to 
practically  barricade  themselves  in  their 
rooms.  A large  stone  at  the  entrance  was 
crushed  under  the  weight  of  the  crowd 
eagerly  hoping  to  get  a glimpse  of  her.  j 

The  Japanese  people  were  in  love  with  i 
Mon-chan,  and  the  press  was  soon  to  be. 
Instead  of  hiding  out  as  they  had  to  in  the 
first  half  of  the  honeymoon,  Marilyn  and 
Joe  held  a press  conference  in  their  hotel 
suite  for  two  hundred  reporters  and  pho- 
tographers. I must  say  that  marriage  hasn’t 
changed  Marilyn  a bit.  She  was  about  two 
hours  late  for  the  conference,  but  she  had 
a good  excuse:  The  way  she  looked.  Of 
course  the  newspapermen  forgave  her  im- 
mediately. I must  tell  Mon-chan  that  I’m 
proud  of  how  she  conducted  herself  at  this 
conference.  I realize  how  nervous  she  must 
have  been  when  she  entered  the  room  to 
face  the  press.  Before  Marilyn  left  for 
Tokyo  she  said  to  me:  “Hold  a good 
thought  for  me.”  She  was  thinking  of  con- 
ferences like  this,  entertaining  the  troops, 
etc.  Well,  anyway,  once  Marilyn  actually 
faced  the  press  and  started  talking,  her 
nervousness  disappeared  and  she  became 
herself,  a Mon-chan. 

Far  from  home  and  the  studio,  Marilyn’s 
answers  proved  that  the  many  remarks 
credited  to  her  in  the  past  are  strictly  true 
Marilyn  Monroe  and  were  not  given  to  her 
by  anyone  to  say. 

“We  are  told  you  do  not  wear  anything 
under  your  dress.  Is  that  true?”  asked 
a reporter.  He  certainly  must  have  seen 
the  fringe  of  lace  peeking  from  beneath 
the  red  wool  form -tight  dress  she  was 
wearing.  Or  it  could  be  that  he  never 
got  to  the  bottom  of  the  dress. 

“I’m  planning  to  buy  a kimono  tomor- 
row,” the  Monroe  evaded  with  a grin. 

Later  another  newsman,  pointed  to  a 
dark  fur  piece  the  Monroe  had  just  placed  t 
over  her  arm,  signaling  she  was  getting 
ready  to  leave,  asked:  “What  kind  of  fur 
is  that?” 

“Fox— and  not  the  20th-Century  kind,” 
she  smiled,  making  obvious  reference  to 
her  then-current  trouble  with  the  studio 
concerning  “Pink  Tights.” 

When  asked  about  men,  she  said,  “There 
are  several  Hollywood  actors  I enjoy  work- 
ing with  but  Joe,  here,  is  my  favorite 
man.”  She  made  it  clear  that  she  was  more 
interested  in  making  her  marriage  work  i 


A complete  romantie  drama 
presented  on  each  pro- 
gram. Cal  York,  famed  PHOTO- 
PLAY Magazine  reporter,  digs 
into  Hollywood’s  love 
life  for  these  heart-pal- 
pitating stories. 
Also  latest 
Hollywood 
news. 


Every  Wednesday,  9:00  p.  m.  EST,  ABC 


Listen  to 


HOLLYWOOD  AIRPORT 


In  Korea,  the  star’s  dressing  room  was 
a couple  of  pieces  of  canvas  stretched 
across  a corner  of  the  stage.  But  though 
the  weather  was  chilly,  Marilyn’s  recep- 

■ tion  by  enthusiastic  G.I.  audiences  was 
warm.  Draped  over  the  canvas  is  the  now- 
famous  purple  cocktail  gown  that  she 
wore  during  her  whirlwind  Korean  tour 

I 

than  having  a career,  but  of  course  would 
like  to  have  a happy  combination  of  the 
two.  Joe  seconded  this  notion  by  adding, 
i “There  is  no  reason  why  career  and  mar- 
' riage  won’t  mix;  it  is  going  on  every  day 
all  around  us.” 

I cite  these  examples  to  show  you  the 
Monroe  in  action,  and  you’ll  have  to  admit, 
Ij  any  kind  of  action  with  her  is  interesting 
1 1 and  newsworthy. 

; ' Five  days  after  Marilyn  arrived  she 
, ^ visited  the  Tokyo  Army  Hospital.  The 
, '■  ■ place  really  went  into  a tail  spin  when 
' ^ : word  reached  the  patients  that  she 
^ ? planned  to  visit.  They  were  told  she  would 
J be  in  the  Red  Cross  lounge  on  the  7th 
I 4 floor,  and,  somehow  or  other,  the  wards 
; ; were  emptied  as  elevator  loads  of  patients 
I reached  the  lounge.  Afterwards,  when  she 
made  a tour  of  the  wards,  the  boys  kept 
her  busy  autographing  their  casts! 

When  Marilyn  went  out  shopping  on  the 
j j Ginza,  which  is  similar  to  New  York’s  Fifth 
Avenue  or  Hollywood’s  Wilshire  Boule- 
, : vard,  she  learned  about  kimonos  and  Japa- 
^ nese  women.  The  Monroe  was  surprised 
!i  to  find  out  that  the  Japanese  woman  al- 
[ 4 ways  wears  an  underslip  (shirt)  with  the 
kimono. 

^ I In  fact,  the  Japanese  woman  makes  it 
J ; a point  that  the  kimono  is  long  enough 
i I so  her  ankles  don’t  show,  and  many  of 
I them  take  short  steps  and  walk  pigeon- 
[ toed  so  as  not  to  reveal  the  ankle.  The 
i Japanese  women,  Marilyn  was  told,  are 
! very  modest. 

\ This  was  confusing  to  Marilyn  when  she 
i and  Joe  visited  Miyanoshita,  a prominent 
J resort  outside  of  Tokyo,  and  discovered 

■ there  that  it  is  not  considered  immodest 
for  men  and  women  to  indulge  in  nude 
bathing  together. 

However,  one  Japanese  custom  delighted 
our  Mon-chan.  She  has  been  practic- 
ing it  for  years  in  the  United  States.  One 
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evening  when  she,  Joe  and  Lefty  O’Doul 
went  to  dine  at  the  home  of  some  Japanese 
ballplayers,  Marilyn  was  told  to  take  off 
her  shoes  as  she  entered  the  house.  This 
I can  assure  you  she  enjoyed  doing,  be- 
cause the  first  thing  the  Monroe  does  when 
she  enters  her  own  house  or  dressing  room 
at  the  studio  is  to  kick  off  her  shoes.  She 
prefers  to  walk  around  barefooted.  I re- 
member going  to  a sneak  preview  of  “Gen- 
tlemen Prefer  Blondes”  with  her.  She  got 
ready  to  race  out  of  the  theatre  before  the 
end  of  the  picture  so  as  not  to  have  to  dis- 
cuss it  with  certain  people.  But  she 
couldn’t  make  her  fast  getaway  because 
one  of  her  shoes  was  missing.  She  finally 
located  it  a row  in  front  of  where  we  were 
seated,  but  by  then  the  picture  was  over 
and  the  people  were  waiting  for  her. 

I guess  the  food,  sukiyaki,  was  okay  with 
Marilyn.  She  will  generally  eat  whatever 
dish  is  set  before  her  and  is  not  at  all 
fussy  about  food.  I know  that  Marilyn 
doesn’t — or  didn’t — know  how  to  use  chop- 
sticks, but  I’m  willing  to  wager  Joe  has 
taught  her  by  now.  Marilyn  is  a quick 
study. 

The  Monroe,  who  seldom  hides  her  emo- 
tions, gave  the  Japanese  people  evidence 
that  she  is  in  love  with  DiMaggio.  While 
at  the  Kewana  Hotel,  at  the  beautiful 
coastal  resort,  she  followed  him  around 
for  a while  on  the  golf  course.  Then  she 
waited  and  watched  him  admiringly.  When 
the  Monroe -DiMaggio  romance  started, 
Marilyn  had  never  seen  a baseball  game 
and  all  she  knew  about  a diamond  was 
that  it  is  a girl’s  best  friend.  Now  she  takes 
a lively  interest  in  baseball,  admires  Joe’s 
ability  and  star  rating  as  a ballplayer,  and, 
because  of  Joe,  is  learning  a great  deal 
about  golf  as  well. 

The  reason  for  the  honeymoon  trip  to 
Japan,  as  you  know,  was  that  Joe  and 
O’Doul  were  to  help  coach  Japanese  pro- 
fessional baseball  teams  in  spring  train- 
ing. The  Monroe  accompanied  Joe  to  sev- 
eral baseball  parks  and  watched  him  and 
O’Doul  do  their  stuff.  One  afternoon  when 
the  practice  session  wound  up  and  Joe 
was  getting  ready  to  leave  the  park, 
Marilyn  sat  in  their  car  unobtrusively 
while  Joe,  who  is  Mr.  Baseball  there,  was 
mobbed  by  both  fans  and  the  press.  She 
just  sat  there  watching  and  purring  like 
a contented  kitten,  giving  the  Japanese 
still  more  evidence  of  a happy  bride. 

Joe  and  Mon-chan  took  in  most  of  the 
sights,  went  shopping,  even  dropped  in  to 
see  the  Kabuki  Theatre.  But  for  the  most 


part,  they  behaved  very  much  as  they 
do  back  here  in  the  States:  staying  with 
their  own  small  circle  of  friends  and  en- 
joying each  other’s  company.  There  were 
nights  when  Marilyn  stood  by  and  watched 
while  Joe  shot  a game  of  snooker  with 
O’Doul.  Then  later  Joe  would  play  billiards 
with  Marilyn.  This  is  a game  Joe  taught 
her  when  they  were  on  the  first  section 
of  the  honeymoon  in  California. 

This  was  the  portion  of  Marilyn’s  honey- 
moon which  I reported  in  the  newspapers. 
To  me  it  was  incredible  that  Mrs.  Di- 
Maggio and  her  husband  Joe,  two  of  the 
most  easily  recognized  persons  in  the 
whole  United  States,  could  so  completely 
hide  out  that  no  one  could  find  them.  I 
discovered  how  when  Marilyn  telephoned 
me  at  Schwab’s  drugstore  and  I met  her 
later  in  her  car  on  Sunset  Boulevard. 

Marilyn  was  wearing  a big  yellow  polo 
coat,  a kerchief  over  her  hair  and  had  a 
pair  of  dark  glasses  which  she  kept  putting 
on  and  taking  off.  As  people  walked 
past  the  car  no  one  recognized  her. 

To  my  question,  “Where  did  you  spend 
your  honeymoon?”  she  replied  simply, 
“Idyllwild.  It’s  a lovely  place — I can’t  ex- 
actly tell  you  where — about  fifty  miles 
from  Palm  Springs,  I think.  Only  it’s  in 
the  mountains.  Snow  country.  Joe  and  I 
had  a lovely  cabin.  There  weren’t  any  other 
guests  at  the  place.  Just  the  caretaker  and 
his  wife,  wonderful  people.  Joe  and  I took 
long  walks  in  the  snow.  I’m  not  much  of 
an  outdoor  girl,  but  I loved  it.  There 
wasn’t  a television  set  in  the  cabin.  Joe 
and  I talked  a lot.  And  we  played  billiards. 
There  was  a billiard  table  there  and  Joe 
taught  me  how  to  play.  Says  I’m  pretty 
good  too.” 

And  that  brings  us  right  around  to 
Marilyn  in  Japan,  Marilyn  in  Korea  and 
Marilyn  now  back  in  Hollywood. 

The  DiMaggios  will  most  likely  settle 
in  a nice  house  in  a quiet  district  and  be- 
come a happily  married  couple  while 
pursuing  their  respective  careers.  Marilyn 
Monroe,  the  glamour  girl,  will  rate  high 
as  a housewife,  too.  The  Japanese  women 
are  ranked  foremost  among  all  the  women 
of  the  world  for  their  ability  to  please 
their  men.  Indeed  they  are  educated  to- 
ward the  purpose  of  serving  and  bringing 
pleasure  to  their  husbands.  I know  that 
Mon-chan  didn’t  have  to  follow  their 
example  because  she  has  always  looked 
forward  to  a husband  and  a home.  We’re 
all  holding  a good  thought  for  the  Di- 
Maggios, aren’t  we,  readers? 
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I the  following  guest-size  bottles  of:  j 

I □ 15 -facial  bottle  Lanolin 
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I lin  Plus  Shampoo.  .25< 

I □ 15-applicationbottleLano- 
» lin  Plus  For  The  Hair  .25^ 

j GET  ALL  5 FOR  ONLY  ONE  DOLLAR— See  Box  Above 

I Name 

I Address 


City Zone State i 
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Enclose  $1.00 
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five  Lanolin 
Plus  Beauty 
Aids. 


Advice  from  one  of  Hollywood* s loveliest 
young  stars  on  how  to  be  beautiful  always 

ALSO 

If  You’re  Lonely,  take  a tip  from  Piper  Laurie — 

don’t  let  loneliness  drive  you  into  marriage! 

WATCH  FOR  THESE  ABSORBING  STORIES 
IN  JUNE  PHOTOPLAY  — SALE  MAY  7 
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He  Kissed  H er 


HOW  MANY  FEATHERS  ON  A SWAN 


(Continued  from  page  59) 
birds,  the  bees  and  the  flowers,  and  they 
are  too  busy  about  their  business  to  snoop 
on  others. 

Flowers  scramble  over  an  acre  of  garden. 

“Are  you  a good  gardener?”  asked  an 
old  horticulturist. 

“No,  but  I can  tell  a gardener  how  to  be 
a good  one,”  Jimmy  said. 

Vegetables  were  Jimmy’s  concern  at  the 
moment.  Eating  them,  not  growing  them. 
We  were  lunching  in  the  London  studio  of 
M-G-M,  and  everyone  at  the  table  was 
deeply  involved  in  the  potatoes  and  meat 
when  Jimmy  in  lustrous  coat  of  silver 
brocade  with  ruffles,  the  costume  of  “Beau 
Brummell,”  cruised  in  from  the  set  like  a 
shining  battle  wagon.  From  his  altitude  of 
six  feet  three,  he  lowered  his  190  pounds 
into  a chair  and  called  for  a big  bowl. 
Into  this  he  subsequently  pitched  a stack 
of  shredded  cabbage,  carrots,  beets,  pars- 
nips, celery. 

“I  prefer  fish  and  chips,”  he  said.  (Chips 
are  Mother  Tongue  for  French  fries.) 

“I  eat  vegetables  because  they  are 
fortifying  and  cleansing.  Man  was  not 
made  to  be  a carnivorous  beast.”  He  threw 
a look  at  the  carnivorous  beasts  around 
the  table. 

A trencherman  hoisting  a potato  aboard 
was  warned  not  to  eat  potatoes  with  meat. 
The  potato  fell.  He  reached  for  a roll. 

“That’s  bad,”  said  Jimmy.  “Never  com- 
bine starch  and  protein.” 

Jimmy  quoted  doctors  with  strange 
names.  I suspect  they  were  all  pseudonyms 
for  old  Doc  Granger. 

Medical  advice  stems  naturally  from 
Jimmy.  He  wanted  to  be  a doctor,  but 
after  graduating  from  Epsom  College,  he 
hadn’t  enough  money  for  a medical 
course.  He  took  a job  with  a London  busi- 
ness firm.  Age  seventeen,  with  a diagnos- 
tic eye,  he  was  able  to  tell  the  boss  right 
away  what  was  wrong  with  his  business. 
The  boss  listened,  then  performed  a major 
operation.  He  amputated  Jimmy  from  the 
pay  roll. 

Still  a firm  exponent  of  free  speech, 
Jimmy  had  the  choice  of  speaking  for  free 
from  a soapbox  at  Hyde  Park  corner  or 
spouting  from  the  stage  at  a salary  of 
three  pounds  a week.  He  accepted  the 
stage  pittance  which  at  that  time  amount- 
ed to  fifteen  dollars  in  American  currency, 
enough  for  him  to  live  at  Mrs.  Gallagher’s 
boarding  house  and  dip  heavily  into  her 
stew  pot  in  which  proteins,  starches,  vege- 
tables all  merged  in  memorable  succu- 
lence. 

A free  thinker  he  has  remained;  “There 
is  nothing  I enjoy  more  than  debunking 
everyone  and  everything — and  especially 
me.” 

In  the  early  opulence  of  his  film  career 
he  purchased  the  original  cast  of  Rodin’s 
sculpture  “The  Thinker.”  He  set  it  up  in 
his  dressing  room  for  emulation,  no  doubt, 
but  it  is  hard  to  think  of  dynamic  Jimmy 
in  that  static  posture,  chin  on  fist.  His 
thoughts  spray  with  the  rat-tat  of  a 
tommy  gun. 

“I  grill  steaks  for  her  on  our  barbecue 
range  by  the  pool  and  I eat  a few  to  keep 
her  company,”  he  said.  “Not  more  than 
three  or  four  at  a time.  Never  overload 
the  stomach.” 

With  a sumptuous  guffaw,  he  settled 
back  in  his  chair  ordered  a cup  of  black 
coffee  and  mooched  a cigarette. 

“Nicotine  poison,”  he  said,  inhaling 
cheerfully.  “Speaking  of  poison,  has  any- 
one seen  my  picture?” 

An  ovation  of  silence  ensued. 

“I  saw  Magnani  in  ‘Golden  Coach’  last 
night,”  peeped  Paul  Mills,  publicity  direc- 
tor. 

“She’s  great,  isn’t  she?”  said  a writer. 


Add  up  the  figures  and 
find  out.  Most  anybody 
can  add,  but  can  you 
add  correctly?  The  reason 
people  like  number  puzzles 
is  because  they  are  fas- 
cinating. Fun  right  in  your 
own  home,  and  CASH 
REWARDS  for  the 
WINNERS.  Try  it  yourself. 
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$6360.00  .N  75  CASH  PRIZES  (deto^it) 


FIRST  PRIZE  $1500  plus  $500  Bonus  for  Promptness  (see  rule  2) 


Second  Prize $1000.00  9th  to  13th  Prize,  each. . $100.00 

Third  Prize $500.00  14th  to  18th  Prize,  each.  $50.00 

Fourth  Prize $350.00  19th  to  44th  Prize,  each.  $25.00 

5th  to  8th  Prize,  each .. . $200.00  45th  to  75th  Prize,  each . $10.00 


— HERE  ARE  THE  RULES  — 


1.  This  is  entirely  a contest  of  numbers,  strictly  a 
Game  of  Skill.  \dd  together  the  numbers  that  make 
up  the  drawing  of  the  Swan  and  get  the  SUM  TOTAL 
of  (he  figures.  The  picture  is  made  up  of  single  num- 
bers: 2,  3,  4,  5,  7,  8 and  9.  There  are  no  sixes,  no  ones, 
no  zeros.  There  are  no  double  numbers  like  “23,”  etc. 
Just  add  2 plus  3 plus  5,  etc.,  and  get  the  correct 
TOTAL.  There  are  no  tricks  to  this  puzzle,  just  a 
problem  in  addition.  It  is  not  so  easy  but  if  you  are 
careful  you  may  get  it  exactly  right.  Only  persons 
sending  a 85.00  contribution  to  our  Scholarships  Pro- 
gram are  eligible  for  these  Cash  Prizes.  No  additional 
donation  will  be  required  at  any  lime  during  the  con- 
test. Checks  and  Money  Orders  should  be  made  payable 
to  ‘SCHOLARSHIPS,  INC.’  Send  cash  if  you  prefer. 
Write  us  for  additional  puzzle  sheets  if  you  need  them. 

2.  If  you  send  your  contribution  before  the  date 
printed  on  the  entry  blank  you  will  qualify  for  the  $500 
Promptness  Bonus,  making  the  total  First  Prize 
$2000.00.  The  Promptness  Bonus  will  be  added  to  the 
First  Prize  only. 

3.  You  should  check  and  recheck  your  solution  care- 
fully before  mailing.  Once  it  has  been  sent  it  may  not 
be  changed  or  withdrawn.  A contestant  may  submit  an 
additional  entry  in  this  contest  with  an  improved  score 
provided  each  such  entry  is  accompanied  by  the  required 
$5.00  contribution.  We  will  acknowledge  receipt  of  your 
entry  and  contribution  promptly.  Read  the  rules  care- 
fully. Please  do  not  write  for  additional  information 
concerning  this  contest  since  information  that  is  not 
available  to  all  other  contestants  cannot  be  given. 

4.  This  contest  is  confined  to  persons  within  the  con- 
tinental limits  of  the  United  States.  Persons  directly 
connected  with  Scholarships,  Inc.  and  members  of  their 
immediate  families  are  ineligible.  Due  to  the  uncertainty 
of  mail  address  entries  cannot  be  accepted  from  persons 
in  the  Armed  Forces.  Entries  will  not  be  accepted  from 
persons  in  Alaska,  Canada,  Hawaiian  Islands  and  other 
locations  outside  of  the  United  States  proper. 

5.  Entries  will  .be  accepted  from  February  1 to  Oc- 
tober 10,  1954.  Entries  postmarked  October  10  will  be 
accepted. 


6.  In  case  of  ties  on  this  Swan  Puzzle  the  winners 
will  be  decided  by  a tiebreaker  number  puzzle  consisting 
of  drawing  a path  across  a chart  of  numbers  to  arrive 
at  a high  total.  The  contestant’s  position  in  the  winning 
list  will  be  determined  by  the  best  scoros  submitted; 
the  best  answer  will  receive  First  Prize,  the  second  best 
answ’er  will  receive  Second  Prize,  etc.  In  case  of  ties 
on  the  tiebreaker  puzzle,  prizes  will  be  reserved  for  the 
positions  of  tied  contestants  and  their  final  order  of 
finish  determined  by  additional  tiebreaker  puzzles  until 
a definite  winner  for  each  prize  is  chosen.  Seven  days 
will  be  allowed  for  working  the  first  tiebreaker  puzzle 
and  three  days  for  each  subsequent  tiebreaker.  If  ties 
remain  after  seven  tiebreaker  puzzles,  duplicate  prizes 
will  be  paid. 

7.  It  is  permissable  for  any  contestant  to  receive 
help  from  their  relatives  or  friends  but  ONLY  ONE 
SOLUTION  may  be  submitted  to  the  tiebreaker  puzzle 
by  any  group  working  together,  and  any  solution 
known  to  have  been  submitted  in  violation  of  this  rule 
will  be  rejected. 


8.  A complete  report  of  this  contest  including  the 
names  of  all  winners  will  be  mailed  to  every  contestant 
just  as  soon  as  the  winners  have  been  decided.  The 
sponsors  of  this  contest  reserve  the  right  to  decide  any 
questions  that  may  arise  during  the  contest  and  persons 
who  enter  agree  to  accept  these  decisions  as  final, 

C.  L.  KITTLE,  Contest  Mgr. 


Mi$$  Dorothy  Wiffe  i*  on* 
of  eight  nurses  in  training 
at  Cincinnati  Hospitals  un- 
der our  scholarships  and 
writes,  “1  am  in  my  second 
year  of  training  and  wish 
to  eipress  my  thanks  for  the 
chance  to  do  the  work  8 
thoroughly  enfoy.  1 con- 
sider myself  very  lucky  fo 
be  one  of  the  nurses  you 
are  putting  through  training. 


Here  is  a contest  soon  over  and  soon  paid  off.  No  weekly  or  monthly 
entry  to  fill  out.  Winners  determined  solely  by  their  mathematical 
accuracy.  Not  based  on  your  writing  skill,  memory,  or  general  informa- 
tion. No  books  to  buy,  no  facts  to  look  up,  no  advertisements  to  watch 
for,  no  box  tops  to  save.  Operated  by  a non-for-profit  corporation  re- 
quired by  its  charter  to  devote  receipts  in  excess  of  prizes,  advertising, 
and  legitimate  expenses  to  charitable  purposes. 


Mail  to  SCHOLARSHIPS,  INC.,  Box  241,Lawrenceburg,  Ind. 
There  are feathers  on  the  Swan. 

Type  your  name  and  address  if  possible,  if  not  print  by  hand. 


Name. 


Address. 


City. 


- Zone State. 

Donations  mailed  before  **May  7,  1954,"  qualify  for  Promptness  bonus. 
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Don’t  be  timid  about  tinting 

even  prescription  eyeglasses  in 
All  Purpose  Rit.  The  plastic 
frames  take  Rit  color  gorgeously, 
but  the  lenses  are  not  affected  at  all! 
And  do  try  brushing  Rit  color  on 
your  fabric  shoes  next  time  you  dip 
a sweater  or  blouse.  The  results  will 
enchant  you.  Remember,  you’re 
extra  sure  with  All  Purpose  Rit. 
That’s  a guarantee! 
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The  finest  dye . . the  high  concentrate  dye . . 

and  only 


For  Nylon,  All  Rayon*,  ' ♦ 
Cotton,  Silk,  Linen.  Wool — J 
literally  any  fabric  except  7f 
\ glass  or  mineral  fiber.  * 

RIT  PRODUCTS 

CORPORATION  -------- 

1437  W.  Morris  St.,  Indianapolis  6 


“Ha!”  boomed  Jimmy.  “So  Magnani  is 
great.  Am  I great?  Nobody  knows.  Nobody  ' 
goes  to  see  me.  That’s  the  old  M-G-M 
spirit.  Publicity  department  boosts  Italians. 
Mr.  Goetz!  Mr.  Goetz!” 

Mr.  Goetz,  the  top  brass,  was  deaf  to  the 
bellow.  Probably  a Magnani  fan. 

If  you  don’t  know  when  Jimmy  is  seri- 
ous, you  are  safer  figuring  never.  Not  al- 
ways, though.  He  can  blow. 

His  wife,  Jean  the  Perfect,  is  a trifle 
cloudy  the  first  fifty  seconds  after  waking; 
thence  on,  she  is  sunshine  all  the  day. 
Temperate  clime. 

Her  spouse,  by  contrast,  is  tropical.  A 
blaze  of  sunshine  for  long  stretches,  inter- 
rupted by  sudden  clap  of  thunder,  light- 
ning and  tornado  that  blows  down  sets  and 
uproots  men  of  oak.  The  squall  subsides  as 
quickly  as  it  came  up.  Sunshine,  rainbows, 
jokes  and  pats  on  the  heads  of  kids  after 
autographs,  like  the  three  who  stood  by 
the  commissary  door  when  Jimmy 
emerged  jovially  from  lunch. 

Admirers  of  Jimmy’s  volatile  perform- 
ances in  “Scaramouche,”  “Zenda,”  “King 
Solomon’s  Mines,”  “All  the  Brothers  Were 
Valiant”  or  any  of  his  twenty-four  films 
are  not  disappointed  in  meeting  up  with 
him.  He’s  Granger  plus.  He’s  Cinema- 
Scopic,  as  a live  volcano. 

Of  all  actors  he  is  most  gifted  by  tem- 
perament for  the  hot-headed,  swashbuck- 
ling, dare-devil.  He  has  the  fire  you  expect 
in  Latins  which  few  have.  Fencing  and 
fisticuffs  are  old  hobbies. 

In  “All  the  Brothers  Were  Valiant,”  his 
fistic  manslaughter  made  you  feel  the  Four 
Great  Powers  had  better  consider  Jimmy 
along  with  bombs — atomic  and  hydrogen. 
In  the  war,  he  was  one  of  those  kilted 
“Ladies  From  Hell,”  heavyweight  cham- 
pion of  his  Black  Watch  regiment. 

Nor  is  he  content  lambasting  the  frail 
carnivorous  human  species.  In  Africa 
while  working  in  “King  Solomon’s  Mines” 
he  took  on  five  buffalo.  The  first  buffalo 
stood  Jimmy  on  his  head  and  made  him 
eat  grass,  most  indigestible  herb  for  a man. 
Thereupon  Jimmy  fed  the  buffalo  hot  lead, 
the  hardest  thing  for  a buffalo  to  digest. 
The  other  four  buffalo  died  likewise  of 
indigestion.  Two  rhinos  crumpled  with 
cramps. 

No  known  mammal  of  Africa  or  Holly- 
wood can  stand  Mister  Granger  on  his 
head  for  long.  He  need  not  whack  actors 
to  steal  a show.  All  he  has  to  do  is  boom. 
His  voice  has  the  trumpeting  power  of  a 
bull  elephant.  It  makes  voices  of  most 
men  sound  like  the  twitter  of  winged 


It 

things.  And  its  liquid  tones,  like  an  old*-’ 
bass  viol,  set  good  women  weaving  like 
serpents  to  the  flute. 

For  all  this  formidable  equipment, 
Jimmy  has  moods  of  wanting  to  retire. 
Doesn’t  think  it  dignified  for  a man  to 
spend  his  whole  life  making  up  the  mugg 
and  strutting  in  costume.  He  wants  to  be  a 
farmer  on  acres  of  cows  and  horses,  pigs 
and  potatoes.  But  he  isn’t  interested  in 
none  of  them  there  little  California  nutsy, 
fruitsy  farms. 

“California  is  the  perfect  home  for  the 
screen  actor,”  says  he.  “In  London  you  get 
up  in  the  dark  and  you  come  home  in  the 
dark.  In  California  . . .” 

“You  get  up  with  Sunshine  Simmons 
and  come  home  with  Sunshine  Simmons.” 

“Right,”  said  Jimmy.  “And  Sunny  Sim- 
mons belongs  with  show  business.  She  is  a 
dedicated  actress.  I don’t  mean  she  is 
gaga,”  he  illustrated  by  bugging  his  eyes 
and  looking  intense.  “She  just  lives  in  her 
work.  Up  at  six,  off  to  the  studio,  home  at 
seven,  studies  her  script,  falls  asleep.” 

Naturally  she  asks  Jimmy’s  advice  on 
interpretation  of  roles. 

“Naturally,”  said  Jimmy,  “when  I tell 
her,  she  knows  that  is  the  one  way  not  to 
play  it.” 

On  second  thought,  Jimmy  said  he  might 
not  retire  to  a farm  but  become  a director; 
he’s  so  sharp  at  telling  others  how  to  act. 

When  Jean  is  not  working,  she  sleeps 
right  through  the  day,  or  until  awakened 
by  husband,  bearing  breakfast  tray.  In  the 
evening  while  he  toils  over  the  hot  stove 
broiling  steaks  for  her,  she  does  Gene 
Kelly  routines  around  the  swimming  pool 
until  supper’s  ready. 

After  steak-stuffing,  the  carnivorous 
couple  often  look  at  television  programs. 
They  do  not  disagree  even  on  this  source 
of  marital  friction.  They  have  two  sets.  He 
looks  at  the  fights.  She  looks  at  Lucille 
Ball. 

A perfect  home  is  not  right  without  pets. 
Jean  has  five. 

“I’m  fifth,”  says  Jimmy.  “My  colleagues 
are  two  toy  poodles  named  Young  Bess 
and  Old  Beau;  two  Siamese  cats  whose 
names  I can’t  give  because  they  are  not 
approved  by  the  Breen  office.” 

Anything  more  you’d  like  to  ask  Doc 
Granger? 

Prescription  for  a perfect  marriage? 
Sure:  Two  television  sets  and  Jean  Sim- 
mons. 

How  to  ruin  a beautiful  friendship? 

That  j'ou  already  know. 


could  SJ  tell 
^okn  tkc  ttutk? 


Heart-rending  emotional  conflicts!  Real-life 
problems  of  real-life  people!  These  are  the 
dramatic  stories  you  hear  on  radio’s  “My  True 
Story.”  Countless  listeners  have  heard  their 
very  own  problem  solved  on  this  true-to-life 
program.  For  each  human  drama — taken  from 
the  files  of  “True  Story  Magazine” — has  situa- 
tions and  characters  that  you  might  find  in  youi 
own  town,  your  own  street,  your  own  house 
Listen  to  people  like  yourself  cope  with  prob- 
lems of  love,  hope,  jealousy. 

Tune  In 

“MY  TRUE  STORY” 

AMERICAN  BROADCASTING  STATIONS 


Don’t  miss— “LONESOME  TEEN-AGER”— story  of  a date- 
crazy  girl  in  May  TRUE  STORY,  at  newsstands  now. 
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Ladies’  choice! 


The  ail-new 
RICHARD  HUDNUT 
home  permanent 

Your  choice  of  3 waving  and 
drying  methods ! And  exclusive 
Beauty  Rinse  Neutralizer 
guarantees  you  best  results,  no 
matter  which  method  you  use ! 

1.  MOST  CASUAL!  For  soft  waves 
and  casually  curling  ends,  use 
the  easy  Richard  Hudnut 
PINCURL  METHOD. 

2.  FIRMEST!  The  Richard  Hudnut 
SALON  METHOD  is  the  pro- 
fessional way  to  get  deep, 
lasting,  natural-looking  waves 
and  bouncy  curls. 

3.  STEP  SAVING!  This  is  the 
most  satisfactory  On-Curler 
Method  because  Beauty  Rinse 
Neutralizer  safeguards 

your  hair.  It  works  instantly 
to  give  you  firm,  springy  curls ! 


$1.50  plus  tax 


RICHARD  HUDNUT 


The  Triumphant  Years 

(Continued  from  page  65) 
agony  of  a baby’s  nearly  fatal  illness,  the 
money  uncertainties.  The  latter  are  very 
much  with  them  still,  for  in  actual  cash, 
the  Dereks  have  practically  not  a dime. 

Liberated  from  his  contract  with  Colum- 
bia Pictures,  which  gave  him  his  first 
chance  at  fame  with  “Knock  On  Any  Door” 
— and,  after  that,  gave  him  little  except 
misery  and  a regular  salary — John  is  now 
a freelance  actor.  Freelancing  may  mean 
something  very  great  for  him.  Or  it  may 
mean  nothing.  Here,  if  you  like,  is  a gam- 
ble. But  John  and  Patti  are  facing  it  with 
courage  and  serenity,  according  to  their 
separate  natures. 

“I’m  not  afraid  of  the  future,”  John  tells 
you  almost  angrily.  “I’m  not  afraid  of  it 
either,”  Patti  echoes,  her  voice  very  gentle. 
Across  their  most  uncrowded  living  room, 
which  would  be  much  the  better  for  a few 
more  chairs,  tables,  and  other  objects  of 
creature  comfort,  their  glances  meet;  the 
male,  challenging;  the  feminine  eyes  re- 
assuring. 

Oh,  they’re  master  and  mistress  of  a big 
rambling  house  set  on  a high  knoll  over- 
looking the  Scin  Fernando  Valley.  They 
have  three  and  a half  acres  of  land  and  a 
swimming  pool.  But  half  the  land  is  un- 
tilled because  the  only  gardener  John  can 
afford  is  one  willing  to  work  for  $100  a 
month  or  less — and  few  are.  He  cleans  the 
pool  himself  to  save  the  $25  monthly  a 
regular  pool  man  would  cost  him.  Patti 
has  no  maid,  and  they  do  their  own  baby- 
sitting, spending  most  of  their  evenings  at 
home  alone  with  the  children,  watching 
TV.  Their  monthly  mortgage  payments 
just  about  break  them. 

Not  having  things — material  things — can 
be  a strain  on  any  marriage;  it  can  be 
more  of  a strain  on  a Hollywood  marriage. 
Talking  to  John  and  Patti,  you  have  the 
feeling  that  in  their  case  the  importance 
of  money  has  been  assessed  and  put  in  its 
proper  place — not  at  the  bottom  of  the  list 
but  nearer  there  than  to  the  top. 

About  them  both,  after  more  than  five 
years,  you  still  sense  the  glow,  the  aware- 
ness of  the  really  big  miracle — that  out  of 
all  the  people  in  the  world  each  might 
have  met  and  married,  John  found  Patti 
and  Patti  found  John. 

John  was  born  of  two  incredible  people 
in  the  incredible  town  of  Hollywood  in  the 
fantastic  twenties — August  12,  1926,  to  be 
exact — and  brought  up  in  a way  to  make 
child-guidance  experts  cringe.  His  father 
was  a producer.  His  mother  was  an  actress. 
From  both  parents,  John  inherited  aston- 
ishing good  looks,  which  have  been  more 
of  a misfortune  than  a blessing  to  him.  The 
world  gives  lavishly  to  beautiful  girls,  but 
it  tends  to  be  stern  with  extra-handsome 
boys — as  if  beauty  were  something  they 
could  help  if  they’d  only  try. 

John — actually  his  given  name  was 
Derec,  Derec  Harris — was  a very  rich  and 
pampered  little  boy.  Sometimes.  Some- 
times he  lived  in  a great  white  house  on 
the  then-fashionable  Sunset  Boulevard  and 
had  a swimming  pool — ^when  pools  were 
very  rare — and  rode  polo  ponies  and  went 
places  in  block-long  automobiles.  Other 
times,  he  didn’t  have  anything. 

Sometimes  he  had  a mother  and  father 
who  lived  together  and  showed  him  off 
like  a favorite  pet.  He  was  supposed  to 
behave  perfectly  when  being  shown  off, 
and  he  did. 

His  mother  loved  to  walk  down  Holly- 
wood Boulevard  holding  two  white  Russian 
wolfhounds  on  the  leash.  They  looked  as 
beautiful  and  aristocratic  as  she.  Her  little 
son  looked  beautiful  and  aristocratic  too, 
and  he  knew  that  mother  didn’t  like  it  if 
he  cried,  or  even  laughed  too  loudly.  Today 


Shine  anyone? 


It’s  yours  with 
RICHARD  HUDNUT 
enriched  creme  shampoo 

This  remarkable  shampoo 
discovery  contains  the  natural 
protein  of  real  eggs  powdered 
in  a wonderful  cleansing 
formula.  Egg  protein  is  specially 
good  for  your  hair.  Hair  itself 
is  protein,  you  know,  so  it 
naturally  benefits  from  this 
affinity  of  protein  to  protein. 

You’ll  love  everything  about  this 
golden  lotion-creme  shampoo. 

It  sudses  richly  even  in  hardest 
water  and  the  gentle, 
non-drying  way  it  cleanses, 
rids  your  hair  of  loose  dandruff 
and  dust— gets  it  really  clean ! 


CREME  RINSE  takes  only  a minute 
more,  and  leaves  hair  tangle-free 
and  easy  to  set. 


Both  come  in  60c  and  $1  sizes. 


Tax  on  Creme  Rinse  only. 

RICHARD  HUDNUT 


Want 

new  beauty, 
glamour? 

asks  Penny  Oster 


Then  take  a hint  from  the 
most  exciting  and  beautiful 
women  today!  Don’t  let  facial 
and  body  muscles  deteriorate 
. . . don’t  over-tax  your  nerv- 
ous system.  Tone  up  muscles 
and  nerves  daily  with  a stim- 
ulating, relaxing  massage. 


Most  beauty  experts  agree,  massaging  is 
the  surest  way  to  new  glamour.  It  helps  re- 
lax tired  muscles  and  nerves.  That's  why 
more  and  more  women  everywhere  are  de- 
pending on  a new  beauty  aid  for  home  use. 


It’s  called  the  Oster 
Massagett  and  it’s 
so  safe  and  easy  to 
use  (light  as  a feather, 
fits  right  on  the  back 
of  your-hand)  you  can 
be  your  own  magic 
masseuse  anytime 
you  like — and  for 
mere  pennies. 


Thanks  to  the  MASSAGE'TT’S  action,  help- 
ful massage  movements  are  relayed  to  your 
fingertips  . . . 


* To  give  you  the  most  glorious 
sparkle-eyed  facials! 

* To  help  relieve  tense  nerves, 
tight  muscles  ...  to  refresh 
tired,  aching  feet  after  a long, 
hard  day  or  after  strenuous 
sports! 


* To  help  relax  and 
glamaurize  your 
entire  body! 


How  much?  Only  $19.95 — or,  as  we  said 
before,  just  a few  pennies  each  glamour  treat- 
ment every  day. 

Why  deny  yourself  ? It’s  available  wherever 
fine  electrical  appliances  are  sold.  Or  write: 
John  Oster  Manufacturing  Co.,  Racine, 
Wisconsin.  In  Canada:  W.  D.  Elmslie 
Ltd.,  Montreal. 


Patti  says,  “If  only  John  could  learn  to 
express  his  emotions  more!  When  I’m 
angry,  I explode.  When  I’m  happy,  I lit- 
erally dance  with  joy.  The  night  we 
thought  our  baby  was  dying,  John  was 
like  a statue.  I know  he  was  suffering 
even  more  terribly  than  I was  because 
he  couldn’t  let  any  of  his  fear  come  out.” 

With  his  own  lifelong  habit  of  repression, 
John  was  first  attracted  to  Patti  by  her 
vivacity,  her  naturalness  and  charm.  And 
for  a romantic  nature — which  he  has — her 
background  had  enchantment  too,  for  she 
was  born  a Georgian  Princess,  she  had 
been  educated  in  Paris  and  she  was  ex- 
pected to  become  a star  at  20th  Century- 
Fox,  which  had  imported  her. 

It’s  likely,  too,  that  she  charmed  John 
with  the  oldest  trick  in  the  feminine  lure 
book — by  being  unaware  of  him.  They 
met  in  a drama  class  at  20th  Century-Fox 
and  she  barely  glanced  his  way.  This  was 
a disturbing  novelty  to  John.  Ask  him 
now  about  his  frantic  popularity  with  girls 
in  high  school  and  he’ll  answer  carelessly, 
“Any  guy  with  a convertible  is  popular  in 
Hi.”  He  knows  better  than  that.  Girls  in 
school  swooned  when  he  went  by,  just  as 
later,  when  he’d  clicked  in  “Knock  on  Any 
Door,”  established  glamor  girls  rolled  their 
mascara ’d  eyes  at  him. 

All  except  Patti.  Actually,  she  was  an- 
noyed at  him.  “I  was  dying  to  act,”  she 
explains,  “and  John  just  didn’t  seem  to 
care.  I couldn’t  understand  how  anybody 
could  be  so  indifferent.”  Now  that  she’s 
his  wife,  she  knows  he  wasn’t  indifferent  at 
all.  His  attitude  was  just  the  protective 
shell  he’d  learned  to  cultivate,  in  order 
to  hide  his  real  feelings  from  a world  he 
suspected  of  being  unfriendly. 

John  at  that  time  wasn’t  too  long  out 
of  the  Army,  where  he’d  again  had  a rug- 
ged time  on  accoimt  of  his  looks  and  Holly- 
wood background.  He  was  known — vague- 
ly— around  Hollywood  as  a “possibility.” 
He’d  had  many  screen  tests,  a couple  of 
minor  contracts.  His  parents  had  been  di- 
vorced since  he  was  five.  He  was  a root- 
less young  man  whose  principal  strength 
was  that  he  honestly  believed  he  needed 
no  one  and  could  feel  no  emotion  so  strong- 
ly that  he  couldn’t  hide  it. 

But  somehow  Patti’s  antagonism  pierced 
that  shell  He  began  calling  her.  She 
gave  him  one  date,  then  a second  and  a 
third.  He  heard  himself  confiding  to  her 
an  ambition  he’d  hardly  dared  confess  to 
himself — to  play  Nick  Romano  in  “Knock 
on  Any  Door.” 

The  spring  melted  into  summer  and 
John  Derek  knew  he  was  happy  as  he  had 
never  dreamed  he  could  be.  One  mid-Au- 
gust day  he  woke  up  smiling,  thinking  of 
the  date  he  had  with  Patti  that  evening. 
He  hated  dressing  up — still  does — but  he’d 
promised  that  just  for  her  he’d  go  not  only 
as  far  as  to  wear  a shirt  with  a collar 
and  tie  but  even  a jacket.  That  he’d  be 
on  time  went  without  saying.  He  is  a bug 
on  the  subject  of  punctuality. 

Thus,  seven  on  the  dot,  he  rang  the  bell 
at  her  small  apartment.  The  door  swung 
open  and  he  saw  a crowd  inside — his 
friends,  Patti’s  friends.  “Happy  Birthday!” 
they  shouted. 

His  reaction  was  shocking.  White-faced, 
he  backed  away,  slamming  the  door,  shut- 
ting himself  out,  alone,  in  the  hallway. 
In  an  instant,  Patti  flew  out  and  threw  her 
arms  around  him,  pulling  him  back  inside. 
He  was  twenty-two  that  evening  in  1948, 
and  in  all  his  life,  this  was  the  first  time 
anyone  had  ever  given  him  a birthday 
party. 

It’s  possible — more  than  possible — that 
the  process  of  education  which  was  to  con- 
tinue for  John  throughout  his  marriage 
began  then  and  there.  For  see  what  came 
next: 

Not  many  days  afterwards,  two  things 


happened  to  him  in  quick  succession.  He  I 
was  dropped  from  his  contract  at  20th  1 
Century-Fox — and  he  landed  the  role  of  i 
Nick  Romano  at  Columbia.  The  day  he  jj 
was  signed  for  it,  he  rushed  to  Patti,  beg-  -j 
ging  her  to  elope  with  him  to  Tia  Juana. 

She  was  too  sincerely  in  love  with  him  i 
to  agree.  She  knew  he  must  keep  his  i 
whole  mind  on  this  great  acting  oppor-  -• 
tunity.  But  she  didn’t  tell  him  that.  In-  -i 
stead,  she  invented  an  excuse — she  had 
to  get  her  passport  in  order  before  she  .i 
could  cross  the  Mexican  border. 

'The  climactic  scene  in  “Knock  on  Any  ^ 
Door” — climactic,  that  is,  for  John’s  role  j 
— required  him  to  break  down  and  cry.  j 
On  the  day  that  scene  was  to  be  shot  he 
was  very  nearly  a nervous  wreck.  No  tears 
would  come.  Nick  Ray,  the  director,  talked 
to  him.  Bogart  talked  to  him,  sympatheti- 
cally. He  walked  back  and  forth,  while 
the  whole  stage  waited.  He  clenched  his 
fists.  He  felt  as  though  his  whole  body 
were  aching — and  he  knew  he  couldn’t  cry. 

Then  he  found  himself  thinking  of  Rus- 
sell Harland,  the  cameraman  who  had 
virtually  adopted  him  after  his  parents 
had  separated  and  who  had  taught  him  to 
ride  and  box  and  to  understand  a little 
about  life.  He  thought  how,  if  he  failed 
in  his  part,  he  would  be  failing  Russ  who 
had  never  once  failed  him.  He  would  be 
failing  . . . Patti. 

The  realization  overwhelmed  him,  broke 
through  his  proud  reserve.  He  began  to 
cry.  But  the  actor  in  him  remembered 
his  lines,  remembered  his  position  before 
the  camera,  remembered  cues. 

He  heard  applause.  He  knew  the  scene 
was  finished  and  he  had  scored.  He  heard 
Nick  Ray  praising  him.  He  felt  Bogart 
shaking  hands  with  him.  But  he  went 
on  crying.  They  were  slapping  him  on  the 
back,  they  were  laughing,  sympathetic 
laughter.  He  went  on  crying.  He  got  out 
to  his  car,  finally,  but  he  was  blinded  by 
his  tears,  he  couldn’t  drive.  It  was  nearly 
three  hours  before  he  could  stop,  this 
young  man  who  had  trained  from  baby- 
hood not  to  cry. 

Who  can  tell — certainly  not  John — 
whether  or  not  he  could  have  measured 
up  to  the  emotional  demands  of  that  scene 
if  it  hadn’t  been  for  the  birthday  party, 
and  Patti,  and  the  release  her  love  gave 
him?  The  fact  is,  he  did. 

Even  before  he  got  home  that  evening, 
the  news  was  going  around.  Word  that 
a star  has  been  born  travels  faster  through 
Hollywood  than  a jet  plane  over  it.  He 
drove  straight  out  to  Patti’s.  They  fell 
into  each  other’s  arms,  kissing  and  laugh- 
ing and  talking  all  at  once.  It  was  some 
time  before  John  could  say,  “I  can  afford 
a wife  now.  To  go  to  Las  Vegas,  you  don’t 
need  a passport.  Let’s  elope  tonight.” 

He  didn’t  tell  her  that  days  earlier  he 
had  bought  matching  gold  wedding  rings 
— but  then  Patti  didn’t  tell  him  that  she’d  : 
already  bought  a black,  sheer  nightie  and 
a just-as-black  and  twice-as-sheer  negli- 
gee. They  intended  to  surprise  each  other. 

They  didn’t  elope  to  Las  Vegas  that  same 
night  because  Hollywood  stepped  in  with 
the  special  problems  Hollywood  has  for 
young  love.  “Elope?”  Columbia  Pictures 
snorted  at  John.  “Well,  all  right,  but  not 
imtil  Saturday  night,  so  the  story  can 
make  the  Sunday  edition.” 

“Elope?”  20th  Century-Fox  snarled  at 
Patti.  “On  Saturday  night?  Well,  okay, 
but  don’t  you  forget  to  be  back  on  the  set 
of  your  picture  by  eight  Monday  morning!” 

Meekly,  they  obeyed  orders.  Today  they 
both  wince  as  they  recall  their  fast,  un- 
romantic wedding  at  the  Las  Vegas  Hitch- 
ing Post.  They  laugh  ruefully,  remember- 
ing how  they  took  the  first  possible  plane 
back  to  Hollywood  and  the  little  bunga- 
low in  Santa  Monica  Canyon  which  Patti 
had  rented  for  them  “because  it  was 
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cheap.”  Most  deflating  of  all,  in  their  ex- 
citement, John  had  forgotten  to  take  along 
the  wedding  rings  and  Patti  had  neglected 
to  pack  her  nightie  and  negligee. 

But  none  of  that  mattered — for  they 
were  in  love,  in  the  first  mad,  glorious,  ex- 
citing, thrilling  moment  of  marriage. 

It  was  sheer  heaven.  Except.  . . 

Except  that  the  little  bungalow  in  Santa 
Monica  Canyon  was  dark  and  dirty — and 
John  hated  thrift  of  any  kind. 

Except  that  Patti,  with  her  French  up- 
bringing, was  a wonderful  cook,  and  on 
their  first  morning  together  she  proudly 
turned  out  a breakfast  that  would  have 
made  Escoffier  himself  smart  with  envy. 
How  was  she  to  know  that  John  never 
eats  breakfast — “unless  it’s  a gallon  of 
milk”?  Or  that  he  considers  any  meal 
great  as  long  as  it  is  steak  and  sliced  to- 
matoes? Anything  else  is  just  show-off. 

On  that  honeymoon,  which  they  spent 
largely  cleaning  house,  Patti  learned  that 
John  is  supremely  unhandy.  He  is  not 
one  of  those  dependable  males  who  accom- 
plish miracles  with  a screw  driver,  a ham- 
mer and  a saw.  He  is  baffled  by  a leaking 
faucet  or  an  uncaulked  window  or  even 
a burned-out  light  bulb. 

But  John  also  learned  that  Patti  is  afraid 
of  horses  and  would  as  soon  sleep  on  a bed 
of  hot  coals  as  without  a roof  over  her 
head.  She  is  not  the  outdoor  type. 

It  is  dangerous  to  life  and  limb,  Patti 
found,  to  waken  John  too  abruptly  in  the 
morning,  no  matter  how  early  his  studio 
call.  While  John  discovered  that  Patti  can 
see  little  wrong  with  being  anywhere  from 
fifteen  minutes  to  two  hours  late  for  all 
appointments. 

Their  extravagances  didn’t  match,  and 
neither  did  their  notions  of  thrift.  Patti 
bought  a very  expensive  dog,  Annie,  think- 
ing cleverly  to  breed  her  and  sell  the  pup- 
pies at  fantastic  profits.  What  happened 
was  that  she  loved  the  puppies  so  much 
she  couldn’t  bear  to  let  one  go. 

On  the  whole,  like  any  bride,  Patti  had 
to  learn  more  than  John — for  no  real  man 
ever  does  change  very  definitely,  even  for 
the  one  he  loves. 

In  addition  to  the  normal  adjustments 
all  newlyweds  must  make,  there  were  the 
special  hurdles  peculiar  to  Hollywood  mar- 
riages. Take  the  night  they  hired  a lim- 
ousine to  attend  the  premiere  of  “All  the 
King’s  Men,”  John’s  first  picture  after 
“Knock  on  Any  Door.”  He  wasn’t  too 
happy  about  his  role  in  this — it  was  small 
and  a step  down,  rather  than  up,  from  his 
I spectacular  debut.  But  the  picture  itself 
was  important,  and  so  was  the  premiere. 
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Stop  dreaming  about  an' attractive,  lovely, 
glamorous  figure.  The  time  to  acquire  a 
slim,  smart  figure  is  now!  And  Daniel  C. 
Munro,  M.D.,  will  help  you  mould  your 
body  into  a dream  of  loveliness.  Be  proud 
of  your  figure  this  summer! 

I In  his  book,  just  published,  Dr. 

■ Munro  reveals  how  to  reduce 
weight  and  acquire  glamor  only  at  the 
expense  of  deposited  fats  and  water  and 
not  at  the  expense  of  vital  tissues. 

Many  of  the  so-called  Miracle  Diets 
and  Wonder  Diets  reduce  weight  all  right 
but  most  of  the  weight  is  lost  from  vital 
tissues,  rather  than  from  the  fat  deposits 
in  the  body.  This  kind  of  weight  loss  ex- 
plains so  many  cases  of  weakness,  ane- 
mia, and  other  infections  following  a 
course  of  reducing  diets. 

The  important  thing  in  a reducing 
program  is  to  lose  weight  without  losing 
your  health  and  vitality. 

f When  you  follow  Dr.  Munro’s 

■ very  simple  Slenderizing  Diet, 
you  won’t  have  to  guess  what  to  eat  be- 
cause this  splendid  new  book  contains 
suggested  menus  for  an  entire  month. 
You  need  not  bother  with  adding  calories 
or  balancing  your  meals  as  you  have  to 
do  with  old-fashioned  diets.  Dr.  Munro’s 
diet  is  based  on  the  new  accepted  scientific 
principle  of  eating  animal  proteins  and 
fat  (yes,  fat)  instead  of  carbohydrates. 
Here  is  the  famous  high-protein  diet  you 
have  been  reading  about.  Dr.  Munro  tells 
you  in  simple  language  just  what  to  eat— 
and  what  to  avoid. 

I Make  no  mistake  about  Dr. 

■ Munro’s  Slenderizing  Diet — it 
contains  no  rabbit  food.  But  it  does  con- 
tain such  foods  as  eggs,  oysters,  steaks. 


fat,  as  well  as  desserts,  such  as  baked 
custards,  mocha  pudding,  Spanish  cream, 
and  vanilla  ice  cream.  Naturally,  you 
must  prepare  these  dishes  according  to 
the  instructions  contained  in  the  doctor’s 
book. 

Most  people  are  too  fat  simply  because 
they  eat  too  much.  And  the  “get  thin 
quick”  reducing  programs  that  you  hear 
so  much  about  may 
be  dangerous  to  your 
health. 

Also,  remember  this 
— as  soon  as  you  have 
acquired  a lovely  fig- 
ure, your  spirits  and 
your  confidence  rise 
to  untold  heights. 

You’re  smart,  chic, 
happy  — and  people 
adore  you. 

Money-Back 

Guarantee 

Dr.  Munro’s  new  book 
is  designed  to  help 
the  whole  family. 

Only  $2.50  at  book- 
stores. Or,  use  coupon 
below  on  our  money- 
back,  if  not  delighted, 
guarantee.  Order  — 
today! 


j MONEY-BACK  GUARANTEE 

I BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE,  INC.  Dept.  WG-554 
205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

! Send  me  postpaid,  a copy  of  SLENDER- 
I IZING  FOR  NEW  BEAUTY.  I enclose  $2.50. 

NAME 

[ Please  Print 


STREET P 

CITY STATE j 


Wlio  Is 
Dr.  Munro? 

He  received  his  Arts 
degree  at  Bowdoin  Col- 
lege, his  M.D.  from  the 
University  of  Vermont 
and  his  “Zeugnis” 
from  the  University  of 
Vienna.  He  engaged 
in  Post  Graduate  study 
at  the  University  of 
Chicago,  as  well  as 
at  New  York  Univer- 
sity and  also  at  New 
York  Post  Graduate 
Hospital  and  Medical 
School.  Served  on  the 
staff  at  Faxton  Hospi- 
tal, Utica,  New  York. 
He  was  Medical  Di- 
rector of  Lake  Placid 
Club,  Lake  Placid, 
New  York,  and  during 
the  war  was  Receiving 
Surgeon  for  War  Ship- 
ping Administration, 
New  York  City.  After 
the  war  he  returned  to 
Utica,  New  York,  to  re- 
sume his  work  in  In- 
ternal Medicine  at 
Faxton  Hospital.  He 
is  author  of  two  other 
famous  books.  Man 
Alive— You’re  Half 
Dead  and  You  Can  Live 
Longer  Than  You  Think 
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with  the  fragrance  that  whispers 


Only  wonderful  Djer-Kiss  — made  of 
the  finest  imported  talc  — gives  your  skin 
such  caressable  satin-smoothness . . . 
prevents  chafing. . . insures  all-over 
perspiration  protection . . . keeps,  you 
exquisitely  fragrant  from  head  to  toe. 


294.  434,  59<t. 


John  knew  their  own  car  was  too  shabby 
to  use  in  such  swank  surroundings.  Hence 
the  rented  limousine. 

Appalled  at  the  cost  of  the  car,  Patti 
nevertheless  threw  thrift  and  caution  to 
the  winds  and  bought  a lovely  new  dress. 
(John  had  been  able  to  borrow  a dinner 
jacket  from  the  studio,  but  this  wasn’t  a 
service  available  to  her.)  She  knew  she 
looked  exquisite  as  they  set  off  to  the 
theatre.  But  when  they  reached  it  and 
stepped  out,  the  crowd  swirled  around 
John.  He  was  borne  off  and  away  before 
he  could  rescue  her.  She  cried  to  the 
police,  “Let  me  through — that’s  my  hus- 
band!” The  cop  holding  her  back  laughed. 
“That’s  what  all  you  girls  say.” 

While  John  was  being  asked  to  pose  for 
photographs,  to  speak  on  this  radio  mike 
and  that,  he  did  manage  to  send  a studio 
attache  back  for  Patti.  She  came  through 
the  lane  held  open  for  her,  smiling  and  try- 
ing to  protect  her  new  dress.  “Pose  with 
your  husband,”  a photographer  yelled  at 
her.  She  went  into  her  prettiest  stance. 

The  next  day  a tactful  spokesman  for 
the  studio  called  on  her  and  suggested  that 
in  the  future  she  should  wear  a less  con- 
spicuous dress.  “You  took  the  attention 
away  from  John  in  the  photographs.” 

A situation  like  that  is  probably  an  old 
story  to  wise  women  like  Mamie  Eisen- 
hower or  Eleanor  Roosevelt,  but  it  was  a 
bitter  pill  of  realism  for  a pretty  girl  like 
Patti.  She  swallowed  it,  though.  She 
didn’t  mention  the  incident  to  John  and 
she  was  certain  he  noticed  that  thereafter 
when  they  were  out  where  spotlights  would 
hit  them,  she  wore  the  simplest  black.  He 
didn’t  mention  it  to  her  either,  but  one 
evening  before  a big  opening  he  brought 
home  a great  package  bearing  the  name  of 
one  of  Hollywood’s  most  famous  custom 
designers.  She  tore  it  open.  Inside  was 
a dress  that  would  have  dominated  Marilyn 
Monroe  rolled  into  Hedy  Lamarr  rolled 
into  Marlene  Dietrich. 

Patti  broke  down  and  cried.  “Oh, 
darling,”  she  wept,  “I’m  not  going  to  waste 
this  on  the  public.  I’m  just  going  to  wear 
it  when  we  go  out  alone  together.” 

“Wear  it  tonight,”  John  said  with  a touch 
of  grimness,  “when  we  stay  home.” 

They  were  learning,  both  of  them. 

And  the  fans — John’s  fans.  Patti  would 
have  been  less  than  human  if  her  feminine 
jealousy  hadn’t  occasionally  gotten  out  of 
hand  when  she  read  letters  from  girl  ad- 
mirers that  said,  “Please,  please  on  this 
personal  appearance  tour,  don’t  take  the 
plane.  If  anything  happened  to  you,  I 
would  kill  myself.’’ 

Or,  once  the  location  of  their  home  be- 
came known,  the  girls  who  came  prowling 
around,  hoping  for  a glimpse  of  John.  Patti 
will  never  forget  the  morning  some  months 
after  Russell  was  born  when,  wearing  a 
beat-up  pair  of  jeans,  with  no  make-up 
and  her  hair  piled  up  any  old  way,  she 
was  pushing  Pablum  down  a reluctant 
baby  throat.  Two  girls  peered  in  the 
kitchen  window  at  her,  and  one  said 
clearly  to  the  other,  “Is  that  messy  thing 
John  Derek’s  wife?” 

‘It  took  me  a long  time,”  Patti  says 
now,  “before  I came  to  realize  that  these 
girls  didn’t  love  John  enough  to  wash  his 
socks  or  iron  his  pajamas.  They  simply 
wanted  to  adore  him.  John  wasn’t  con- 
scious of  them  as  females — as  I was  for 
much  too  long.” 

Imperceptibly,  so  that  they  were  aware 
of  it  only  after  they  were  able  to  look 
back  over  a period  of  years,  marriage  was 
changing  both  John  and  Patti — maturing 
them,  helping  them  to  grow.  They  quar- 
relled, yes — furiously.  But  even  that  was 
an  advance,  at  least  for  John,  who  had 
never  known  how  to  express  his  own 
emotions.  In  the  heat  of  an  impassioned 
tirade,  one  night,  he  stopped,  aghast. 


“Why  do  1 let  my  temper  go  so  with 
you?”  he  asked.  “I’ve  never  done  it  with 
anyone  else  in  my  whole  life.” 

Patti  answered  quietly,  wisely.  “Maybe 
because  you  know  you  can  show  any  emo- 
tion to  me — and  it  won’t  change  the 
way  I feel  about  you.” 

Among  all  the  small  milestones  in  the 
road  of  their  life  together,  John  and  Patti 
remember  some  large  ones.  As  for  any 
couple,  one  is  the  birth  of  their  first  baby. 
Another  is  his  near-death. 

Patti  was  miserably  ill  during  her  preg- 
nancy. The  last  four  months  before  Russell 
(named  for  Russ  Harlan,  John’s  devoted 
friend)  was  born,  she  spent  in  bed. 

“That’s  when  I found  out  how  wonderful 
my  husband  was,”  she  says.  “He  can’t 
cook.  He  bitterly  loathes  any  form  of 
housework.  But  he  brought  three  meals 
a day  to  my  bedroom.  He  scrubbed  and 
cleaned  and  dusted  like  an  expert.” 

Then  Russell  was  born — with  a separa- 
tion of  the  esophagus.  Only  forty  babies 
in  the  history  of  medicine  have  survived 
this  condition.  Russell  is  one  of  them.  In 
the  first  twenty-four  hours  of  his  little 
life  he  underwent  major  surgery.  He 
pulled  through,  and  they  were  able  to  take 
him  home.  But  he  couldn’t  be  left  alone 
a second.  Four  weeks  after  his  birth,  a 
nurse  blew  in  his  mouth  to  stop  him  from 
choking.  His  lung  collapsed. 

That’s  when  Patti  gave  up  all  thoughts 
of  ever  resuming  her  career.  The  nurse 
was  dismissed  and  Patti  or  John,  one  or 
the  other  or  both,  were  always  by  Rus- 
sell’s side.  They  forgot  about  parties,  fun, 
the  world  outside.  John  left  home  only 
long  enough  to  work,  rushed  back  as  soon 
as  he  could.  The  money  disappeared. 
Their  debts  mounted.  They  ignored 
everything  but  their  son  and  they  saved 
him.  Today,  away  from  Santa  Monica 
Canyon,  out  in  the  space  and  sunshine  of 
the  Valley,  he  is  a healthy,  happy  boy. 
“Tarzan  and  Tarzan  Jr.,”  John  remarks 
he  and  Russ  swim  together  in  the  pool. 

And  now  there  is  Sean  Catherine  in  the 
nursery,  strong  as  a little  golden  angel  and 
just  as  beautiful. 

With  Patti’s  whole-hearted  support,  John 
freed  himself  from  the  contract  that  made 
him  unhappy  and  gained  the  right  to 
work  for  any  any  studio  he  wants  to — and 
that  wants  his  acting  services,  of  course. 
It  is  a bold  adventure  for  a young  actor, 
but  it  is  what  he  wants,  and  that  is  enough 
for  Patti.  Already  this  new  freedom  has 
made  it  possible  for  him  to  give  a bril- 
liant performance  in  the  TV  presentation 
of  “Place  in  the  Sun.” 

The  Dereks,  be  it  pointed  out  once  more, 
haven’t  two  extra  dimes  to  rub  together. 
Their  financial  future  is  far  from  secure. 
But  their  emotional  future  is  just  fine.  Not 
that  they’re  perfect,  either  of  them.  He 
still  forgets  wedding  anniversaries  and 
can’t  seem  to  get  it  straight  in  his  hand- 
some head  that  Patti’s  birthday  is  smack 
between  Lincoln’s  birthday  and  Valentine’s 
Day — “which  ought  to  be  easy  for  any 
man  to  remember,”  Patti  points  out  plain- 
tively. And  she  is  still  very  gingerly  care- 
ful around  horses,  and  won’t  let  Annie  “be 
put  away,”  even  if  Annie  is  now  a dog  old 
before  her  time,  crippled  from  an  accident. 

The  thing  is  that  they’ve  grown  from 
the  impetuous  youngsters  who  eloped  to 
Vegas.  They’ve  found  the  way  to  grow 
and  mature — they’ve  found  it  in  each 
other,  the  way  it  has  to  be  found  in  any 
real  marriage.  They  have  no  secrets  from 
each  other — their  trust  is  too  great.  John 
now  talks  of  buying  a ranch  in  Arizona 
someday.  “Okay,”  Patti  says.  She  wants 
more  children.  “We’ll  have  ’em,”  a.ssures 
John.  “Who’s  afraid?”  And  he  smiles  at  her. 

“Not  us,”  she  says,  and  her  answering 
smile  to  him  is  like  a kiss,  like  a prayer 
and  a benediction. 
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(Continued  from  page  39) 
girls  are  dressing  according  to  the  males. 

Neither  Janet  Leigh  nor  Tony  Curtis 
goes  for  Marilyn’s  “no  underwear”  slogan. 
“I  wear  a bra,”  Janet  says  frankly.  “I’ve 
got  to,  with  my  measurements.”  (Highly 
photogenic  measurements,  as  every  fan 
knows.)  “And  it’s  more  provocative,”  she 
adds,  “to  wear  panties  and  other  frilly 
underthings.”  Tony  agrees  with  Janet. 

Rock  Hudson’s  more  explosive:  “If 
there’s  one  thing  I can’t  stand  to  look  at 
it’s  a girl  who’s  wearing  falsies.  I can  spot 
’em  at  thirty  paces.” 

Well,  I hate  to  disillusion  the  dear  boy, 
but  many  of  Hollywood’s  loveliest  wear 
the  delightfully  deceitful  sort  of  bra,  and 
the  result  can  fool  even  the  eye  of  the 
camera.  I won’t  tell  you  who  the  wearers 
are,  but  some  names  would  surprise  you. 
Let  me  add  that  Audrey  Hepburn’s  is  not 
among  them.  I’ve  never  seen  Audrey 
au  naturel,  but  I’m  told  she  resembles  a 
classic  Greek  statue  of  the  goddess  Diana. 
There’s  nothing  flat  about  her,  except  her 
tummy.  She  just  refuses  to  over-accentuate 
the  positive. 

A well-made  bra,  of  course,  doesn’t  pro- 
duce exaggerated  lines.  Debbie  Reynolds 
also  speaks  up  in  praise  of  this  bosom 
friend.  Says  Debbie  severely:  “Girls  who 
don’t  wear  bras  or  underwear  are  promot- 
ing their  bodies,  not  doing  the  best  for 
their  dresses.  I think  both  should  look 
good.” 

Mitzi  Gaynor’s  reaction  is  more  skep- 
tical: “Lots  of  girls  say  they  don’t  wear 
anything  under  their  dresses.  But  they 
do.  They  just  think  it’s  more  sexy  and 
exciting  to  say  they  don’t.  Me,  I enjoy 
pretty  things.  Of  course  I wear  a bra!  I’m 
so  active  that  if  I didn’t  Td  lose  my  figure. 
Native  girls  in  the  South  Seas  don’t  wear 
bras,  and  their  figures  go  to  pot  very 
early.”  Bra-topped  slips  have  been  a wel- 
come addition  to  Mitzi’s  wardrobe.  The 
unbroken  line  takes  care  of  those  wrinkles 
Marilyn  was  worrying  about,  and  the  brief 
skirts  are  particularly  good  under  slim 
suits,  since  they  don’t  show  when  Mitzi 
sits  down. 

Though  Jane  Russell  owns  one  of  the 
world’s  most  famous  chests,  she  doesn’t 
go  along  with  the  theory  that  a low-cut 
evening  dress  offers  an  excuse  to  dispense 
with  support.  She  always  has  a strong- 
boned bra  built  into  such  gowns.  Under 
Mona  Freeman’s  favorite  formal  goes  a 
long-line  bra  that  insures  a smooth  curve 
right  down  to  her  slender  waist. 

Really  smart  Hollywood  women  rec- 
ognize that  even  the  most  naturally  beau- 
tiful figure  looks  better  in  clothes  when 
it  gets  some  assistance  from  art.  Elizabeth 
Taylor,  for  instance,  always  wears  a bra, 
though  in  her  case  nature’s  work  seems 
to  call  for  no  improvement.  I know  that’s 
true,  because  I happened  to  be  in  her 
bedroom  when  she  was  trying  on  the 
wedding  dress  she  was  to  wear  at  her 
marriage  to  Nicky  Hilton. 

Incidentally,  if  you  think  all  this  talk 
of  underwear  makes  Hollywood  girls  sound 
slightly  immodest,  here’s  proof  to  the  con- 
trary. My  son  Rolobie,  then  four  years  old, 
was  with  me  that  day.  Before  undressing, 
Liz  said  to  him,  “Will  you  please  turn 
your  back,  little  boy?”  I assured  her  he 
was  probably  much  more  interested  in 
the  picture  of  an  airplane  he  was  trying 
to  draw. 

Debra  Paget  goes  Liz  one  better.  When 
Debra’s  being  fitted  for  a new  dress,  she 
won’t  even  allow  women  in  the  fitting 
room — except  the  fitter,  of  course.  These 
studio  fitters  could  give  you  an  earful 
about  lingerie-less  ladies.  It’s  said  they 
sometimes  deliberately  stick  pins  into  girls 
who  won’t  wear  underwear.  And  naturally 


Once  again  the  editors  of  Photoplay  Maga- 
zine bring  you  Photoplay  Annual.  This  year 
Photoplay  Annual  is  more  glamorous  than 
ever!  It  is  a treasure-mine  of  information 
about  tlie  stars  ...  a real  Who’s  Who  in 
Hollywood.  This  book  is  a collector’s  item. 
A book  that  you  should  have  in  your  posses- 
sion. Here  is  just  a brief  description  of  this 
truly  glamorous  book: 

HOLLYWOOD  STAR  ENCYCLOPEDIA— Vital  sta- 
tistics and  pertinent  information  on  more 
than  550  stars — their  roles  and  lives  in  1953. 
The  addresses  of  the  leading  studios.  Now 
you  will  know  where  to  write  your  favorite 
stars. 

BEST  LIKED  MOVIES  OF  1 953— Captivating 
scenes  from  the  greatest  movies  of  1953 — 
here  are  movie  memories  you  will  want  to 
keep — forever ! 

COLOR  PORTRAITS  OF  THE  STARS— Gorgeous  4- 
color  photographs  of  Marilyn  Monroe,  Tony 
Curtis,  Debbie  Reynolds.  Jean  Simmons  and 
Stewart  Granger,  Jane  Russell,  Robert  Wag- 
ner, Doris  Day  and  Rock  Hudson. 

EVENTS  OF  THE  YEAR— The  parents  of  1953 
pictured  with  their  youngsters — memorable 
weddings  of  the  year — divorces  of  the  year 
that  made  headlines — the  final  curtain,  death 
robbed  us  of  some  of  the  nation’s  entertain- 
ment greats. 

THE  YEAR’S  NEWCOMERS— 20  news  stars  that 
made  their  mark  in  ’53.  Pictures,  as  well  as 
a thumbnail  description,  of  these  newcom- 
ers. See  and  read  about  them  here,  and  then 
follow  their  exciting  careers. 

PORTRAIT  GALLERY— Thrilling  full-page  pic- 
tures of  Charlton  Heston,  Ann  Blyth,  Tab 
Hunter,  Rory  Calhoun,  June  Allyson,  Ava 
Gardner,  Jeff  Chandler  and  Susan  Hayward. 

Only  50c  At  Newsstands 
Or  Use  This  Coupon 
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This  valuable  collector's  item  sells 
out  every  year.  Send  tor  your  copy 
at  once  and  be  the  first  in  your 
neighborhood  to  possess  a copy  of 
this  thrilling  book.  It  contains  every- 
thing you  want  to  know  about 
the  stars. 
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The  ultimate  te  fipre-ffattery  - . fashioned 
with  custom-like  fit  and  permanent  uplift 
to  make  “EVERY  BODY"  beautlMI  Ctoice 
of  fme  fabrics . . . Nylon,  Cotton  Broadcloth, 
Satin  . , . at  a purse  pleasing  price. 

*.  •^nmillD  'N  ROUHO"  with  iMWitdtlRg  stitch- 
ing. Cotton.  A-B-C  caps,  all  sizes. 


a.  SBKBURST  with  overall-stItcheU  cup.  Cotton 
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they’re  much  happier  when  they’re  fitting 
a sumptuous  new  creation  over  the  sleek  , 
lines  that  only  a girdle  can  give. 

It’s  a significant  fact  that  stars  who  were 
once  models  invariably  wear  bra,  girdle 
and  panties.  With  their  extra  professional 
experience,  they’re  fashionwise.  Grace 
Kelly,  a tall  size  ten,  used  to  be  a model, 
and  she  believes  in  the  streamlined  look. 
When  Debbie  Reynolds  wants  to  step  into 
a suit,  she  steps  into  a girdle  first.  Many 
top  feminine  stars  tell  me  they’re  taking 
special  care  in  selecting  the  right  girdles 
for  this  season’s  new  flared -skirt  suits, 
which  demand  the  tiniest  of  waists. 

The  pro-underwear  chorus  is  an  impos- 
ing one,  harmonizing  on  various  pitches. 
There  are  . . . 

Designer  Reasons 

Three  famous  designers  make  no  excep- 
tions in  their  support  of  underwear. 
Charles  Le  Maire,  the  head  designer  at 
20th  Century-Fox,  has  this  to  say  on  the 
subject:  “Clothes  are  designed  and  cut  to 
be  worn  over  undergarments.  Otherwise 
you’ll  spoil  the  best-designed  dress.”  Chic 
Hollywood  designer  Marusia  adds,  “Every- 
one should  wear  undies,  and  most  of  them 
do.  A slim  dress  requires  a girdle.”  Helen 
Rose,  the  head  fashion  designer  at  M-G-M, 
says,  “Foundation  garments  are  essential 
to  give  a smooth,  neat  line  beneath  your 
dress,  especially  if  you  want  the  effect  of  a 
long,  slim  torso.  Without  them,  you  can’t 
avoid  wrinkles  in  your  outer  garments.” 
Instinctive  Reasons 

June  Allyson  (sounding  a wee  bit 
shocked) : “I  couldn’t  bear  to  go  without 
underwear.  I’d  feel  as  if  I weren’t  dressed. 
It’s  uncomfortable,  and  it  doesn’t  look  nice 
not  to  wear  it.  All  girls  should!” 

Mary  Murphy;  “I  don’t  like  to  feel  my 
underwear,  and  it  never  weighs  more  than 
an  ounce,  but  I’d  feel  undressed  without 
it.” 

Corinne  Calvet;  “Proper  underthings 
give  me  a sense  of  security  and  confidence.” 

Peggie  Castle;  “I’ve  been  wearing  under- 
wear since  I was  a baby.  I’d  feel  lost  with- 
out it.” 

Practical  Reasons 

Lizabeth  Scott:  “I  don’t  like  the  feel  of 
clothes  on  me,  but  I wouldn’t  dream  of 
going  without  undies — ever.  Life  is  such 
a risk,  you  know.  Imagine  being  in  an 
auto  accident  with  no  underwear  on!” 

Marilyn  Monroe:  Take  it  from  me,  the 
Monroe  bundles  up  like  the  rest  of  us  when 
she’s  cold.  While  making  “River  of  No 
Return”  up  in  the  Canadian  Rockies, 
Marilyn  even  got  out  the  red  union  suits 
she’d  worn  (between  scenes,  that  is!)  on 
location  for  “Niagara.”  She  was,  by  the 
way,  a lingerie  model  at  one  time;  in  back 
copies  of  high-style  magazines  you’ll  find 
her  in  some  very  cute  bra  and  girdle  ads. 

But  the  practical-minded  girls  are  far 
outnumbered  by  the  stars  who  love  lin- 
gerie just  for  delightful,  thoroughly  fem- 
inine . . . 


Frivolous  Reasons 

Terry  Moore:  “I  pay  more  for  my  under- 
wear than  I do  for  my  dresses.  I love  lovely 
underthings.  I just  don’t  feel  at  my  best 
without  beautiful  lingerie.” 

Lana  Turner:  She’s  a devotee  of  delicacy 
and  frills.  It’s  utterly  untrue  that  panties 
embroidered  “I  love  you”  are  her  idea  of 
a proper  trousseau  item.  Only  Lana’s 
monogram  adorns  her  lacy,  ruffled,  pastel- 
colored  lingerie. 

Ava  Gardner;  Lana’s  pal,  being  a dif- 
ferent type  of  beauty,  goes  for  simple 
desi.gns  in  satin.  She,  too,  went  trousseau- 
hunting at  Juel  Park’s  luxurious  Beverly 
Hills  shop,  before  she  became  Mrs.  Frank 
Sinatra.  When  it’s  time  to  retire,  Ava  really 
splurges  on  sumptuous  satin  nighties  and 
sheer  lace-edged  negligees. 

Joan  Crawford:  You’d  never  catch  Joan 
without  the  exquisite  undergarments  that 
make  a woman  feel  all  woman.  She  spent 
five  thousand  dollars  on  her  last  trous- 
seau! 

Marlene  Dietrich:  She  wore  practically 
nothing  from  the  waist  up  during  her 
night-club  stint  at  Las  Vegas;  she  popu- 
larized slacks  for  women  in  this  country, 
years  ago;  but  she’s  actually  the  most 
feminine  of  all  female  stars.  That  extends 
to  her  choice  in  lingerie— even  her  garters 
are  trimmed  with  little  pompons. 

Lori  Nelson:  “Find  a girl  who  has  real 
feminine  appeal,”  says  Lori,  “and  you’ve 
got  a girl  who  loves  luxurious  underwear.” 

Gene  Tierney;  The  right  lingerie  can 
make  a girl  feel  like  a princess.  Gene  be- 
lieves. You  might  have  expected  her  to 
load  up  on  Parisian  lingerie  while  gad- 
ding around  in  France.  Instead,  Gene 
loyally  wrote  to  a favorite  shop  in  Beverly 
Hills  to  order  oodles  of  the  pink,  blue  and 
champagne-colored  under-pretties  that  she 
prefers. 

On  such  an  intensely  personal  subject, 
every  star  naturally  has  definite  individual 
tastes.  Piper  Laurie  doesn’t  like  black. 
Newcomer  Kathleen  Hughes,  on  the  other 
hand,  adores  black,  especially  for  bras. 
“I  like  real  crazy  underwear  in  all  colors,” 
Kathleen  confides.  “I  have  leopard  panties, 
red  slips,  purple  petticoats.”  Pat  Crowley’s 
a petticoat  fancier  too.  On  dancing  dates, 
she  swirls  out  her  full  skirts  with  lots  of 
crinoline  and  rustling  taffeta. 

Frills  for  females  also  get  a Yes  vote 
from  males.  Just  watch  a man  invading  a 
lingerie  department  to  buy  a gift  for  his 
wife.  I’ve  seen  Jack  Benny  shopping  for 
Mary  Livingstone,  Jerry  Lewis  for  Patti, 
Van  Johnson  for  Evie.  Like  the 'average 
man,  they  all  look  as  furtive  and  embar- 
rassed as  if  they  were  dealing  with  the 
black  market.  But  when  they  get  up 
enough  courage  to  buy  something,  it’s  in- 
variably the  fluffiest  item  in  the  place. 

I guess  that’s  really  what  settles  the  one- 
sided underwear  controversy:  Men  like 
girls  who  like  lingerie. 

The  End 
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Morals  and  the  Movies 


(Continued  from  page  45) 

I.  Crimes  Against  the  Law;  II.  Sex;  III. 
Vulgarity;  IV.  Obscenity;  V.  Profanity;  VI. 
Costume;  VII.  Dances;  VIII.  Religion;  IX. 
Locations;  X.  National  Feelings;  XI.  Re- 
pellent Subjects. 

This  code,  accepted  by  the  major  Holly- 
wood studios  twenty-four  years  ago,  still 
controls  your  favorite  entertainment  today 
...  Or  does  it?  Before  we  see  whether  or 
not  it  will  really  work,  let’s  see  how  it 
works. 

The  Production  Code  is  administered  by 
nine  men,  all  employees  of  the  Association 
of  Motion  Picture  Producers.  These  men 
are  trained  social  scientists,  ranging  in 
age  from  thirty-five  to  sixty-five.  As  a 
group  they  represent  almost  every  imag- 
inable kind  of  social  philosophy.  They  rep- 
resent all  religious  backgrounds,  a cross 
section  of  world  geographical  experience 
and  a fascinating  melange  of  intellectuality 
and  vulgarity,  naivete  and  sophistication, 
piety  and  iconoclasm. 

A witty  director  once  complained  it  was 
a waste  of  time  to  tell  a risque  story  in  the 
Breen  office  (as  the  Hollywood  home  of  the 
Production  Code  is  called) . “First  of  all, 
everybody’s  heard  it;  in  the  second  place, 
somebody  knows  a funnier  version;  finally, 
these  guys  can  tell  you  how  to  clean  it  up 
so  it  can  be  used  as  a gag  in  a picture  and 
how  to  muddy  it  up  so  that  it  will  take 
the  roof  off  at  a smoker.’’ 

These  nine  very  human,  beings  check 
every  script  turned  out  by  studios  belong- 
ing to  the  organization  to  see  whether  it 
violates  any  section  of  the  code.  But  their 
work  doesn’t  stop  there.  A script  isn’t  a 
finished  movie.  Lines  or  bits  of  action  that 
look  perfectly  innocent  in  print  can  turn 
out  on  film  looking  anything  but.  Just 
think  what  a cameraman  can  do  with  a 


clever  angle,  an  actor  with  a meaningful 
glance  or  an  actress  with  a toss  of  the 
torso! 

So  the  movie  itself  gets  a second  going- 
over.  If  it  passes  inspection  (after  some 
cuts  or  reshooting  perhaps),  it  receives  a 
Production  Code  seal  and  starts  on  its  way 
to  you.  Or  maybe  it  will  reach  your  local 
theatre  even  without  a seal.  The  restric- 
tions of  the  code  are  voluntary;  they  can’t 
be  enforced  by  law.  A few  producers  have 
bowed  out  of  the  Association  (usually  just 
temporarily)  and  released  a picture  that 
had  been  refused  a seal.  “The  Outlaw’’  is 
one  instance,  though  this  movie  was  with- 
drawn after  its  first  showings,  cut  to  con- 
form with  the  code  and  released  again  with 
the  blessing  of  the  Breen  office.  But  “The 
Moon  Is  Blue’’  went  on  its  way  happily 
without  a seal,  though  censorship  bodies  in 
some  localities  clamped  down  on  it. 

These  are  outright  rebellions  against  the 
Production  Code.  Other  producers,  agree- 
ing with  Goldwyn,  have  merely  urged  that 
the  Association  get  together  to  revise  the 
Code.  After  all,  they  point  out,  almost  a 
quarter  of  a century  has  passed  since  it  was 
formulated.  Only  a handful  of  changes 
have  been  made  in  it,  and  two  of  these 
tacked  on  extra  taboos.  Meantime,  our 
country  has  struggled  through  a major 
economic  depression  and  World  War  II. 
Standards  have  changed,  it  is  maintained; 
even  the  Constitution  has  acquired  new 
amendments.  An  entire  generation  has 
been  born,  has  gone  through  school,  has 
undergone  combat  experience,  has  worked, 
bled,  loved,  married,  had  children  of  its 
own  and  developed  its  own  viewpoints. 
And,  the  revisionists  say,  the  viewpoints 
of  this  group  differ  from  those  of  the  last 
generation. 

Movie  producers  must  be  in  tune  with 


the  times  or  they  won’t  be  in  the  producing 
business  very  long.  If  you,  and  you,  and  a 
few  million  more  of  you  stay  away  from  a 
picture — no  more  such  pictures  will  be 
made.  So  subtle  ways  have  been  devised  to 
get  around  the  Code,  and  some  pictures 
have  even  smashed  straight  through  it, 
apparently  with  the  full  approval  of  the 
Breen  office. 

Here  is  the  startling  fact:  If  the  Produc- 
tion Code  had  been  rigidly  followed  and 
enforced,  at  least  ten  of  the  top  box- 
office  and  critical  successes  of  1953  and 
1954  to  date  could  not  have  been  made  at 
all! 

1.  The  Moon  Is  Blue 

This  film  was  made  from  the  stage  play 
written  by  F.  Hugh  Herbert,  himself  a 
parent  of  beloved  daughters,  whose  con- 
versation suggested  many  of  his  hit  themes 
and  witty  lines.  “The  Moon  Is  Blue”  ran 
for  two  years  on  Broadway,  then  toured 
thirty-five  American  cities,  including  Bos- 
ton, without  one  snip  from  local  censors. 

Yet,  when  Otto  Preminger  made  this 
play  into  a movie — a near-duplicate  of  the 
original — the  Breen  office  refused  to  give 
the  picture  a seal.  Under  the  “Sex”  section 
of  the  code  comes  Subhead  3,  “Seduction 
or  Rape,”  stating  (under  Sub-item  b) : 
“They  are  never  the  proper  subject  for 
comedy.” 

Let’s  recall  a sample  of  the  controversial 
dialogue.  Maggie  McNamara  and  Bill  Hol- 
den are  riding  in  a taxi  after  he  has  picked 
her  up  (with  considerable  co-operation 
from  her)  atop  the  Empire  State  Building. 
She  has  just  discovered  that  they’re  bound 
for  his  apartment. 

Maggie:  Will  you  try  to  seduce  me? 

Bill  (somewhat  astonished):  I don’t  know 
. . . Probably  . . . Why? 
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Maggie:  Why?  A girl  wants  to  know  . . . 
After  all,  there  are  lots  of  girls  who  don’t 
mind  being  seduced.  Why  pick  on  those 
who  do? 

Bill:  Okay.  I won’t  make  a single  pass  at 
you  ...  I won’t  take  an  oath  that  I’m  not 
going  to  kiss  you. 

Maggie:  Oh,  that’s  all  right — hissing’s  fun. 
I’ve  no  objection  to  that. 

What  was  the  general  reaction  to  such 
dialogue?  Well,  “The  Moon  Is  Blue’’  has 
been  cleaning  up  at  the  boxoffice.  A poll 
taken  by  a Photoplay  reporter  returned 
the  verdict  that  out  of  twenty-two  per- 
sons asked,  twenty-one  found  nothing  ob- 
jectionable in  the  picture.  Number  22  ob- 
jected to  the  character  played  by  David 
Niven.  Church  groups  and  local  censors, 
however,  have  been  much  rougher  on  “The 
Moon  Is  Blue.” 

2.  The  French  Line 

This  picture,  starring  Jane  Russell, 
opened  in  St.  Louis  to  sellout  performances. 
Refused  a Production  Code  Seal,  it  was 
sent  back  to  the  cutting  room  for  deletion 
of  a dance  done  by  Jane  (who  promptly 
applauded  the  Breen  office  verdict) . This 
scene,  said  the  nine  men,  violated  Subhead 
4 under  “Costume”:  “Dancing  costumes 
intended  to  permit  undue  exposure  or  in- 
decent movements  in  the  dance  are  for- 
bidden.” 

A dance  recently  landed  another  luscious 
brunette  on  the  cutting-room  floor.  Taking 
one  look  at  Debra  Paget’s  undulations  in 
“The  Prince  of  the  Nile,”  20th  Century- 
Fox  decided,  “This  will  never  get  by.”  Out 
the  sequence  went  before  the  Breen  office 
had  a chance  even  to  brandish  a blue  pen- 
cil. 

3.  Roman  Holiday 

Endearing  itself  to  critics  and  public 
alike,  this  charming  fairy  tale  will  un- 
doubtedly be  shown  for  years  and  years 
and  wind  up  on  television  to  delight  gen- 
erations still  learning  how  to  smile. 

Yet  “Roman  Holiday”  violates  the  second 
General  Principle  of  the  code:  “Correct 
Standards  of  life,  subject  only  to  the  re- 
quirements of  drama  and  entertainment, 
shall  be  presented.” 

“Roman  Holiday”  is,  in  essence,  the  story 
of  a rebellious  young  girl  who  runs  away 
from  what  serves  as  her  home.  She  is  in- 
spired by  anger  and  boredom  with  her  job, 
not  by  any  reason  which  might  be  con- 
sidered desperate,  such  as  mistreatment  or 
threat  to  her  virtue.  She  falls  asleep  on 
a bench  in  the  public  street,  is  rescued 
by  a strange  man,  spends  the  night  in  his 
apartment,  wearing  his  pajamas.  The  next 
morning,  instead  of  rushing  back  to  those 
who  are  worried  to  death  over  her  absence, 
she  continues  her  truancy,  accepts  money 
from  her  volunteer  landlord,  drives  a 
motorbike  without  knowledge  of  its  op- 
eration and  winds  up  in  police  court,  where 
leniency  is  granted  because  she  is  repre- 
sented as  the  bride  of  Gregory  Peck.  (She 
isn’t.)  Finally  she  is  involved  in  a slug- 
ging match  with  duly  constituted  repre- 
sentatives of  her  government,  conking  one 
gentleman  with  a borrowed  guitar,  which 
is  reduced  to  splinters.  Furthermore,  when 
this  miscreant  returns  to  her  home,  she 
sasses  back  those  who  try  to  point  out  that 
she  has  caused  grave  concern  to  her  par- 
ents and  jeopardized  their  jobs. 

Does  such  behavior  conform  to  “correct 
standards  of  life”?  Do  you  think  “Roman 
Holiday”  should  have  been  dropped  in  the 
deep  hopper  labeled  “unsuitable  for  mo- 
tion-picture production”? 

4.  From  Here  to  Eternity 

If  you  read  the  book  on  which  the  pic- 
ture was  based,  you  were  undoubtedly  as- 
tonished at  the  thoroughness  of  the  clean- 
up job  accomplished  in  the  transition  from 
print  to  film.  The  movie  was  a rousing 


, popular  success.  It  reaped  a record  crop 
of  awards.  Yet,  if  the  Production  Code  had 
been  interpreted  literally,  the  story  would 
never  have  reached  the  screen.  It  violates 
at  least  four  sections  of  the  Code. 

After  the  heading  “Sex”  is  the  general 
statement:  “The  sancity  of  the  institution 
of  marriage  and  the  home  shall  be  upheld. 
Pictures  shall  not  imply  that  low  forms  of 
sex  relationship  are  the  accepted  or  com- 
mon thing.”  Says  Subhead  I:  “Adultery 
and  Illicit  Sex,  sometimes  necessary  to  plot 
material,  must  not  be  explicitly  treated,  or 
justified,  or  presented  attractively.” 

The  sanctity  of  the  institution  of  mar- 
riage is  clearly  labeled  a sometime  thing 
when  the  facts  of  Deborah  Kerr’s  marriage 
to  the  captain  are  explained.  These  facts 
are  “explicitly”  treated  when  the  captain 
goes  out  on  the  town  with  his  current  girl 
and  is  seen  by  Deborah  Kerr  and  Burt 
Lancaster,  out  on  a small  adventure  of 
their  own. 

The  scene  on  the  beach  between  Deborah 
and  Burt  is  not  only  “explicitly  treated” 
and  “justified,”  but  if  it  isn’t  “presented  at- 
tractively” then  all  beauty  has  gone  out 
of  the  sight  of  waves  crashing  on  a moon- 
lit beach  where  two  handsome  beings  in  a 
passionate  embrace  are  studied  through 
romantic  camera  angles. 

Also  completely  fractured  is  Subhead  3 
under  “Repellent  Subjects”:  “Brutality 
and  possible  gruesomeness  (must  be  treat- 
ed within  the  limits  of  good  taste).”  What 
about  the  moment  when  the  sergeant  steps 
on  Montgomery  Clift’s  hand?  Is  this  shock- 
ing? Should  the  implication  that  Sinatra 
was  murdered  by  the  sergeant  have  been 
censored  because  the  sergeant  represented 
“duly  constituted  authority”?  ’What  about 
that  knife  fight  between  Clift  and  the  bru- 
tal stockade  sergeant? 

This  knife-fight  sequence,  incidentally, 
edges  warily  around  one  part  of  the  sec- 
tion “Crimes  Against  the  Law.”  Subhead 
(a)  under  “Murder”  notes:  “The  technique 
of  murder  must  be  presented  in  a way  that 
will  not  inspire  imitation.”  While  Clift’s 
knife  technique  is  shown  graphically,  the 
actual  killing  takes  place  out  of  camera 
range.  But  the  same  scene  clearly  violates 
Subhead  (c):  “Revenge  in  modern  time 
shall  not  be  justified.”  True,  Clift  dies  in 
the  end,  but  not  because  he  killed  the  ser- 
geant. Should  this  drama  have  been  pre- 
sented in  a different  way? 

5.  Miss  Sadie  Thompson 

This  picture  is  a fine  lesson  in  ways  to 
outwit  the  code.  Reverend  Davidson,  a 
missionary  in  the  original  story  and  play, 
becomes  Mr.  Davidson,  a blue-nosed  re- 
former, merely  the  son  of  a missionary. 
This  had  to  be  done  to  satisfy  Subhead  2 
under  “Religion”;  “Ministers  of  religion  in 
their  character  as  ministers  of  religion 
should  not  be  used  as  comic  characters  or 
as  villains.” 

How  about  Sadie’s  costumes  and  gyra- 
tions? Jane  Russell  and  Debra  Paget  got 
censored,  but  Rita  got  by,  chiefly  because 
the  camera  frame  stops  at  her  waist, 
leaving  hip  movements  to  the  imagination 
of  the  audience. 

Then  there’s  the  Code’s  word  on  “Loca- 
tions.” Only  one  location  is  listed,  and  it’s 
just  what  you’d  expect.  “The  treatment  of 
bedrooms  must  be  governed  by  good  taste 
and  delicacy.”  Remember  Sadie  lying  on 
her  bed,  holding  the  marines  spellbound 
with  her  blues  song?  Is  it  adult  to  say  this 
shouldn’t  be  a part  of  a screenplay?  Or 
should  the  code  be  altered? 

6.  Mogambo 

This  remake  of  “Red  Dust,”  with  Clark 
Gable  and  Ava  Gardner,  has  provided  en- 
tertainment for  millions.  But  how  did  it 
get  through  the  knothole  of  General  Prin- 
ciple No.  2,  calling  for  allegiance  to  “cor- 


frect  standards  of  life”?  Look  at  the  plot. 

■:  Ava  has  been  invited  to  Africa  by  a ma- 
harajah (who’s  never  heard  of  Mrs. 
Grundy  or  chaperones)  and  has  then  been 
stood  up.  She  falls  into  a casual  relation- 
ship with  hunter  Clark  Gable.  (“Illicit  Sex 
. . . must  not  be  . . . presented  attrac- 
tively.”) She  loses  him  temporarily  to 
Grace  Kelly,  the  wife  of  a member  of  the 
safari.  (“The  sanctity  of  the  institution  of 
marriage  and  the  home  shall  be  upheld.”) 
Should  screenplays  dealing  with  these  sub- 
jects be  banned? 

7.  Stalag  17 

Bill  Holden  gives  one  of  the  year’s  finest 
performances  in  this  wry  comedy  spiked 
with  melodrama.  Yet  the  hero,  in  his  very 
personality,  violates  the  “correct  standards 
of  life”  principle.  He  is,  essentially,  a heel 
interested  in  his  own  preservation  and 
comfort,  not  in  heroic  self-sacrifice.  He 
makes  book  on  the  escape  chances  of  fel- 
low POW’s,  induces  them  to  gamble  (to  his 
profit),  and  he  sells  them  peeks  through  a 
telescope  at  female  prisoners  in  a delousing 
chamber. 

When  his  barrack  mates  suspect  him  of 
being  an  informer,  they  go  in  for  code- 
banned  “brutality”  by  beating  him  to  a 
pulp  and  promising  death  for  further  in- 
forming. The  death  of  the  real  informer 
at  the  picture’s  close  violates  the  same 
taboo. 

8.  How  TO  Marry  a Millionaire 

This  colorful  investigation  of  the  ro- 
mances of  three  ambitious  models  raises 
cain  with  “correct  standards  of  life.”  First, 
Lauren  Bacall  secures  the  Park  Avenue 
apartment  which  is  to  serve  as  base  for 
husband-  and  fortune-hunting  operations 
by  shameless  misrepresentation.  Next,  she 
sells  the  furniture  (pure  theft)  for  oper- 
ating capital.  Betty  Grable  goes  off  to 


Maine  with  a married  man,  thinking  that 
she  is  to  attend  an  Elks’  shindig,  and  she 
is  punished  for  this  nonsense  by  falling 
victim  to  measles  and  by  falling  in  love 
with  Rory  Calhoun. 

Marilyn  Monroe  is  fairly  well-behaved 
in  this  film,  but  in  “Niagara”  she  kidded 
the  pants  off  Subhead  1 under  “Costume”: 
“Complete  nudity  is  never  permitted.  This 
includes  nudity  in  fact  or  in  silhouette.” 
The  shower  at  the  tourist  cabin  had  a 
translucent  (not  transparent)  partition,  but 
did  anybody  think  Marilyn  was  bathing 
with  her  clothes  on? 

9.  Shane 

Held  high  in  the  regard  of  public,  critics 
and  Hollywood,  this  picture  would  seem — 
offhand — to  be  supersafe  from  a censorship 
standpoint.  Yet  it  smashes  the  general 
principle  covering  “Law”:  “.  . . nor  shall 
sympathy  be  created  for  its  violation.” 
“Shane”  ignores  another  caution:  “The 
technique  of  murder  must  be  presented  in 
a way  that  will  not  inspire  imitation.”  Any- 
one can  fire  a gun;  moreover,  Alan  Ladd 
is  shown  teaching  little  Brandon  De  Wilde 
how  to  handle  a shootin’  iron. 

Think  what  an  exact  observation  of  the 
Code  would  do  to  that  mainstay  of  the  in- 
dustry, the  Western.  Says  the  Code’s  sec- 
ond supplementary  warning  on  crime: 
“Action  suggestive  of  wholesale  slaughter 
of  human  beings,  either  by  criminals  in 
conflict  with  police,  or  as  between  war- 
ring factions  of  criminals,  or  in  public 
disorder  of  any  kind,  will  not  be  allowed.” 
Tenth  warning:  “There  must  be  no  scenes, 
at  any  time,  showing  law-enforcing  officers 
dying  at  the  hands  of  criminals.” 

Do  we  only  imagine  that  we  see  on  the 
screen  gunslingers  bush-whacking  sher- 
iffs, posses  battling  mobs  of  rustlers, 
ranchers  and  homesteaders  fighting  range 
wars,  rival  bandit  gangs  shooting  it  out? 


All  this  is  contrary  to  the  code — but  is  it 
really  wrong? 

10.  Julius  Caesar 

Even  Shakespeare  must  be  given  gener- 
ous concessions  to  get  him  past  the  Pro- 
duction Code.  Practically  all  of  this  play 
would  have  to  be  refused  consideration  if 
“correct  standards  of  life”  were  always  ad- 
hered to  on  film.  The  story  deals  with  the 
assassination  of  a head  of  state.  It  depicts 
that  assassination  graphically.  (“Brutal 
killings  are  not  to  be  presented  in  detail.”) 
It  shows  the  corpse  clearly.  (To  be  avoid- 
ed: “possible  gruesomeness.”) 

The  lovely  silhouette  shots  of  Deborah 
Kerr  and  Greer  Garson  in  their  filmy 
nighties  (what’s  the  Latin  for  nylon?)  are 
a welcome  distraction,  but  they  find  a 
happy  idea,  rather  than  a warning,  in  Sec- 
tion 5 under  “Costume”:  “Transparent  or 
translucent  materials  and  silhouette  are 
frequently  more  suggestive  than  actual  ex- 
posure.” 

Laurence  Olivier’s  “Hamlet,”  currently 
being  revived,  is  an  absolute  dictionary  of 
Production  Code  don’ts.  It  even  hints 
strongly  at  one  theme  so  far  out  of  bounds 
that  the  Code  formulators  didn’t  think  of 
mentioning  it.  But  the  nine  men  of  the 
Breen  office  understandably  seem  to  make 
special  allowances  when  a classic  comes  up 
for  approval. 

There’s  the  record:  ten  important  pic- 
tures, all  ten  made  in  direct  violation  of 
the  code,  yet  only  two  unadorned  by  a 
Code  seal.  Do  you  believe  the  Code  should 
have  been  applied  strictly  in  every  case? 
Do  you  believe  the  Code  should  be  revised 
to  allow  a wider  range  of  movie  material? 

When  the  public  speaks,  Hollywood  lis- 
tens. Your  answers  to  the  censorship  ques- 
tions on  page  45  may  affect  the  future  of 
your  favorite  entertainment.  Vote  today! 
Mail  your  ballot  today!  The  End 


asier,  surer  protection  for  your  most  intimate  marriage  problem 


I 

i 

! 


I 


FUBE informative  Norforms  booklet 

Just  mail  this  coupon  to:  Dept.  PH-45 

'VIC  Pharmacal  Company,  Norwich,  N.  Y; 

i»  a 

Name 

Street 

City 


(please  print) 


_Zone_ 


-State. 


V TESTED  by  Doctors 
/ TRUSTED  by  Women 


A Norwich  Product 


New  Improved 
Vaginal  Suppositories 


NORFORMS 


(Protection  from  germs) 

Norforms  are  now  safer  and  surer  than  ever!  A highly  perfected  new 
formula  combats  germs  right  in  the  vaginal  tract.  The  exclusive  new 
base  melts  at  body  temperature,  forming  a powerful,  protective 
film  that  permits  long-lasting  action.  Will  not  harm  delicate  tissues. 

(Protection  from  odor) 

Norforms  were  tested  in  a hospital  clinic  and  found  to  be  more 
effective  than  anything  it  had  ever  used.  Norforms  are  powerfully 
deodorant — they  eliminate  (rather  than  cover  up)  embarrassing  odors, 
yet  have  no  “medicine”  or  “disinfectant”  odor  themselves. 

(^°  ^°sy  to  use) 

Norforms  are  small  vaginal  suppositories  that  are  so  easy  and 
convenient  to  use.  Just  insert — no  apparatus,  no  mixing  or 
measuring.  They’re  greaseless  and  they  keep  in  any  climate. 

Your  druggist  has  them  in  boxes  of  12  and  24. 


Mail  this  coupon  today 


ALSO  A VA I LA  BLE  IN  CA  NA  DA 


J 


Let  Him  Go! 


p 


2 delightful  forms  of  the 
TALC^in  Americ^'s\  \ 
belovecl'^fragrance^^\ 

\l,The  long-loved  talc  . . . silky -soft, 
luxuriously  smoothing  and  soothing 
. . , with  the  fragrance  that’s  fresh  as  a 


\ 


ng-loved  talc  . . silky-: 
luxuriously  smoothing  and  soothing 
with  the  fragrance  that’s  fresh  as  a 
garden  in  'the  rain.  Ask  for  April 
Showers  Regular  Talc.  39<  \ * 

2.  NewJ  Deodorant  Form  \ . . 

Exciting,  “two-purpose”  version  of  this  ^ 
famous,  flagrant  talc. Wonderful  ingre- 
, dients  have  been  added  for  all-over\ 

\ body  deodorant  protection.  Ask  for\ 
April  Showers  Deodorant  Talc.  50<  \ 

' \*\  Prices  plus  tax. 


PERFUMER 


\’ 


192  MOVIE,  TV,  RADIO  STARS  PHOTOS 

SPtCIAL!  for  Limited  Time  Only  • • • 

All  your  favorite  stars  in  one  big 
package.  New  fascinating  poses— 

CXTRA  HEAVY  - wallet  size  -> 
suitable  for  framing.  Sensational 

money-saving  olfer.  RUSH  YOUR  ^ 

DOLLAR  TODAY  I FREI  - Wiih  your  order  - 
BIG  SURPRISE  GIFTl  IWorch  75«).  Home  Ad- 
dresses  of  175  top  stars,  also  GIANT  NEW  CAT* 
ALOG  plus  lOO's  of  photos  and  names  of  new- 
est stars  SENT  FREE  WITH  YOUR  ORDER  IF  YOU 
ACT  NOWIl  NOLLTWOOD  FILM  STAR  CINTIR 
Studio  B5,  Box  2309,  Hollywood  28.  Colifotnia 


Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 

PRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 

From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
^ pies,  “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally  caused  skin  blemishes? 

V Well,  you  never  had  PC-ll 
■ ^ before!  That’s  POMPEIAN'S 

name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE  ^ 

—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  ad- 
dress and  10  cents  for  5 massages 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-S, 

Baltimore  24,  Md.  ( Offer  good 
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(Continued  from  page  43) 

Erskine,  I found  myself  talking  about 
Life.  Yes,  Life,  like  that — capital-L  stuff. 
I know  older  people  smile  when  you  say 
that.  It’s  supposed  to  be  sophomoric — 
but,  unless  you’re  ’way  ahead  of  your 
age,  what  else  are  you  when  you’re 
twenty-two?  I don’t  believe  I’m  ready  to 
get  my  diploma  in  this  school  yet.  I’m 
still  learning. 

On  any  date,  no  matter  who  the  girl  is 
(in  my  case),  no  matter  who  the  boy  is 
(in  your  case),  what’s  really  happening  is 
that  you’re  each  practicing  at  developing 
your  personality — in  as  flattering  a mirror 
as  you  can  find. 

So  your  ex-steady  has  dropped  one 
mirror  and  gone  looking  for  another. 
What  do  you  do  about  it?  If  I were  a girl 
in  that  situation,  I certainly  wouldn’t  sit 
around  home,  feeling  sorry  for  myself, 
waiting  for  the  phone  to  ring.  You  might 
try  calling  him — once.  Suppose  his  family 
tells  you  he  isn’t  home.  Or,  if  he  has  a 
job  where  he  can  take  a call,  you  get  that 
old  “He’s  out”  bit.  And  he  doesn’t  call 
you  back.  Then  let  him  go! 

Let  him  go,  and  don’t  brood  about  him. 
Instead,  do  some  useful  thinking.  If  you 
can  recognize  mistakes  you  made  last 
time,  you  can  profit  by  them  next  time. 
Believe  me,  there  will  be  a next  time. 
Look  ahead,  and  keep  in  mind  several 
things  that  make  a fellow  run  fast — either 
away  from  you  or  after  you.  I’ll  give 
you  my  own  viewpoint,  but  remember  that 
men  aren’t  all  alike,  no  matter  what  the 
old  saying  says. 

Don’t  show  that  you’re  serious  before 
he’s  sure  that  he  is.  I don’t  mean  it’s 
wrong  to  phone  a guy.  I don’t  mean  it 
isn’t  wise  to  let  him  know  you  like  him 
very  much.  But  never  let  him  get  the 
impression  you  think  he’s  hooked.  Then 
he’ll  have  to  prove  that  he  isn’t. 

For  instance,  if  I’m  taking  a girl  home,  I 
don’t  like  to  hear  her  say  as  we  part,  “Now 
you  call  me  tomorrow.  Now  you  be  sure.” 
I’ll  call  her — if  I want  to  enough.  But  if 
she  orders  me  to,  I won’t. 

As  for  a girl  doing  the  phoning,  this  I 
don’t  mind — if  she  has  something  to  say, 
even  something  as  simple  as:  “Joe  Smith 
is  giving  a party  next  week.  Would  you 
like  to  go  with  me?”  It’s  nice  to  know 
you’re  wanted.  But  the  girl  who  tele- 
phones and  says,  “Oh,  Helloooo,”  all 
gurgly,  wanting  me  to  guess  who  this  is, 
and  how  am  I and  when  is  she  going  to 
see  me — she’s  had  it! 


Lori  has  often  phoned  me  and  said,  “Oh, 
Tab,  there’s  a picture  playing  downtown, 
and  it’s  so  beautifully  directed.  I think 
you  ought  to  see  it. -And  there  are  a couple 
of  performances  . . . really — ” With  that, 
we’re  off  on  our  favorite  topic,  and  usually 
finish  by  setting  up  a date  to  see  the  pic- 
ture together. 

Too  many  mothers  have  told  too  many 
daughters  that  any  friendly  advance  to- 
ward a boy  is  too  much.  Actually,  just 
sitting  around  and  being  a girl  is  likely  to 
get  you  nowhere.  That’s  often  a failing 
of  especially  pretty  girls  who  do  nothing 
but  wait  to  be  admired.  You’ve  heard 
about  Hollywood  beauties  who  stay  home, 
night  after  night,  alone.  I know  why — in 
a couple  of  cases,  at  least.  Once,  I made 
a date  with  a real  glamour  girl.  I was 
looking  forward  to  a wonderful  evening. 
Then  I found  that  after  I said  “Hello”  she 
was  stuck  for  an  answer.  The  second 
time,  I was  the  young  man  who  wasn’t 
there.  On  a date  like  that,  you  can’t  learn 
anything  about  the  girl  you’re  with — or 
about  yourself. 

Is  it  enough  just  to  be  a good  listener? 
Of  course,  a girl  should  listen  when  a fel- 
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The  girl  with  the  wide-awake  look 
can  be  you  ..  .in  just  63  seconds 


low’s  saying  something  worth  listening  to. 
Of  course,  she  ought  to  keep  her  mind  on 
him  and  not  on  the  boy  at  the  next  table. 
But  who,  except  a goon  that  no  girl  would 
enjoy  dating,  wants  to  conduct  a mono- 
logue? If  I were  a girl  and  I had  to  listen 
to  a man  talking  uninterruptedly  about 
himself,  I wouldn’t  just  sit,  I’d  tell  him  to 
go  cut  a record. 

Marilyn  Erskine’s  likely  to  come  right 
out  with  whatever  she’s  thinking,  and 
often  she  doesn’t  agree  with  me.  We’ve 
had  plenty  of  discussions — not  quarrels, 
but  real  talks — considering  a subject  from 
both  sides.  This  I find  very  stimulating. 
I don’t  believe  modern  men  like  dumb 
girls.  Not  that  you  have  to  be  a great 
brain  to  talk  well;  it’s  enough  to  show 
genuine  interest  in  what  you’re  saying 
and  what  he  says  in  reply.  An  exchange 
of  ideas  and  opinions  is  half  the  fun  of  a 
date.  Right  now,  you  can  look  forward 
to  meeting  another  boy  whose  thinking 
will  be  different,  whose  talk  will  take  you 
a little  further  along  in  your  growing-up 
stage. 

I guess  I like  honesty  all  ’round.  For 
instance,  I think  it’s  just  good  manners 
for  a girl  to  be  ready  to  leave  when  I call 
for  her.  If  you’re  held  up  for  any  reason, 
there’s  always  the  phone.  You  can  say, 
“Please  pick  me  up  ten  minutes  later  than 
we  agreed” — or  an  hour  later,  or  whatever 
it  is.  In  Hollywood,  because  of  our  work 
schedules,  we  often  have  to  do  that.  Every- 
body understands,  so  everybody  has  the 
manners  to  phone.  Don’t  let  your  date 
sit  around,  making  artificial  conversation 
with  your  parents.  He’ll  be  thinking  how 
comfortable  he  could  have  been  at  home — 
or  out  with  another  girl. 

It’s  all  a question  of  taste  and  circum- 
stances. Maybe  you  think  you  couldn’t 
hold  onto  your  steady  just  because  you 
didn’t  have  the  right  clothes.  You  had  the 
wrong  boy — for  you.  That’s  all. 

Me,  I like  a girl  who  dresses  very  sim- 
ply. I’d  rather  see  a girl  wearing  a plain 
black  dress  with  a little  string  of  pearls 
than  almost  anything  else.  I hate  fussy 
formals.  But  this  doesn’t  mean  every 
other  guy  does.  Watch  how  a boy  dresses, 
and  you’ll  have  a pretty  good  idea  how 
he’d  like  to  see  you  dress.  I love  to  see  a 
girl  in  good  sports  clothes,  because  that’s 
what  I like  for  myself. 

I’m  a great  believer  in  sports.  You 
don’t  need  a date  to  go  swimming  or  golf- 
ing or  skating.  If  you  don’t  know  how 
to  do  any  of  these  things,  why  not  learn? 
Any  sport  takes  your  mind  off  your 
troubles.  It  makes  you  feel  great — and 
when  you  feel  great,  you  glow,  and  when 
you  glow,  some  new  man  is  going  to  look 
your  way.  This  I guarantee. 

But  follow  your  own  tastes.  I think  the 
big  thing  every  girl  should  learn  is  how 
to  be  her  most  vivid,  individualized  self. 
This  is  one  reason  why  I enjoy  being  with 
Debbie  Reynolds.  She’s  always  herself. 

You  have  to  be  yourself.  But  you  can 
learn  just  who  you  are  only  by  growing 
mentally  and  socially.  Once  you  realize 
that,  you  won’t  give  up  just  because  one 
certain  boy  kissed  you  goodbye.  Con- 
sider he  did  you  a favor  by  making  you 
grow  wiser.  And  the  smarter  you  are,  the 
bigger  guy  you  can  land  because  you’ll 
have  more  to  share  with  him. 

Me,  I think  life  is  terrific.  I want  to  live 
it  up  every  minute,  and  the  only  way  I 
can  is  to  be  as  wide  open  to  learning  and 
growing  as  possible.  This  should  go  double 
for  a girl  because  a man  is  actually  the 
greater  dreamer.  He  wants  a girl  to  in- 
spire him.  For  the  girl  who  does,  he’ll 
perform  miracles. 

So  forget  the  one  that  got  away — and 
raise  your  sights.  That’s  all  you’ve  got 
to  do. 

The  End 


Ordinary  eyes — plain,  lifeless  lashes — 
can  be  magically  different  and  inviting, 
in  just  63  seconds! 

Here  is  all  you  do : First,  a tiny  touch 
of  Kurlene  on  your  lashes.  Then  a 
Kurlash  eyelash  curler — 30  seconds 
for  each  eye. 


2.  Three  adjustments  in  back  closing 

3.  Self-fabric  underbust  support 

4.  Wide  elasticized  band  for 
complete  diaphragm  comfort 

5.  Simplicity  in  strap  adjustment 


See?  Not  a sign  of  “makeup” — just 
a silky,  natural  curl — eyelashes  curved 
’way  up — a sparkle  that  makes  your 
eyes  delightfully  . . . wide-awake  . . . 
and  so  easily! 

Be  sure  you  get  the  original  Kurlash 
at  cosmetic  counters  in  drug,  depart- 
ment, and  variety  stores — $1.00. 


6.  Low  cut  back  for  complete 
coverage  by  your  slip 

7.  Automatic  adjustment  in  center 
section 

8.  Flawless  finish  eliminates  irritation 

9.  Gives  the  natural  look 


j^/Junsingwear 

FOUNDETTES®  • HOSIERY  . LINGERIE 
Write  Munsingwear,  Inc.,  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  for  the  stores  nearest  you 


Now  look  in  your  mirror. 


THE 

COMPANY,  INC. 
Rochester  4,  N.  Y. 

KURLASH  available  in  Canada 


Dainty  KURLASH  eye> 
lash  curler  $1.00.  In- 
stont  refill  25c. 


KURLENE  eyelash 
cream  for  longer  curl. 
Tube  50c  plus  tax. 


TWISSOR.  Scissor-hon- 
dle  tweezer,  easiest 
ever.  75c. 


Make  Your  Own  Clothes 


your  hair  needs  LOVALON 


For  gayer,  brighter,  more  colorful 
looking  hair,  be  sure  to  use  LOVALON 
after  each  shampoo.  Lovalon  removes 
dull  film,  blends  in  off  color  or  gray- 
ing streaks  and  softens  the  appear- 
ance of  dyed  hair.  Not  a permanent 
dye,  not  a bleach  — Lovalon  is  a rinse 
made  in  12  hair 
shades.  Select 
the  shade  for 
your  coloring. 

10^  for  2 rinses 
25^  for  6 rinses 


TOWELS 


■f  A Large  Size  SI  00 
I L Assorted  Colors  ONLY  ■ 

Money  Back  (iuarantee.  Order  Now 

MURRAY  HILL  HOUSE,  Dept.  68-K 

157  East  31st  St.,  New  Vork  16.  N.  Y. 
Dealers’  Inquiries  Invited 


n/Kmie 

MAKE  $50-$60  A WEEK 

Vou  can  learn  practical  nursing  at  huiiie 
in  spare  time.  Course  endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Thousands  of  graduates.  55th 
yr.  One  graduate  has  charge  of  10-bed 
hospital.  Another  saved  $400  while 
learning.  Equipment  included.  Men, 
women  18  to  60.  High  school  not 
required.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Trial  plan.  Write  today. 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 


Dept.  25.  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4.  111. 

Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
A^ome 

City mate Aye 


v OVER  1,000,000  PAIRS  SOLD! 

N.  Biggest  money  maker  in  years!  Show 
ELEXICLOGS,  1954  winner  of  HOLLY- 
“ ^WpOD  FASHION  AWARD.  Sensa- 
^ tional  hinged  wooden  footwear  that 
^ flex  with  your  foot,  sell  like  wild- 
fire. No  experience  needed.  Easy 
“ ^ to  make  up  to  $10  on  a call— triple 
^profits  selling  all  the  family 
p/ws  extra  earnings  on  new, 
^ matching  accessories . 
\ Start  earning  at  once 
f with  free  Sales  Kit  and 
Sample  Offer.  Write  nowl 

wasmsaimM 

FLEXICLOGS,  Box  16-X  • 


New  Holstein,  Wisconsin  ! 

Rush  FREE  Sales  Kit  and  Sample  Offer. 

NAME 


I 


ADDRESS  j 

CITY STATE J 


{Continued  from  page  63) 
daughters’  beautiful  off-stage  clothes. 

In  her  lovely  traditionally  furnished 
Westwood  home,  Mrs.  Koford,  a handsome, 
youthful  greying  edition  of  her  only 
daughter,  Terry,  spends  a good  deal  of 
time  sewing  in  the  fourth  bedroom,  which 
has  been  converted  into  a sewing  room. 

“I’ve  always  loved  to  sew,  consider  it 
an  expression  of  a creative  urge,  like 
painting  or  playing  the  piano,”  Mrs.  Ko- 
ford will  tell  you.  I find  it  a joy  to  sew  for 
my  daughter;  she’s  so  excited  about  an 
unusual  design;  so  appreciative;  hastens 
to  pass  on  to  me  the  compliments  she  re- 
ceives on  the  clothes  I’ve  made. 

“Sewing  at  home  saves  money,  when  you 
consider  that,  although  I buy  dozens  of 
yards  of  material  for  a full-skirted  formal 
for  around  twenty-five  dollars,  the  same 
type  of  dress,  naturally  more  professionally 
made,  would  easily  cost  two  hundred  dol- 
lars in  a shop.  And  then  it  would  need 
expensive  alterations.  For  Terry  has  a 
tiny  waistline  while  her  chest  measure- 
ments are  larger  than  most  and  she’s  hard 
to  fit  because  she’s  barely  five  feet  two. 
Clothes  made  at  home  give  her  much  more 
individualized  colors,  excellent  long-wear- 
ing fabrics  and  styles  suitable  for  and  fitted 
to  her  figure. 

“And,  in  addition,  if  it  hadn’t  been  for 
our  sewing  machine  Terry  wouldn’t  have 
had,  several  years  ago,  a lucrative  career 
posing  for  covers.  The  photographer 
would  suggest  costumes  and  colors;  I’d 
scurry  through  the  materials  on  hand  and 
whip  up  an  outfit  in  an  evening.  I don’t 
know  how  many  dresses  I’ve  made,  re- 
modeled, retrimmed;  how  many  separates 
I’ve  devised  into  complete  outfits  by  add- 
ing and  subtracting  accessories;  how  many 
hats  I made  and  remade. 

“Terry  doesn’t  splurge  on  clothes,  but 
she  does  on  lingerie — which  she  loves.  And 
! when  I gently  scold  her,  she  reminds  me, 

; ‘Look  how  much  money  we  save  on  my 
I clothes,  and  besides.  Grandma  always  used 
! to  tell  me  that  a girl  should  wear  pretty 
j lingerie  because  you  never  know  when 
; you  are  going  to  get  hit  by  an  automobile!’ 
What  are  you  going  to  do  with  a girl  like 
that?” 

What  tireless  Mrs.  Koford  has  done  is 
accept  the  challenge  of  making  change- 
about  clothes  which  do  double  duty — like 
separates  which  look  like  a dress  to  the 
naked  eye,  tops  and  full  skirts  that  make 
cocktail  dresses,  and  at  the  same  time  are 
the  makings  for  several  other  evening 
and  semidressy  outfits.  A spray  of  pink 
roses  tucked  into  the  folds  of  a black 
taffeta  skirt  and  a pink  blouse  make  a 
charming  dress.  Twin  scarfs — one  for  the 
throat  and  another  peeping  from  a 
pocket — do  the  same  thing. 

Mrs.  Koford  is  ever  on  the  lookout  for 
unusual  ornaments.  Using  her  imagina- 
tion and  creative  ability,  she  makes  these 
into  individualized  additions  to  the  sophis- 
ticated costumes  for  which  Terry,  the 
town’s  most  dated  girl,  is  noted.  When 
Mrs.  Koford  found  a few  yards  of  an  un- 
usual dappled  tweed,  the  colors  of  autumn, 
she  made  a slim  sheath,  then  finished  it 
off  by  knitting  a neckline  and  cuffs  for  it. 
One  day  when  she  was  passing  a shop 
that  catered  to  horseback  riders,  her  eye 
caught  a large  antique-looking  brass  orna- 
ment used  on  a harness.  It  cost  a dollar. 
With  a brown  velvet  ribbon  drawn  through 
it,  it  made  a striking  sweater  accessory. 
Another  time,  three  embossed  metal  cur- 
tain rings,  filed  open  and  worn  high  on 
one  arm,  complemented  an  evening  gown. 
Again,  a group  of  unusual  alligator  pins 
which  Terry  bought  in  Germany  while 
making  a film,  are  worn  at  the  knee  of  a 
gray  circular  felt  skirt.  With  the  skirt. 


SCIENCE  SHRINKS 

HEMORRHOIDS 
Hew  Way 

WITHOUT  SURGERY 

Healing  Substance  Relieves  Pain 
— Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonish- 
ing ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to 
stop  bleeding— without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all— results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be 
a problem!” 

The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)  — discovery  of  a world- 
famous  research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is 
offered  in  ointment  form  under  the  name 
of  Preparation  H.*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug 
stores — money  back  guarantee.  ‘Trade  Mark 


STOP  FALLING  HAIR 


Explained  In  Free  Literature.  Anyone  desiring  booklet  on 
hair  growth  and  scalp  trouble  may  obtain  free  copy  by  writing 
LANOLE  SCALP  CLINIC 

I340I-L  Gratiot  Detroit  5,  Michigan 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 


Go  as  rapidly  as  yoor  ticse  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work—prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  sabjecU 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 
American  School.  Dept.  H -553.  Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37 


215  PICTURES  FREE! 


NEW  I DIFFERENT ! BEAUTIFUL ! 

For  the  first  time  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  in  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer: 

20  for  2S<  • 50  for  50<  • 120  for  $1 
rprc  CATALOG  with  215  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  order 

DeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE,  Dept.  827 

Box  947,  Church  St.  Annex,  New  York  8,  N.  Y. 


UNWANTED  HAIR  ? 

IT’S  OFF  because  IT’S  OUT 


(Juick  as  a wink,  superfluous  hair  eliminated.  Com- 
^etely  removes  all  hair  from  FACE,  arms  and  legs. 
Checks  future  growth.  Leaves  the  skin  petal-smooth. 


e l=>  I l_  A T o R 
Like  magic.  Milady's  skin  becomes  adorable.  For  the 
finest  down  or  the  heaviest  growth,  ^ems  miraculous, 
but  our  39  years  experience  proves  it  is  the  scientifically 
correct  way.  Odorless.  Safe.  Harmless.  Simple  to  apply. 
Superior  to  ordinary  hair  removers.  For  15  years  ZtP 
Epilator  was  55.00.  NOW  ONLY  $1.10.  Sarne  superior 
formula,  same  size,  (jood  stores  or  by  mail  $1.10  or 

LC.O.D.  No  Fed.  tax.  Above  guaranteed,  money-back,  j 
JORDEAU  INC.  Box  6-19,  SOUTH  ORANGE.  N.J..J 


Don't  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non-staining  Der* 
moil.  Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  sufTeringg 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dls* 
appeared  and  they  enjoyed  the  thrtll  M a ^ ^ 

again.  Dermoil  Is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  barked  ny  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  '2  2. 

money  Is  retunded  wltfiout  question.  *‘"4  2:°' 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  One  Sp  t 
Test."  Test  it  yourselr.  Results  may  surprise  f*. 

day  for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  directed  Print 

nafiieplainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liooettand  VValqreen  Druo 
Stores  and  other  leading  druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES 
Box  3925,  Strathmoor  Station,  Oept.8504.  Detroit  27, 


i 


118 


she  wears  a ruffled  red  taffeta  can-can 
petticoat  which  matches  the  red  lining  of 
her  favorite  long  black  wool  coat. 

At  a millinery  supply  house  Mrs.  Ko- 
ford  bought  a little  wire  Juliet  cap,  orna- 
mented it  with  tiny  hand-sequinned 
flowers  of  bronze  to  complement  a chic 
bronze  and  gold  net  ballerina-length  gown. 
The  tiny  posies  are  changed  for  other  eve- 
ning gowns.  She’s  also  made  eye-catching 
belts  of  velvet  embroidered  with  pearls 
and  sequins — fun  with  either  full  skirts 
or  slim  tapered  toreador  pants.  A dime- 
store  pair  of  cuff  links  were  made  into 
a distinctive  accessory  for  a blouse  by 
cementing  on  a huge  clump  of  pearls  of 
all  sizes.  Tweezers  and  household  cement 
were  the  necessary  tools. 

A remnant  of  blue  wool  gave  her  the 
idea  for  “television  pants.”  Bits  of  dis- 
carded colored  felt  in  bright  colors  were 
cut  out  in  heart  shapes,  graduated  in  size 
and  appliqued  down  each  side  of  blue- 
denim  trousers.  To  go  with  them,  a white 
hand -knitted  sweater,  years  old  and  turn- 
ing a bit  yellowish,  was  dyed  fuchsia  to 
match  one  of  the  hearts  and  a row  of  tiny 
felt  hearts  outline  the  neck.  In  this  cos- 
tume, and  other  slim  trousers  worn  with 
very  feminine  tops,  Terry  is  all  dressed 
up  ...  to  stay  home! 

Dozens  of  cotton  sports  dresses  to  set 
off  the  tan  of  sports-loving  Terry — as 
' well  as  unusual  bathing  suits — are  also 
whipped  up  at  home.  One  white  two- 
: piece  bathing  suit  actually  has  a turtle 
: , neck! 

Both  Terry’s  and  Debbie’s  mothers  have 
j'  only  one  complaint  about  their  daughters 
I ■ who  effervesce  with  bubbling  vim  and  un- 
jf  quenchable  vivacity— they  hate  standing 
still  for  the  necessary  pinnings  and  fittings. 

■ Debbie  chews  away  violently  on  her  gum, 
while  commenting  in  jive  talk  about  the 

' super  quality  of  the  dress;  Terry’s  mind 
, is  on  the  hundred  things  she  is  currently 
■ l planning  and  should  be  doing  at  that  mo- 
I ment.  Yet  both  girls  are  thoroughly  ap- 
: ? preciative  of  their  good  fortune. 

For  they  need  an  appalling  amount  of 

■ glamour  clothes,  socially  and  profession- 
' ally.  Constantly  photographed  at  pre- 

mieres  and  parties,  they  are  always  under 
critical  appraisal.  “I  remember  once,” 
i laughs  Mrs.  Reynolds,  “when  Debbie  was 
i wearing  for  the  second  time  a blue  net 

■ evening  dress  with  bodice  covered  with 
;■  blue  forget-me-nots.  Camera-carrying 

fans  rushed  up  to  photograph  her.  ‘Oh,’ 
sneered  one  girl,  putting  away  her  camera, 
T’ve  got  a picture  of  you  wearing  that  one. 

! Whyn’t  you  get  some  new  dresses?’ 

“Even  so,  Debbie’s  clothes  overflowed 
? her  normal -sized  bedroom  closets  and 
when  she  told  her  dad  she  needed  more 
room,  he  said  ‘I  can’t  tear  the  house  down 
so  you  can  hang  up  more  dresses.’  Then 
Debbie  decided  on  a campaign.  She  stopped 
hanging  her  clothes  up,  left  them  all  over 
I the  house,  draped  over  her  bed,  some  even 
piled  on  the  floor.  One  day  Dad  glanced 
in  her  room,  decided  a cyclone  had  passed 
through.  ‘In  all  my  life,’  he  said,  ‘I  never 
saw  such  a helter-skelter  arrangement  of 
keeping  clothes.  All  right,  we’ll  enlarge 
the  room  and  build  in  an  immense  closet 
from  wall  to  wall.’ 

“And  do  you  think  that  solved  the  prob- 
lem? Clothes  still  spill  into  the  room 
and  it  never  manages  to  look  tidy.  Deb- 
bie’s no  help — she’ll  try  on  six  or  seven 
outfits  before  feeling  that  she’s  appropri- 
ately dressed.  And  by  the  time  she’s 
decided,  there’s  no  time  to  put  away  the 
discarded  clothes.  But  she  still  manages 
to  look  neat  and  tidy.  I tell  her,  ‘Debbie, 
I’m  going  to  have  a long-playing  record 
made  that  says  nothing  but  ‘Put  your 
things  away.  Put  your  things  away.’ 

“Debbie  adores  clothes;  says  in  the 
house  of  her  dreams  she  will  have  the 
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OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 

WANTED  CHILDREN’S  PHOTOS  (All  Ages-Types)  for  bill- 

boards, calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  advertisers 
Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One  Only). 
Print  child’s  full  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address  on 
back.  Picture  returned  30  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory. 
Dept.  8,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd , Hollywood  28,  California. 

tIXTRA  MONEY  EVERY  Week,  ill  seridlou  full-size  Blair 

household  products  on  Free  Trial.  Show  them  to  friends  and 
neighbors.  You  can  make  Big  Extra  Profits.  Write  Blair, 
Dept.  185l\/IE-2,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

MATERNITY  STYLES.  WRITE  for  free  catalog  showing 

entire  maternity  wardrobe.  $2.95  to  $22.50.  Crawford’s,  Dept. 
28,  8015  Woman,  Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling 

chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32, 
N.Y. 

MAKE  BIG  MONEY  sewing  neckties.  75c  per  hour  minimum. 

All  materials  furnished.  California  Neckwear,  Anaheim  6, 
Calif. 

NEED  CASH?  ASSEMBLE  ties  at  home  for  our  markets. 

All  materials  furnished.  Wilson  Ties,  Stillwater  3,  Minn. 

SEW  AT  HOME,  good  earnings.  Instructions,  Cash  Mar- 

kets  Furnished.  National,  Box  88,  Boston  22W,  Mass. 

EARN  AT  HOMEl  No  addressing  or  mailing.  No  selling. 
Eastern,  Box  142-P,  Dorchester  24,  Mass. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  in  spare  time  with 
57-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  X574, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  III. 

DENTAL  NURSING.  PREPARE  at  home  for  big  pay  career. 

Chairside  duties,  reception,  laboratory.  Personality  Develop- 
ment. Free  Book.  Wayne  School,  Lab:  BA-10,  2521  N.  Shef- 
field,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes,  study  at  home.  Spare  Time. 

Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH-16,  Wayne 
School,  2527  N.  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

SENSATIONAL  NEW  HOME  Business.  Sew  doe-skin  coin 
purses.  Sample  and  details  $2.00.  Refundable.  National 
Novelties,  Buena  Park  12,  Calif. 

WOMEN— SEW  BABYWEAR  and  Kiddy  Aprons.  Home. 

Profitable,  Fast,  Easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  3, 
Wisconsin. 

WOMEN  SEW  RAP-A-ROUND,  spare  time — profitable. 

Hollywood  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  D,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

HOME  SEWERS— 75c  hour  possible.  We  furnish  everything. 

Filmland  Neckwear,  Buena  Park  (1),  Calif. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

WHOLESALE  NOVELTIESI  FORTY  Samples,  $1.00. 
Sebastian,  10934-L  Hamlin,  North  Hollywood,  Calif. 

MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 
Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-1,  Chicago 
32  .Illinois. 

EMPLOYMENT  SERVICES 

FOREIGN-DOMESTIC  JOBS.  High  Pay  to  $14,000.  Fare 
paid.  Alaska,  So.  Am.,  U S.,  etc.  Stamped  self-addressed 
envelope  brings  reply.  Foreign  Opportunities,  Waseca  11M, 
Minnesota. 


MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  431 7-F  Gleane, 
Elmhurst  73,  N.Y. 

FREE  BOOK“505  Odd,  Successful  Businesses.”  Work  homel 
Expect  something  Oddi  Pacific  T-3,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

MAKE  YOUR  TYPEWRITER  Earn  Money.  Send  $1.00. 
Hughes,  7004  Diversey,  Chicago. 

FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  cutest  children’s 
dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  L-5359,  Cincinnati 
25,  Ohio.  

home  sewers  WANTED — Sew  readi-cut  ties,  aprons. 

You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  518  E.  105,  Suite  E61, 
Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

WOMEN  NEEDED  TO  work  3-5  hrs.  per  day  at  home  by 
several  national  companies.  Mailers,  4043  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Dept, 
G5,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

SEW  CUT  GOODS  at  Home.  Easy.  We  instruct.  Ron-Son, 

Dept.  P5,  16355  Euclid,  Cleveland  12,  Ohio. 

BIG  EARNINGS;  ENJOYABLE  Party  Plan.  Free  outfit. 

Savoy,  36  West  34  Street,  New  York  City  1. 

$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses.  Home.  Easy.  Write, 

Studio  Company,  Greenville  17,  Penna. 

AMAZING  EXTRA-MONEY  plan  gives  you  gorgeous  dress, 
without  penny  cost.  Rush  name  today  with  dress  size. 
Harford,  Dept.  L-563i  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio. 

AGENTS  WANTED 

INTRODUCING  AMAZING  NYLON  stockings  (guaranteed 
against  runs-snags)  by  giving  away  free  trial  pairs  regardless 
whether  or  not  final  purchase  is  made]  Earn  to  $3  hour  spare 
time.  Postcard  brings  free  sample  stocking  and  outfits.  No 
obligation.  Kendex,  Babylon  371,  New  York. 

NEED  EXTRA  CASH?  Get  it  selling  Blair’s  unusual  line  of 

household  and  food  products.  Every  housewife  a prospect. 
Products  sent- on  Free  Trial.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185ME-1, 
Lynchburg,  Va. 

OLD  MONEY  WANTED 

WANTED— 1894-S  DIME  Pay  $500.00.  Certain  1913  nickel 

$1000.00.  1901-S  quarter  $20.00  to  $150.00.  Hundreds  of 
others.  Know  their  true  value.  Complete  illustrated  catalogue 
25c.  Worthycoin  Corporation  (D-356),  Boston  8,  Mass. 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 

catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61 -WY,  Whjtestone  57. 
New  'York. 

PERSONAL 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  Hopeless?  New  Discovery!  Free  Trial 

Offer.  Write  Pixacol.  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 
GROW  MUSHROOMS,  CELLAR,  shed.  Spare,  full  time, 

year  round.  We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in  few 
weeks.  Free  Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164, 
2954  Admiral  Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 

INVISIBLE  WEAVING 


EARN  BIG  MONEY — Invisibly  Reweave  damaged  garments 
at  home!  Details  Free.  Fabricon,  8340  Prairie,  Chicago  19. 

STAMPS 


FIRST  U.N.  SET.  Among  World’s  Prettiest.  Only  lOO. 
Approvals.  Welles,  Box  1246-PX,  New  York  City  8. 


MARVEL  CO.,  135-TW  East  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 

Size  8 X 10  Inches 

on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  Paper 

Same  price  for  full  length  or  bust 
form,  groups,  landscapes,  pet  ani- 
mals, etc.,  or  enlargements  of  any 
part  of  a group  picture.  Original  is 
returned  with  your  enlargement.  _ 

Send  No  Money 

Just  mail  photo,  negative  or  snap-  * 

shot  (any  size)  and  receive  your  enlargement, 
guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful  double- weight 
portrait  quality  paper.  Pay  postman  67c  ^us 
postage— or  send  69c  with  order  and  we  pay  post- 
age. Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer.  Send  your  photos  today. 

Professional  Art  Studios,  534  S.  Main,  Dept.  34-E,  Princeton,  tttinois 


Face  Liftinc  At  Home 

IT'S  NEW!  SAFE! 
PERMANENT! 

Corrects:— FACIAL  WRINKLES,  CREPE 
THROATS,  DOUBLE  CHINS,  HEAV 
JOWLS,  LARGE  PORES,  CROW 
FEET,  PUFFINESS,  DARK  CIRCLES  UNDER  EYES,  LIFT 
CORNERS  OF  MOUTH,  ERASES  LIP  LINES. 

The  NEW  SCIENTIFIC  Facial  Therapy  that  rebuilds  flabb 
muscle  structure  beneath  the  skin  without  SURGERY  PEE 
COSMETICS,  LOTIONS,  CREAMS,  SERUMS,  ELECTRICITY  < 
MASKS. 

has  specialized  in  this  fabulous  scientif 
HOME  FACE  LIFTING  METHOD  for  the  past  15  years  wil 
GREAT  SUCCESS  and  can  positively  show  you  proven  r< 
suits.  In  her  files  she  has  many  testimonials  from  gratef 
women  like  the  one  below.  . . in  my  opinion  any  woma 
over  25,  by  following  this  plan,  could  completely  avoid  th 
heartbreak  of  a wrinkled,  crepey  skin  and  saggin 
muscles.  V.A.H.,  Chicago. 

So  to  STAY  YOUNG  as  you  grow  older  do  what  othe 
HELENE  STEVENS  HOME  FAC 

LIFTING  METHOD  TODAY. 

INTRODUCTORY  OFFER  $2.10. 

Limited  time  only.  No  Stamps.  No  C.  O.  D. 
HELENE  STEVENS  • Box  728  • San  Francisco,  CalH 


Corns 

Callouses,  Bunions,  Sore  Toes 


Supers  Soft  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino- 
pads  are  5 ways  better.  No  other 
method  does  as  much  for  you ! 

1 . Relieve  pain  in  a jifiy . . . 

2.  Remove  Corns,  Callouses  one 
of  the  fastest  ways  known . . . 

3.  Stop  Corns,  Callouses 
BEFORE  they  can  develop . . . 

4.  Prevent  Sore  Toes,  Blisters... 

5.  Ease  New  or  Tight  Shoes. 


Get  a box  today!  Sold  everywhere. 


D- SchoHs  lino-pads 


f 
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Callouses,  Tenderness,  Burn- 
ing at  Ball  of  Foot? 

D-  Scholl's 

Ball-o-foot 

Cushion 


Amazing  NEW  QUICK  RELIEF! 


pS  OVER  Toe 


Never  before  any- 
thing like  it!  You 
actually  WALK  ON 
CUSHIONS! 

Made  of  soft,  cushion^ 
ing  LATEX  FOAM 

It’s  entirely  NEW!  Without  adhesive  or  strapping, 
scientifically  designed  Dr.  Scholl’s  BALL-O-FOOT 
CUSHION  loops  over  toe  and  nestles  under  ball  of 
foot.  Relieves  painful  callouses,  burning,  tenderness 
at  once.  Gives  priceless  walking  ease.  Snug  fitting 
tailored  Rights  and  Lefts.  Worn  invisibly.  Wash- 
able. Three  kinds — 350,  600,  $1.00  pair.  At  Drug, 
Shoe,  Dept.,  5-100  Stores  and  Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot 
CoEnfort*  Shops.  If  not  obtainable  locally,  order 
direct,  enclosing  price.  State  if  for  man  or  woman. 
DR.  SCHOLL’S,  INC.,  Dept.  7B,  Chicago  10,  III. 


Photo  of  Your  Favorite 

MOVIE  STAR 

e<9  • • • NOT  small  oocliel  size,  but  LASGSIt, 

ACTUAL  PO^TRAU,  Alsd  FREE'  Beouliful  Coioleg.  FREE* 
Mony  flddilionol  pictures  et  populor  stors  ort  cover. 
FREEI  Tells  hew  to  get  HOME  ADDRESSES.  BIRTHDAYS, 
and  PHOTOS  of  STARS  HOMES.  Send  ortly  IS<  for 

hortdiing  ( 2 photos  for  2Sc) . Rush  to* 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

Boi  2309,  Desk  P-5  Hollywood  28.  Californio 


f^ATCHA 


TELL  FORTUNES 

your  own  . . , Your  friends  I 

with  your  playing  cards.  The  f 
fortune  teller's  secret  meaT\- 
xngs.  Printed  on  stickers  for 
each  card  with  layout  chart. 
Only$I.OOU.S.orCan.— NoCOD  j 


Boi  697  Newark.  N.  J 


IVIAK^$10-$40  AN  EVENING 

IN  YOUR  SPARE  TIME 


-juff  offek 

, h OW  > • ■ 


Housewives,  working  girls  and  men  . . . ! 
EARN  EXTRA  MONEY... buy  homes,  cars,  • 
moke  vocation  dreoms  come  true  just  by  t 
showing  Top  Quality  Lingerie,  Dupont  Ny-  S 
Ions,  Apporel  for  Women,  Children  ond  J 
Men... this  fun-pocked,  porty  woy.  ■ 

No  Canvassing  . . . No  Experience.  • 

FOR  FREE  OUTFIT  RUSH  NAME  TODAY!  * 


.SAVOY  MODES  DEPT. 20S 36  W.  34’s",.  New  York  1. ! 


CONFIDENTIAL 


I You  can  get  the  cosh  you  need 

I immediately  . . . entirely  by  moil. 

I No  co-signers  or  endorsers  re- 
I quired.  No  inquiries  of  employers, 

I relotives,  or  friends.  Convenient 
I monthly  payments  to  fit  your  in- 
I come.  Men  ond  women,  over  25, 

I with  steody  income  eligible,  ony- 
I where  in  U.  S.  If  you  need  $50  to 
I $500  extra  cosh  for  ony  purpQ5e. 

moil  the  coupon  todoy;  we'll  rush 
I free  opplicotion  blontr  to  you. 

^ Licensed  by 

[NEBRASKA  B ANKJ^NG^  S?f 

' americanIoan  Vlan~ 

) City  National  Bank  Bldg. 

I Omaha  7,  Nebraska . . . Dept.  TW-5 


j NAME 

I ADDRESS 

I CITY 

I OCCUtATIOM 

I Kusbondor 
I Wife's  OCCUPATION. 


biggest  wardrobe  in  Hollywood — an  en- 
tire room  piled  so  full  of  fabulous  clothes 
that  you  couldn’t  move  in  it.  ‘Anything 
I want — ^just  go  in  and  pick  it  out,’  she 
says.  ‘Wouldn’t  that  be  dreamy?’  ” 

From  all  appearances  the  modest  little 
Burbank  cottage  where  Debbie  lives  with 
her  family  is  that  dream  house.  For  she 
has  enough  clothes  to  stock  a shop.  Like 
Mrs.  Koford,  Mrs.  Reynolds  has  studied 
sewing  at  adult  public-school  classes.  “I 
started  sewing,”  Debbie’s  young  and  pretty 
mother  says,  “because  Debbie  was  so  small 
and  undeveloped  for  her  age.  Store- 
bought  dresses  swallowed  her  right  up. 
Now  there  are  dress  shops  that  carry  Size 
five  and  seven  in  more  adult  styles  but  a 
few  years  ago  it  was  impossible  to  buy 
things  for  her. 

“When  Debbie  was  sixteen  her  friends 
urged  her  to  join  them  in  a local  beauty 
contest.  Debbie  was  less  than  interested. 
‘Look,  they’re  giving  every  girl  a blouse 
who  enters  the  contest,’  her  friends  pointed 
out.  ‘So  what?’  asked  Debbie.  ‘It  wouldn’t 
fit  me  anyway.’  She  did  enter,  finally, 
and  that  was  how  she  got  her  picture 
contract.  The  contract  fit,  even  if  the 
blouse  didn’t.” 

Though  bouncy  Debbie  is  a star,  her 
salary  is  still  low.  And  she’s  lucky  to 
have  an  inexpensive  way  to  meet  her 
wardrobe  problem.  Mrs.  Reynolds  feels 
that  style,  anyway,  is  a matter  less  of 
money  than  of  time  and  headwork  and 
planning.  “I  try  to  think  of  those  things 
Debbie  really  enjoys  wearing,”  explains 
her  mother,  “those  that  are  ‘all  right’  and 
those  that  she  dislikes.  Then  I know  bet- 
ter what  to  add.  For  I’ve  found  that  the 
clothes  one  enjoys  wearing,  especially  if 
one  enjoys  wearing  them  after  they  cease 
to  be  new,  are  becoming.  And  these  items 
have  certain  traits  in  common.  Sometimes 
I copy  Debbie’s  most  becoming  dresses — 
but  I always  consider  the  effect  of  tex- 
ture on  the  lines  of  the  dress.  If  you  copy 
in  stiff  fabric  lines  that  are  perfect  in 
soft  material,  you’ll  be  disappointed.  Be- 
ing able  to  reproduce  dresses  you’ve  loved 
wearing  is  just  another  of  the  joys  of 
home  sewing.” 

Debbie’s  green-gold  eyes  gleam  and  her 
saucy  curls  tremble  as  she  models  her 
newest  voluminous-skirted  gray  and  silver 
lame  evening  gown.  The  soft  bodice  ac- 
centuates her  twenty-inch  waistline  and 
the  handmade  sheaves  of  flowers  in  lame 
cascade  gracefully  down  the  skirt.  The 
flowers  are  changed — red  velvet  for 
Christmas — other  colors  to  match  acces- 
sories. “I  don’t  like  low  cut  dresses  but 
I do  like  my  dresses  tight,”  Debbie  ex- 
plains. “I  only  had  a bowl  of  soup  for 
lunch  today  so  that  I can  get  into  this 
dress  tonight.  I stay  around  ninety-eight 
pounds  but  I do  love  ice  cream  sodas. 
Now  and  then  after  too  many  strawberry 
malts  I have  to  wait  a while  before  I Ccin 
get  into  a favorite  dress.  When  Mother 
made  me  a sheath  dress  recently  I told 
her  it  was  tighter  than  my  skin — 1 can  sit 
down  in  my  skin  but  not  in  this  dress!” 

The  studio  gave  Mrs.  Reynolds  a dis- 
carded dress  figure  made  to  Debbie’s 
measurements  some  time  ago.  “I’ve  had 
to  pad  the  figure  a little  because  Debbie’s 
measurements  have  changed  in  the  last 
year,”  she  explains.  “It  saves  Debbie’s 
time  because  I can  do  most  of  the  fitting 
on  it.  I love  sewing.  I lose  myself  in  it; 
forget  to  put  dinner  on  the  stove;  and 
when  I hear  Debbie’s  car  come  to  a 
squealing  stop  and  that  yell  ‘I’m  ho-oome,’ 
I can  hardly  believe  that  the  time’s  gone. 
But  the  flattering  results  reveal  the  hours 
of  careful  work  which  go  into  the  profes- 
sional-looking results.” 

Marge  Champion  is  in  the  unique  posi- 
tion of  having  a mother-in-law  who  makes 
all  her  stage  clothes  as  well  as  her  per- 


DO  IT  QUICKLY  AT  HOME! 

Now  you  can  look  years  younger  and  much  more  attractive 
this  new  easy  way.  Don’t  wait  until  you  can  do  nothing  to 
rernove  the  common  BLEMISHES  and  the  coarse-lookinK 
BAD  SKIN  , others  see  in  that  external  top  layer  called 

Men  and 

Special 

TREATISE!  Ugly,  unwanted  epidermi.s 
can  now  be  quicklv  flaked  off  easily  in 
a few  days  AT  HOME.  This  should  moan 
New  Happiness  and  Success  in  RO- 
MANCE and  Business  for  many  who  will 
take  ADVANTAGE  NOW.  Just  write 
postcard  or  letter  TODAY  requesting 
FREE  TREATISE. 

WM.  WITOL  CO.,  Dept.  17  C, 
Richmond  Hill  18,  N.  Y. 


fm 

Treatise! 


NEW  TOWELS 


LABGB  SIZBI  Assorted  Colors.  Newl 
Not  seconds.  Honey-bock  gnarontee. 
Order  Now!  Sopplj  llmitod. 


12  ..r  $10« 


TOWEL  SHOP.  Dept.  256.  Box  881,  St.  Louis  1,  Mo. 


Rock  Hudson 
ATTENTION 
COLLECTORS 
FANS 


fREE  PHOTO 


of  your  favorite 
MOVIE  Of  TV  STAR — Genuine  Portrait  JVaxS 
—type  for  framing.  Also  FREE  catalog  of  hun- 
dreds of  stars.  FREE  information  for  getting 
addresses  and  birthdays,  scenes  and  guide  to 
Hollywood.  Send  15c  for  handling  and  mailing 
(2  for  25c). 

STAR  PHOTOS,  INC. 


MaAe  Money  and  friends  as  a 

PRACTICAL  NURSE 


LEARN  AT  HOME-EARN  WHILE  LEARNING 

Nationally  recognized  resident  school  of 
practical  narsing  now  offers  approved 
training  at  home  to  women  and  girls  to  nelp  flll 
waiting  demand  for  nurses.  Thousands  needed  at 
once.  High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 
Sample  Lesson  Free.  Rush  name  on 2e  postcard. 

POST  GRADUATE  HOSPITAL  SCHOOL  of  NURSING 

9BS4  Auditorium  Bldg.,  Chicago  5,  Hi. 


POSTCARDS 

MAKE  MONEY.V  SPARE  ORFULL  TIME 

la^Ute 

LINDO  324,  WATERTOWN,  MASS. 


Will  You  Wear  and  Show  It  in  Your 

No  advertising  sells  our  dresses  half  as  well 
as  they  sell  themselves.  So.  we  want 
women  all  over  America  to  see  our  dresses 
~ not  on  models,  but  on  average  women 
of  all  ages,  shapes,  and  sizes.  Will  you 
wear  and  show  our  pretty  frocks  to 
friends  and  neighbors?  Through  our  ex- 
citingly different  Introductory  Plan 
you  can  get  your  own  dresses  — a com- 
plete beautiful  wardrobe — as  a bonus, 
without  spending  Ic  of  your  money. 

150  glorious  styles  to  choose  from. 

Qet  full  details  FREE.  Absolutely 
no  cost — no  obligation.  Just  send 
name,  address,  age  and  dress  sise 
on  postcard.  Hurry — big  response  expec 
PH.  MEYERS.  3327  COLERAIN  AYE. 
DEPT.  0-5093,  CINCINNATI  25.  OHIO 


sonal  wardrobe.  She  possesses  some  of  the 
most  beautiful  gossamer-sheer,  dancing 
glitter-encrusted  dresses  this  side  of 
heaven. 

Mrs.  Champion — Buzzy  to  Marge — has 
been  making  her  daughter-in-law’s  ward- 
robe since  Marge  and  Gower,  then  a 
struggling  dance  team,  married.  “Marge,” 
she  explains,  “has  well-developed  shoul- 
ders from  her  dancing,  also  a tiny  waist 
and  practically  no  hips.  ‘Midget.’  So 
store-bought  clothes,  if  they  fit  in  the 
shoulders,  hang  like  a sack  below. 

“For  her  night-club  dancing  appear- 
ances I have  many  things  to  consider — 
weight  of  the  dress;  its  movement  when 
Marge  dances;  color  which  changes  under 
stage  lights;  the  type  of  dance  for  which 
it’s  to  be  used.  Rhinestones  on  the  side 
of  the  bodice,  for  instance,  are  taboo,  for 
Gower’s  hands  would  be  cut  when  he  lifts 
her;  heavy  material  in  the  number  of 
yards  to  give  the  necessary  fullness  to 
the  skirts  would  make  the  dress  weigh 
so  much  that  Marge  would  tire  as  she 
danced.” 

Each  of  these  fabulous  dancing  dresses 
has  a built-in  wired  bra;  over  that  is  the 
intricately  tucked  and  seamed  bodice. 
The  skirt  which  contains  as  many  as  fif- 
teen yards  of  pleated  net  or  organza  is  as 
light  as  a chiffon  hankie  floating  on  the 
breeze.  Lace,  flower  or  velvet  applique, 
embroidery,  sequin,  pearl  or  rhinestone 
hand  needlework  are  reminiscent  of  court 
costumes.  And  works  of  art  are  Marge’s 
great  ripples  of  ruffled  or  embroidered  or 
pleated  petticoats  which  swirl  like  foam- 
ing waves  beneath  her  skirt. 

One  star  who  loves  the  thriftiness  of 
home  sewing — and  takes  the  time  to  do  it 
herself — is  pixie-faced  star  of  “Lilli,”  Les- 
lie Caron,  who  came  from  France.  Leslie’s 
childhood  was  spent  in  war-ravaged  France 
and  filled  with  want  and  privation.  It  was 
natural  to  learn  sewing  but  there  wasn’t 
much  to  work  with.  When  she  and  her 
mother  arrived  here  from  Paris,  they 
brought  only  one  suitcase  because  they 
planned  to  return  after  Leslie  made  her 
test.  But  it  was  decided  to  make  “Lilli” 
here  and  Leslie  had  no  wardrobe  and  no 
money  to  splurge  on  a new  one.  But  the 
little  ballerina  was  not  upset.  She  rented 
a sewing  machine,  haunted  the  bargain 
counters  for  unusual  fabrics  and  proceeded 
to  make  herself  distinctive  costumes — 
clothes  which  set  off  her  gamin  face,  hyp- 
notic eyes  and  ballerina  catlike  grace. 

Mrs.  Champion,  Mrs.  Koford  and  Mrs. 
Reynolds  all  agree  that  instruction  in  sew- 
ing classes  makes  the  difference  between 
a made-to-order  look  and  a homemade 
look  in  sewing.  “Buy  the  very  best  mate- 
rials you  can  possibly  afford  if  you  want 
the  costume  to  last  for  years  and  with- 
stand repeated  cleanings.  If  you  can’t 
afford  the  best  in  a certain  type  of  ma- 
terial, change  your  plan  and  buy  the  best 
in  some  other  less  expensive  type,”  urges 
Mrs.  Champion.  “Of  course,  the  bargain 
table  is  a boon — but  only  if  you  know 
quality;  remnants  are  fine,  if  usable.  Learn 
to  adapt  the  pattern  you  buy — to  indi- 
vidualize it,  to  bring  out  your  best  features 
and  make  it  uniquely  yours.  Too  many 
women  snatch  precious  time  from  their 
household  duties  to  make  aprons  or  house 
dresses.  These  may  be  purchased  for  very 
little;  therefore  it’s  better  to  use  your  time 
making  the  kind  of  clothes  for  your  chil- 
dren or  yourself  which  are  expensive  in 
shops. 

“A  dress  must  be  well  built  to  be  flat- 
tering. And  with  experience  comes  the 
professional  touch.  It’s  no  harder  to  do  a 
smooth  job  than  to  bungle  one,  and  once 
you’ve  geared  yourself  to  the  professional 
approach,  you’ll  find  you  come  up  with 
professional  solutions  to  any  sewing  diffi- 
culties that  arise.  Trimming  must  be  used 


PAimMSTAtITiy 

COMBAT  imcnON 
PROMOTE  HEAUNB 


WHEN  USED  ON 


PIMPLES-ACNE 

CAMPHO-PHENIQUE  HELPS  PREVENT 
THEIR  SPREAD  AND  RE-INFECTION. 

It’s  wonderful,  too,  for  fever  blisters,  cold  sores, 
gum  boUs,  cuts  and  scratches,  minor  burns  caused 
by  book  matches,  hot  cooking  utensils,  hot  water 
or  steam.  Campho-Phenique  relieves  itching  of 
insect  bites,  poison  ivy,  etc.  Just  apply  Campho- 
Phenique  next  time  and  see  how  fast  this  pain- 
relieving  antiseptic  goes  to  work.  And  it  doesn’t 
stain  the  skin!  Get  a bottle  today. 


LAST)  A complete  collectio 
every  impoiiont  personolity  in  show  I 
business,  at  a price  you  can  afford.  Latest  poses -> 
oil  the  newest  stars  ond  your  old  favorites.  FREE 
BOOK  with  each  order  Priceless  informotion.  2500 
names  and  addresses  of  Stars.  FREE  WITH  YOUR 
ORDER,  while  supply  losts.  Hurry  . . . order  now. 

FILMLAND  PIX 

P.  O.  Box  1853,  Dept  P5.  Hollywood  36,  Calif. 


HOLLYWOOD'S 
LATEST 


"DIG"  THESE  CRAAAAZY  TOE-NAIL  DECALS! 

Bore-foot  or  sondol-foot,  you'll  be  o sensotiors  when  you 
feolure  your  toes  with  colorful,  long-lasting,  water-proof 
and^  easily  applied  "PINKY  TWINX"  pictured  above. 

10  decals  to  a set— six  sets  ....  ^ 

HATTIE  of  HOLLYWOOD  on1y‘|  ppd. 

7070- P HOLLYWOOD  6LV0.- HOLLYWOOD  28.  CAUF. 


'1- 


$50  WEEK 
SPARE  TIME 

2-4  hours  daily  offers  exciting  oppor- 
tunity for  steady  income.  Write  today. 
WORLD  ADDRESSING  SYSTEMS 


Anaheim  20.  Calif. 


MATERNITY 

^leBook^^ 

NEW  Fifth  Avenue  styles  keep 
you  smart  throughout  pregnancy. 
Adjust  easily.  Dresses  $2.98  up: 
also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
thing for  Baby,  too.  Low  prices. 
FREE  Book  in  plain  wrapper. 
LANE  BRYANT,  Dept.800 
Indianapolis  17,  Indiana 


WHEN  NERVOUS  TENSION- 


INTERFERES  WITH  YOUR  SLEEP  . . . 
. . . SPOILS  YOUR  GOOD  TIMES 
m IRRITATES  YOUR  FRIENDS 

Those  occasional  nights  when  you're  so 
nervous  you  can't  sleep  — those  days  when 
a tense  nervous  feeling  makes  you  irritable 
and  jumpy  — let  Miles  Nervine  help  you 
relax.  Follow  the  label,  avoid  excessive  use. 

Get  Miles  Nervine  at  your  drug  store,  liquid 
or  effervescent  tablets. 


w'MS  nervine 


p 
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Guaranteed  to  contoin  no  soda 


MATERNITY  STYLES 


^^BShop  by  mail  and  save.  Dresses  & suits  for 
morning,  street,  afternoon,  or  sports* 

IcachtAnei  52.95  to  S22.50.  Also  nsaternity  corsets 
V ■■  ,1--V  lingerie.  (Catalog  mailed  in  plain  envelope.) 

CRAWFORD'S,  Dept.  T.  8015  Wornall,  Kansas  City  14,  Mo. 


FREE  PHOTO 

LARGE  8 X 10  SIZE 

Not  the  usual  small  size  but 
High  Grade  Studio  type  Photo 
TDCC  II  l.l'STKATED  CATALOG  AND 
rnCC  slipPLKMKNT  listing  thou- 
sands of  Moving  f’icture  Stars  and  con- 
taining 87  ADDITIONAI.  I'lCTUUK.S  of 
Poinilar  Stars. 

.soikI  name  «if  your  favorite  star  and 
onl.v  2.5f  to  cover  handling  charge. 

STEWART-CROXTON  STUDIOS 
Dept.  MC-5,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 
P.O.  Box  2390 


PESTROY/a^!iy™/FOREVER 


Temporary  relief  is  NOTenouqh 


Only  by  KILUNG  THE  HAIR  ROOT  con  you  be 
UNWANTED  HAIR  is  GONE  FOREVER.  Brings  relief 
ond  social  happiness.  Do  not  use  our  method  until 
you  hove  read  our  instruction  book  carefully  and 
learned  to  use  the  AAAHLER  METHOD  safely  and 


f efficiently.  Used  successfully  over  fifty  years. 

MAHLER’S.  INC  Dept  52-F  PROVIDENCE  15.  R 


KIDNEYS 
MUST  REMOVE 
EXCESS  WASTE 

Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  head- 
aches and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slowdown  of  kidney 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  very 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  con- 
dition, such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  im- 
portant function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffer 
nagging  backache— feel  miserable.  Minor  bladder 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cause 
getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditions 
bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Used 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  amaz- 
ing how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  from 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  today! 


as  an  artist  uses  his  brush.  Intelligently 
applied,  trimming  makes  almost  any  dress 
look  expensive;  it  accentuates  good  lines, 
minimizes  figure  faults  and  brings  out 
fabric  color.” 

All  of  these  home  dressmakers  have  in 
common  the  problem  of  achieving  an  effect 
of  height  for  the  girl  of  small  stature. 
They  are  careful  not  to  clutter  up  a small - 
fry  figure  with  unnecessary  detail.  Un- 
broken lines  from  neck  to  hem  help — also 
short  jackets,  fitted  sleeves,  tiny  hats  and 
bags,  shortie  gloves — everything  scaled 
down  to  a petite  figure,  nothing  exagger- 
ated or  overpowering.  But  not  too  plain 
either.  For  then  the  wearer  appears  drab 
and  insignificant.  Thus  fine,  soft  detail 
with  interest  centered  high  near  the  face 
adds  height  as  does  dramatizing  the  neck- 
line, the  hat,  the  hair-do.  Shorter  skirts 
are  girlish  and  youthful;  added  length  of 
skirt,  instead  of  adding  height,  makes  the 
dress  look  too  large  for  the  wearer.  The 
short  girl’s  clothes  should  fit  perfectly  be- 
cause nothing  can  cut  down  height  more 
than  a droopy-shouldered,  baggy  dress. 
Bright  colors,  striking  detail,  not  good  on 
the  heavier  figure,  are  perfect  for  the 
vivacious  personalities  and  definite  color- 
ing of  these  youthful  beauties.  Most  little 
girls  have  to  be  extremely  wary  of  boleros 
or  they  risk  looking  like  penguins.  But 
when  cut  a few  inches  below  the  bust-line 
they  make  the  legs  look  longer  and  conse- 
quently add  height  to  the  entire  figure. 
Since  the  girl  of  small  stature  is  frequent- 
ly inclined  to  have  a high  natural  waist- 
line, great  care  must  be  used  in  the  place- 
ment of  the  belt.  The  hemline,  too,  should 
be  placed  to  avoid  showing  equal  lengths 
of  leg,  skirt  and  blouse.  High  heels  add 
to  height  and  flatter  pretty  feet  and  ankles, 
and  standing  tall  adds  inches  also. 

But  when  these  home  dressmakers  sew 
for  tall  girls  among  their  relatives  and 
friends,  they’ve  learned  that  chandelier- 
brushing  gals  get  most  of  the  breaks  in 
dressing  smartly  because  they  show 
clothes  off  to  advantage  and  they  can  wear 
important  and  dramatic  costumes  that  the 
short  girl  finds  hard  to  carry.  Dramatic 
for  the  tall  girl  are  large  splashy  prints 
which  appear  to  cut  down  height  or  a 
diagonal  panel  with  hip  drape;  suits  with 
long  torso  jackets  break  up  the  tall  figure; 
big  balloon  sleeves  and  back-flaring  jack- 
ets help  too.  Hats  with  brims  add  width 
and  balance  and  pancake-crowned  hats 
are  excellent  too. 

Tall  girls  must  remember  to  balance  the 
figure  by  means  of  longer  tunics,  fuller 
sleeves,  huge  pockets,  deeper  peplums, 
enormous  shoulder-strap  bags — all  “big” 
details  that  break  up  long  body  areas  and 
appear  to  create  width. 

“One  important  point  for  tall  girls  to  re- 
member,” says  Mrs.  Champion.  “Never 
wear  clothes  that  fit  too  tightly  or  you 
will  look  even  bigger  than  you  are.  Allow 
for  an  extra  inch  or  two  of  ease  especially 
through  the  skirt  and  over  the  bosom.  In 
addition,  never  stoop  or  slouch  to  look 
shorter.  Stand  erect.  For  stooping  will 
never  make  you  look  petite.  All  it  does 
is  make  your  figure  look  hunched  and 
droopy  and  your  clothes  look  as  if  you’ve 
slept  in  them.  And  don’t  feel  that  you 
must  slosh  around  in  flat-heeled  shoes  all 
the  time.  Of  course  high  heels  add  inches, 
but  they  also  make  the  feet  look  pretty  and 
the  legs  more  shapely.  I don’t  care  if  the 
doctors  say  high  heels  are  bad  for  you!” 

Further,  these  girls  know  that  the  more 
consideration  given  to  clothes  before  wear- 
ing them  and  while  putting  them  on,  the 
less  thought  need  be  given  them  while 
they  are  being  worn. 

And  that  is  why  this  quartet  of  lucky 
dolls  really  allot  enough  time  to  groom- 
ing and  dressing  properly — and  emerge 
looking  as  though  they  had  just  stepped 
out  of  the  pages  of  a fashion  magazine. 


Important  for 
MOTHERS-TO-BE 


Millions  of  expectant  mothers 
consider  time-tested  Mother's  Friend  an 
important  aid  to  comfort  and  ease  during 
pregnancy.  Simply  rub  or  gently  massage 
Mother's  Friend  onto  the  abdomen — helps 
relieve  the  pain  and  discomfort  of  tight, 
dry,  stretched  skin.  Mother’s  Friend  con 
also  aid  in  keeping  skin  smooth  and  supple 
after  baby  comes.  Relieves  aching  ^ 
bock  and  leg  muscles,  too. 

For  Expectant 
Mothers 


M 


Fi 


OTHER’S  FRIEND 

Available  at  drug  counters  everywhere 


NEW  TOWELS 


LARGE  SIZEI  Assorted  Colors.  Newl 
Not  seconds.  Money-back  gaarantee.  t^m 

Order  Now!  Supply  limited.  rOr 

TOWEL  SHOP,  Dept.  257,  Box  881,  St.  Louis  1,  Mo. 


12 *100 


"Cartoonists’  exchange 

Dept.  595  Pleasant  Hill,  Ohio 


CORNS 

REMOVED  BY 

Your  money  refunded 
if  not  satisfied.  The  Moss 
Company,  Rochester,  N.Y. 


also  Calluses.  Quick, 
easy,  and  economical. 
Just  rub  on.  Jars,  35^ 
and  60^.  Buy  Mosco 
at  your  druggist. 

MOSCO 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 
Immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  0XJTGR0®briiig  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGKO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


New  CREAJI/IY  Shampoo 

Made  at  home . . . FRESH  as  you  need  it  1 
Takes  only  a minute— Washes 
Hair  Shades  Lighter  Safely! 

Gives  it  a Wonderful  Shine! 

To  help  keep  light  hair  from  darkening 
and  brighten  faded  hair,  BLONDEX,  the 
sensational  new  CREAMY  Shampoo 
works  3 ways:  Removes  dull,  dingy  film 
that  makes  blonde  hair  old-looking  — brings 
back  flattering  lightness  — gives  hair  extra  highlights 
and  shine  Safe  for  children's  delicote  hair  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  any  lOc.  drug  and  department  stores. 


Twelve  Professonol  Hints  for 
Home  Sewing 


(MADAME  LILLI  DERON,  DRESSMAKER  FOR  MANY 
HOLLYWOOD  STARS,  HAS  BEEN  ASKED  TO  GIVE 
photoplay’s  readers  these  helpful  HINTS.) 


1.  Take  bust  measurement;  buy  patterns 
according  to  bust  measurements,  for  com- 
mercial patterns  frequently  run  a full  size 
smaller  than  ready-to-wear  clothes.  If  you 
find  alterations  necessary  for  every  pat- 
tern, save  time  by  making  one  muslin 
pattern  and  fitting  it  to  your  measure- 
ments. 


2.  Always  buy  exact  yardage  called  for 
in  pattern- — extra  fabric  if  you  are  very 
tall. 


i 3.  Hang  fabric  on  hanger  instead  of  allow - 
I ing  it  to  wrinkle  on  table  as  you  work; 
^ saves  ironing. 


I 

f. 

' 4.  True  success  in  sewing  calls  for  con- 

Kstant  pressing  as  you  work.  .Always  press 
every  stitched  seam  and  do  a thorough  job 
^ on  side  seam  which  meets  a waistline.  But 
I do  as  little  pressing  as  possible  until  first 
\ foundation  fitting  because  you  may  have 
^ to  alter. 


? 5.  It’s  a good  idea  to  use  strips  of  brown 
^ wrapping  paper  under  seam  when  pressing 
I to  prevent  ridges  from  forming 

! i 

; i.  You  can  sew  straight  seams  without 
<•:  basting  if  you  pin  very  carefully.  But 
, set-in  sleeves  must  be  basted  to  look  pro- 
! ' fessional. 

ii' 


7.  If  garment  calls  for  shoulder  pads,  al- 
K’  ways  fit  it  with  pads  which  can  be  pinned 
ij^  to  slip  straps. 

J 8.  Never  skimp  on  seams  in  playclothes. 

Make  wider  seams  than  usual  so  they  will 
^ lie  flat  after  many  washings.  Wide  seams 
also  help  to  hold  the  shape  and  make  the 
^ clothes  look  custom-made. 

‘ 9.  When  making  felt  skirts,  give  seams  a 
i professional  look  by  opening  them  out  and 
; then  stitching  another  seam  on  each  side 
^ of  the  original  one. 


j 10.  Turn  up  hem  with  pins  five  inches 
^ apart;  check  length  carefully  before  sew- 
!i|  ^'^9  for  uneven  hem  line  ruins  otherwise 
professional-looking  job.  In  hemming  a 
? woolen  skirt,  use  a blind  stitch  about  an 
■ eighth  of  an  inch  in  from  edge.  Thus  your 
■:  hem  won’t  be  pressed  through  so  that  it 
' makes  a ridge  on  the  outside  of  the  skirt. 
Crease  hems  with  iron  after  length  is 
marked.  When  making  circular,  bias  or 
four-gored  skirts  hang  for  48  hours  before 
hemming. 

11.  Here’s  a custom  trick  for  putting  in 
sleeves:  With  your  longest  machine  stitch, 
baste  from  notch  to  notch  at  sleeve  top. 
Pin  to  garment,  first  at  underarm,  then 
along  top,  always  holding  sleeve  toward 

^you.  Then  baste. 

12.  Before  putting  zipper  in  garment, 
crease  placket  with  iron  to  insure  straight 

, s line  and  smooth  fit. 

M.  The  End 


''Who'd beffQ\/e  a\/Qt 
Gmbattas^Qcf  by  /'' 


New!  Clearasil  Medication 


STARVES 


PIMPIES 


SKIN-COLORED 

fi/des  pimples  while  if  works 

Doctors’  clinical  tests  prove  this  new-type  medi- 
cation especially  for  pimples  really  works.  In 
skin  specialists’  tests  on  202  patients,  9 out  of 
every  10  cases  were  cleared  up  or  definitely 
improved  while  using  CLEARASIL. 

Amazing  starving  action. clearasil  actually 
starves  pimples  because  it  helps  remove  the  oils 
that  pimples  ’’feed”  on.  And  clearasil’s  anti- 
septic  action  stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that 
can  cause  and  spread  pimples.  Skin-colored  to 
hide  pimples  and  end  embarrassment.  Grease- 
less, stainless ...  pleasant  to  leave  on  day  and 
night  for  uninterrupted  medication. 

America’s  largest-selling  specific  pimple 
medication  ...  because  clearasil  has  helped  so 
many  boys,  girls  and  adults.  GUARANTEED  to 
work  for  you  as  it  did  in  doctors’  tests  or  money 
back.  59^  and  98(f.  At  all  druggists.  Get  clearasil 
today.  (Available  in  Canada,  slightly  more.) 


'W/UfflBfTvtStr 

For  Calendars  * Billboards  * Magazines 


Your  child's  photo  may  bring  you  ALL  AGES -ALL  TYPES 

as  much  as  $200  from  advtrtisers. 

Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  18  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  name  and 

address  on  back.  Picture  returned  earned  $200  from  a 
In  60  days,  national  advertiser 


THIS  IS  BECKY  HANE 

Her  picture  has  already 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO 

5864-M5  Hollywood  Blvd., 


DIRECTORY 

Hollywood,  Cal. 


IF  YOU  SUFFER 

of  headache 
neuralgia 


NEURITIS 


mLJ& 


the  way  thousands  of 
physicians  pnd  dentists  recommend. 
HERE'S  WHY  . . . Anacin  is  like  a doctor's 
prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
[ust  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  other  product 
gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pain 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis  than  Anacin 
tablets.  Buy  Anacin®  today! 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 

For  fuller  reviews,  see  photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  10. 


VV'VV  EXCELLENT  '/VV  VERY  GOOD  V'V'  GOOD  FAIR 

A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


ACT  OF  LOVE — U.A.:  Kirk  Douglas  and 
newcomer  Dany  Robin  leam  interpret  the  tragic 
love  affair  of  a G.I.  and  a French  waif.  Filmed  in 
France;  interesting  backgrounds.  (A)  April 

V'V'  BAD  FOR  EACH  OTHER-^Columhia:  Liz 
.Scott  lures  doc  Charlton  Heston  from  mining-town 
practice  in  a problem  drama.  ( A)  February 

y''/'  BAIT — Columbia:  Efficiently  written  little 
melodrama.  Gold  prospector  Hugo  Haas  plots  to 
get  rid  of  his  partner,  John  Agar.  (A)  April 

BIGAMIST,  THE — Filmakers:  Matter-of- 
fact,  understanding  study  of  a solid  citizen  (Ed- 
mond O’Brien)  who  acquires  two  wives  (Joan 
Fontaine  and  Ida  Lupino).  (A)  April 

BORDER  RIVER— U-I,  Technicolor:  Modest, 
fast-moving  Western.  Joel  McCrea  seeks  arms  for 
the  Confederacy  in  Mexico.  (F)  March 

BOY  FROM  OKLAHOMA,  THE— Warners, 
WarnerCoIor:  Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  and  Nancy  Olson 
score  in  a delightful  yarn  of  a peace-loving  sheriff 
in  a rootin’,  tootin’  town.  (F)  March 

y'yy  CEASE  FIRE— Wallis,  Paramount;  3-D: 
Believable  story  of  a day  on  patrol  in  Korea,  shot 
there,  featuring  real  G.I.’s.  (F)  February 

yyy  command,  the  Wamers;  CinemaScope, 
WarnerCoIor:  Guy  Madison,  aided  by  Joan  Wel- 
don, saves  a wagon  train  from  Indians  in  a vigor- 
ous, thoroughly  entertaining  Western.  (F)  April 

yyyy  conquest  of  Everest,  the— u.a.. 

Technicolor:  Scalp-prickling,  magnificently  photo- 
graphed record  of  a true  adventure,  the  British 
expedition  up  earth’s  highest  peak.  (F)  March 

yyy  crime  wave — Wamers:  Expert,  crisp 
thriller.  Detective  Sterling  Hayden  checks  on 
parolee  Gene  Nelson  and  wife  Phyllis  Kirk, 
snared  in  a robbery  plot.  (F)  September 

EDDIE  CANTOR  STORY,  THE— Warners, 
Technicolor:  Keefe  Brasselle  strikingly  imper- 
sonates Eddie  in  an  affectionate  film  biography, 
from  slums  to  uneasy  fame.  (F)  March 

yy  FORBIDDEN — U-I:  Tony  Curtis  trails  Joanne 
Dru,  gangster’s  widow,  to  far  Macao,  where  she  is 
ensnared  with  Lyle  Bettger.  (F)  February 

yyy  forever  female — Paramount:  Young 

would-be  actress  Pat  Crowley  and  not-so-young 
star  Ginger  Rogers  brawl  wittily  over  playwright 
Bill  Holden  and  his  play.  (A)  November 

yyy  GENEVIEVE — Rank.  U-I;  Technicolor: 
p Nice  British  comedy  about  antique-car  fans.  With 
Dinah  Sheridan  and  dashes  of  sex.  (A)  January 


yyy  gilbert  and  SULLIVAN— u.a..  Tech- 
nicolor; Robert  Morley,  Maurice  Evans  play  the 
light-opera  kings  in  a gay  musical.  (F)  January 

GIVE  A GIRL  A BREAK— M-G-M.  Tech- 
nicolor: Pleasing  tune-film  with  Debbie  Reynolds 
and  the  Champions.  Story;  Which  gal  gets  the 
star  role  in  a stage  revue?  (F)  November 

yyyy  glenn  miller  story,  the— u-i. 

Technicolor:  Rich  in  rhythm  and  genuine  feeling. 
Jimmy  Stewart,  June  Allyson  team  engagingly  as 
the  late  bandleader  and  his  wife.  (F)  March 

yy  go,  man,  go — u.a.:  Pleasant,  unassuming 
tale  of  pro  basketball.  Dane  Clark  guides  the 
Harlem  Globetrotters  (themselves).  (F)  March 

yyyy  golden  coach,  the— I.F.E.,  Techni- 
color: Odd  romantic  comedy.  Anna  Magnani  is  an 
entertainer  in  18th  Century  South  America. 
Italian-made,  English  dialogue.  (A)  February 

yy  .GREAT  DIAMOND  ROBBERY,  THE— 
M-G-M:  Orphan  Red  Skelton  finds  his  “family,” 
crooks  who  use  him  as  dupe.  (F)  February 

yyy  his  majesty  O’KEEFE — Wamers,  Tech- 
nicolor: Wild  but  fact-based  adventures,  with  Burt 
Lancaster  as  ruler  of  a South  Sea  isle  and  Joan 
Rice  as  his  native  sweetheart.  (F)  March 

yyyy  it  should  happen  to  you— Co- 
lumbia: Clever,  likeable  comedy  starring  Judy 
Holliday  as  a fame-hungry  girl  in  New  York,  wooed 
by  Jack  Lemmon  and  Peter  Lawford.  (F)  April 

KING  OF  THE  KHYBER  RIFLES— 20th; 

CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Ty  Power  wrestles 
with  rebel  natives  and  Terry  Moore  in  a spectacle 
about  19th  Century  India.  (F)  March 

yyyy  knights  of  the  round  table— 

M-G-M;  CinemaScope,  Technicolor:  Stately, 
lavish  adventure-romance.  Taylor,  Gardner  and 
Mel  Ferrer  make  up  a triangle.  (F)  March 

yyyy  living  desert,  the— Disney,  Tech- 
nicolor: Beautiful,  amusing,  exciting  documentary 
of  wild  life  in  the  Southwest.  ( F)  March 

yyyy  long,  long  trailer,  the— m-g-m. 

Technicolor:  Lucille  Ball  and  Desi  Arnaz  make  a 
rousing  return  to  movies  in  the  hilarious  misad- 
ventures of  a honeymoon  by  trailer.  (F)  April 

MAN  BETWEEN,  THE— U.A. ; Unusual 
suspense  story  shot  in  Berlin.  Claire  Bloom  and 
James  Mason  flee  Red  police.  (A)  March 

yyyy  martin  LUTHER— de  Rochemont: 

Niall  McGinnis  portrays  the  founder  of  Protes- 
tantism in  a splendid  religious  film.  (F)  November 


MONEY  FROM  HOME— Wallis,  Para- 
mount; 3-D,  Technicolor:  Gambler  Martin  and 
animal-lover  Lewis  set  out  to  fix  a steeplechase 
race  in  a giddy,  giggle-loaded  farce.  (F)  February 

yy  PARATROOPER  -Columbia,  Technicolor: 
British  raids  (by  Alan  La<ld,  Leo  Genn)  on  Nazis 
are  exciting;  the  love  story  isn’t.  (F)  December 

1^1/  PERSONAL  AFFAIR— U.A. : Thoughtful 
English  movie.  Prof.  Leo  Genn,  wed  to  Gene  Tier- 
ney, is  accused  of  sex  crime.  (A)  February 

yyyy  PICKWICK  papers,  the— Mayer- 

Kingsley:  Mellow,  adeptly  stylized  British  version 
of  Dickens’  beloved  novel.  James  Hayter  and  Nigel 
Patrick  head  a fine  cast.  (F)  April 

yyy  red  garters — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Westerns  take  a ribbing  in  an  imaginative  musical. 
Rosemary  Clooney  runs  the  dance  hall;  Guy 
Mitchell  trails  a killer;  Pat  Crowley  and  Joanne 
Gilbert  are  decorative.  (F)  April 

RIDE  CLEAR  OF  DIABLO— U-I,  Techni- 
color: Fast,  humorous  Audie  Murphy  horse  opera, 
with  luscious  Susan  Cabot.  (F)  April 

yyy  riders  to  the  stars— u.a.:  Crack- 

erjack  science-fiction.  Richard  Carlson,  William 
Lundigan  ride  research  rockets.  (F)  April 

yyyy  rob  ROY — Disney,  RKO;  Technicolor: 
Robust,  full-flavored  action,  shot  in  the  Highlands. 
Richard  Todd  plays  Scotland’s  Robin  Hood; 
Glynis  Johns,  his  bride.  (F)  March 

yyyy  SAADIA — m-g-m.  Technicolor:  Rich, 
strange  romance  of  modern  Morocco,  filmed  there. 
Doctor  Mel  Ferrer,  Arabs  Rita  Gam  and  Cornel 
Wilde  combat  disease  and  violence.  (F)  March 

SHE  COULDN’T  SAY  NO— RKO:  Homespun 
comedy.  Bob  Mitchum  is  a country  doc;  Jean  Sim- 
mons, a foolish  philanthropist.  (F)  September 

TAZA,  SON  OF  COCHISE— U-I;  3-D,  Tech- 
nicolor: Big  chief  Rock  Hudson  tries  to  keep  the 
Apaches  on  the  reservation  and  off  the  war  path. 
Barbara  Rush  is  a lovely  squaw.  (F)  April 

yy  THREE  SAILORS  AND  A GIRL— Warners, 
Technicolor:  Gordon  MacRae  and  Gene  Nelson  use 
shipmates’  pay  to  back  Jane  Powell’s  stage  musi- 
cal. Some  lively  dancing.  (F)  February 

yy  WAR  ARROW — U-I,  Technicolor:  Army  offi- 
cer Jeff  Chandler  quells  Indians,  wins  Maureen 
O’Hara  in  a brisk  Western.  (F)  February 

yy  WILD  ONE,  THE — Columbia:  Moody  Marlon 
Brando  and  fellow  motorcyclists  disrupt  a town 
in  a mystifying,  arty  drama  (A)  February 
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THERE  ARE  THREE  BRECK  SHAMPOOS 
FOR  THREE  DIFFERENT  HAIR  CONDITIONS 
Your  hair  tends  to  be  dry,  oily  or  normal.  For  this  reason, 
three  Breck  Shampoos  have  been  developed.  One  Breck 
Shampoo  is  for  dry  hair.  Another  Breck  Shampoo  is  for 
oily  hair.  A third  Breck  Shampoo  is  for  normal  hair.  A 
Breck  Shampoo  is  not  drying  to  the  hair,  yet  it  cleans 
thoroughly.  The  Breck  Shampoo  for  your  individual  hair 
condition  leaves  your  hair  soft,  lustrous  and  beautiful. 


The  Three  Breck  Shampoos  are  available  at  Beauty  Shops,  Drug  Stores,  Department  Stores  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


I JOHN  H BRECK  INC  MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS 

NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  SAN  FRANC 


SPRINGFIELD  J MASSACHUSETTS 
CO  OTTAWA  CANADA 


JOHN  CAMERON  SWAYZE  REPORTS 

AMERICA'S  CHOICE  IN  CIGARETTES 


W IVE  STUDIED  THE  FIGURES.  1 
^ THEY  SHOW  THE  DECISION  IS 
AGAIN  FOR  CAMELS-MORE  THAN 
EVER  THE  FIRST  CHOICE  OF 
L AMERICA'S  SMOKERS ! A 


NEWEST  PUBLISHED  FIGURES 

by  Harry  M.  Wootten,  the  leading  industry  analyst. 


CAMELS’  lead  ever  2nd  brand 
now  increased  to 


JOHN 


Printers’  Ink,  1954 


R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco  Co.,  Winston-Salem.  N.C. 


Camel  Mildness,  Camel  Flavor  win  all-time 

record  choice  over  other  cigarettes  ^ 

A GAIN,  America’s  smokers  have  spoken ! 

XA.  Again,  America’s  confidence  in  Camels 
grows ! And  you  deserve  to  know  why.  There’s 
nothing  like  Camels’  unique  combination  of 
genuine  mildness  and  rich,  full  fiavor  — 
thanks  to  Camels’  exclusive  blend  of  costly 
tobaccos!  You  try  Camels  — and  you’ll 
know  why  more  people  find  more  pure  pleasure 
in  every  pack,  year  after  year! 


Make  Camel’s  Famed 
30-Day  Mildness  Test 

See  what  you’ve  been  missing 
— see  how  Camels  agree 
with  yo\i! 


Camels  agree  wim  more  people 

THAN  ANY  OTHER  CIGARETTE  ! 


AMeRICA  S lARGEST  SElLING  MOVIE  MAGAZINE 


FAVORITE 
MALE  STARS 
IN 

FULL  COLOR 


«0£  l/i  «S8  d e 

SbVW  91^  fNiixocua  „■ 
oa  aH¥i3A3io  L M 
3H38S035  3 saw 


^ on  "ct  4 cakes  for  about 
the  same  price  as  3 <*akes  of 
other  leading  toilet  soaps! 


PERSONAL  SIZE  IVORY 


ir>  years 

<>l  latnoiis  [)iiritv  and  mildness  for  \oiir 
kin  go  hand  in  liand  with  the  famous 
thrift  o(  tins  personal  size  of  Ivory  Soap, 
t's  \meriea's  best  beauty  buy. 


ffOAVX,  pui^...  if  floats 


A pretty  cake  . . . for  a prettier  you! 
^ (Hi  ll  love  this  dainty  toilet  soap  size  of  pure, 
mild  I vor\ — it\s  so  wonderful  f(»r  vour  skin, 
^'oii  see.  the  milder  the  heaiilv  soap,  the 

prettier  )«mr  eomplevion.  \nd  Ivory  is  mild 
enough  for  a bab\ ’s  skin.  \ simple  change  to 
n'gular  ear(“  and  Personal  Size  Ivorv  works 
wonders  ...  in  7 days  your  eom|>le\ion  will 
look  clearer,  brighter,  younger.  You'll  have 
That  Ivor\  Look. 


3f€}ro  doctors  advise  Ivory 
than  any  other  soap 


r Now. . . enjoy  sweet  treats  and 

protect  your  teeth  from  cavities 

New  white  Ipana  with  WD-9  inhibits  tooth-decay  acids* 


Now  you  can  eat  the  sweet  things  you  like  — and 
need  for  quick  energy,  a balanced  diet  — and  stop  worry- 
ing about  unnecessary  cavities. 

Many  foods,  including  sweets,  form  tooth-decay  acids. 
But  now,  with  new  white  Ipana  containing  acid-inhibitor 
WD-9,  you  can  guard  your  teeth  against  these  acids. 

For  WD-9  in  Ipana’s  exclusive  new  formula  is  one  of 
the  most  effective  ingredients  known  to  prevent  the  forma- 
tion of  tooth-decay  acids.  Acid-inhibitor  WD-9  is  an 
active  anti-enzyme  and  bacteria  destroyer. 


*To  get  the  best  results  from  new  Ipana  with  acid- 
inhibitor  WD-9,  use  it  regularly  after  eating.  Thus  it  acts 
before  tooth-decay  acids  can  do  their  damage. 

Brushing  with  new  Ipana  after  eating  really  works. 
A 2-year  clinical  test  with  hundreds  who  ate  all  the  sweet 
things  they  wanted  proved  that  brushing  this  way  can 
prevent  most  tooth  decay. 

So  remember,  while  no  dentifrice  can  stop  all  cavities 
— ^yoii  can  protect  teeth  from  sweet  foods  by  brushing 
with  new  Ipana  containing  WD-9. 


Don't  cut  down  sweets ...  ^ cut  down  cavities  with  new  Ipana^ 


New  minty  flavor  encourages  children  to  brush  teeth.  No 

Strong,  medicinal  taste  in  new  Ipana  with  WD-9.  And  it 
makes  your  mouth  so  fresh  and  clean  that  even  one  brush- 
ing can  stop  most  unpleasant  mouth  odor  all  day  long. 


PRODUCT  OF  BRISTOL-M  YE'RS 


New  white  IPANA 
with  Acid-inhibitor  WD-9 


p 


1 


Buy  one  jar— get  another 


To  introduce  you 
to  the  doctor’s  deodorant 
discovery*  that  safely 

smom 
m mum 

New  Mum  with  M-3  won’t  irritate 
normai  skin  or  damage  fabrics 


l)t  ac  A(Jih  sitjjiMl  fauiyiM  muAMcmd  on. 
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Singer  on  Ice  (Byron  Palmer) Hildegarde  Johnson 

He  s a Killer  Diller!  (Jack  Palance) 

Gold  Dledal  Award  Dinner Kathleen  Gerhold 

A New  Look  at  the  Movies 

Inside  Stuff Cal  York 

Liz  Takes  French  Leave  (Liz  Taylor) Herb  Howe 

$1,000,000  Heartbreakers  Sheilah  Graham 

Strictly  Private  Affair?  (Jeff  Chandler) 

Mothers  Are  for  Loving! June  Allyson 

Terry  Can  Take  It!  (Terry  Moore) Maxine  Arnold 

This  Is  Tour  Life,  Audie  Murphy Ralph  Edwards 

Motherhood  Can  Be  a Nine  Months’  Beauty  Course  . . , . Esther  Williams 

The  Secret  Life  of  Janet  Leigh Robert  Emmett 

Jane  Russell’s  Happiest  Year Beverly  Ott 

The  Wild  One  (Marlon  Brando) Helen  Bolstad 

Boudoir  Secrets  (Elaine  Stewart) Ruth  Waterbary 

Don  t Twist  Cupids  Arm! Piper  Laurie 

Photoplay  Fashions:  A Wedding  Wonderland 

The  Key  to  a Lovely  Figure 

Make-up  for  the  Bride  (Ann  Blyth) 

For  the  Bride’s  Trousseau , 
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We  want  you  to  try  wonderful  new 
Mura,  the  *exclusive  deodorant  based 
originally  on  a doctor’s  discovery,  and 
now  containing  long-lasting  M-3.  That’s 
why  we  offer  you,  absolutely  free,  a 
bonus  jar  of  new  Mura  when  you  buy 
the  regular  394  jar. 

New  Mura  stops  odor  all  day  long 
because  invisible  M-3  clings  to  your 
skin  — A-ecps  on  destroying  odor  bac- 
teria a full  24  hours  — far  longer  than 
the  ordinary  deodorant  tested. 

Non-irritating  to  normal  skin.  Won’t 
rot  fabrics  — certified  by  American  In- 
stitute of  Laundering.  Creamier,  deli- 
cately fragrant,  won’t  dry  out  in  the 
jar.  Today,  take  advantage  of  new 
Mum’s  Special  Offer.  Get  a free  bonus 
jar  while  supplies  last. 

HBUfMUH/l 

cream  deodorant  with 
long-lasting  M-3 
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BY  SIDNEY  SKOLSKY 


Dating  Marilyn,  Sidney  goes  Bogey  and  Jennifer  in  “Beat  The  truth  about  Monroe  and 

formal — but  who looksat him?  the  Devil”  arouse  memories  rival  Sheree  North  (right) 


lE*oar  TKtoim 


I GET  Lex  Barker  and  George  Montgomery 
confused,  but  I don’t  think  Lana  Turner 
and  Dinah  Shore  do  . . . Piper  Laurie  is 
a movie  star  who  wants  to  be  an  actress 
...  I favor  Sunset  Boulevard  as  the  road 
to  take  to  the  beach.  A little  longer  than 
Wilshire,  but  more  picturesque  . . . There’s 
no  sexier-looking  dish  at  a party  than 
Linda  Christian.  And  no  one  shakes  the 
torso  better  on  a night-club  dance  floor 
than  Mari  Blanchard.  ...  I suggest  Jeff 
Chandler  and  Frank  Sinatra  for  the  Sky 
Master  son  and  Nathan  Detroit  roles  in 
“Guys  and  Dolls.”  Sue  me! 

Remember  way  back  when  studios 
boasted  about  their  contract  list  of  stars? 
. . . “This  is  the  most  wonderful  business 
in  the  world,  but  if  we  start  forgetting  it — - 
we  people  who  are  in  it — how  can  we 
expect  the  public  to  remember?”  Joan 
Crawford  said  it,  and  truer  words  she 
never  uttered  . . . Actresses  who  tell  me 
funny  stories  and  slap  me  on  the  back 
aren’t  sexy  . . . Place  a bet  on  Charlotte 
Austin,  who  looks  like  a younger  edition 
of  Paulette  Goddard,  to  make  stardom  . . . 
I’ll  admit  I was  startled  when  I overheard 
Alfred  Hitchcock  say,  “I  want  to  make  a 
typical  Hitchcock-type  movie.” 

p 

Jennifer  Jones  wearing  a blonde  wig  is 

a ringer  for  Gloria  Grahame  . . . “Beat 
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the  Devil”  made  me  want  to  see  “The 
Maltese  Falcon”  again  ...  I like  Tony 
Curtis  much,  but  I like  Janet  Leigh  more. 
I believe  Tony  will  understand.  It  seems 
to  me  every  show  on  tv  satirizes  “Drag- 
net,” including  “Dragnet”  . . . When  Marie 
Wilson  arrived  late  on  the  set,  the  assistant 
director  said,  “You  should  have  been  here 
at  nine  o’clock.”  Marie  replied,  “Why? 
What  happened?” 

I watched  Marilyn  Monroe  being  sewed 
into  her  gown  to  attend  the  Photoplay 
Awards  Dinner  . . . The  gal  doing  the 
sewing,  the  gal  doing  the  wearing  and 
the  dress  itself  are  all  artists  in  my  opin- 
ion ...  I wore  a rexular  tuxedo  instead 
of  my  grey  suit.  I don’t  know  why.  Stand- 
ing next  to  Marilyn  in  that  gown,  I could 
have  been  wearing  the  grey  trousers  with 
the  dinner  jacket  and  no  one  would  have 
known  it  . . . This  was  Marilyn  DiMaggio’s 
first  public  appearance  since  her  marriage, 
and  the  Crystal  Room  of  the  Bev  Hills 
Hotel  really  jumped  . . . Just  for  the  rec- 
ord, I’d  like  it  known  that  I didn’t  take 
Marilyn — she  took  me  ...  I was  pinch- 
hitting  again  for  Joe  DiMaggio.  I must 
look  up  my  batting  record  some  night  . . . 
On  the  way  into  the  Crystal  Room,  Marilyn 
and  I ran  into  Sheree  North.  This  was 
their  first  meeting,  and  I introduced  them. 
The  great  dialogue  between  them,  again 


for  the  record,  consisted  of  “How  do  you  i 
do?”  . . . The  place  was  crowded  with  | 
glamour  ...  ! 

June  Allyson  watched  husband  Dick  1 
Powell  m.c.  the  event  with  wonder  and  > 
admiration  oozing  out  of  her  like  tooth  I 
paste  from  a tube  . . . The  Monroe  ac-  It 
cepted  her  Gold  Medal  from  Fred  Sam-  | 
mis,  saying,  “What  means  most  to  me  is  j 
that  I got  this  award  for  my  performance.” 
You  must  have  heard  this  line  quoted,  but  i 
you  had  to  see  Marilyn  saying  it  to  ap-  '( 
preciate  it  . . . When  the  party  was  over,  t 
I delivered  Marilyn  back  to  her  rooms  in  i 
the  hotel  and  she  gave  the  Gold  Medal  to  r 
Joe,  saying,  “Save  it,  honey.”  j 

I’d  say  Jean  Peters  is  the  actress  who 
has  made  the  most  improvement,  and  in-  i 
the  same  sentence  I’d  say  Zsa  Zsa  Gabor  is^  |,| 
the  actress  who  should  make  the  most  im-  j 
provement  . . . Movie  casting  sometimes 
causes  real  amazement.  In  “No  Business 
Like  Show  Business”  Dan  Dailey  plays 
Donald  O’Connor’s  father,  although  off- 
screen Dan  and  Donald  both  date  Gwen 
O’Connor  ...  To  illustrate  what  Hollywood  i 
is  like,  let  me  tell  you  about  a favorite  who 
refused  a part,  saying,  “In  my  last  two 
pictures  I played  the  role  of  an  actress. 

I can’t  again.  I’ll  be  typed.  People  will 
think  I am  one.”  That’s  Hollywood  for  you. 


From  halfway  across  the  world,  a lovely 
young  girl  goes  into  the  Ceylon  jungles 
...to  battle  plague  and  savage  elephants... 
to  learn  of  her  own  secret  passions— 
from  her  husband’s  best  friend  I 


YOU'LL  SEE  the  most  dangerous 
scene  of  destruction  ever  filmed  ! 

YOU’LL  SEE  the  unparalleled 
splendors  of  Ceylon's  jungles! 


Produced  by  IRVING  ASHER  • Directed  by  WILLIAM  DIETERLE  • Screenplay  by  JOHN  LEE  MAHIN 

Based  on  the  Novel  by  Robert  Standish  • A Paramount  Picture 
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Byron  Palmer  can  raise  his  voice  every  place  but  in  Hollywood 


“t 


SINGER 
ON  ICE 


BY 

HILDEGARDE  JOHNSON 


13  yron  Palmer  was  on-stage  during  the, 
dazzling  ceremonies  of  Oscar  Night, 
and,  along  with  other  young  actors,  he 
stood  around  being  decorative  while  Con- 
nie Russell  sang  one  of  the  nominated 
ballads,  “Sadie  Thompson’s  Song.”  And 
this  was  a fine  frustrating  situation.  Byron 
himself  is  a singer  and  a good  one.  This 
isn’t  the  first  time  his  talents  haven’t  been 
utilized.  Byron  scored  his  first  movie  hit 
with  a borrowed  singing  voice:  In  “To- 
night We  Sing”  Jan  Peerce’s  robust  tenor 
came  out  of  Byron’s  handsome  face.  Al- 
though Hollywood  refuses  to  use  his  voice 
others  have  no  hesitation.  Soon  after  the 
Awards,  he  left  for  a singing  engagement 
in  Florida. 

Like  Gordon  MacRae,  Byron  broke  into 
radio  as  a studio  page  boy,  and  he  had 
barely  started  to  work  his  way  up  when 
the  war  came  along.  But  this  actually 
helped,  it  finally  turned  out.  Without  even 
asking  for  it,  he  was  assigned  to  the 
Armed  Forces  Radio  Service  in  the  Pacific 
and  made  part  of  a singing  group  called 
the  Music  Mates,  which  he  says  was  the 
real  beginning  of  his  career. 

Back  in  civvies,  he  returned  to  straight 
announcing,  starting  with  a part-time  stint 
on  the  program  broadcast  from  Earl  Car- 
roll’s  night-club  in  Los  Angeles.  The  pres- 
entations always  featured  plenty  of  pretty 
p girls.  Byron  recalls,  “You  needed  blinders 
to  get  past  those  dressing  rooms!” 

Then  he  toured  with  “Hollywood  on  Ice” 


as  m.c.  and  featured  singer.  “I’d  come  out 
front  and  belt  out  two  or  three  songs  dur- 
ing the  scene  change,”  he  says.  “But  I 
never  did  learn  to  skate.  In  Louisville,  I 
went  out  on  the  ice — and  landed  on  it 
solidly.  Two  skaters  had  to  retrieve  me.” 

When  a friend  in  California  wired  there 
was  a good  part  open  for  Byron  in  a new 
musical,  he  flipped.  He  took  the  big 
gamble,  quit  the  ice  show  and  flew  west, 
only  to  find  the  part  had  already  been 
filled.  But  Byron  is  the  kind  for  whom 
adversity  is  often  a turning  point,  and 
soon  he  found  an  even  better  role  in 
“Where’s  Charley?”  Two  seasons  on 
Broadway  in  the  Ray  Bolger  hit  estab- 
lished Byron  as  an  important  personality 
on  the  musical  stage,  and  when  Hollywood 
grabbed  him,  he’d  sung  leads  in  popular 
operettas  all  over  the  country. 

By  then,  two  studios  were  after  him. 
When  Byron  finished  “Tonight  We  Sing” 
at  20th,  he  went  into  “Ma  and  Pa  Kettle 
at  Waikiki,”  which  U-I  will  release  next 
year.  And  though  20th  had  signed  him  for 
only  one  picture,  the  sneak-preview  audi- 
ence was  so  enthusiastic  over  this  new- 
comer that  the  studio  promptly  tied  him 
up  with  a seven-year  contract  and  gave 
him  the  romantic  (but  non-singing)  lead 
in  “Man  in  the  Attic.” 

Ofl-screen,  too,  Byron’s  cast  to  type  for 
romance.  In  April  of  last  year,  a final 
divorce  decree  put  him  at  the  top  of  the 
eligible  class.  The  reason  for  the  failure 


of  his  marriage  to  actress  Joanne  Ransom 
is  simple  and  unhappily  familiar.  “I  mar-  i 
ried  when  I was  only  nineteen,”  he  says,  i 
“and  that’s  too  young.”  But  he  has  no  : 
regrets  about  one  result  of  his  marriage. 
Talk  to  him  for  any  length  of  time,  and 
out  comes  his  wallet  with  the  miniature  i 
portrait  of  a chubby  eight-year-old  beauty 
with  smooth  blonde  hair — Linda  Lou. 

“If  anything  could  have  held  that  mar-  , 
riage  together,  she  would  have,”  he  says.  i 

Since  his  divorce  in  1952,  Byron’s  had  \ 
plenty  of  dates,  of  course.  At  the  moment,'  I 
however,  there’s  no  indication  that  Byron  i 
is  in  a hurry  to  get  to  the  altar  again.  He  i 
sounds  pretty  well  contented  with  his 
bachelor  quarters  in  the  Hollywood  Hills. : 
Music  usually  fills  the  European-style,  ; 
vine-covered  cottage.  “First  thing  in  the  i 
morning,  last  thing  at  night,  I have  the  : 
record-player  going — classical  or  popular, 
but  no  loud  jazz.  I like  Dinah  Shore  j 
and  Tony  Martin,  and  I love  the  songs 
from  the  corny  old  operettas.” 

Byron  obviously  has  his  heart  in  hisj* 
career,  and  he  has  a strange  problem  toJ 
lick,  having  made  his  movie  debut  with 
only  half  his  talents  on  display. 

“Now  all  I need  is  a chance  to  show 
what  I can  do  with  my  own  voice  in  a 
singing  role.  After  all,  I feel  pretty  silly 
not  doing  the  one  thing  I can  do  best!” 

So  it  seems  likely  that  his  future  bride 
— whoever  she  may  be — will  have  to  wait  ’ 
until  he’s  established  as  a screen  singe^ 
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HANG  ON 
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DEAR 
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STARRING 


DIAL  M FOR  MURDER'  WarnerColor- milland- kelly- cuMngs 


WARNER  BROS.* 


THE  INTERNATIONAL  STAGE  SUCCESS 


WITH  JO  H N WILLIAMS*written  by  FREDERICK  KNOTT  author  of  the  stage  play  • music  composed  and  conducted  by  oimitri  tiomkin 
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The  Joan  Benny-Seth  Baker  wedding  took  a big  bite  out  of  Jack*s 
bankroll.  So  Joan  figures  Dad  rates  big  bite  of  fabulous  cake! 


BY  EDITH  GWYNN 


Starry-eyed  Ann  Blyth  was  one  of  almost  six 
hundred  guests  at  the  Beverly  Hills  reception 


Irrepressible  Bob  Hope  salutes  the  bride* s mother,  Mary  Livingstone, 
while  Ann  Sothern  stands  by.  Guests  list  read  like  Hollywood  Who*s  Who 


WKLL,  there’s  no  USE  Starting  off  with 
anything  but  the  story-book  wedding  and 
the  fabulous  reception  and  dinner  dance 
which  Jack  and  Mary  Benny  gave  their 
lovely  dotter  Joan.  It  was  in  the  Crystal 
Room  at  the  Beverly  Hills  that  19-year-old 
Joan  took  handsome  26-year-old  Seth 
Baker  as  her  groom — in  a room  bedecked 
with  thousands  of  white  blossoms,  in- 
cluding hyacinths,  lilies  of  the  valley, 
white  tulips  and  rare  white  lilacs  flown  in 
from  Holland!  Into  this  bower  came  the 
bride  in  her  $2500  gown  of  brocaded  silk 
(Don  Loper  had  the  material  especially 
woven  for  her  in  France). 

f 

A princess  could  well  have  envied 
Joan’s  bridal  outfit — it  took  six  weeks  to 
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make!  There  were  thirty-five  yards  of  the 
white  silk,  fashioned  into  Infanta  lines,  a 
wide  scooped  neckline  with  small  up- 
standing collar,  long  sleeves  with  points 
at  the  wrists,  bodice  fitted  tightly  to  her 
tiny  waist.  Then  great  folds  of  the  brocade 
to  form  the  enormous  skirt  under  which 
were  two  pleated  white  net  petticoats,  plus 
two  petti’s  of  white  silk. 

Her  bridesmaids  were  floating  in  long- 
ish,  simply  cut,  full-skirted  dresses  of  real 
white  Alengon  lace  over  pale  pink,  and  the 
maid  of  honor  similarly  togged  in  the 
same  lace  over  pale  blue. 

Also  into  this  bower  came  almost  six 
hundred  guests  to  feast  on  caviar  at  a buf- 
fet table  laden  with  imaginative  food  and 


to  sip  an  unending  flow  of  imported  cham- 
pagne. To  say  nothing  of  the  five-tiered 
wedding  cake — one  of  the  largest  ever  put 
together. 

If  there  was  a top  star  or  executive  in 
Hollywood  (aside  from  many  of  the 
younger  players)  who  wasn’t  there.  I’ll  be 
plumbderned!  No  one  can  ever  accuse 
Jack  Benny  of  being  a cheap  skate  again 
— for  he  happily  shelled  out  close  to 
$50,000  for  this  event — and  all  Hollywood 
is  still  talking  about  it.  (Not  the  shelling 
out — but  The  Ball!) 

Jack  and  Mary  (she  stunning  in  a 
voluminous  gown  of  pale  pink  chiffon  with 
long  chiffon  cape  that  fastened  at  the 
neck)  wept  a (Continued  on  page  10) 


So  alluring — so  enchanting  . . . this  silken  shimmer  for  your  hair! 
Just  one  shampoo  with  New  Drene  and  your  hair — 
yes,  yours — will  shine  like  silk,  feel  like  silk,  act  like  silk! 
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{Continued  from  page  8j 


Jean  Simmons,  uitli  Steivart  Granger,  ivas 
an  elegant  figure  at  Gold  Medal  party  in 
pale  pink  mousseline  de  soie  over  satin,  lie- 
loiv,  Doris  Day,  Esther  TT  ill  tarns,  Donna 
Reed,  June  Allyson  make  some  repairs 


hit  as  Joan  and  Setli  exchanged  platinum 
l)ands  in  a doiihle-ring  ceremony — later 
sent  tliem  on  tlieir  merry  way  to  a Hono- 
lulu honeymoon.  Some  wondered  how  the 
hride  and  groom  managed  to  last  out  the 
hours  of  smiling,  shaking  hands,  posing 
for  hundreds  of  pictures  hy  almost  as 
many  photogs — while  the  guests  dined  and 
polished  the  dance  floor  to  Freddie  Kar- 
ger's  wonderful  music.  When  it  was  all 
over,  someone  asked  Seth  what  he  thought 
of  big  fancy  weddings.  The  tired  lad  re- 
plied, “You  wouldn't  print  it.  doll!” 

After  such  a lavish  spread,  it  was  hid- 
eous to  pick  up  the  papers  a couple  of 
days  later  and  find  Seth  being  splashed  all 
over  the  front  pages  hy  his  ex-wife.  Joan 
Baker,  who's  claiming  her  divorce  in  the 
Virgin  Islands  isn't  legal  yet! 

But  nothing  on  the  night  of  the  wed- 
ding could  have  marred  the  beauty  of  the 
celebs  drifting  past  my  eyes.  There  were 
.Ann  Blyth  with  Jim  McNulty;  Evie  John- 
son. a knockout  in  white  with  much  glit- 
ter. (Linda  Christian  wore  black,  saying 
she  didn't  think  anyone  hut  the  hride  ought 
to  wear  white  at  a wedding!  ) Jeanne 
Martin,  in  a bouffant  white,  very  decollete 
and  heavily  headed,  danced  and  danced 
with  spouse  Dean  . . . ditto  Gloria  and 
Jimmy  Stewart,  Alan  and  Sue  Ladd,  who’d 
arrived  from  Europe  the  day  before;  Joan 
Bennett  and  Walter  Wanger,  Barbara 
Stanwyck  (in  black  lace  over  pearl  gray) 
and  Vic  Damone,  Ethel  Merman  and  Bob 
.Six.  the  Bonnie  Reagans,  the  Dennis  Days 


’■(Dennis  was  the  only  man  in  the  ])lace 
not  in  tux),  the  Jack  Balances,  the  Boh 
Hopes.  Frankie  Sinatra  and  Nancy,  too, 
but  not  together.  Gab  from  the  girls 
agreed  that  the  gowns  on  Grade  Allen 
and  Joan  Caulfield  were  the  purtiest. 

Another  smallish  and  different  approach 
to  a party  was  the  one  given  by  Ruth 
Lewis  and  Gail  Gray,  who  told  their  free- 
wheeling friends  to  come  without  dates. 
This  resulted  in  some  new  pairings  at 
going-home  time.  Melinda  Markey  and 
Jeff  Chandler  latched  on;  Geary  Steffen, 
who's  been  going  with  Susie  Zanuck,  left 
with  Sheila  Connolly,  and  Susie  joined  up 
with  Casey  Adams.  Nora  Haymes  left  for 
a late  snack  on  the  Sunset  Strip  with  Brad 
Dexter,  and  Gwen  O’Connor  (Don’s  ex) 
was  whisked  away  by  Bob  Calboun.  Only 
Suzan  Ball  (and  who  had  a better  right?) 
brought  a feller,  her  fiance.  Richard  Long. 
Suzan  was  on  her  crutches,  but  as  I write 
this,  she  is  doing  so  beautifully  preparing 
for  the  use  of  her  artificial  limb  that  she 
and  Dick  expect  to  be  wed  by  tbe  time 
you  read  this!  And  courageous  Suzie 
(whose  U-I  contract  only  awaits  her  re- 
covery ) expects  to  walk  down  the  aisle 
unaided  to  say  her  “I  do’s”! 

Rhonda  F'leming  and  Dr.  Lew  Morrill 
gave  their  first  party  in  their  new  home 
and  invited,  among  others,  the  crowd  who 
were  going  along  with  them  to  the  Brazil- 
ian Film  Festival.  That  included  June 
Haver  and  Fred  MacMurray.  Jeanne  Crain 
and  Paul  Brinkman.  Irene  Dunne,  the  Bob 
Cummingses,  Ann  Miller,  Greer  Garson 
and  Buddy  Fogelson,  Joan  Fontaine  and 
Collier  Young,  Walter  Pidgeon,  Janie 
Powell  and  Eddie  Robinson.  And  y’know 
something?  Several  in  the  group  above- 
mentioned  bad  never  met  each  other! 

Of  course,  I'm  not  going  to  go  into  the 
details  about  Photoplay’s  wonderful  (as 
usual ) Gold  Medal  Awards  Dinner  at  the 
Crystal  Room  on  account  you'll  see  and 
read  all  about  it  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 
But  it  sure  was  a dilly — with  more  stars 
than  ever.  And  Marilyn  Monroe’s  entrance 
(again  as  usual)  almost  stealing  the  show. 
Marilyn  looked  so  well  and  seems  to  have 
won  so  much  more  personal  popularity  as 
Joe  DiMaggio's  bride. 

And.  just  as  quickly,  I have  to  tell  you 
that  glimpsed  in  the  powder  room  for 
quick  repairs  to  appearances  were  Doris 
Day  in  a tailored  lace  over  satin  formal. 
Esther  Williams  in  gold  tissue  faille,  Donna 
Reed  in  dreamy  white  with  embroidered 
beading,  and  June  Allyson  in  the  simplest 
lace  over  silk.  The  whole  affair  was  tres 
elegante! 
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Taiigoo’s  nowost  lipstick  shade  — BlilGHT  ’N  CLEAR 
is  the  hi'iglitest,  clearest,  most  dazzling  red 

on  record.  It  is  exactly  tlie  color  and  lipstick 
America’s  leading  heaiity  authorities  say  smart  women 
should  weai'.  And — exciting  miracle!  — here 
is  an  indehhle-t>  pe  lipstick  that  actually 

stays  RKlCiJiT  ’X  CLEAR  for  hours  and 
hours.  It  will  not  dry  your  lips  . . . will  not  go 

dull  and  lifeless  even  after  hlotting.  So  start 
your  15RIGHT  ’N  CLEAR  future  today! 
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BRIGHT'' CLEAR” 
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CRCAM  TREATMENT 

^ ar  »«r 


T ube  75i  plus  tax 
Jar  $J.OO  plus  tax 


BRECK  CREAM  TREATMENT  WITH  LIPICIL*  • A 
NEW  WAY  TO  MAKE  HAIR  SOFT  AND  BEAUTIFUL 

1 Breck  Cream  Treatment  offers  a new  and  easy  way  to 
make  dry  or  damaged  hair  soft,  shining  and  manageable. 

2 In  addition  to  lanolin,  Breck  Cream  Treatment  contains 
Lipicil*,  an  ingredient  which  aids  in  the  treatment  and  pre- 
vention of  hair  dryness,  dandruff  and  hard  to  manage  hair. 

3 Breck  Cream  Treatment  with  Lipicil*  is  easy  to  use.  After 
your  shampoo,  massage  onto  the  hair  and  scalp.  Rinse  and 
set.  Your  hair  will  be  lustrous  and  as  beautiful  as  a bride’s. 

*Lipicil  is  the  Breck  trade  name  for  a stabilized  lipide  complex. 

Breck  Cream  Treatment  with  Lipicil  is  available  at  Beauty  Shops  and  wherever  cosmetics  are  sold. 


MANUFACTURING  CHEMISTS  • SPK 
CHICAGO  • SAN  FRANCISCO 


N G F I E L D j 
O T T A 


MASSACHUSETTS 
WA  CANADA 


JOHN  H BRECK  INC 
NEW  O R K 


BY  ERSKINE  JOHNSON* 
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A catty  movie  queen  met  Ilka  Chase  at 
a (larty  and  said,  "I  loved  your  autobiog- 
raphy. Who  wrote  it  for  you?” 
f Ilka  snapped  hack;  '‘So  glad  you  liked  it, 
• dear.  Who  read  it  to  you?” 

A kiddie  on  Art  Linkletter's  show  was 
asked  w hat  a zither  is. 

■‘Something  you  use  tP  button  up  your 
j)ants,''  came  the  answer. 

Irene  Ryan  was  asked  about  her  long 
radio  career. 

“Yes,  she  said,  "I’ve  been  in  radio  since 
‘One  Man's  Family’  was  just  a guy  stand- 
ing in  front  of  a drugstore  whistling  at 
girls.” 

Two  movie  dolls  were  discussing  a third 
and  one  of  them  meowed : 

“She’s  lovely,  she’s  engaged,  she  uses — 
everybody!” 

Sober-faced  jack  Palance  gave  Fo.x  a 
howl  when  he  answered  a publicity  ques- 
tionnaire. Sample  questions  and  Jack’s 
answers : 

Q.  What  is  the  first  thing  you  notice  in 
a person? 

A.  Whether  the  person  is  male  or  female. 

Q.  How  often  do  you  have  your  hair  cut? 

■ A.  When  I don’t  hear  so  good. 

Hollywoodsman  to  a friend,  “I  still  yearn 
• for  the  good  old  silent  days.” 

Friend:  “Then  why  don’t  you  get  a 
divorce?” 

i A friend  got  Bing  Crosby  on  the  phone 
( recently  from  his  Elko,  Nevada,  ranch. 
f Bing  apologized  for  his  party  line  and  then 
' ' quipped,  “We’ve  got  more  listeners  on  this 
line  than  Bob  Hope  has  on  his  whole  radio 
network.” 

Y Fred  Allen  says  he  bought  a bowling  ball 
t and  when  he  got  home  he  found  a thumb 
in  it.  _ 

I , Jack  Benny,  praising  Director  Mervyn 
I LeRoy’s  talent  for  discovering  new  stars, 
[ told  a Hollywood  group,  “He  walked  into 
I ' a drug.store  for  a soda  and  discovered  Lana 
j,'  Turner.  That  proves  what  clean  living  will 
; ’ do.  He  could  have  walked  into  a saloon  and 
if,  * discovered  Phil  Harris.” 

1 I Overheard  at  Ciro’s: 

“She  tried  to  regain  her  youth,  but  the 
r Navy  wouldn’t  release  him.” 

;,.t  

j/  Since  that  $5,000,000  settlement,  how 
1 It  about  writing  her  name  B0,000,000,  B0,000,- 
ji  ^ 000  Rockefeller? 

iK  . 

jU  Sign  on  a Hollywood  delicatessen: 
j|i  “Bagel  and  lox  sandwiches  prepared  by 
native  chef.” 

V *See  Erskine  Johiison’s  "Hollywood  Reel"  on  your 
S local  TV  station 


STOCK. 


enise 


Darcel 


•soon  to  be  seen  co-starring  in  the  Heclu-Lancaster  production 
“Vera  Cruz,”  (Released  through  United  Artists  — Color  by 
Technicolor)  says,  “No  other  girdle  at  any  price  gives  me  the 
support,  comfort  and  freedom  of  an  invisible  Playtex  Girdle.'” 


Hollywood 


Stars 

Recoiniiieiid 

PLAYTEX 

Jjiving  Girdles 


Hollywood  slats  can  afford  any  girdle— and  still  they 
insist  on  Playtex.'  Why?  Because  no  girdle  does  as 
much  for  your  figure  or  fashions  as  invisible  Playtex. 

Playtex  slims,  trims  and  smooths  away  inches  — 
without  a seam,  stitch  or  bone.'  It’s  all  latex— absolutely 
invisible  under  the  sleekest  sheaths,  skirts,  slacks. 

Washes  in  seconds— pats  dry  with  a towel.'  At  depart- 
ment stores  and  better  specialty  shops  everywhere. 


BERIN  PLAnRY  CASSINI  PARNIS 


PLAYTEX®  Living  GIRDLE  (with  garters)  ....  $3.9.5 


PLAYTEX  Living  pAnty  girdle  (with  garters)  . . . 3.95 

PLAYTEX  Living  PANTY  BRIEF  (without  garters)  . . 3. .50 

PLAYTEX  Fabric  Lined  girdle 5.95 

PLAYTEX  Magic-Controller*' 7.95 


Extra-large  sizes,  slightly  higher 

*U.S.A.  and  Foreign  Patents  Pending  ( Prices  slightly  higher  outside  U .S.A.) 


PLAYTEX  . . . 

known 

everywhere 

as  the 

girdle 

in  the 

SLIM 

tube. 


©1954  International  Latex  Corporation  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Dover  Del; 
In  Canada;  Playtex  Ltd.  . . . PLAYTEX  PARK  . . . Arnprior,  Ont. 


In  the  teens,  "Young  Skin”  no  longer 
means  the  baby-soft  complexion  you 
were  born  with. 

All  at  once,  it  seems,  everything 
"goes  wrong.”  Excess  oil  oozes  out,  in 
spite  of  frequent  scruhhings.  Yet,  at  the 
same  tune,  skin  grows  too  sluggish  to 
throw  off  its  daily  aceumulation  of  dead 
cells.  These  dried  flakes  cover  and 
choke  pore-openings.  Then — enlarged 
pores  and  blackheads  may  appear. 

Today — skin  doctors  say  that  excess  oil 
and  dead  skin  must  be  cleared  off.  Now 
specially  for  "Young  Skin"  problems.  Pond's 
brings  you  a greaseless  Treatment  based  on 
this  medical  theory.  Hundreds  of  girls  have 
tested  it.  They  say  it  really  works! 


Qu^-ciocfktz^ 

Reduces  large  pores 
Clears  off  oiliness 
Leaves  skin  softi 


Pond’s  "Young  Skin"  Treatment — used 
every  day — keeps  your  skin  looking 
fresh  and  clear!  And  it  takes  only  1 
minute!  Just  cover  face  deeply,  except 
eyes,  with  greaseless  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream.  Leave  on  1 full  minute.  The 
Cream’s  "keratolytic”  action  dissolves 
away  choking  oil  and  dead  skin  debris 
. . . frees  tiny  skin  glands  to  function 
normally.  After  1 minute,  wipe  off, 
rinse  with  cold  water.  Now  see  how 
tingling  fresh  your  skin  feels,  how 
much  smoother  and  cleaner  it  looks! 

Heavy  make-up  doesn’t  flatter  “Young  Skin” 
For  a delicate,  natural  powder  base — 
use  a film  of  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream. 
Not  greasy.  Holds  powder! 


BY  FLORABEL  MUIR 


The  showdown’s  arrived  for  Greg  and  Greta 


Hollywood 

Whispers 


Romances  that  may  be  on  the  verge 
of  a surge:  Don  Taylor  and  Teresa 
Wright,  Pier  Angeli  and  Carlos  Thomp- 
son . . . And  about  how  Piper  Laurie 
and  Dick  Contino,  whose  romance  was 
first  thought  even  by  insiders  to  be  a 
publicity  build-up,  are  fooling  people 
a little  bit  and  showing  signs  of  being 
seriously  attached.  But  the  wise  ones 
still  take  this  romance  with  a large 
grain  of  salt. 

• 

Look  for  this  one  to  come  true  about 
the  middle  of  the  bridal  month  of 
June,  only  this  time  it’ll  be  an  un- 
bridling. Jon  Hall  let  the  regretful  ad- 
mission fall  from  his  lips  to  a few  pals 
in  an  unguarded  moment  at  the  Mo- 
ambo.  Frances  Langford,  he  said,  is 
about  to  give  him  the  matrimonial 
heave-ho  after  lo,  these  many  years. 
That’s  one  marriage  which  looked  more 
and  more  permanent  as  the  happy  years 
flew  by.  Frances,  Jon  confided,  allowed 
her  eyes  to  linger  too  long  on  a hand- 
some lad — but  she’s  been  quiet  about  it. 

• 

About  Marilyn  Monroe’s  new  contract 
at  20th  Century-Fox,  which  was  person- 
ally negotiated  by  her  agent,  Charlie 
Feldman,  and  Darryl  Zanuck,  with 
plenty  of  top-drawer  legal  talent  look- 
ing over  both  their  shoulders.  Insiders 


Marital  strife  cost  Susan  plenty  cash 


But  Edmund  Purdom  has  hit  happy  days 


report  that  twice-bitten  Zanuck,  after 
taking  it  on  the  chin  from  both  the 
Monroe  and  Marlon  Brando,  who 
walked  out  on  the  commitments  at 
heavy  cost  to  the  studio,  demanded  and 
got  the  ironclad  clauses  in  her  ticket, 
and  she’ll  pay  through  her  pretty  nose 
for  any  more  didoes.  . . . 

• 

The  long-expected  crisis  and  sliow- 
down  between  Gregory  Peck,  who’s 
been  away  from  Hollywood  too  long, 
and  his  Greta.  It  was  clear  all  along 
that  Greta  wanted  to  patch  it  up,  but 
what  went  on  in  Greg’s  heart  remained 
a mystery. 

• 

Jess  Barker,  who  hasn’t  taken  the  split 
with  Susan  Hayward  very  graciously, 
capped  the  climax  by  refusing  to  sign 
a joint  income  tax  return.  That  set 
Susan,  the  wage-earner,  back  plenty 
of  money. 

• 

. . . The  rags-to-riches  story  of  Ed- 
mund Purdom,  who  was  living  over  a 
garage  and  wondering  how  he  and  his 
bride  were  going  to  eat  when  lightning 
struck  and  he  captured  the  Marlon 
Brando  role  in  “The  Egyptian,”  one  of 
the  top  acting  plums  of  the  year  and 
one  which  very  well  could  make  him 
an  Oscar  contender  for  ’55.  ... 
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Only  Bobbi  is  designed  to  give  the  soft 
waves  needed  for  this  “Beau  Belle” 
hairdo.  With  Bobbi  you  get  curls  and 
waves  exactly  where  you  want  them. 


Bobbi's  soft  curls  make  a casual  wave 
like  this  possible.  Notice  the  soft,  natu- 
ral look  of  the  new  “Melody”  hair  style. 
So  simple!  No  help  is  needed. 


Casual,  carefree  — that’s  the  “Ascot”— 
thanks  to  Bobbi.  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Per- 
manents always  give  you  soft,  carefree 
curls  and  waves  right  from  the  start. 


Bobbi  is  perfect  for  this  gay  “Miss  Ginger”  hairdo.  Bobbi  is  the  permanent 


designed  to  give  soft,  casual  looking  curls.  No  nightly  settings  necessary. 


NO  TIGHT,  FUSSY  CURLS  ON  THIS  PAGE! 

These  hairdos  were  made  with  Bobbi 
...the  special  home  permanent 
for  casual  hair  styles 

Yes,  Bobbi  Pin-Curl  Permanent  is 
designed  to  give  you  lovelier, 
softer  curls  . . . the  kind  you  need 
for  today’s  casual  hairdos.  Never 
the  tight,  fussy  curls  you  get  with 
ordinary  home  or  beauty  shop 
permanents.  Immediately  after 
you  use  Bobbi  your  hair  has  the 
beauty,  the  body,  the  soft,  lovely 
look  of  naturally  wavy  hair.  And 
your  hair  stays  that  way  — your 
wave  lasts  week  after  week. 


Bobbi’s  so  easy  to  use,  too.  You 
just  put  your  hair  in  pin  curls. 
Then  apply  Bobbi  Creme  Oil  Lo- 
tion. A little  later  rinse  hair  with 
water,  let  dry,  brush  out  — and 
that’s  all.  No  clumsy  curlers  to 
use.  No  help  needed. 

Ask  for  Bobbi  Pin- Curl  Perma- 
nent. If  you  like  to  be  in  fashion 
— if  you  can  make 
a simple  pin  curl  — Guaranteed  by  ^ 

^ ^ V Good  Housekeeping  j 

you’ll  love  Bobbi. 


Everything  you  need!  New  Creme  Oil 
Lotion,  special  bobby  pins,  complete 
instructions  for  use.  $1.50  plus  tax. 


I 


Just  simple  pin-curls  and  Bobbi  give  this  far  easier  home  permanent.  When 
hair  is  dry,  brush  out.  Neutralizing  is  automatic.  No  curlers,  no  resetting. 


p 
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TAMES 


Robert 


^^^^aming  to  furious  new  heights 

^■INem 

IN  THE  WONDER  OF  HIGH  FIDELITY- 


Marilyn 


MITCHUM  MONROE 


with  RORY  CALHOUN  • Tommy  Rettig  • Murvyn  Vye  • Douglas  Spencer  • From  a Story  by  LOUIS  LANTZ  • Color  by 


Here,  in  the  savage 
beauty  of  the  wilder- 
ness, she  forgot  she  was 
the  honky-tonk  dancer, 
the  gambler’s  doll, 
the  sultry  ballad  singer. 
She  was  a woman  in  love, 
following  her  man  through 
the  churning  death-trap 
of  Devil’s  Teeth, 
through  thunder- 
ing gorge  and 
Gree  ambush 
. . . through  the 
most  peril- 
ous wilds 
in  all  the 
Americas. 
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of  drama  and  emotion  in 


DIRECTIONAL-STEREOPHONIC  SOUND! 


TECHNICOLOR  • Produced  by  STANLEY  RUBIN  • Directed  by  OHO  PREMINSER  • Screen  Piay  by  FRANK  FENTON 
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EXCELLENT  VERY  GOOD  GOOD  K FAIR 


For  complete  casts  of  new  pictures  see  page  34 


Prince  Valiant  20th;  cinemascope,  technicolor 

V'V')/V'  The  bold  old  days  of  King  Arthur  have  returned, 
in  even  more  spectacular  guise  than  “Knights  of  the  Round 
Table.”  In  this  adaptation  of  the  popular  comic  strip,  Bob 
Wagner’s  a stalwart  hero,  a Scandinavian  prince  out  to 
defeat  the  pirates  who  have  driven  him  and  his  parents 
into  exile.  At  Arthur’s  court,  he  becomes  squire  to  Sir 
Gawain,  portrayed  by  Sterling  Hayden  as  a bluff,  good- 
hearted  fighting  man.  Bob’s  enemy  (and  King  Arthur’s,  he 
finds ) is  the  Black  Knight,  whose  identity  is  a mystery. 
However,  no  movie-goer  will  trust  James  Mason  very  far, 
for  all  his  elegant  manners.  Wagner,  Mason  and  Hayden 
are  involved  in  a romantic  tangle  with  Janet  Leigh  and 
Debra  Paget.  But  the  battles  command  chief  attention  and 
backgrounds  have  a fine  medieval  feeling.  family 

Victor  McLaglen  is  Bob’s  Viking  ally  in  desperate  danger 


Carnival  Story  'cfa  color 

V'\/V'  A broadly  told  tale  of  passion  on  the  midway  gives 
Anne  Baxter  a real  gamut-runner  of  a part.  Battered  and 
bedraggled  by  life  in  post-war  Germany,  she’s  grateful  for, 
a menial  job  with  a third-rate  American  carnival  visiting 
Munich.  Her  “benefactor”  is  Steve  Cochran,  an  obviously 
no-good  barker  toward  whom  she  feels  instant  attraction. 
But  the  carnival’s  chief  star  (Lyle  Bettger)  gives  her  a 
chance  to  regain  self-respect  by  training  her  as  partner  in 
his  daring  high-dive  act.  She  accepts  his  offer  of  honest 
love  and  marriage,  yet  can’t  resist  the  stealthy  advances  of 
her  lover.  There’s  a promise  of  violence  in  this  set-up,  and 
it’s  kept.  Bettger  shows  appeal,  dropping  his  well-known 
sneer  to  share  with  George  Nader  the  hero’s  stint  in  a 
gaudily  effective  emotional  drama.  adult 

Anne  finds  a new  experience  in  Lyle  Bettger’s  gentleness 


Casanova’s  Big  ISight  paramount,  technicolor 

V'/V'  Bob  Hope’s  in  fine  fettle  during  his  latest  jape,  under- 
taking the  preposterous  job  of  impersonating  Casanova. 
The  famed  great  lover  of  Renaissance  Italy  has  skipped  out 
of  town  to  escape  his  creditors.  Just  after  he’s  left,  these 
angry  tradespeople  find  he  was  about  to  be  offered  a job — 
to  test  the  virtue  of  a nobleman’s  fiancee  (Audrey  Dalton). 
If  he  succeeds  in  leading  her  astray,  he’ll  be  paid  hand- 
somely. Bob,  a humble  tailor,  cowardly  as  ever,  is  drafted 
to  cash  in  on  Casanova’s  reputation,  do  the  job  and  collect 
the  pay-off.  With  him  on  his  crazy  venture  go  Joan  Fon- 
taine. a determined  shop-keeper,  and  Basil  Rathbone.  super- 
cilious valet  to  the  real  Casanova.  Wild  gags  mix  with 
hair-breadth  escapes;  in  one  scene  Joan  wields  a rapier 
to  defend  Bob,  reversing  the  usual  routine.  family 

The  finery  disguises  Joan  and  Bob,  crashing  a court  ball 
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For  brief  reviews  of  current  pictures  see  page  116 


Night  People 


20th;  cinemascope,  technicolor 


/V'VV'  Projecting  all  the  shrewdness,  toughness  and  in- 
tegrity that  an  American  Army  officer  should  have,  Gregory 
Peck  paces  a first-rate  cast  in  a crackling  melodrama  of 
modern  Berlin.  A youthful  GI  (Ted  Avery,  actually  bor- 
rowed from  the  Army)  is  kidnapped  into  the  Red  East  Zone. 
Peck,  chief  Intelligence  officer,  contacts  the  hoy’s  captors 
through  a pretty  secret  agent  (Anita  Bjork).  He’s  told 
that  they’ll  return  their  prisoner — if  the  Americans  will 
liand  over  to  them  two  anti-Nazi  Germans  vengefully  wanted 
in  the  East  Zone.  In  on  the  decision  is  Broderick  Crawford, 
excellent  as  the  GI’s  influential  father.  The  love  interest  is 
hazy;  Greg’s  awfully  chummy  with  both  the  lady  spy  and 
his  secretary  (Rita  Gam).  Vigorous  dialogue  keeps  tension 
high,  though  there’s  little  physical  action.  family 


Off  on  a secret  mission,  Gregory  bids  Rita  Gam  good  night 


The  Naked  Jungle  paramount,  technicolor 


Here’s  a neatly  constructed  thriller  with  a new  and 
horrifying  sort  of  menace.  Isolated  in  the  jungles  of  South 
America,  Charlton  Heston  has  concentrated  his  whole  life 
on  wresting  a plantation  from  swamps  and  making  it  yield 
him  a fortune.  Now  he  wants  a wife  to  grace  his  mansion 
in  the  wilderness,  so  his  brother  in  New  Orleans  sends  him 
a proxy  bride.  Eleanor  Parker  matches  Heston’s  forceful 
performance  in  this  husband-wife  duel  between  strangers — 
her  pride  pitted  against  his  ingrained  possessiveness  and 
ignorance  of  women.  The  situation  is  deadlocked  when 
that  menace  comes  on  the  scene — no  science-fiction  monster, 
but  a vast  army  of  soldier  ants  on  the  march,  devouring 
everything  that  lives  and  heading  straight  for  the  planta- 
tion. The  battle  provides  a chilling  climax.  family 

Braving  the  jungle  with  Charlton,  Eleanor  turns  coquette 


Rose  J[larie  M-G-M;  cinemascope,  EASTMAN  COLOR 

'/V  The  conventions  of  the  old-time  operetta  are  lovingly 
preserved  in  a musical  romance  of  the  great  Northwest. 
Ann  Blyth’s  an  orphaned  French-Canadian  tomboy,  adopted 
as  mascot  by  Howard  Keel  and  his  fellow  mounties.  Finally 
shipped  off  to  civilization,  she’s  turned  into  a beruffled  lady. 
The  astonished  Keel  promptly  falls  in  love  with  her,  but 
he  has  a rival  in  Fernando  Lamas,  a carefree  trapper  whose 
natural  home,  like  Ann’s,  is  the  wide  open  spaces.  This 
innocent  triangle  is  complicated  by  Lamas’  arrest  for  the 
murder  of  an  Indian  chief.  Between  interludes  of  plot,  the 
popular  classics  of  the  score  (like  the  title  song  and  “Indian 
Love  Call”)  take  over.  The  comedy  relief’s  handled  by 
Bert  Lahr,  as  a bumbling  mountie,  and  Marjorie  Main,  as 
Ann’s  rough-and-ready  foster  mother.  family 


■The  ghost-voice  of  an  Indian  girl  haunts  Fernando  and  Ann 

i 


More  reviews  on  next  page 


Continued  from  preceding  page 


Confederate  Van  and  Yank  Joanne  fight  Indians  together 


The  Siege  at  Red  River 


20th;  technicolor 


\/\/\/  Plenty  of  local  color  and  lively  action  decorate  a Western 
set  in  Civil  War  days,  according  to  current  fashion.  Loyal 
Southerners  Van  Johnson  and  Milburn  Stone,  pretending  to 
ojierate  a medicine  show,  are  traveling  west  with  one  of  the 
newly  invented  Gatling  guns,  cleverly  stolen  from  a Union- 
convoyed  train.  A pursuing  force  led  by  detective  Jeff  Morrow 
pins  the  Confederate  pair  down  in  a Texas  town.  Here  Joanne 
Dm,  daughter  of  a doctor  now  in  the  Union  Army,  is  trying  to 
carry  on  her  father’s  practice.  Her  beginning  romance  witli 
Van  is  smashed  by  his  lie  that  he’s  a draft-dodger  from  Boston. 
Indians  and  dastardly  Richard  Boone  also  interfere.  family 


Befiuties  of  the  ISight  lopert,  l.a. 

V'V't/'t/'  Dreams,  music  and  sharp  comment  on  modern  life 
mingle  enchantingly  in  a gay  French  movie  (titles  in  English). 
Gerard  Philipe  is  a poor  young  composer,  scraping  along  by 
conducting  a school  music  class  and  private  piano  lessons.  The 
steady  racket  of  city  streets  and  the  razzing  of  practical-minded 
pals  drive  him  to  take  refuge  in  sleep  and  dreams  of  the  good 
old  days.  He  goes  back  to  1900,  then  to  1840,  then  to  1789,  and 
in  each  era  he’s  heroic  and  successful,  wooing  such  beauties  as 
Martine  Carol,  scantily  clad  Gina  Lollobrigida,  Magali  Vendeuil. 
All  Gerard’s  fancies  are  wonderfully  interwoven  with  his  waking 
life,  in  a potpourri  of  slapstick,  sense  and  beauty.  family 


Barbara  is  cornered  by  her  persecutor,  George  Sanders 


W^itness  to  Murder  ij.> 

V'V'V  An  expert  at  the  portrayal  of  suppressed  hysteria,  Barbar 
Stanwyck  has  a good  vehicle  in  this  ingenious  suspense  filn 
She’s  a sensible  decorator,  living  alone  in  a Los  Angeles  aparl 
ment.  One  night  she  sees  an  across-the-street  neighbor  (Georg 
Sanders)  in  tlie  act  of  strangling  a woman.  A conscientioii 
citizen,  she  promptly  calls  the  police.  But  by  the  time  the 
arrive,  Sanders  has  hidden  the  corpus  delicti — and  no  evidenc 
of  a murder  exists.  Barbara’s  continuing  protests  are  (wit 
Sanders’  connivance)  taken  as  the  ravings  of  a psychotic.  Onl 
Gary  Merrill,  as  a police  detective,  sympathizes  with  her.  It’ 
an  absorbing  yarn,  marred  by  an  implausible  ending.  famil 

Rails  into  Laramie  u-i;  technicolo 

Some  unexpected  quirks  of  plot  brighten  a fast-moving  oul 
door  melodrama.  John  Payne’s  a reluctant  but  dogged  Arm 
sergeant  assigned  to  cleanse  Laramie,  Wyoming,  of  lawles 
elements,  and  to  expedite  the  building  of  a railroad,  stalled  a 
that  point.  He  finds  that  an  old  buddy  of  his,  Dan  Duryea,  i 
bossing  the  town,  deliberately  luring  railroad  workers  wit 
drink  and  gambling  so  that  Laramie  will  remain  a profitabl 
end-of-the-line  boom  town.  Two  women  are  involved:  Joyc 
MacKenzie,  as  Dan’s  disillusioned  but  loyal  wife;  Mari  Bland 
ard,  as  bis  handsome,  knowing  partner  in  the  saloon  busines: 
Watch  what  happens  when  Mari  upholds  women’s  rights!  famh. 


Riding  Shotgun  warners;  warnercolor 

Can  you  imagine  Randolph  Scott  being  accused  of  cow- 
ardice, treachery,  killer  instincts  and  plain  inaction?  Seems 
ridiculous,  but  just  such  suspicions,  inflaming  a frontier  town, 
produce  a different  sort  of  horse  opera.  A stagecoach  guard. 
Randy’s  captured  by  bandits  and  left  to  die.  But  he  escapes, 
discovering  that  the  stagecoach  robbery  was  a feint,  designed  to 
lure  a posse  away  from  a town  that’s  due  to  be  looted.  He  hur- 
ries to  the  threatened  town,  where  he  gets  an  unenthusiastic 
reception.  In  fact,  a lynch  mob  forces  him  to  barricade  himself 
in  a cheap  saloon,  befriended  only  by  his  sweetheart  (Joan 
Weldon)  and  the  deputy  sheriff  (Wayne  Morris).  family 


Mu  and  Pa  Kettle  at  Home  tj 

The  perennially  popular  series  plugs  along  with  a ne’ 
batch  of  comic  misadventures.  It’s  refreshing  to  find  Perc 
Kilbride  and  Marjorie  Main,  their  swarming  offspring  and  thei 
Indian  hired  men  back  at  the  old  farmhouse.  Their  son  Bre 
Halsey  has  entered  a magazine  contest  with  a highly  imagini 
tive  essay  on  his  parents’  “ultra-modern”  farm.  To  keep  froi 
making  a liar  out  of  their  boy,  the  Kettles  try  to  make  the  ol 
place  live  up  to  his  description.  They  devise  makeshifts  to  foi 
the  prissy  magazine  editor  (Alan  Mowbray)  and  good-nature 
photographer  (Ross  Elliott).  The  knockabout  comedy  culm 
nates  in  a fake  raid.  Brett  romances  Alice  Kelley.  eamu 


Dangerous  Mission  rko;  technicolor 

y'V'  It’s  an  interesting  notion  to  set  a gangster  thriller  down  in 
the  exhilarating  vistas  of  the  Rockies.  But  this  melodrama  star- 
ring Piper  Laurie  and  Victor  Mature  doesn’t  live  up  to  its 
possibilities.  In  New  York,  Piper  sees  a murder  committed. 
Realizing  her  own  life  is  now  in  danger,  she  goes  to  Glacier 
National  Park,  taking  a job  in  the  resort  hotel.  Two  men  track 
her  down:  Vic.  supposedly  just  a tourist;  Vincent  Price,  an 
amazingly  leisurely  magazine  photographer.  Which  is  the  gang’s 
p trigger  man?  Which  is  the  law?  You  guess.  Betta  St.  John’s 
a winsome,  deluded  Indian  girl,  and  the  scenery’s  magnificent — - 
until  tlie  climax,  when  phony  sets  are  substituted.  family 


The  Long  Wait  i'- 

The  second  movie  based  on  a Mickey  Spillane  book  provide 
the  expected  amount  of  gore  and  gruesomeness,  but  it  isn’t  b 
amusing  as  “I,  the  Jury.”  Anthony  Quinn’s  appropriately  toug 
as  the  “hero”  (not  Mike  Hammer  this  time),  going  through  tb 
paces  of  the  amnesia  plot.  He’s  lost  his  memory  in  a highwa 
crash  that  also  took  the  skin  off  his  fingertips,  destroying  h 
fingerprints.  Backtracking  to  find  out  who  he  is,  Quinn  arrivi 
at  a town  where  he’s  recognized  as  a man  wanted  for  murde 
Because  of  his  accident,  the  police  now  can  t pin  the  crime  o 
him.  So  he  begins  investigating  it  himself,  sparring  wit 
racketeer  boss  Gene  Evans  and  four  alluring  girls.  adui 


, # 
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keep  it  siiii shine  brioln 


wil  h 


As  surely  as  sunshine  follows  rain,  romance  follows  the  girl  whose  hair  is 
bright  to  see,  soft  to  touch,  fresh  as  a spring  breeze  — the  kind  of  hair  you 
always  have  when  you  use  New  White  Rain.  This  fabulous  shampoo  sprinkles 
your  hair  with  sunlight.  And  with  sunshine  all  around  you,  love  and  laughter 
follow  after.  Love  and  laughter  ...  the  essence  of  romance.  Ask  for  White  Rain 
the  lotion  shampoo  that  gives  you  results  like  softest  rain  water. 


Use  New  Shampoo  tonight 

and  tomorrow  your  hair  ivill  be  sunshine  bright! 


BY  TONI 


Ily  long -lasting! 

with  NO  brownish,  dul!  look! 

Pond’s  "Lips”  stay  on — bright,  kissable 
ire  all  in  exciting  new  "Ever  So  Red”! 
I'ovocative  "Dreamy  Pink”! 

i 


..AND  IN  THE  BIG  NEW  GOLDEN  SWIVEL  CASE,  ONLY  59i 


Prices  plus  tax 


I 


New!  Daring,  dashing- 
true,  true  red 


Clearest  colors . . . 
Creamiest  texture  . . . Reg 

At  last — a "stays  on”  lipsticl 
Never  drying.  Really  creamy. 


-hours  longer!  Test  them!  D 


lempt  a lO' 

Anp  Of/...  Of// 


Tempt  a lovely  fate  in  new,  p 

ONLY  29i . 


I.lilress  h-llfis  to  l<cirl(-rs.  Inc..  I' 1 1 (>l(>l‘ I.  1)  . 2(1.',  i;„.-l 
12  Sirect,  \cic  ) ork  17.  AVic  } orh.  Much  as  nc  mni'tl  III.,- 
to.  ICC  cannot  jnomiso  to  inihlisli.  return  or  reply  tti  all  letters. 


SOAP  BOX: 

I'lie  Editors  of  Photoit.ay  tell  me  I 
have  received  a lot  ol  criticism  because 
1 seem  too  placid  and  iiuconcerned 
about  my  luture.  1 ni  sorry  that  tans 
leel  this  way  because  it  isn  t true.  Em 
not  uuconceiued  about  my  futine.  And 
if  I seem  to  be  too  jilacid,  it's  because 
I've  learned  that  for  me  at  least  being 
placid  pays  olT. 

Recently  the  studio  presented  a stage 
show  called  "Inside  ,U-I"  in  which  I 
was  assigned  to  play  a role  like  every 


Lori  fooled  the  critics 


other  part  I've  played:  a sweet  giil.  But 
I wanted  to  play  Nora,  the  hussy,  in 
the  scene  from  “Here  Come  the 
Clowns.” 

I mentioned  it  to  Estelle  Harmon,  the 
U-I  drama  coach.  I guess  I mentioned 
it  to  her  ten  times  a day,  and  finally 
I was  given  the  go  ahead  although 
everyone  was  skeptical — except  me.  1 
never  worked  so  hard  in  my  life,  but 
it  paid  off,  and  the  critics  were  won- 
derful. One  director  came  backstage 
and  shook  my  hand.  Another  said,  "I'd 
never  have  believed  yoti  could  do  it.” 

Maybe  now  I’ll  begin  to  get  more 
challenging  roles.  I hope  so.  But  il  I 
do,  it  won't  he  because  I can  scream 
louder  than  the  next  girl.  Actually  I've 
never  even  raised  my  voice.  I'm  still 
the  girl  with  the  placid  personality,  and 
I hope  I stay  that  way.  I have  a hunch 
I'll  get  more  of  what  I want  that  way. 

Lori  Nki.son 

Wouldn’t  it  he  wonderful  if  .Tune 
Haver  and  Fred  MacMurray  really  did 
marry?  They  each  have  suffered  .so  much 
sorrow  and  unhappiness:  Fred  with  the 
prolonged  illness  and  death  ol  his  be- 
loved wife  and  .Tune’s  terrible  sorrow 
over  the  death  of  her  fiance  and  her 
disappointment  at  the  time  she  left 
the  convent. 

I am  sure  all  their  fans  and  friends 
are  praying  that  these  two  will  find  the 
happiness  they  so  richly  deserve — to- 
gether. 

Mrs.  Edith  Long 
Iloulton,  Maine 


Alter  your  Decendjer  issue  came  out 
with  a picture  ol  .5  Cl's  in  Germany, 
they  were  overwhelmed  with  mail.  One 
young  lady  of  17  even  went  so  far  as  to 
send  a big  box  ol  homemade  fudge. 
Being  the  one  elected  to  write  and 
thank  her,  1 found  1 had  lost  her  ad- 
dre.ss  while  moving  from  one  place  to 
another.  All  of  which  brings  about  my 
writing  now',  as  1 know  that  she'd  he 
glad  to  hear  we  all  enjoyed  her  ludge. 
I would  be  very  pleased  il  you  could 
print  this  in  your  column,  as  1 am  quite 
sure  she  would  see  it  in  a future  issue. 

Hope  1 am  not  jmshing  my  luck  too 
far.  1 realize  that  you  cannot  always  he 
doing  favors  for  a Gl. 

Pfc.  R.  Pei’INo 
Det.  "A"  7809  SCU 
APO  164 

c/o  P.M,  New  York 

Although  I usually  disapiuove  of  arti- 
cles which  probe  deeply  into  the  jier- 
sonai  lives  of  the  stars,  1 want  to  thank 
you  lor  the  illuminating  article  on  Gail 
Russell  in  the  March  Photoplay. 

Gail  has  been  tops  with  me  for  a 
long  time  and,  if  she  w’ants  to,  I hope 
she  returns  to  the  screen  eventually. 
But  her  personal  well-being  comes  hrst 
and  I'd  like  her  to  know  that  1 will 
always  he  pulling  for  her — and  for  Guy 
Madison,  whose  dignity  in  the  lace  ol 
trouble  should  serve  as  an  example  lor 
all  of  us. 

Jim  Meykr 
M iami,  Florida 

I would  like  to  see  more  of  Teresa 
Brewer.  She's  a doll. 

Roherta  Lewis 
Charleston.  West  Virginia 

Last  night  I saw  "Julius  Caesar”  at 
the  him  festival  here  in  Djakarta  and 
f want  to  thank  M-G-M  for  giving  us 


Greer  Garson  teas  missed 


such  a great  motion  picture  with  such 
a wonderful  cast.  It  sure  is  good  to  see 
Greer  Garson  again  after  a long  absence 
from  the  screen. 

L.  E.  Westplat 
Djakarta,  Indonesia 


1 wish  people  would  ipiit  criticizing 
the  actors  and  actre.sses  on  their  per- 
sonal lives.  I think  that  what  they  do 
is  their  own  busine.ss.  Take  Gene  Nel- 
son and  Jane  Powell.  .Maybe  they  made 
a mistake  and  maybe  not.  Maybe  if  [leo- 
ple  would  lay  off,  these  marriages  would 
la.st. 

Do  the  people  who  criticize  the  stars 
think  they  themselves  are  so  perfect 
that  they  have  never  ma<le  a mistake? 
Let  the  stars  alone  and  let  them  iron  out 
their  own  problems. 

Lai  ra  Hess 
Rockford,  Illinois 

I guess  it  matters  not  il  Debbie  Rey- 
nolds has  blue  eyes  on  the  co\er  or 
brown  eyes  on  page  39,  she  is  still  a 
beaut ! 

Herman  Bandy 
Cambria,  \ irginia 

CASTING: 

When  1 heard  that  Bette  Davis  was 
again  cast  as  (Jueen  Elizabeth  I,  it  de- 
lighted me.  I hen  1 read  that  production 


Dick  Burton  looks  the  part! 


on  the  film  was  held  u]i  because  no  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh  coidd  be  lound,  so  1 
decided  to  do  some  research  on  my 
own.  I've  been  going  mad  trying  to 
find  a good  portrait  of  Raleigh  in  his 
youth  ami  I’ve  finally  found  one  |)ainte<l 
i)y  Zuccaro  dated  1583  showing  Raleigh 
at  about  31.  I lound  a striking  resem- 
blance, and  I’m  willing  to  bet  anyone 
that  it  is  practically  a spitting  image  ol 
Richard  Burton.  He's  definitely  the 
man,  since  he  not  only  looks  the  part, 
but  after  seeing  him  in  "The  Robe," 
there's  no  one  who'll  dispute  his  ability. 
Jerry  DiIoru) 

Providence,  Rhode  Island 

I thoroughly  disagree  with  the  sug- 
gestion that  "South  Pacific”  should  stai 
Gordon  MacRae  and  Doris  Day.  I was 
fortunate  enough  to  see  the  road  show 
of  “South  Pacific”  with  Martha  Wright 
and  Webb  Tilton,  and  1 just  can’t  see 
Gordon  and  Doris.  My  only  suggestion 
- — how  about  Martha  and  Webb? 

Doris  Baeahon 
Vancouver,  Washington 
(Continued  on  page  27) 
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At  Last ! The  make-up 
that  keeps  its  promise ! 


Only  Creme  Puff  makes  you 
look  so  pretty  so  quickly . . . 
stay  so  pretty  so  long ! 


TUST  THE  kiss  of  a puff  and  this  magi- 

cal  make-up— Max  Factor’s  wonder 
blend  of  creamy  make-np  l)ase  and 
powder  — brings  a soft,  lovely  look  to 
your  skin. 

It  veils  tiny  imperfections  instantly 
...  yet  always  feels  fresh  and  light. 

Yes.  Creme  Puff  is  tlie  smoothest  of 
make-ups ...  blended  to  super  smooth- 
ness with  lanolin-ricli  creams.  It  can't 
dry  your  skin.  It  can’t  absorb  tlie  nat- 
ural skin  moisture  that  causes  other 
make-uj)s  to  streak  or  turn  orangey. 

Tliat's  wily  only  Creme  Puff  by  Max 
Factor  looks  so  lovely  — so  long. 

Creme  Puff  comes  in  7 complexion- 
true  shades.  In  star-studded  compact, 
$1.25  plus  tax;  in  De  Luxe  golden- 
tone  compact  (refillahle),  $3.75  plus 
tax.  At  department  and  drugstores. 


Smooth.  loi'eliness  — 

with  just  the  kiss  uj  u puff. 

Creme  PufF 

made  only  by  KIz\X  L VC’ TOR 


Creme  Puff  (trademark)  means  Max  Factor 
Hollywood  creamy  powder  make-up, 


f ikto 

(Continued  from  page  25) 


If  the  cast  for  “Giant”  has  not  yet  been 
chosen,  I think  the  following  would  be 
wonderful:  Richard  Basehart  as  Bick; 
Ava  Gardner  or  Jean  Simmons  as  Leslie, 
Bick’s  wife;  Robert  Wagner  as  their  son; 


Ava's  a “Giant”  favorite 


Terry  Moore  as  their  daughter;  Louis  Gal- 
hern  as  Uncle  Bawley;  Susan  Cabot  as 
the  son’s  wife  and  Steve  Cochran  as  Jett 
Rink. 

Johnnie  Lea  Smith 
Corpus  Christi,  Texas 


beauty  advantage— 
she  uses 


She  has  a tremendous 


No  other  way  keeps  hair 
so  softly  in  place  all  day 

yet  won*t  dry  hair— adds  flattering  silkiness— 
and  ayntains  exclusive  Spray-on  Lanolin  Lofton 


I have  just  finished  reading  “The  Devil’s 
Laughter,”  by  Frank  Yerby,  which  would 
make  a wonderful  movie  with  a cast  as 
follows:  Lance  Fuller  as  Jean  Paul  Marin; 
Elaine  Stewart  as  Lucienne  Talbot;  Lori 
Nelson  as  Nicole  la  Moyte  and  Cathy 
O’Donnell  as  Fleurette.  I think  this  story 
would  do  wonders  for  the  actors  I’ve  casted. 

Marvin  Terry 
Farber,  Missouri 

What  I feel  is  a wonderful  possibility 
for  a motion  picture  was  presented  last 
night  on  the  popular  television  program, 
“This  Is  Your  Life”  . . . the  life  story 
of  Alice  Marble,  an  outstanding  athlete 
and  an  unbelievably  brave  woman.  Her  ex- 
periences would  certainly  include  all  the 
material  necessary  for  a top  film,  comedy, 
tragedy,  courage  and  fame. 

For  the  title  role  my  thought  turned  im- 
mediately to  Shelley  Winters  who  not  only 
physically  resembles  Miss  Marble  but  who 
also  has  the  tomboy  qualities  and  the  warm 
and  sincere  personality  so  typical  of  this 
fine  tennis  player. 

Alice  M.  Margulies 
Bayonne,  New  Jersey 


John  Derek  passes  a “flight”  test 


. . . We  wish  Paramount  would  remake 
“Wings,”  using  the  following  stars:  Bob 
Wagner  as  Johnny;  John  Derek  as  Dave; 
Debbie  Reynolds  as  Mary  and  Janet  Leigh 
as  Sylvia. 

Bonnie  Busch 
Caroline  Brusewitz 
Bonduel,  Wisconsin 

(Continued  on  page  30) 


Just  one  magic  moment  gives  your  hair  flatter- 
ing, day-long  smoothness.  Simply  press  the 
button — and  the  magic  mist  of  Helene  Curtis 
SPRAY  NET  keeps  your  hair  the  way  you  set 
it — softly,  naturally,  invisibly — all  day,  all 
evening.  No  more  unsightly,  straggly  wisps 
nor  unruly  end  curls. 


For  quick  "emergency  hoir-do"  when  at 
unexpected  invitation  catches  you  with  hail 
badly  in  need  of  setting,  just  put  hair  up  ir 
pin  curls  wherever  your  coiffure  needs  fresh 
ening  up  . . . spray  net  it,  and  let  it  dry 
Presto — hair  can  be  beautifully  groomed,  foi 
any  occasion. 


Won't  dry  hair.  Contains  exclusive  Spray-on  Lanolin  Lotion. 
Hair  looks  soft,  natural,  silky.  No  stiffness,  spray  net  is  color- 
less, invisible — brushes  out  instantly.  Get  Helene  Curtis  spraynet 
in  the  pastel  green  Aerosol  container  today.  Avoid  substitutes. 


spraynet 

I R R N 0 


WOW  . . . Cost*  fats: 

New  Lorga  Size,  (4'/i  oz.)  $125 

Giant  Economy  Size  (11  oz.)  $1.89  (plus  tax) 


Created  by  Helene  Curtis,  Foremost  Name  in  Hair  Beauty 
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Which  of  These  Make  -ups  is 


CAKE? 


Yes,  cake — if  you  like 
glamorous 
p,  flawless 
close-ups.” 


even  in 


cream— if  you 
crave  the  "natural  look” 
if  dry  skin  is  a 
problem! 


If  you're  looking  for  a dramatic  make-up 
then  wear  Solitair.  No  other  type  of  make-up 
"covers"  skin  blemishes  so  completely. 

With  Solitair,  your  complexion  appears  complete- 
ly flawless.  Each  tiny  line  and  imperfection  is 
discreetly  hidden,  leaving  only  faultless  smooth- 
ness and  beautifully-hlended  color.  You  may  be 
amazed  at  the  thrilling  difference  in  your  com- 
plexion, when  Nature’s  little  "errors”  are  art- 
fully covered! 

Yet — so  rich  in  Lanolin — this  non-drying  cake 
never  clogs  pores  (clinically  proved).  And  so 
feather-light,  it  never  looks  (or  feels)  heavy. 

By  daylight  Solitair  is  "outdoors-y”,  with  the 
freshness  of  youth  ...  by  night,  alluring  perfec- 
tion— always  flawless-looking,  even  in  close-ups. 
If  you  haven’t  liked  other  cakes,  you’ll  still  like 
Solitair  . . . it’s  different  from  all  others.  (And 
for  shoulders  or  legs,  there’s  no  make-up  like  it.) 


If  you  fear  the  "made-up  look" — or  if 
dry  skin  makes  a creamy  make-up  desirable,  then 
Campana's  Magic  Touch  is  ideal  for  you! 

Magic  Touch  is  a tinted  cream  quickly  applied  with 
finger-tips.  You  can  feel  its  softening,  lubricating 
quality  as  you  put  it  on.  Adds  soft  glowing  color 
and  radiant  smoothness  . . . covers  little  lines  and 
imperfections  so  naturally  they  seem  to  melt 
away  — so  natural,  it  seems  like  your  own  skin! 

Used  without  powder.  Magic  Touch  makes  your 
complexion  appear  dewy-fresh,  with  the  slight 
sheen  typical  of  youthful  skin.  Powdered  lightly, 
it  supplies  a lovely  mat  finish.  It’s  rich  in  Lanolin, 
soft  and  pleasant  on  your  skin,  richly  protective 
against  dryness,  dust  and  grime. 

So  if  you  would  have  your  complexion  subtly 
whisper  of  "natural  beauty" — or  if  your  dry  skin 
needs  creamy  make-up,  you’ll  find  Magic  Touch 
is  wonderfully  right  for  you ! 


■|5l 

■S> 


All  3 by  Campana  . . . - 

I 
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the  Most  f latterinci  to  You? 


If  what  you  want  most  is  delicate  coloring 
and  the  youthful  soft  look,  you'll  find  the  answer 
in  Campana's  new  liquid.  Sheer  Magic! 

Sheer  Magic  is  a completely  new  experience  in 
make-up.  As  you  apply  this  tinted  liquid,  you’ll 
see  its  dainty  color  blend  your  complexion  to 
flower-fresh  smoothness,  actually  give  it  the  soft 
bloom,  soft  look,  of  radiant  youth.  Little  skin 
faults  tactfully  vanish,  blended  into  soft  harmony 
that  makes  your  complexion  gloriously  even-toned 
and  smooth. 


Your  skin  feels  like  velvet . . . soft,  pliable  . . . 
actually  baby-soft  to  the  touch  of  a finger!  Yet 
this  make-up  is  so  light,  you  hardly  know  you 
have  it  on.  Special  moistening  agents  in  Sheer 
Magic  create  this  look,  and  feel,  of  youthfulness. 
Softening  as  a lotion  — it  protects  your  skin. 


Sli££^  M^ic 


LIQUID  MAKE-UP 


If  you  can  wear  a s/ieer  make-up,  you’ll  be 
thrilled  with  Sheer  Magic.  Try  it  and  see! 


6 shades — only  79^ 


Creator  of  Fine  Cbsmet/cs 


No  one  make-up 

is  ideal  for  all  complexions 

—which  is  right  for  you? 


Cake  . . . Cream  ...  or  Liquid  . . . which 
make-up  becomes  you  most  excitingly? 

No  single  make-up  is  ideal  for  all  complexions 
(just  as  no  one  suit  is  perfect  for  all  figures). 
Unless  you  have  proved  to  yourself  which  type 
of  make-up  is  best  for  you,  you  actually  don’t 
know  how  lovely  you  can  look.  Rare  indeed, 
is  the  woman  who  really  knows! 

Campana  makes  all  3 — Cake,  Cream,  and  Liquid. 
Read  on  this  page  how  they  differ — decide  which 
is  best  for  your  type  of  skin  and  complexion — 
and  start  tomorrow  to  wear  the  make-up  that 
makes  you  your  loveliest  self. 

And  if  you’re  not  sure — experiment!  Wear  each 
of  these  fabulous  make-ups  on  successive  days — 
let  your  mirror,  and  lingering  glances,  tell  you. 
It’s  so  inexpensive  to  see  "for  sure” — and  so 
thrilling  to  find  the  perfect  answer ! 

Solitair  Cake — Magic  Touch  Cream — and 
Sheer  Magic  Liquid — all  from  Campana 
. . . at  cosmetic  counters  everywhere. 


29 


RIPPLE  MAID  with  shirred  front  panel 
and  double  wing  bra  for  dramatic 
emphasis.  Of  wonderful  Warshow’s 
Laton  Taffeta  . ..  . zipper  by  Waldes. 
Sizes  32  to  38.  Pink,  blue,  black,  maize, 
white  and  navy.  About  $11. 


/ 


Available  at  better  stores  everywhere. 

BRILLIANT  SPORTSWEAR,  INC. 

1410  Broadway,  New  York 


xi^ro 


I think  Janet  Leigh  and  Grace  Kelly 
should  play  sbters.  There  is  a striking  re- 
semblance between  the  two  .... 

William  A.  Rose 
Cliffside  Park,  New  Jersey 

QUESTION  BOX: 

In  49  years,  this  is  my  first  letter  about 
an  actor  or  actress.  But  my  friends  and  I 
fell  very  much  in  love  with  the  young  actor 


For  Bart:  love  on  sight 


who  played  Willie  Schwartz  in  “The  Glenn 
Miller  Story,”  and  we’d  like  to  know  who 
he  is. 

We  would  like  to  know  his  name  so  we 
can  watch  for  him  when  his  pictures  are 
advertised.  Also,  do  you  have  a little  in- 
formation about  him? 

Mrs.  Josie  M.  Corakas 
Miami,  Florida 

That  was  Bart  Walker.  He^s  nineteen; 
5’9",  155,  brovm  hair  and  brown  eyes.  The 
brother  of  vocalist  April  Stevens,  he  has 
been  in  show  business  for  sixteen  years, 
played  with  Glenn  Miller,  Benny  Goodman, 
Horace  Heidt  and  Freddy  Martin.  He  is 
also  in  “A  Star  Is  Born.” — ED. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  if  and  when  a 
picture  named  “New  Orleans”  came  out 
and  who  were  the  stars? 

Ellen  McLaughlin 
Dorchester,  Massachusetts 

Released  by  United  Artists  on  April  18, 
1947,  it  starred  Arturo  de  Cordova  and 
Dorothy  Patrick. — ED. 

Who  played  the  part  of  Johnny  Kisco  in 
“Those  Redheads  from  Seattle”? 

Vera  Rau 

Kansas  City,  Missouri 

Gene  Barry. — ED. 

Who  played  the  part  of  the  reporter  in 
“Split  Second”? 

Peggy  Jackson 
Cambridge,  Ohio 

Keith  Andes  was  Larry  Fleming. — ED. 

What  is  the  name  of  the  native  girl  that 
Burt  Lancaster  first  met  in  the  movie  “His 
Majesty  O’Keefe”? 

She  was  not  Joan  Rice.  Would  you  also 
tell  me  where  I can  get  information  about 
her? 

Ralph  Solomon 

San  Francisco,  California 

The  girl  who  played  Kakofel  is  Tessa 
Prendergast.  Suggest  you  write  to  her  at 
Warner  Bros. — ED. 


(Continued  from  page  27) 


When  was  “My  Darling  Clementine”  pro- 
duced? I say  it  is  an  old  picture.  Others  in 
the  family  say  it  is  a new  picture.  ^ 

Edith  Morin 
Baker,  Oregon 

20th  Century-Fox  released  it  in  1946,  so 
it’s  neither  old  nor  brand-new. — ED. 

Please  settle  an  argument.  My  friend 
insists  Montgomery  Clift  is  in  his  middle 
twenties,  and  I say  he  is  in  his  early 
thirties.  Who  is  right  and  what  is  his  real 
age? 

Barbara  Mei 
College  Point,  New  York 

You’re  right.  He  was  born  November 
17,  1920.— ED. 

My  friend  and  I are  having  a spat  about 
whether  Howard  Keel  is  married  or  not 
and  how  old  he  is.  My  friend  says  he  is 
married  and  is  around  33.  I say  he  isn’t 
married  and  is  about  37  years  old.  Who  is 
right? 

Sharon  Greene 
Lowville,  New  York 

Afraid  you’re  wrong,  Sharon.  Howard 
was  born  April  13,  1919,  and  married 
second  wife  Helen  Anderson  in  1949. — ED. 

Cheers  for  Glynis  Johns!  My  friends  and 
I think  she  is  tops.  How  about  some  infor- 
mation on  her? 

D.  K. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio 

Born  in  South  Africa  in  1923,  she  has 
reddish-blonde  hair,  blue-grey  eyes.  5'3Vi", 
108  lbs.  Married  David  Foster  in  1952,  has 


It’s  cheers  for  Glynis  Johns 


one  child  by  a previous  marriage  to 
Anthony  Forwood.  She  was  in  “The  Sword 
and  the  Rose,”  “Rob  Roy,”  and  “Personal 
Affair”  among  others. — ED. 

Who  played  the  part  of  Jeanne  Crain’s 
boy  friend  in  “Vicki,”  and  where  could  I 
write  to  him? 

Evelain  Stiehl 
Buford,  North  Dakota 

Elliott  Reid  played  Steve  Chistenson. 
Contact  him  at  20th  Century-Fox,  10201 
W est  Pico  Bind.,  Beverly  Hills. — ED. 

Please  settle  an  argument! 

I would  like  to  know  how  many  times 
“Gone  with  the  Wind”  was  made  and 
who  were  the  leads  each  time. 

Mrs.  Edward  Redmond 
Decatur,  Illinois 

GWTW  was  only  made  once.  M-G-M  re- 
leased it  on  January  17,  1941.  It  starred- 
Clark  Gable,  Vivien  Leigh,  Leslie  Howard 
and  Olivia  de  Havilland. — ED. 
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bridesmaid 
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a bride 


A Product  of  The  Lambert  Company 

LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC 
STOPS  BAD  BREATH 

4 times  better 
than  any  tooth  paste 


Most  of  the  girls  of  her  set  were  married 
. . . but  not  Eleanor.  It  was  beginning  to 
look,  too,  as  if  she  never  would  be.  True, 
men  were  artracted  to  her,  but  their  interest 
quickly  turned  to  indifference.  Poor  girl! 
She  hadn’t  the  remotest  idea  why  they 
dropped  her  so  quickly  . . . and  even  her 
best  friend  wouldn’t  tell  her. 


Why  risk  the  stigma  of  halitosis 
(bad  breath)  when  Listerine  Antiseptic 
stops  it  so  easily  ...  so  quickly. 


No  Tooth  Paste  Kills  Odor  Germs 
Like  This . . . Instantly 

Listerine  does  what  no  tooth  paste 
does — instantly  kills  bacteria,  by  millions 
— stops  bad  breath  instantly,  and  usually 
for  hours  on  end.  Bacterial  fermentation 
of  proteins  which  are  always  present  in 
the  mouth  is  by  far  the  most  common 
cause  of  bad  breath.  Research  shows  that 
breath  stays  sweeter  longer  depending  on  the 
degree  to  which  you  reduce  germs  in  the  mouth. 

No  tooth  paste,  of  course,  is  antiseptic. 
Chlorophyll  does  not  kill  germs — but 


Listerine  kills  bacteria  by  millions, 
gives  you  lasting  antiseptic  protection 
against  bad  breath. 

Listerine  Clinically  Proved 
Four  Times  Better  Than  Tooth  Paste 

Is  it  any  wonder  Listerine  Antiseptic  in 
recent  clinical  tests  averaged  at  least  four 
times  more  effective  in  stopping  bad  breath 
odors  than  the  chlorophyll  products  or 
tooth  pastes  it  was  tested  against?  With 
proof  like  this,  it’s  easy  to  see  why 
Listerine  "belongs”  in  your  home.  Gargle 
Listerine  Antiseptic  every  morning  . . . 
every  night  . . . before  every  date. 
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SWIM  CAPS 

with  Aqualox  Seal 


America’s  most  beautiful  and 
fastest  selling  swim  caps  — high 
styled  for  1954  "hair  do’s”  by  the 
best  U.  S.  and  foreign  designers. 
Only  Sea  Siren  has  Aqualox  posi- 
tive water  seal  — keeps  hair  dry 
without  uncomfortable  pressure. 

and  with  Lustre-Sheen,  new 

miracle  finish  permanent  color 
guard  that  keeps  white  caps  whiter, 
colors  brighter,  8 lovely  colors,  3 
sizes  for  perfect  fit. 

get  set  for  summer  fun!  Get 

Sea  Sirens  at  your  favorite  drug, 
variety  or  department  store. 


Pretty  Products,  Inc.,  Coshocton,  O. 

If  your  deo/er  con’t  supply  you,  don’t 
settle  for  less  — use  coupon  for  prompt 
post-paid  delivery. 

Send Sea  Siren  Caps  @ $1.00  each. 

CIRCLE  COLOR;  WHITE,  YELLOW,  RED,  BLACK,  RIO 
ROSE,  CYPRESS  GREEN,  BALI  BLUE,  CHARTREUSE 
CIRCLE  SIZE;  SMALL  HEAD  SIZE  21  to  22, 
MEDIUM  21  Vj  to  22Vj,  large  22Vi  to  23. 

Name 

Add  resi 


MONEY,  MONEY  ORDER  OR  CHECK  ENCLOSED 


Jack  Palance 

HE’S  A KILLER  DILLERI 


• Not  since  the  heyday  of  the  crook-film  stars  has  an 
actor  won  so  many  fans  by  acting  mean  and  murderous. 
In  only  eight  movies  (latest,  “Sign  of  the  Pagan”),  Jack 
Palance  has  registered  as  a unique  personality.  Even  in 
a minor  role  like  the  gunman  of  “Shane,”  which  earned 
his  second  Oscar  nomination,  he  stands  out.  His  is  an 
American  success  saga,  from  the  mining  town  of  Latti- 
more.  Pa.,  to  a Broadway  role  in  “A  Streetcar  Named 
Desire,”  then  to  Hollywood.  His  6'4"  frame  and  bony 
features  ( rearranged  by  a prize-ring  fling  and  a wartime 
plane  crash  ) are  ideal  equipment  for  villainy.  But  they 
disguise  his  actual  self.*  Watch  him  in  action  and  remem- 
ber, if  you  can,  that  he’s  a quiet  family  man,  husband 
of  TV  actress  Virginia  Baker  and  father  of  Holly  and 
Brook.  When  he  radiates  pure  evil  that’s  real  acting! 


His  “Man  in  the  Attic”  (Constance 
Smith,  Byron  Palmer)  was  a maniac 
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Minus  the  menace.  Jack  gaily  squires 
wife  Virginia  to  Gold  Medal  dinner 


I But  Joan  Crawford  in  “Sudden  Fear” 
found  she  had  a murder-minded  spouse 


In  “Flight  to  Tangier”  (with  Corinne 
Calvet)  he  was  a rather  shady  hero 


Reader’s  Digest 
Reports : 

IMNEWCMfiflEDENlMCREAM 

with  Miracle  Anti- Enzyme  Ingredient  GARDOL* 

HASTHEGUNICU  PROOF! 


( Proof  that  Brings  New  Hope  to  Millions  for  LIFETIME  PROTECTION  AGAINST  TOOTH  DECAY ) 


5 QUICK  FACTS  FROM 
THE  READERS  DIGEST  ARTICLE 

-whrt  Abort  Arti.E«z»»e  T«,Ap.sl.sV'  Oecmbe,,  W53 

^ 1 ^ says-The  most  effective  anti- 

1 Readers  Digest  en*yme  toothposte  ingredient 

^ .V  rnloate  laboratories, 
tested  viras  develope  m Gardol  (Sodium  N-Louroyl  \ 

Lholds.  acid  formation  below  the  decay 

“olor,  ) 

( minul..,  this  pt«l««“"  ° ’ 

' all  day  or  all  night! 

3.  Reader’s  Digf£iSS:So. 

aoti-en*yme  discovery  continues  to  go 

that  cause  tooth  decay.  against  decay  \ 

( ..  - 

4.  Reade^sDigest^^^-.- 

(roSt  dJoy  »««'•<*  ‘■i'  ' 

5 Reader’s  Digest 

with  P'ort  o'  “!  ^2^ 

formation  of  new  cavities.  ^ 


NOW!  NEW  COLGATE  DENTAL  CREAM 
CONTAINS  GARDOL 

(^SODIUM  N-LAUROYL  SARCOSINATE) 


Forn 


FEHME  PROIEOION  AfiAINST  100IH-DECAY  ENZYMES 
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^ive 

ijour  hair  a 
lanolin  lift ! 


Give  your  hair  twice 
the  twinkie  with  the 
shampoo  containing 
twice  as  much  lanolin 


jfcawf** 


lanolin 

lotion 

Aampoo 


lanolin 

shampoo 


Lanolin  Lotion  Shampoo  from  29t 
Lanolin  Creme  Shampoo  from  49^ 


AOusii  CICH  <* 

LANOIIN 


Rory  Calhoun  plays  pal  to  Tommy  Ritter,  on  C-Vs  “Dauin  at  Socorro” 
set.  You  too  can  join  Rory  by  sending  in  a contribution  to  United 
Cerebral  Palsy,  care  of  your  postmaster  during  the  month  of  May. 


CASTS 

OF 

CURRENT 

PICTURES 


BEAUTIES  OF  THE  NIGHT—U.A.  Directed  by 
Rene  Clair:  Claude , Gerard  Philipe;  Edmee,  Marline 
Carol;  Leila,  Gina  Lollobrigida ; Suzanne,  Magali 
Vendeuil;  Mme.  Bonacienx,  Marilyn  Buferd;  Opera 
Director,  Paola  Stoppa;  Roger  the  Mechanic,  Ray- 
mond Bussieres;  Leon  the  Policeman,  Bernard  Lajar- 
rige;  Paul  the  Pharmacist,  Jean  Paredes;  Gaston, 
Raymond  Cordy;  The  Old  Gentleman,  Palau;  Th^ 
Postman,  Albert  Michel. 


CARNIVAL  STORY—RKO.  Directed  by  Kurt 
Neumann:  Willie,  Anne  Baxter;  Joe,  Steve  Coch- 
ran; Frank,  Lyle  Bettger;  Vities,  George  Nader; 
Charley,  Jay  C.  Flippen;  Peggy,  Helene  Stanley' 
Groppo,  Adi  Berber. 


CASANOVA^S  BIG  ^Paramount,  Di- 

rected by  Norman  Z.  McLeod:  Pippo  Popolino,  Bob 
Hope;  Francesca  Bruni,  Joan  Fontaine;  Lticio,  Basil 
Rathbone;  Elena  DiGambetta,  Audrey  Dalton; 
Stefano  DiGambetta,  Hugh  Marlowe;  The  Doge  of 
Venice,  Arnold  Moss;  Foressi,  John  Carradine; 
Maggiorin,  John  Hoyt;  Duchess  of  Genoa,  Hope 
Emerson;  Raphaele,  Due  of  Genoa,  Robert  Hutton; 
Emo,  Lon  Chaney;  Bragadin,  Raymond  Burr;  Sig- 
nora Rosa  DiGambetta,  Frieda  Inescort;  Corf  a,  Primo 
Camera;  Casanova,  Vincent  Price;  Carabaccio, 
Frank  Puglia;  Signor  Alberto  DiGambetta,  Paul 
Cavanagh;  Giovanni,  Romo  Vincent;  Captain  Ru~ 
gello,  Henry  Brandon;  Signora  Foressi,  Natalie 
Schafer;  2nd  Prisoner,  Douglas  Fowley;  Gnocchi, 
Nestor  Paiva;  1st  Prisoner,  Lucien  Littlefield;  Maria, 
Barbara  Freking;  Beatrice,  Joan  Shawlee;  Amadeo, 
Oliver  Blake. 


DANGEROUS  MISSION— RKO.  Directed  W Louis 
King:  Matt  Hallett,  Victor  Mature;  Louise  Graham, 
Piper  Laurie;  Joe  Parker,  William  Bendix;  Paul 
Adams,  Vincent  Price;  Mary  Tiller,  Betta  St.  John; 
Katoonai,  Steve  Darrell;  Mrs.  Elster,  Mario  Dwyer; 
Dobson,  Walter  Reed;  Pruitt,  Dennis  Weaver: 
Elster,  Harry  Cheshire. 


LONG  WAIT,  THE—U.A.  Directed  by  Victor 
Saville:  Johnny  McBride,  Anthony  Quinn;  Gardiner, 
Charles  Coburn;  Servo,  Gene  Evans;  Venus,  Peggie 
Castle;  Wendy,  Mary  Ellen  Kay;  Carol,  Shawn 
Smith;  Troy,  Dolores  Donlon;  Tucker,  Barry  Kelley; 
Lindsey,  James  Millican;  Packman,  Bruno  Ve  Sota; 
Bellboy,  Jay  Adler;  Logan,  John  Damler;  Pop 
Henderson,  Frank  Marlowe. 


MA  & PA  KETTLE  AT  HOME-V-l.  Directed 
by  Charles  Lament:  Ma  Kettle,  Marjorie  Main;  Pa 
Kettle,  Percy  Kilbride;  Sally  Maddocks,  Alice 
Kelley;  Ehvin  Kettle,  Brett  Halsey;  Alphonsus  Man- 
Hering,  Alan  Mowbray;  Geoduck,  Oliver  Blake;  Crow- 
bar, Stan  Ross;  Billy  Reed,  Emory  Parnell;  Billy 
Kettle,  Richard  Eyer;  Pete  Crosby,  Ross  Elliott; 
Farmer  Maddocks,  Irving  Bacon. 


NAKED  JUNGLE,  THE — Paramount.  Directed  by 
Byron  Haskin:  Joanna  Leiningen,  Eleanor  Parker; 
Christopher  Leiningen,  Charlton  Heston;  Incacha, 
Abraham  Sofaer;  Commissioner,  William  Conrad; 
Boat  Captain,  Romo  Vincent;  Medicine  Man,  Doug- 
las Fowley;  Gruber,  John  Dierkes;  Kutina,  Leonard 
Strong;  Zala,  Norma  Calderon;  Foreman,  John 
Mansfield;  Indian  Boy,  Ronald  Alan  Numkena; 
Gruber's  Indian,  Bernie  Gozier;  Fat  Man,  Jack 
Reitzen;  Bit  Indian,  Rodd  Redwing;  Indian  Wife, 
Pila-r  Del  Rey;  Indian  Lover,  John  E.  Wood;  Gru- 
ber’s Indian.  Jerry  S.  Groves;  Bit  Indian,  Leon 
Lontoc;  Native,  John  E.  Woodd;  Indian  Husband, 
Carlos  Rivero. 
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NIGHT  PEOPLE — 20th  Century-Fox.  Directed  by 
Nunnally  Johnson:  Col.  Van  Dyke,  Gregory  Peck; 
Leatherhy,  Broderick  Crawford;  Hoffy,  Anita  Bjork; 
Miss  Cates,  Rita  Gam;  Foster,  Walter  Abel;  Sgt. 
McColloch,  Buddy  Ebsen;  Frederick  S.  Hobart, 
Casey  Adams;  Frau  Schindler,  Till  Esmond; 
Petrechine,  Peter  Van  Eyck;  Kathy,  Marianne  Koch; 
Johnny,  Ted  Avery;  Burns,  Hugh  McDermott;  Whit- 
by,  Paul  Carpenter;  Stanways,  John  Horsley;  Lake- 
land, Lionel  Murton. 


PRINCE  V ALIANT~20th  Century-Fox,  Directed 
by  Henry  Hathaway:  Sir  Brack,  James  Mason;  Aleta, 
Janet  Leigh;  Prince  Valiant,  Robert  Wagner;  Jlene, 
' Debra  Paget;  Sir  Gawain,  Sterling  Hayden;  Boltar, 
Victor  McLaglen;  King  Aguar,  Donald  Crisp;  King 
Arthur,  Brian  Aheme;  King  Luke,  Barry  Jones; 
Queen  Mother,  Mary  Philips;  Morgan  Todd,  How- 
ard Wendell;  Sir  Kay,  Tom  Conway;  Small  Page, 
I Sammy  Ogg;  Viking  Warrior  Chief,  Neville  Brand; 
Seneschal,  Ben  Wright;  Queen  Guinevere,  Jarraa 
Lewis;  Sir  Brack's  Man  at  Arms,  Robert  Adler; 
Gorlock,  Ray  Spiker;  Sligon,  Primo  Camera;  Old 
Viking,  Basil  Ruysdael;  Strangler,  Fortune  Gordian; 
Doctor,  Percival  Vivian;  Sir  Launcelot,  Don  Mego- 
wan;  Sir  Galahad,  Richard  Webb;  Sir  Tristram,  John 
Dierkes;  Herald,  Carleton  Young;  Patch  Eye,  Otto 
Waldis;  Patriarch,  John  Davidson;  Captain  of 
, Guards,  Lou  Nova;  Prison  Guards,  Hal  Baylor, 
Mickey  Simpson;  Viking,  Eugene  Roth. 


CAN'T  CUT 
CIRCULATION 
Anywhere 


Made  of 
CREAMY  LATEX 
Non-Allergenic 


SOFTER 

SMOOTHER 


S-T-R-E.T.C-H-E-S 
4 times  its  size 


WATERPROOF 

Everywhere 


RAILS  INTO  LARAMIE — Universal.  Directed  by 
Jesse  Hibbs:  Jefferson  Harder,  John  Payne;  Lou 
Carter,  Mari  Blanchard;  Jtm  Shonessy,  Dan  Duryea; 
Helen  Shanessy,  Joyce  MacKenzie;  Lee  Graham, 
Barton  MacLane;  Judge  Pierce,  Harry  Shannon; 
Mayor  Brown,  Ralph  Dumke;  Ace  Winton,  Lee  Van 
Cleef;  Con  Winton,  Myron  Healey;  Orrie  Som- 
mers, James  Griffith;  Higby,  Alexander  Campbell; 
Grimes,  George  Chandler;  Pike  Murphy,  diaries 
Horvath;  Gen.  Augur,  Steve  Chase. 


RIDING  SHOTGUN — Warners.  Directed  by  Andre 
de  Toth;  Larry,  Randolph  Scott;  Tub  Murphy , Wayne 
Morris;  Orissa  Flynn,  Joan  Weldon;  Tom  Biggert, 
Joe  Sawyer;  Dan  Marady,  James  Millican;  Pinto, 
Charles  Buchinsky;  Doc  Winkler,  James  Bell;  Fritz, 
Fritz  Feld;  Walters,  Richard  Garrick;  Bar  M Rider, 
Victor  Perrin;  Hughes,  John  Baer;  Col.  Flynn,  Wil- 
liam Johnstone;  Ben,  Kem  Dibbs;  Johnny,  Alvin 
Freeman. 


ROSE  MARIE — M-G-M.  Directed  by  Mervyn  Le- 
Roy : Rose  Marie  Lemaitre,  Ann  Blyth;  Mike  Malone, 
Howard  Keel;  James  Severn  Duval,  Fernando 
Lamas;  Barney  McCorkle,  Bert  Lahr;  Lady  Jane 
Dunstock,  Marjorie  Main;  Wanda,  Joan  Taylor; 
Inspector  Appleby,  Ray  Collins;  Black  Eagle,  Chief 
Yowlachie. 


SIEGE  AT  RED  RIVER,  THE— 20th  Century-Fox. 
Directed  by  Rudy  Mate:  Jim  Farraday,  Van  John- 
son; Nora  Curtis,  Joanne  Dm;  Brett  Manning, 
Richard  Boone;  Benjy,  Milbum  Stone;  Frank  Kelso, 
Jeff  Morrow;  Lieutenant  Braden,  Craig  Hill;  Chief 
Yellow  Hawk,  Rico  Alaniz;  Sheriff,  Robert  Burton; 
Lukoa,  Pilar  Del  , Rey;  Anderson  Smith,  Ferris 
Taylor. 


, WITNESS  TO  MURDER— V.A.  Directed  by  Roy 
1 Rowland:  Cheryl  Draper,  Barbara  Stanwyck;  Albert 
Richter,  George  Sanders;  Lawrence  Matthews,  Gary 
Merrill;  Eddie  Vincent,  Jesse  White;  Captain  Don- 
nelly, JIarry  Shannon;  The  Blonde,_C\aire  Carleton; 
Psychiatrist,  Lewis  Martin;  Charlie,  Harry  Tyler; 
Woman,  Juanita  Moore;  Woman’s  Co-Worker,  Joy 
Hallward;  The  Old  Lady,  Adeline  DeWalt  Reynolds; 
Policewoman,  Gertrude  Graner. 


KEEP  YOUR  BABY  ''SOCIALLY  ACCEPTABLE''* 

IN  PLAYTEX®  BABY  PANTS 

See  how  the  Baby-in-Motion  picture  (on  top)  proves  that  Playtex  Pants  — and 
only  Playtex  Pants  — can  shield  baby  with  such  complete  comfort  and  provide 
such  practical  and  gentle  protection.  Stitchless,  seamless,  longer  lasting.  Washes 
in  seconds.  No  wonder  more^  mothers  buy  Playtex  than  any  other  make/ 

ei9s4  International  Latex  Corp'n,  PLAYTEX  PARK,  Dover  Del.  !n  Canada: 
Playtex  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ontario 


GOLD 

MEDAL 

AWARDS 

PART7 

BY  KATHLEEN  GERHOLD 

Gold  Medal  Atvard 
Contest  Winner 


I HELD  my  breath  as  I went  into  the 
lounge  of  the  Beverly  Hills  Hotel 
Crystal  Room  to  attend  the  Gold 
Medal  Awards  banquet  and  cere- 
monies— and  I don’t  think  I let  it 
out  again  until  Mom  and  Dad  took 
me  home  at  midnight.  There  wasn’t 
time  to  do  anything  as  earthly  as 
breathing. 

Above  everything  else.  I had 
wanted  to  meet  Esther  Williams  and 
as  soon  as  I entered  she  material- 
ized in  front  of  me.  Then,  even 
before  she  could  hand  back  my 
.autograph  book,  the  second  portion 
of  my  dream  came  true — Tony  Cur- 
tis bent  down  to  whisper  something 
and  suddenly  his  arm  was  around 
me  and  photographers  were  taking 
my  picture. 

Is  it  any  wonder  now  I’m  back 
home  in  Van  Horne,  Iowa,  that  I 
have  to  look  at  my  autograph  book, 
see  the  beautiful  evening  gown  hang- 
ing in  my  closet  and  take  out  the 
pictures  to  reassure  myself  that  my 
attending  (Continued  on  next  page) 


Lex  and  Lana..  Her  controversial  Janet's  home  resting  these  days,  but 

dark  hair  made  dinner  conversation  party  lured  her  out  with  Tony 


M.c.  Dick  Powell  hadn’t  sung  in  public  for  years — but  did  at  Photoplay  party! 
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The  red  carpet  was  out  for  the  Gold  Medal  guests  who’d 
come  to  share  in  Photoplay’s  biggest  night  of  the  year 


Pier  Angeli  gave  youthful  sparkle  The  Mike  O’Sheas.  Her  gown  was  with  rising  newcomer  Bella 

to  party.  Date  is  Jeff  Richards  gorgeous  and  so  was  Ginny  Mayo!  Darvi,  left  next  day  to  plug  songs 


Alan  Ladd  and  Marilyn  Monroe  were  abroad  when  tney  were  named  top  performers  of  1953.  But  they  came  back  for  those  Gold  Medals! 
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New  sure  way  to 

LOVELIER 

HANDS 

IN  ONLY  9 DAYS 


(unretouchec/ 

photo) 


i 


L BEFORE. 
Skin  dried  out  from 
SOAPS  AND 
DETERGENTS.' 


2.  Protect  with 
PLAYTEX 

GLAMOROUS 

HOUSEWORK 

GLOVES 


i 


3.  AFTER. 
Softer,  smoother  skin 
IN  ONLY 
9 DAYS/ 


-iiM' 


The  best  protection  is 
prevention.  And:  The  first 
manicure  you  save  can 
pay  for  your  gloves. 


PLAYTEX 

LIVING  GLOVES 

FABRIC-LINED  LATEX 


$139 

Prices 

hiKher 

outsiile  U.S.A. 


c I9S4  International  latex  Corp'n,  PLAYTEX  PARK, 
Dover  Del.  In  Canada:  Playtex  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ont. 


GOLD 

MEDAL 

AWARDS 

PARTT 

(Continued) 


Autographs  from  stars  like  June  Allyson  and  Dick  Powell  con- 
vinced contest  winner  Kathleen  Gerhold  dinner  wasn’t  a dream! 


the  Gold  Medal  Awards  dinner  was 
for  real?  For  nearly  a month  be- 
fore the  dinner,  I’d  let  my  imagina- 
tion run  riot — ever  since  the  day  I 
received  the  telephone  call  from 
Photoplay  telling  me  I’d  guessed 
the  winners  of  the  Photoplay  Gold 
Medals  and  I would  be  going  to 
Hollywood. 

I met  so  many  of  my  favorite  stars 
before  the  banquet  that  my  head 
was  still  swimming  when  we  sat 
down.  I can’t  begin  to  tell  you  all 
the  wonderful  people  I met,  but  they 
included  all  my  favorite  stars  and 
probably  most  of  yours  too.  I met 
Mitzi  Gaynor  and  Jack  Bean,  Piper 
Laurie  and  Dick  Contino,  Janet 
Leigh,  Gene  Nelson,  Jeff  Chandler, 
Cameron  Mitchell,  Dick  Powell  and 
June  Allyson,  Donald  O’Connor  and 
Julia  Adams  and  Ethel  Merman  and, 
oh,  so  many  others! 

Then  Mom  actually  gave  me  a sip 
of  her  champagne  just  so  I could 
feel  really  grown  up,  and  after  we 
were  finished  everyone  watched  Alan 
Ladd  receive  his  Gold  Medal.  And 
then  Marilyn  Monroe  — everyone 
gasped  when  she  got  up,  she  was  so 
beautiful,  all  shimmering  in  a silver- 
looking dress,  and  everyone  ap- 
plauded when  she  smiled  as  she 
received  her  Gold  Medal.  I was  so 
grateful  to  both  of  them  for  winning 
and  making  it  possible  for  me  to 
win  too,  I was  speechless.  Then, 
after  Ethel  Merman  and  Donald 
O’Connor  sang  the  duet  which  ended 
the  show,  I was  so  sleepy  I could 
hardly  stay  awake  until  we  reached 
our  apartment  at  the  Chateau  Mar- 
mont. 

And  magnificent  as  the  Awards 
dinner  was,  that  isn’t  the  end  of  my 
memories  of  this  fabulous  trip.  I’ll 
never  forget  Biff  Elliot,  who  was 
the  star  of  “I,  the  Jury,”  and  his 
beautiful  wife,  Bette.  When  they 
met  me  at  the  station  and  Biff 
greeted  me  with  “Hello,  princess!” 


I really  felt  like  Cinderella.  Then 
we  stepped  into  a beautiful  new 
Ford  sedan,  which  had  been  placed 
at  our  disposal  by  Joe  Saunders  of 
the^  National  Car  Rental  System,  and 
we  were  off  to  Hollywood. 

And  how  could  I ever  forget  that 
magical  moment  at  20th  CenturyrFox 
when  we  were  taken  into  the  oflSce  of 
Charles  LeMaire,  who  designs  all 
the  glamorous  clothes  for  the  stars 
at  20th,  and  he  brought  out  the 
dress  that  had  been  made  especially 
for  me  to  wear  at  the  party.  Beauti- 
ful Bella  Darvi,  next  to  be  seen  in 
“The  Egyptian,”  stopped  by  the  fit- 
ting room  and  when  she  saw  the 
dress,  she  said  that  when  she  was  a 
little  girl,  it  had  been  her  dream  to 
wear  a dress  exactly  bke  this  one. 

While  I was  waiting  for  the  dress 
to  be  finished,  I was  taken  into  the 
beauty  parlor  at  the  studio  and 
Gladys  Rasmussen,  who  fixes  Mari- 
lyn Monroe’s  coiffure,  set  my  hair. 

And  even  just  going  to  the  Gold 
Medal  banquet  party  was  exciting. 
Lance  FuUer,  who  is  going  to  be 
seen  in  “This  Island  Earth,”  and 
Rand  Saxon,  who  was  discovered  by 
Mr.  Sammis  of  Photoplay  and  is 
now  under  contract  to  Universal, 
picked  us  up  at  the  hotel. 

Nor  did  the  excitement  stop  when 
the  party  was  over.  The  next  morn- 
ing we  went  to  the  Universal-Inter- 
national studios  and  met  Audie 
Murphy  entering  the  commissary, 
then  took  a tour  of  the  Farmers 
Market  until  it  was  time  to  change 
clothes  and  be  taken  to  the  Hobday 
House  on  Malibu  Beach  for  dinner. 

The  last  day  we  spent  at  the 
Arrowhead  Springs  Hotel,  which  is 
located  in  some  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful scenery  in  the  world. 

And  then  finally  it  was  all  over, 
and  I was  almost  glad  to  be  going 
home.  Everything  had  been  so  per-' 
feet  rU  have  these  wonderful  days 
to  look  back  on  and  remember. 
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Help  Yourself  to  "Cute  Tomato" ...  in 
Chip-Prof  Cutex,  America’s  best-wearing  nail  polish,  15^ 

Pearl  Cutex,  new  iridescent  polish  — the  last  word  in  luxury.  39(jf 
Cutex  Stay  Fast,  creamiest,  longest-lasting  lipstick  ever  created.  59(} 
Cutex  Duo  Vanity  Stand  with  Pearl  Cutex  and  Stay  Fast  Lipstick,  98^. 


..the  FRE9HESX  RIPEST  RED  ever  Cultivated. . . 
Prettiest  Pick  for  Lips  and  Fingertips ! 


Prices  plus  tax 


Separates  by 
Cole  of  Calilbrnia 


rnbric  by  A.H.C.; 


Vi  arning  to  bachelors ! Here  comes  the 
gayest,  brightest,  cutest  breath  of  spring  that 
ever  breezed  into  town!  It’s  YOU  . . . flaunting 
this  season’s  fresh  and  flirty  new  red 
. . ."Cute  Tohata"’  by  Cutex. 

a stop,  look  and  ivhistle  red  . . . 
that’s  just  your  dish  for  spring  I 


Look  for  “Cuto  Toniata" 
fashions  when  you  shop! 


f\{o  ^h\pA/Oj  U/OvkSvu  CIAj0/  ci\ClvuC|M/uC|  "(o'  • 


THERE'S 


NOW  IN 


L/jouA^  uJi&l'  J3ov£^  yit/ 


NEW  LUXURY  AT  NO  EXTRA  COST!  Camay  is  the  onfy  leading 

beauty  soap  that  contains  precious  cold  cream.  And  women  everywhere  tell  us 


says  Mrs.  James  Fritzell,  a radiant 
Camay  Bride.  “Camay  with 
cold  cream  is  so  luxurious!  I 
tried  it  the  minute  1 heard  about 
it,  and  I think  it’s  the  most 
marvelous  complexion  care  ever!” 


f\( 


lovj  'Vvtpte- 


“ftt-Q/kV 


6(/CA/ 


it’s  the  most  wonderful  thing  that  ever  happened  to  complexion  care. 

WHETHER  YOUR  SKIN  IS  DRY  OR  OI LY,  new  Camay 

with  cold  cream  will  leave  it  feeling  marvelously  cleansed  and 
refreshed.  In  your  daily  Beauty  Bath,  too,  you’ll  love  Camay’s 

famous  skin-pampering  mildness,  rich  silken-soft  lather,  and 
caressing  fragrance.  There’s  no  finer 

beauty  soap  in  all  the  world ! 


TJko.  SoajD  ojj  ^ecuxJiiljJL 


a 

new  look 

at 

the 

movies 

d 

uring  the  past  few  years  there  has  been  a tendency  on  the  part  of  all  of  us 
to  scoff  at  motion  pictures  and  the  town  of  Hollywood  in  which  they  are  made. 

Television  came  along  to  usurp  momentarily  the  place  of  Hollywood  in  our 
hearts.  Idols  fell.  It  was  smart  to  “dig  the  dirt”  on  actresses  and  actors,  to  hint  in 
public  print  the  things  not  fit  to  be  said  in  polite  parlors  in  proper  homes.  It’s 
true  that  certain  persons  in  Hollywood  brought  on  much  of  this  scandal  by 
publicly  flouting  the  ideals  of  decent  behavior.  But,  to  Hollywood  citizens’ 
plea  that  they  were  cleaning  their  own  houses,  many  of  us  turned  a deaf  ear. 

With  such  clean,  wholesome  entertainment  as  “The  Glenn  Miller  Story,”  grip- 
ping drama  such  as  “The  Caine  Mutiny,”  colorful  pageantry  such  as  “Prince 
Valiant,”  being  shown  on  our  nation’s  screens,  it  is  time  to  take  stock  of  this 
community  called  Hollywood.  It  is  time  to  reaffirm  our  faith  in  the  human 
decency  that  is  inherent  in  the  stars  and  in  the  leaders  of  an  industry  which 
can  create  such  fine  entertainment. 

To  this  purpose,  Photoplay  is  now  rededicating  itself. 


EDITOK-IN-CHIKF 
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Ornitz 

Hollywood 


Rock  Hudson:  Working  overtime  on  “Ben- 
gal Rifles”  gave  pal  Jeff  Chandler  a break! 


The  Beefcake  Boys:  Bob  Wagner  tore 
all  the  way  back  from  La  Jolla  (he  was 
visiting  his  parents)  to  keep  a promise. 
A close  friend  has  three  little  girls 
who  worship  Bob  and  every  year  they 
ask  him  to  ride  in  the  Girl  Scouts 
parade  and  help  them  sell  cookies. 
This  year  the  cookies  sold  like  hot 
cakes!  Debbie  Reynolds  was  in  the 
parade  too  and  later,  just  like  old 
times,  she  and  Bob  had  coffee  together 
in  Beverly  HUls  . . . Scott  Brady’s  bud- 
dies refer  to  him  as  “Nature  Boy 
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I 


Apger 


Stern 


Fernando  Lamas:  His  disappearing  acts 
are  keeping  the  glamour  girls  guessing 


Tab  Hunter:  Lori  Nelson’s  gift  will  take 
rare  of  active  Tab  on  any  location  “trips!” 


Bob  Wagner:  As  a salesman.  Bob  proved 
to  be  the  hit  of  the  Girl  Scouts  parade 


Brady”  since  he  makes  those  daily 
trips  to  Malibu  Beach  where  May 
Wynn  lives.  The  cold  waters  of  the 
Pacific  hold  no  terrors  for  the  year- 
round  swimmer,  who’s  also  a steak- 
and-potato  man  who  loves  to  barbecue 
for  May’s  guests.  According  to  Scott, 
he’s  had  his  fill  of  free-lancing  and 
will  willingly  settle  down  with  any 
studio  that  offers  him  the  right  deal  . . . 
And  speaking  of  contracts,  Tab  Hunter 
who  prefers  to  free-lance  had  to  give 
Warners  an  option  on  a long-term  con- 


tract before  they’d  cast  him  in  “Battle 
Cry.”  When  he  left  for  the  Puerto 
Rico  Island  location,  Tab  received  a 
first-aid  kit  from  Lori  Nelson.  It  con- 
tained pills  for  everything  from  a tooth- 
ache— to  a toe  ache!  . . . While  Rock 
Hudson  worked  all  night  in  “Bengal 
Rifles,”  it  was  a break  for  Jeff  Chandler. 
He  got  to  date  Betty  Abbott ! And 
speaking  of  Rock,  a fan  sent  him  that 
white  leather-bound  album  of  “Glenn 
Miller”  tunes  that  cost  twenty-five  dol- 
lars. There  was  no  return  address,  so 


Rock  asked  Cal  to  express  his  gratitude 
here!  . . . Personal  to  Fernando  Lamas: 
“Every  unattached  glamour  girl  in 
Hollywood  wants  you  for  dinner  parties 
— but  they  can’t  find  you!  Even  your 
agent  swears  he’s  out  of  touch!”  The 
truth  is,  Fernando’s  back  bothers  him 
much  more  than  his  heart.  He’s  suffer- 
ing from  sciatica,  the  result  of  an  old 
and  painful  back  injury,  so  his  doctor 
ordered  him  to  remain  incommunicado 
in  Palm  Springs.  Once  a week,  Fer- 
nando slips  into  {Continued  on  page9S) 


BY  HERB  HOWE 


• Out  of  this  world  with  Liz.  riding  the  clouds  toward 
the  sun,  an  old  Liz-lover  felt  he  was  on  the  plane  for 
paradise.  Liz  too  was  elated — Mike  was  waiting  in  Paris. 

“We  are  having  another  honeymoon,  Mike  and  I,” 
Liz  said. 

“How  many  does  this  make?” 

“The  first  was  at  Alpe  d’Huez,”  Liz  said.  “Only  a week 
because  of  work.  Later,  three  months  honeymooning  in 
Copenhagen  and  Rome  and  Capri.  Now  every  weekend 
in  Paris.” 

It  seemed  to  me  there  must  be  a clause  in  the  motion - 
picture  Moral  Code  forbidding  actresses  to  go  on  honey- 
moons every  weekend,  even  married  actresses. 

“Have  you  read  the  Moral  Code,  Liz?”  I asked. 

“1  have  read  all  Mickey  Spillane,”  Liz  said. 

“Mickey  Spillane  did  not  write  the  Moral  Code,  Liz.” 

“I  love  the  way  sleuth  Mike  Hammer  melts  women  with 
his  kiss  of  fire,”  chortled  Liz.  “The  kiss  of  fire!” 

“Liz!” 

Paternalism  is  pardonable  in  a pappy  who  remembers 
Liz  the  whizz  on  roller  skates,  black  hair  flying  in  a cloud 
or  a sprite  on  a wild  horse  taking  the  jumps. 

Daredevil  Liz  must  now  content  herself  with  reading, 
rather  than  living  dangerously  herself. 

Switching  from  kiss-of-fire  Hammer  to  Phil  Marlowe, 
private  eye  of  Raymond  Chandler’s  epics,  she  expressed 
concern  over  Phil’s  frigidity  under  women’s  fiery  kisses. 
Was  he  inhibited?  Her  anxiety  was  relieved  when  I re- 
vealed that  Phil  was  melted  down  by  a millionairess  in 
Chandler’s  latest  book.  He  still  showed  abnormal  virtue 
though,  I said,  in  rejecting  all  gifts,  even  the  engraving 
of  Abe  Lincoln  on  a treasury  note.  This  abnormality 
did  not  disturb  Liz.  {Continued  on  page  113) 


A weekend  in  Paris  with 
Liz  and  Mike  gave  this  author  some- 
thing to  write  home  about ! 
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G.  Morris  * Liz  Taylor,  in 
costume  for  "Beau  Brummell" 


Their  millionaires 
could  give  them  every- 
thing but — the  love 
no  money  can  buy 

BY  SHEILAH  GRAHAM 


• It’s  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world  to  want  to 
marry  the  richest  boy  in  the  block.  Doesn’t  the  dream  of 
every  young  girl  contain  a tall,  dark,  handsome  youth 
with  whom  she  can  drift  through  life  without  financial 
worries?  To  catch  a man  who  can  buy  tickets  to  the  ends 
of  the  earth  today,  instead  of  waiting  for  a possible  to- 
morrow, who  can  afford  a Cadillac  right  now  instead  of 
a beat-up  jalopy,  who  can  match  diamonds  to  the  gleam 
in  a girl’s  eyes — isn’t  this  part  of  the  dream?  And  when 
you  are  among  the  world’s  most  beautiful  and  most 
talented  women,  why  should  your  dream  be  different? 

Unfortunately,  to  the  bitter  disappointment  of  Holly- 
wood’s beauties,  dreams  are  not  the  stuff  reality’s  made 


of.  Could  anyone  be  more  beautiful  than  Elizabeth 
Taylor  or  Lana  Turner?  More  talented  than  Leslie 
Caron?  Just  as  you  and  I are  enchanted,  so  were  the 
men  whose  millions  can  buy  anything  for  the  lady  of 
their  choice.  Almost  anything,  that  is. 

I remember  the  beginning  of  the  romance  between 
sweet  Leslie  Caron,  star  of  “Lili”  and  “An  American  in 
Paris,”  and  handsome  Geordie  Hormei,  the  young  heir 
to  the  fabulous  meat-packing  fortune.  He  had  his  music, 
his  money ; Leslie  had  her  dancing  feet,  her  career.  And 
so  they  were  married.  I lunched  with  Leslie  when  she 
came  back  from  the  honeymoon  and  she  was  still  on 
cloud  number  nine.  “We  are  so  {Continued  on  page  102) 


*1,000,000 


"Marriage  is  more  important  to  me 
than  a career,"  said  Leslie  Caron. 
But  two  years  later  she  danced 
away  from  the  Hormei  millions 


Janet  Leigh  passed  up  a fortune 
when  she  rejected  Arthur  Loew  Jr. 
for  the  love  of  Tony  Curtis.  Be- 
low, with  Arthur,  Nancy  Sinatra 
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As  the  wife  of  Aly  Khan,  whose 
father,  the  Aga  Khan,  controlled 
the  purse,  Rita  Hayworth  paid 
a bitter  price  for  title  Princess 


Mcirriage  to  Dan  Topping  put 
Lana  Turner  in  society,  left  her  with 
heartbreak  and  debts.  She’s  a mil- 
lion times  happier  with  Lex  Barker 


HEARTBREAKERS 


Her  marriage  to  Nicky  Hilton  was 
a fabulous  fairy  tale  with  an  un- 
happy ending.  But  it  matured  Liz 
Taylor  for  life  with  Mike  Wilding 


Now  Hollywood  wonders  whether 
Gene  Tierney  will  profit  by  the  ex- 
perience of  Rita — or  take  that 
chance  on  love  with  playboy  Aly 
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STRICTLY 


AFFAIR? 

How  much  should  be  printed  about  a star’s  private  life? 


IN  JANUARY,  Photoplay  featured  an  arti- 
cle called  “Jeff’s  Other  Love,”  describing 
the  childhood  friendship  of  Susan  Hay- 
ward and  Jeff  Chandler  in  Brooklyn  and 
their  unhappy  marriages  in  Hollywood 
after  they  had  each  achieved  success. 

The  Editors  thought  it  was  a powerful 
and  revealing  story  of  two  top  stars  in 
whom  Photoplay  readers  have  shown  ex- 
traordinary interest.  It  was  a warm  story 
of  ambition  rising  above  all  obstacles  and 
a hopeful  one  for  the  future.  But  Jeff 
Chandler  feels  that  his  past  should  be  his 
own.  Was  Jeff  justiffed  in  his  stand? 

You  are  the  final  judge.  Does  a star 
have  the  right  to  make  his  personal  life 
a strictly  private  affair?  Or  is  the  public 
— you — entitled  to  know  all  the  things  you 
want  to  know,  and  need  to  know,  about 
your  favorite  stars? 


PHOTOPLAY 

Should  or  Should  not  write  about  a star’s  private  life? 
You  decide. 

Think  carefully  before  you  answer  the  question  above.  What  you  tell  us 
will  influence  the  type  of  articles  you’ll  read  in  Photoplay  in  the  future. 

ANSWER 


NAME . 

ADDRESS 

Paste  this  ballot  on  a two-penny  postal  card  and  mail  to  Readers'  Dept., 
Photoplay,  P.  O.  Box  1282,  Grand  Central  Station,  New  York  17 , N.  Y. 

>•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 


Jones  • JeO  Chandler  is  in  “Sign  of  the  Pagan" 
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Pm  an  incurable  sentimentalist  where  children  are  concerned 


Ricky's  always  laughing,  the  life  of  the 
parly.  Pammy  is  gentle  and  thoughtful 


I found  I didn’t  need 
books  to  bring  up  my 
children.  The  right 


answer  was  in  my  heart 


MOTHERS  ARE 
FOR  LOVING! 

BY  JUNE  ALLYSON 

• As  a mother,  I’ve  always  had  to  work  things  out  concerning  my  chil- 
dren, in  my  own  way.  Some  mothers  find  their  solutions  in  psychology 
books.  But  for  me,  1 know  that  deep  down  within  my  heart  I’ll  find  the 
answers.  When  Pammy  and  Ricky  have  to  be  disciplined  I try  to  make 
them  understand  it’s  a sign  I care.  Youngsters  have  to  feel  that  from 
parents.  Take  away  love  and  you  take  away  the  surest  guarantee  that 
a child  will  attempt  to  work  through  his  problems.  As  far  as  I am 
concerned  children  can  be  children.  And  if  that  means  noise,  that’s 
all  right  with  me.  I draw  the  line  only  when  I think  Pammy  and  Ricky 
might  be  endangering  themselves  or  others.  As  a working  mother,  I’ve 
learned  to  make  the  most  of  the  time  I can  be  with  my  children,  to 
relax  and  enjoy  them.  And  when  I hear  their  happy  voices,  I know  I 
needn’t  worry.  Pammy  and  Ricky  know  for  sure — mothers  are  for  loving. 


Pictures  by  Ornitz  • June  A Hyson  is  in  "Executive  Suite" 
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BY  MAXINE  ARNOLD 


Terry  prizes  her  taped  interviews  with  GTs  in  Korea 


Letters  still  pour  in,  bringing  hope  and  encouragement 


Terry  Moore’s  ermine 
bathing  suit  made  her  vulnerable 
to  criticism  from  everyone. 
Here’s  how  she’s  met  it 


Terry’s  mother  has  lent  help  and  guidance 


o 

V_^  n Christmas  Eve,  a heartbroken  Terry  Moore  lay  face  down  on 
an  Army  cot  in  the  Far  East  and  tried  to  cry  away  the  hurt  and  shock 
and  bewildered  disappointment  that  had  engulfed  her  a few  hours  ago. 

Until  then,  everything  had  been  so  perfect,  and  Terry’s  heart  was 
filled  to  overflowing.  In  her  mind  she  could  see  the  upturned  faces 
of  the  audience  she  would  soon  be  playing  to,  the  most  appreciative 
audience  in  the  world — the  lonely  GI’s  in  Korea — chappy  and  smiling 
because  it  was  Christmas  and  someone  from  home  had  remembered 
and  come  all  the  way  to  entertain  them.  It  wouldn’t  take  away  all 
the  loneliness  that  comes  from  being  away  from  home  on  Christmas, 
but  for  a few  hours,  at  least,  they  would  be  happy.  Terry  had  almost 
cried  when  she  thought  how  lucky  she  was  to  have  this  opportunity. 

And  now  she  lay  sobbing.  Continued  on  next  page 


Terry  can  take  it! 

Continued  from  previous  page 


Terry's  philosophy  in  life  is  to  learn  from  everything  that  happens  to  her 


She  had  just  been  told  that  she  was 
not  good  enough  to  entertain  these 
lonely  men  and  been  ordered  home 
because  the  authorities  said  her  ermine 
bathing  suit  was  so  sexy  it  constituted 
a menace  to  the  morale  of  the  GI’s. 

Terry  buried  her  head  in  the  pillow 
and  her  body  was  tom  with  wracking 
sobs  at  her  disappointment.  And  as 
she  thought  of  the  world-wide  publicity 
that  was  probably  being  given  her 
deportation  order,  shame  was  added  to 
the  disappointment.  Everyone  would 
be  laughing  at  her  and  even  her  friends 
would  think  the  whole  thing  was  noth- 
ing but  a deliberate  publicity  stunt. 

“It’s  so  unfair,”  she  sobbed  bitterly. 
“It  isn’t  a bathing  suit  at  all.  And  it 
certainly  isn’t  sexy.  If  I’d  wanted  to  be 
sexy.  I’d  have  worn  something  slinky 
and  black  with  a slit  in  the  skirt — and 
put  out  one  knee  like  Dietrich.  Fur 
isn’t  sexy.  Fur  makes  me  look  like  a 


little  round  Teddy  bear,  and  in  white 
it’s  perfect  for  Christmas.”  And  she 
couldn’t  help  wondering  why  all  this 
had  happened  to  her.  Her  costume 
wasn’t  anywhere  nearly  as  abbreviated 
as  the  one  being  worn  by  another  girl 
in  the  troupe. 

The  next  morning,  Terry  was  still 
red-eyed  from  crying  the  entire  night, 
but  her  bitterness  was  gone.  “I  guess 
that’s  just  one  of  those  things,”  she 
said  to  her  mother.  “But  I did  want 
so  much  to  entertain  the  boys.”  Her 
mother  patted  her  gently  on  the  arm 
and  continued  packing,  and  after  a 
little  while  Terry  went  outside. 

Almost  before  she  was  out  the  door, 
a group  of  GI’s  spotted  her  and  rushed 
over,  surrounding  her  and  all  talking  at 
once.  Out  of  the  confusion,  Terry 
caught  one  sentence.  “If  you  think 
that  bunny  suit  of  yours  is  sexy,  you 
should  have  seen  the  show  before  this.” 


Terry  and  her  mother  are  close  companions,  discuss  her  future  and  career 


For  a moment  Terry  began  to  think 
she  was  besieged  by  autograph  hunters 
and  she  reached  in  her  bag  for  a pencil. 
Then  suddenly  everyone  was  quiet  and 
one  of  the  men  handed  her  a little  piece 
of  metal.  Terry  looked  at  it  and  gasped. 
It  was  a medal,  a symbol  of  bravery 
on  the  field  of  battle,  and  Terry  knew 
how  much  it  meant  to  the  man  who  had 
earned  such  distinction. 

She  tried  to  pull  her  hand  away.  “Oh 
no!  I couldn’t  accept  this  from'  you.” 

“Please,  Terry,  take  it,”  the  man 
said.  “It  isn’t  much  but  it’s  all  I have, 
and  I want  you  to  know  we’re  glad  you 
came  and  we  want  you  to  stay.” 

And  then — almost  as  if  they  were 
doing  her  a favor — the  other  men  filed 
past  and  laid  their  medals  in  Terry’s 
numb  hand.  “We’re  with  you,  Terry. 
Thanks  for  coming.” 

Terry’s  eyes  filled  as  she  realized 
what  these  men  were  doing.  All  over 
the  world  people  might  be  laughing  at 
her — even  her  friends — but  here  were 
these  men,  the  lonely  GI’s  who  really 
knew  what  was  happening,  giving  her 
the  most  touching  testimonial  possible. 

Finally  Terry  turned  and  stumbled 
inside  the  hut,  speechless  and  touched 
to  the  heart. 

And  in  a few  hours  this  spontaneous 
verdict  was  reinforced  by  a wire  from 
Washington  reading:  “We  prefer  Terry 
Moore  stay.”  It  came  a scant  hour  be- 
fore Terry  and  her  mother  were  to 
board  the  plane  for  their  ignominious 
trip  home,  and  Terry’s  disappointment 
vanished  as  she  went  happily  about  the 
business  she  had  come  for — entertain- 
ing the  GI’s. 

But  much  of  the  shame  remained 
from  the  publicity  that  had  been  given 
her  bathing  suit.  As  she  had  suspected, 
many  people  did  think  she  had  staged 
the  whole  thing  as  a publicity  stunt, 
and  some  of  them  even  began  to  imply 
that  the  only  reason  she  had  gone  to 
Korea  was  for  publicity.  Even  many  of 
the  people  she  had  thought  were  her 
friends  began  to  sing  the  same  chorus. 
Terry  was  hurt  and  shocked  beyond 
words. 

But  then  letters  began  to  pour  in  on 


Terry  and  her  mother  flipped  when  told  they  were  going  to  the  Cannes  Film  Festival,  all  ex- 
penses paid,  later  were  heartbroken  when  Terry  was  hospitalized  and  they  couldn't  attend 


\ 

Terry  that  told  an  entirely  different 
story.  Grateful  letters,  thanking  her 
■ “as  the  parents  of  one  of  the  boys  so 
far  from  home — God  bless  you . for 
brightening  their  lives — even  for  a little 
while.”  Angry  letters  from  GI’s  decry- 
- ing  “the  pseudo-patriots  who  try  to  dic- 

i tate  to  other  people  what’s  right  and 

It  wrong.”  Admiring  letters  saying  what 
a lucky  guy  her  brother  is  “to  have  a 
sister  like  you.”  And  lonely  letters  still 
pour  in,  letters  straight  from  the  heart 
to  her  own,  beginning,  “It’s  raining 
tonight  in  Korea,  Tiny  Terry— and 
there’s  only  the  memory  of  your  visit. 
I’ve  relived  it  a thousand  times.  . . .” 
f And  in  a white  bungalow  in  West 

I 


Los  Angeles  these  many  evenings,  Terry 
Moore  has  relived  it  too — with  them. 
They’ve  answered  her  own  heart  in  a 
troubled  time  when  she’s  been  accused 
of  using  her  Korean  trip  for  personal 
publicity.  When  she’s  been  maligned 
by  the  very  people  she  had  thought 
were  her  friends  and  criticized  for  so- 
cializing too  much,  butterflying  around, 
for  being  flickle  and  flitting  from  date 
to  date  for  sweet  publicity’s  sake.  When 
she’s  been  stabbed  in  the  back  in  print 
with  untruths  and  sexy  innuendoes  and 
tabbed  heartbreakingly  as  Terry  ‘Er- 
mine Panties’  Moore. 

It  isn’t  true,  the  things  they  have 
been  saying,  but  that  doesn’t  take  away 


very  much  of  the  sting,  and  being  one 
of  the  top  stars  in  the  business  just 
makes  her  all  the  more  vulnerable,  be- 
cause everything  she  says  and  does  is 
in  the  public  spotlight. 

Right  now  Terry  is  facing  the  same 
thing  that  almost  every  girl  faces  at 
one  time  or  another — that  sudden  day 
when  friends  are  no  longer  friends  and 
nothing  you  can  do  seems  to  be  right. 
It  happens  to  everyone,  and  when  it 
does,  it  is  one  of  the  stiffest  challenges 
a person  can  face.  Sometimes  it  even 
marks  a turning  point  in  the  person’s 
life,  especially  for  a star  who  has  not 
only  her  personal  life  to  worry  about 
but  also  has  {Continued  on  page  99) 
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WHO  STOOD  OFF  250  NAZIS 

;als  show  from  generals 
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han,  Who  Came  Up  Hard  Way  to  Bat- 
Id  Commission,  Wears  About  All 
Decorations  There  Are. 


THIS 

IS  YOUR  LIFE 

AUDIE 

MURPHY 


BY  RALPH  EDWARDS 


Audie  Murphy  thought  he  had 
ivon  all  his  battles  when  he  made 
his  heroic  exit  from  war.  But  he 
had  still  harder  fights  to  win 


You  need  no  introduction  here.  Not  only  have  the  eyes 
of  Texas  but  the  eyes  of  the  whole  world  been 
upon  you  since  you  were  seventeen.  Soldier  and  star. 

Yours  is  a life  that  stretches  from  cotton  fields  to 
carbines  and  now  before  the  cameras  in  Hollywood. 
Photoplay  hasn’t  pages  enough  to  present  here  all 
those  who’ve  shared  your  eventful  twenty-nine  years. 
Among  them,  those  so  well  remembered  who’ve  walked 
with  you  through  misery  and  victory.  From  the  deep 
heart  of  your  own  homeland,  through  the  desert  of 
North  Africa,  across  the  beachhead  at  Anzio  and 
through  green  vineyards  in  France. 

Through  the  years,  you’ve  had  many  names.  They’ve 
called  you  “Short-breeches”  and  “Irish”  and  ducked 
when  they  called  you  “Baby-face.”  Many  have  called 
you  hero- — though  you  yourself  called  heroes  those 
“who  didn’t  come  home.”  Courage  in  any  form  is  still 
a tender  word  to  you.  A word  nobody  uses  who  calls 
you  friend. 

Once  you  defined  bravery.  “I’ll  tell  you  what  bravery 
is,”  you  said.  “It’s  anger,  and  hunger,  and  wet  and  cold 
— and  wanting  to  be  back  in  a {Continued  on  page  94) 


His  marriage  to  Pam  Archer  (Anna- 
bel Schiesher  in  attendance  and 
James  Cherry,  guests)  brought  peace 


War  has  no  glamour  for  a man 
who  knew  it.  Back  in  France, 
he  paid  tribute  to  other  heroes 


Fellow  T exans  hailed  him  at 
a university  ball.  No  college 
man,  he’d  earned  higher  degrees 


But  he  remained  a fighter. 
Trooper  Brandon  heard  how 
Audie  licked  a hitchhiker  bandit 
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Motherhood  can  be  a 

Nine  Months’  Beauty 


Esther  Williams  is  in  "Jupiter’*  Doriing 


This  star  has  had  three  children  and  still  kept  her  famous  figure. 
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BY  ESTHER  WILLIAMS 

As  told  to  Maxine  Block 


# If  you  want  to  know  my  qualifications  for  this  particular  article 
I can  only  give  you  the  facts,  Ma’am.  In  less  than  four-and-a-half  years 
I’ve  produced  three  babies — the  first  August  6,  1949  and  the  third 
(and  I hope  not  last)  on  October  1,  1953.  As  a motion-picture  actress, 
my  work  calls  for  tip-top  physical  health  and  constant  attention  to 
what  I laughingly  call  “my  looks.”  And  I’m  convinced  that  any  Lady- 
in-waiting  can  emerge  from  pregnancy  with  the  expectation  of  looking 
better  and  feeling  better  than  ever  and  also  with  a better  figure  than 
she  had  before. 

To  do  this  is  not  easy.  For  nine  months,  from  the  time  a gal  feels 
she  is  being  followed  by  some  bird  that  could  turn  out  to  be  a stork, 
she  needs  to  fortify  herself  with  large  amounts  of  will  power  and  self- 
imposed  discipline.  And  after  the  Great  Day  arrives,  she  must  continue 
for  a few  months  to  pay  strict  attention  to  exercise,  diet,  rest  and 
beauty  routines. 

Pregnancy  makes  tremendous  physical,  emotional  and  mental 
changes  in  a woman.  And  because  of  these  new,  and  sometimes 
frightening,  sensations  it  is  easy  to  slip  into  seclusion,  neglecting  daily 


. . . . I • I ■ 1 Continued  on  next  page  ■•■> 

Here  is  how  she  did  it 
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Motherhood 
can  be  a 


Nine  Months’ 
Beauty  Course 


beauty  routines,  foregoing  daily  exercise  in  the  open  air, 
nibbling  all  day  long  on  everything  in  sight,  wallowing 
in  self-pity  while  contemplating  not  a Lost  Weekend  but 
a Lost  Waistline. 

Still  I say  Life  Can  Be  Beautiful  if  you’ll  make  it  so. 

Obstetricians  are  in  agreement  that  pregnancy  is  not 
an  illness  but  a perfectly  normal  experience.  They  also 
feel,  as  one  of  them  said,  “The  informed  woman  today 
realizes  that  in  pregnancy  she  should  have  care  as 
exacting  as  in  pneumonia;  she  in  turn  should  be  as 
obedient  to  her  doctor  as  if  she  were  diabetic.  For  nine 
months  a pregnant  woman  is  in  training  as  surely  as  an 
athlete,  and  for  a much  more  precious  cause  than  the 
honor  of  the  greatest  alma  mater,  you’ll  have  to  admit.” 


Before  our  eldest  son  was  born,  I developed  a profound 
respect  for  my  body  which  I had  too  long  taken  for 
granted.  I planned  to  give  it  the  very  best  care  possible 
so  that  it,  in  turn,  could  do  its  natural  job  effectively. 
When  Dr.  Bradbury  said,  during  my  first  visit  to  his 
office,  “This  is  what  you  were  designed  for,”  I knew  he 
spoke  the  truth.  And  when  he  discussed  diet,  weight 
control,  rest,  I resolved  to  obey  his  commands  as  if  he 
were  a hard-boiled  Marine  sergeant. 

Let’s  talk  first  about  exercise.  Today,  more  and  more 
women  are  saying,  “I  want  to  have  my  babies  and  my 
figure  too!”  They’re  living  proof  that  a Blessed  Event 
does  not,  in  itself,  ruin  a woman’s  figure.  Just  look  at  the 
curvaceous  mothers  of  two  and  three  children  on  the 


APPROVED  EXERCISES 


Sketches  by 
Mary  Suzuki 


; 1.  Stretch  arms  sideways,  then 
■ raise,  bring  hands  together.  Low- 
' er  arms,  rest.  Repeat  five  times 


2.  Relax  arms  at  sides,  breathe  with  abdomen  five  times 


3.  Feet  slightly  apart,  bend  knees  upwards.  Raise  but- 
tocks so  body  rests  on  soles  and  shoulders.  Press  knees 
together,  contract  muscles  of  lower  abdomen  at  same  time 


4.  Raise  one  knee  sharply  towards  abdomen  and  bring  foot 
down  to  the  buttocks.  Then  straighten  out  leg,  lower  it 
to  bed.  Do  this  first  with  one  leg,  then  with  the  other 


stage,  in  films  and  TV.  Control  of  diet  and  general  health, 
firm  support  of  maternity  bra  and  (if  needed)  maternity 
girdle,  exercises  to  strengthen  the  abdominal  wall  and 
the  pelvis  before  and  after  delivery  and  a good-sized  dose 
of  determination  are  needed.  An  athletic  girl  may  get 
right  back  to  her  prepregnant  figure;  a girl  who  has 
gained  far  too  much  may  have  a real  fight  on  her  hands. 
But  her  figure  is  always  within  a mother’s  control,  for  the 
changes  wrought  by  pregnancy  are  not  permanent. 

When  one  friend  who  has  heard  me  stress  exercise 
while  awaiting  a pablum-muncher — and  afterwards — 
asked  her  doctor  why  he  hadn’t  prescribed  exercises  for 
her,  he  said,  “Oh,  I’ve  given  instructions  and  given  them 
but  I’ve  found  that  so  few  mothers  have  the  will  power  to 


TO  REGAIN  YOUR  FIGU 





5.  Raise  first  one  leg  then  the  other  without  bending  the 
knee,  lower  slowly,  using  abdominal  muscles.  Then  raise 
both  legs  at  once,  lifting  higher  as  you  grow  stronger 


•> 


do  them  that  I just  don’t  bother  any  more.  They  say  they 
are  too  tired  and  too  busy  and  then  they  get  guilt  com- 
plexes about  neglecting  their  exercises  and  it  only 
upsets  them.” 

1 believe  that  simple  daily  exercise  before  and  after 
baby  comes  prevents  flabbiness,  poor  circulation,  helps 
tension  and  insomnia,  eases  the  stages  of  labor  and  also 
pays  a pleasurable  dividend  in  rediscovering  a pre-baby 
waistline  and  bustline.  Those  who  pay  no  attention  to 
diet  and  exercise  increase  their  size — as  they  increase 
their  families. 

Your  doctor  will  tell  you  what  exercise  you  may  take 
during  pregnancy  and  he’ll  stress  that  the  important  thing 
is  to  avoid  overdoing  it  and  [Continued  on  page  84) 
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6.  Lying  flat  on  bed — be  sure  to  discard  pillows — raise 
head  and  try  to  place  chin  on  your  chest  without  moving 
any  other  part  of  the  body.  Repeat  exercise  ten  times 


7.  Stretch  out  on  bed,  without  pillows,  cross  arms  on  chest.  Then  raise 
head  and  shoulders,  just  enough  to  clear  bed  at  first.  Later,  try  to  rise  to 
sitting  position  with  your  feet  crossed  and  arms  clasped  behind  your  head 
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For  a month  shell  be  plain 
Mrs.  Curtis — for  reasons 
that  will  surprise  you! 

BY  ROBERT  EMMETT 


Janets  and  Tony’s  home  will  be  seeing  a lot  of  Tony’s  wife! 


• When  early  last  spring,  Janet  Leigh  politely  told  her 
M-G-M  bosses  that,  please,  she  would  like  a month’s  leave 
of  absence,  those  bosses  were  startled  and  perturbed — not 
so  much  by  the  request  itself,  as  by  the  glint  of  de- 
termination in  Janet’s  hazel  eyes  hinting  that  if  she  didn’t 
get  what  she  asked  for,  she  was  prepared  to  take  it.  This, 
they  felt,  was  not  like  the  Janet  they  knew.  They  were  so 
right. 

“A  month’s  leave  of  absence?”  they  asked.  “What 
for?” 

“A  vacation,”  Janet  told  them. 

“Oh — you’re  thinking  of  going  somewhere?  Taking  a 
trip?” 

But  Janet  shook  her  blond  head.  She  was  not  thinking, 
she  said,  of  taking  any  trip.  She  just  wanted  to  stay  home. 
And  when  she  spoke  the  word  home,  she  seemed  to  be 
hugging  to  herself  a special  secret  delight. 

“But,”  she  said,  “it  has  to  be  a real  leave  of  absence. 
No  telephone  calls,  no  interviews,  no  photographers 
taking  pictures  for  a magazine  layout,  no  publicity  cock- 
tail parties  or  appearances  at  premieres.  No  scripts  to 
read — definitely  underlined,  no  scripts  to  read!” 

“Well!”  said  the  bosses  to  one  another,  resignedly. 
“Women!  Actresses!  Even  sensible,  businesslike,  co-op- 
erative actresses  like  our  Janet  {Continued  on  pa^e  106) 
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iane  Russell's 


Happiest  Year 


BY  BEVERLY  OTT 


She  was  living  in  Columbus  at  the  time  — in  a state  bordering  on  heaven ! 


• Mrs.  Coney  still  remembers  that  night  when  she  saw  young 
Mrs.  Waterfield  sitting  alone  on  the  front  steps.  A light  rain 
had  begun,  but  the  girl  apparently  hadn’t  noticed.  She  sat  look- 
ing into  the  apartment,  where  the  lights  were  warm  and  the 
atmosphere  homelike. 

“What  in  the  world  are  you  doing  out  in  this  weather?”  Mrs. 
Coney  asked  quietly. 

“Thinking,”  said  the  girl.  “I’ve  been  thinking.  I guess  I’m 
happier  right  here  than  I’ve  ever  been  in  my  whole  life.”.  . . 

“And  I believe  she  was,”  says  Mrs.  Coney  today.  “Of  course, 
I knew  nothing  about  her  life  — except  that  she  had  been  in 
movies.  She  never  talked  about  it  No  one  here  had  seen  the 
film  she’d  made,  but  everyone  had  heard  of  her.” 

In  Hollywood,  and  elsewhere,  Mrs.  Waterfield  was  known  as 
Jane  Russell.  This  was  1943  . . . another  wartime  year 
when  people  lived  uneasily  in  a (Continued  on  page  109J 
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Signed  photo  is  from  Home,  sweet  home  in  Bob’s  the  only  star  in 

film,  “The  Ontlaw’’  Columbus,  Georgia  Jane’s  Hollywood  life 


Bachraek  • Jme  Riusell  is  iss  “Freitck  Lisse 


But  to  his  critics,  Mar- 
lon is  more  like  the 
character  he  portrayed 
in  “The  Wild  One” 


BY 

HELEN 

BOLSTAD 


\ 

1 


• The  young  man  standing  at  the  door  had  his  arms 
so  full  of  bags  and  bags  of  groceries,  his  face 
was  half-hidden  and  he  could  scarcely  spare  even 
a pinky  to  buzz  the  bell.  He  had  grapefruit  and 
soup  and  potatoes  and  milk  and  lettuce  and 
celery  and  pate  de  fois  gras — and  a huge  slab 
of  mouth-watering  steak  big  enough  to  feed  at 
least  ten  people!  It  was  the  greatest. 

When  the  woman  opened  the  door,  she  didn’t 
bat  an  eye.  “I’m  sorry,”  she  said.  “You  have 
the  wrong  apartment.  I didn’t  order  any  groceries.” 

Then  she  saw  who  was  behind  the  small  mountain 
of  paper  bags  and  flipped,  “Marlon!  Come  in!  Come 
on  in!”  She  hugged  his  arm  and  tried  to  rebuke 
him.  “But  you  shouldn’t  have  brought  anything.” 

Marlon  Brando  grinned  happily  and  swaggered 
into  the  kitchen  as  if  he  owned  the  place.  “You 
said  it  was  pot  luck,”  he  quipped,  “and  that’s  what 
I brought — a pot  o’  luck.” 

As  usual,  Marlon  was  crossing  up  the  people 
who  claim  he  is  selfish  and  {Continued  on  page  104) 


66 

1 


Is  Marlon  Brando  as  bad  as  he’s  printed?  Here  is  what 
an  ace  reporter  learned  about  the  man  some  critics  call . . . 


This  is  not  something 
for  the  boys ! But  you  will  be  if 
you  follow  Elaine  Stewart’s 
beauty  routine 


• Definitely  in  the  Crawford-Dietrich -Turner  tradition,  Elaine  Stew- 
art, M-G-M’s  newest  glamour  doll,  smiles  provocatively  and  says,  “1 
have  no  beauty  secrets — no  special  creams  made  for  me  at  midnight 
by  a mermaid  under  water,  no  incantations  to  make  my  eyes  shine  or 
potions  to  keep  my  skin  flawless.  But,”  she  adds,  seriously,  “1  do 
have  my  own  particular  beauty  routine.  I devote  one  night  a week 
to  it^ — absolutely  regularly  and  absolutely  every  week.” 

Haine  knows  that  pretty  faces  are  a dime  a dozen  in  Hollywood. 
And  beautiful  figures  are  no  novelty  either.  But  the  combination  of 
both  is  rare — and  potent.  Elaine  has  both  and  she  means  to  keep 
both.  And  more  than  most  girls,  this  rising  young  star  understands 
the  basic  beauty  techniques  that  make  the  difference  between  being 
just  another  pretty  girl  and  an  irresistibly  appealing  woman.  It  is 
to  her  own  brand  of  feminine  allure  that  her  weekly  beauty  sessions 
are  dedicated. 

She  chooses  Monday  evening  for  her  beauty  rites.  One  of  Holly- 
wood’s most  sought-after  dates,  she  looks  forward  to  it  as  a luxurious 
time  to  relax  after  a busy  weekend.  On  Mondays  only,  Elaine  eats 
ber  heaviest  meal  at  noon,  with  only  a light  supper  at  night.  That’s  to 
help  her  get  a sound  nine-hour  beauty  sleep — not  tbe  least  important 
part  of  any  beauty  program.  This  girl  is  too  smart  to  overlook  what 
sleep  can  contribute  to  sparkling  eyes  and  satiny  skin. 

An  hour  after  supper,  Elaine  starts  her  (Continued  on  page  92) 
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Elaine  Stewart  is  in  ‘'Brigadoo7i' 
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Marriage  is  no  cure 
for  loneliness 
when  a girl  cant  put 
her  heart  into  it 


Arm! 


• Not  long  ago,  shortly  before  my  twenty- 
first  birthday,  I sat  with  my  escort — a boy  I’ll 
call  Jimmy — at  a ringside  table  in  Giro’s.  I’d 
just  finished  a superb  dinner,  the  orchestra 
was  playing  my  favorite  dance  music  and 
before  long  I’d  be  watching  one  of  the  most 
famous  night-club  acts  in  the  world.  Despite 
all  this.  I wasn’t  having  a particularly  good 
time. 

When  Jimmy  excused  himself  for  a mo- 
ment to  table-hop  and  say  hello  to  some  of 
his  friends  across  the  room,  I sat  there  feeling 
miserable  and  not  knowing  why.  Just  then 
Ann  Blyth  and  her  husband.  Dr.  Jim  McNulty, 
came  dancing  past.  Both  of  them  smiled  at 
me.  Ann  was  radiant  with  happiness,  and  Dr. 
Jim  looked  like  a man  who’d  won  the  most 


precious  prize  in  the  world,  as  indeed  he  had. 

I thought,  “There  goes  the  girl  I’ll  be  like 
when  I’m  twenty-six,  if  I’m  lucky — and 
smart.”  Five  years  ago  Ann  was  my  age,  just 
getting  well  established,  not  married  and  not 
engaged  to  anyone.  I remembered  how  people 
had  been  constantly  asking  her  why  she  didn’t 
do  something  about  marriage  and  how  she’d 
laughed  at  them  all  in  her  sweet  way.  The 
laughter  had  said  in  effect,  “When  I find  him, 
you’ll  know  it.” 

She  probably  chose  to  put  in  many  an 
evening  alone  before  she  finally  found  her 
Dr.  Jim — rather  than  date  just  for  the  sake 
of  going  out.  But  here  before  my  eyes  was 
the  result  of  her  patience  and  good  sense — the 
happiest  girl  in  {Continued  on  page  86) 


“When  a girl’s  lonely  it’s 
easy  to  be  grateful  for 
companionship.  But  grati- 
tude certainly  isn’t  love.” 


stern  « Piper  Laurie  is  in  "Johnny  Dark" 


PHOTOPLAY 

FASHIONS 


PRESENTS 


I 


( 

( 

I 


I 

i 

I 


cT-Ra/  ^njbdJL  9a 

Queen  for  a day  in  beautiful  silver-white— silvery 
tones  mark  gown  as  1954’s  most  elegant.  A 
Photoplay  Exclusive!  Rita  Cam  is  enchanting 
in  traditional  imported  lace  over  satin  and  nylon 
tulle.  Bodice  is  frosted  with  iridescent  appliques, 
gathered  skirt  sweeps  into  handsome  cathedral 
train  which  may  also  be  worn  floor  length.  8-20. 
$125.  By  Arden  of  Campos  Bridals  Inc.  Match- 
ing jeweled  pillbox,  silk  illusion  veil.  By  Lori. 
Cultured  pearl  necklace,  earrings.  By  Imperial 

9/4 

Lovely  Eva  Marie  Saint  in  soft  froth  of  nylon 
chiffon,  a pretty  and  gay  complement  for  the 
bride’s  gown.  Attendant’s  dress  is  proper  for  the 
wedding  ceremony,  dances  happily  on  for  later 
party-time  wear.  Draped  cowl  neck  scoops  be- 
comingly in  front  and  back  ending  in  fly-away 
panel.  Cond,  pink,  blue,  aqua,  white,  maize, 
lilac.  7-15,  8-16.  $40.  By  David  Klein.  Organdy 
bonnet  in  matching  colors.  By  Bridal  Modes. 
White  glace  shortie  gloves.  By  Alexette  Bacmo 

For  "where  to  buy”  turn  to  page  Si 


AU  photoe  by  Del  Hayden 


Rita  Gam’s  latest 
is  V-I’s  "Sign 
of  the  Pagan” 


Eva  Marie  Saint 
is  in  Columbia’s 
'On  the  Waterfront' 


Bouquets 
courtesy  of 
Irene  Hayes 


For  helpful  hints  on  how  to  apply 
wedding-day  make-up  see  page  S9 


FOR  MORE  FASHIONS 
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Matching  diamond  and  gold 
engagement  and  wedding 
rings.  Artcarved. 

17- jewel  watch  with 
gold-filled  expansion 
bracelet.  $47.50  (plus  tax).  Orloff 
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Pretty  bed  linen  set:  double- 
size white  percale  sheet,  white 
pillowcases  with  gay  candy- 
stripe  trim,  in  blue,  pink,  yellow, 
green.  $14.95.  By  Wamsutta 

Always-fresh  fitted  percale 
sheets  in  yellow,  pink,  blue,  lilac, 
green,  rose.  $2.89.  Matching 
cases,  98^.  By  Stevens-Mohawk 

For  sleepy  heads,  a foam  latex 
pillow  with  washable  cotton 
cover.  $8.95.  By  Wamsutta 

All-matching  ribbed  bath  acces- 
sories— face  cloth,  49^;  hand 
towel,  $1.29;  bath  towel,  $2.98; 
bath  mat,  $4.95.  White,  pink, 
aqua,  blue,  green,  coral,  yellow, 
burgundy,  orchid.  Wamsutta 


To  cook  foods  quickly  and  deli- 
ciously, a 4-qt.  aluminum  pres- 
sure cooker.  $12.95.  Wear-Ever 

For  good-tasting  coffee  brewed 
just  right,  a 2-cup  aluminum  per- 
colator. $2.95.  By  Wear-Ever 

Any  bride  can  cook  with  this  10" 
fryer  with  non-tarnishable  cover. 
$8.25.  Haillite  by  Wear-Ever 

Complete  your  cooking  utensils, 
a deep  pot  and  cover  to  match 
fryer.  $6.25.  Hallite,  Wear-Ever 

To  dress  a handsome  table,  six- 
piece  sterling-silver  luncheon 
place  setting  in  the  new  “Rose 
Solitaire”  pattern.  $29.75  per 
setting  (tax  inc.).  By  Towle 


Easy-to-clean  round  aluminum 
covered  serving  dish,  9"  in  di- 
ameter, can  double  as  two  in- 
dividual dishes.  $10.  Kensington 

For  hot  sauces,  a fine  sterling 
silver  pipkin.  $17.50;  sterling 
tray,  $5  (tax  inc.).  Towle 

On  opposite  page:  “Black  For- 
est” 400-day  clock,  polished 
brass,  glass  dome.  $26.95.  Kundo 

Good  tools  are  practical  help- 
mates. Set  of  six  steel  knives, 
will  not  chip  or  peel.  $45.30  with 
handsome  holder  included.  Cutco 

Set  of  eight  stainless  steel 
steak  knives  in  mahogaiiy  case. 
$43.40  with  case.  By  Cutco 


Table-chest  for  all  your  sterling 
and  stainless  steel  services. 
Blonde  or  dark  finish,  with  5- 
piece  starter  set  of  “Silver 
Rhythm”  pattern  in  sterling, 
plus  one  4-piece  setting  in 
stainless  steel,  “Stockholm”  pat- 
tern. Complete:  $186  (tax  inc.). 
By  International  Sterling 

Sectional  sterling-silver  cande- 
labra to  be  used  in  variety  of 
ways  for  entertaining.  Console 
candleholder  $17.20  each;  pil- 
lar $17.15  each;  branch  $38.60 
each'  (tax  inc.).  Westmorland 

Regency  aluminum  canape  plate 
can  also  be  used  for  fruit  or 
flower  or  vegetable  arrange- 
ments. About  $10.  By  Kensington 


74 


Iron-legged  dining  table  courtesy  of  W &•  J Sloane 


Cup  and  saucer  in  new  “Cross- 
roads” pattern.  Grey  and  white 
or  all  white.  $2.95.  By  Arzberg 

For  the  most  precious  part  of 
your  table  setting,  this  six-piece 
solid  sterling  set  in  new  “Decor.” 
142.25  (tax  inc.).  By  Gorham 

Elegant  tall  teapot  in  solid 
white  porcelain.  |5.95.  Arzberg 

For  informal  or  formal  table 
settings,  silver-plated  bread  tray 
in  “Spring  Garden”  pattern.  $10 
(plus  tax).  Holmes  & Edwards 

Decorative  matching  sterling- 
silver  berry  spoon,  118;  serv- 
er, 113  (tax  inc.)  “George 
& Martha.”  By  Westmorland 
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In  a fabulous  Weathervane  suit. 
Fabric  looks  fresh  in  most  wilting 
weather.  Ten-button  jacket  has 
contrasting  stitch  trim,  % length 
sleeves.  Six-gored  slender  skirt. 


7-15,  10-20.  Grey,  navy,  black,  gold, 
green.  $30.  By  Handmacher.  Red- 
velvet  stole  studded  with  rhinestones. 


$11.  By  Glentex.  Matching  pill- 
box by  Dani.  White  and  gold  jewelry 
by  Sperry.  Amelia  Earhart  luggage. 
Sheer  seamless  hosiery  by  Hanes 


For  '‘where  to  buy” 
turn 

to  page  89 
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Suit  modeled  by  Rita  Gam 
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PHOTOPLAY 
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For  smooth,  slim  lines,  a fabric-lined 
latex  girdle  without  seams,  stitches,  stays 
and  bones.  Full  Freedom.  Wonder 
White,  pink,  S,  M,  L.  $7.95.  Playtex 


For 

"cohere  to  ouy" 
see  page  S9 
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White  nylon  embroidered 
“Life”  bra,  32-36.  A.  $4.  Lace  artd 
nylon  “Skippies”  girdle. 
White,  black.  S,  M.  L.  $10.  Formfit 


IfKocb 


To  bring  out 

the  hidden  glamour  of  your 

liPiliitv  7,nnp^ 


If  you  are  one  of  the  47  out  of  every  100  women 
who  are  dissatisfied  with  the  hra  they’re  now  wearing, 
know  the  thrill  of  wearing  the  right  LIFE  BRA! 
Because  only  Formfit  makes  bras  for  every  figure  need! 


In  all  the  world  there’s  not  another 
figure  quite  like  yours.  It’s  this  differ- 
ence that  makes  it  necessary  to  have 
bras  designed  to  fit  the  under  devel- 
oped bust,  as  well  as  the  firm,  the  pen- 
dulous, the  “A”  through  the  “D”  cup. 

Perhaps  you  are  one  of  the  47  out 
of  every  100  women  now  dissatisfied 
. . . perhaps  you  didn’t  know  that  bras- 
sieres, whether  strapless,  longline, 
padded  or  bandeaux  are  available  to 
meet  your  own  individual  require- 
ments. 

Know,  as  our  designers  know,  a bra 


must  fit  you  — you  must  not  be  uncom- 
fortably molded  to  a bra.  No  other 
brand  offers  the  precise  fit  made  pos- 
sible by  Life  Bras.  Life  by  Formfit 
offers  the  largest  selection  in  the 
world.  Surely  you’ll  want  to  make 
your  next  bra— a Life  Bra.  All  the  bet- 
ter stores  have  them.  Prices  $1.25  to 
$5.00.  . . . 

FREE!  "Your  Figure  Type— What  To  Do  About 
(/"— This  new,  informative  Formfit  booklet 
shows  how  you  can  determine  your  figure  type, 
and  how  to  make  the  most  of  it.  No  cost  or 
obligation.  Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Write 
to  The  Formfit  Company,  Dept.  S-54,  400  S. 
Peoria,  Chicago  7,  111. 


For  more  fashions,  turn  to  pace  90 


THE  FORMFIT  COMPANY  -CHICAGO  • NEW  YORK 


Photoplay 


DANCING 

SPRITE 


Photographs 

by 

Sterling  Smith 


Debbie  Reynolds  is  in  "Susan  Slept  Here’ 


Once  upon  a time  Debbie  Reynolds  vowed 
she’d  quit  movies  if  “stardom  ever  became 
dull!”  We  don’t  think  there’s  a chance  of  such  a 
catastrophe  happening  to  Deb’s  admiring  fans. 
For  nowadays,  life’s  anything  but  dull  for  this 
dancing  doll  who,  in  between  picture  chores. 


voice  and  fencing  lessons,  finds  time  to  study 
ballet.  Deb,  who  recently  scored  in  the  St.  Louis 
stage  show  of  “Gigi,”  loves  to  dance,  hopes  to 
do  more  musical  films.  Deb’s  date  life  is  busy 
too.  And  once  a boy  holds  her  in  his  arms 
on  a dance  floor,  she  has  him  floating  on  air! 
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GOOD  MAN  GETS  BETTER 

Richard  Allan 
is  in 

''The  Egyptian'* 


Our  boy  Dick  Allan  got  off  to  a great  start.  In  “Niagara,”  he  was 
Marilyn  Monroe’s  secret  lover.  In  “The  Snows  of  Kilimanjaro,”  his  | 
dancing  lured  Ava  Gardner  from  Gregory  Peck’s  side.  And  the  readers 
of  Photoplay  voted  him  tops  in  the  “Choose  Your  Stars”  contest.  He 
knows  he’s  lucky  to  be  in  20th  Century -Fox’s  “The  Egyptian,”  though  he 
has  a minor  part.  In  a sure  hit,  Dick  Allan’s  on  his  way  to  the  top| 
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Donna  Reed’s  slip  from  the  motion-picture  ways  of  virtue  was  brief  but 
profitable;  her  “hostess”  in  “From  Here  to  Eternity”  led  the  Academy  to 
designate  her  the  best  supporting  actress  this  year.  Now  she  has  reformed, 
back  in  the  popular  Westerns — and  no  heroine  can  be  more  virtuous  than  a 
Western  heroine.  That’s  good  casting,  for  in  real  life,  Donna  is  sweet  Mrs. 
Tony  Owen,  the  devoted  mother  of  Penny,  Tony,  Jr.  and  Timothy 


BAD  GIRL  MAKES  GOOD 


Donna  Reed 
is  in 


'They  Rode  West" 
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MAN  FROM  OLYMPUS 

Victor  Mature 
is  also  in 
‘‘Betrayed'" 


A colorful,  offbeat  character  when  he  first  arrived  in  Hollywood,  Victor 
Mature  is  no  longer  just  a “beautiful  hunk  of  man.”  With  his  simple,  mov- 
ing portrayal  of  Demetrius  in  “The  Robe,”  Vic  established  himself  firmly 
as  an  actor  of  real  stature.  The  role  won  him  a Photoplay  Gold  Medal 
Citation  as  one  of  the  most  popular  performers  of  the  year.  It  was  natural 
that  Vic  would  follow  this  success  with  “Demetrius  and  the  Gladiators” 


If  a Duke  can  succeed  a King,  then  John  Wayne  is  the  logical  successor  ROMANCE,  WESTERN  STYLE 
to  Clark  Gable.  For  this  rugged  guy  has  the  same  hold  Clark  has  had  on 

people  of  all  ages.  Always  good  copy,  on-screen  or  off-,  John  proved  his  n^ayne 

popularity  with  his  fans  during  his  fiery  divorce  bout  with  Chata.  Now  is  in 

he’s  dating  another  Latin  lovely.  Pilar  Pallette.  How  serious  they  are,  "The  High  and  the  Mighty" 

only  they  know.  But  one  thing  we  know — John’s  not  the  lone-ranger  type! 
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(Continued  from  page  61) 
resulting  fatigue.  If  you  are  used  to  a 
great  deal  of  active  exercise,  as  I am, 
naturally  you  can  take  more. 

Besides  gardening  and  walking  a couple 
of  miles  every  day  (more  probably  than 
you  ever  did  before)  many  doctors  advise 
simple  exercises  for  general  fitness,  to 
mcike  the  muscles  elastic  and  freely  mov- 
ing, to  strengthen  the  joints  of  pelvis  and 
lower  back  and  to  maintain  good  posture. 
Check  with  your  own  doctor,  since  in  each 
case  the  exercises  may  vary.  The  post- 
natal exercises  shown  on  page  60-61  are 
generally  approved  by  most  doctors.  In 
addition  to  those  shown,  many  doctors 
recommend  the  standard  knee-chest  exer- 
cise. Do  not,  however,  attempt  to  use 
these  without  checking  your  own  doctor. 

Also  ask  your  doctor  about  continuing 
the  sports  you’ve  always  indulged  in.  He’ll 
most  likely  tell  you  that  during  preg- 
nancy, a woman  can  safely  do  anything 
she’s  used  to  doing,  so  long  as  she  doesn’t 
let  herself  get  overtired. 

So  while  I’m  pregnant — and  as  soon  after 
as  possible — I swim  daily.  Dr.  Bradbury 
permitted  me  to  keep  on  teaching  blind 
children  to  swim  until  my  seventh  month. 
After  that,  he  decided  that  lifting  the  chil- 
dren and  staying  in  the  water  might  prove 
dangerous.  Each  time,  at  the  beginning  of 
the  seventh  month  I lose  an  argument  with 
my  good  doctor  on  the  subject  of  simple, 
nonstrenuous  swimming  as  a prenatal  ex- 
ercise. Once  he  said,  “I’m  not  much  of  a 
swimmer  and  I never  took  a course  in  med 
school  on  how  to  deliver  a baby  under 
water!” 

The  right  diet  is,  of  course,  of  enormous 
help  too  in  keeping  you  well  and  control- 
ling weight  gains  during  pregnancy.  And 
at  times,  it  may  be  difficult. 

The  temptation  to  overeat  is  a constant 
hazard  with  many  pregnant  women.  I once 
saw  an  expectant  mother,  awaiting  her  first 
baby,  dig  into  the  whipped-cream  pie  too 
vigorously  at  a party.  I almost  felt  like 
putting  on  my  schoolteacher  face  and 
saying  something.  I restrained  myself,  but 
I did  ask  her,  “How  much  does  your  doc- 
tor want  you  to  gain?” 

“Oh,”  she  said,  “the  silly  man  says  not 
more  than  twenty  pounds.” 

“That’s  what  my  doctor  has  always  told 
me,”  I said.  “And  I have  never  gained 
more  than  that.  Six  weeks  after  a baby 
comes,  I’m  down  to  my  normal  weight.” 

“But  I’m  so  hungry  all  the  time,”'  she 
whined.  “I  still  have  two  weeks  to  go, 
but  I’ve  gained  forty-two  pounds.” 

“Didn’t  you  follow  your  doctor’s  diet?” 
I asked. 

“Oh,  no,  my  mother  says  I’ve  got  to  eat 
for  two.  And,  amyway,  she  says  I’ll  lose 
it  all  as  soon  as  the  baby  comes.” 

There’s  a very  foolish  girl — wrong  on 
two  scores.  She’ll  neither  lose  forty-two 
pounds  immediately  after  Junior  is  born 
nor  should  she  eat  for  two.  And  she’s  both 
paying  a doctor  and— paying  no  attention 
to  him!  Why  not  let  him  be  the  final 
authority?  "The  pregnant  woman  should 
choose  an  obstetrician  she  likes  and  trusts 
and  then  follow  his  instructions  as  care- 
fully as  if  he  were  the  coach  on  a football 
team  and  she  were  the  star  player. 

Doctors  are  quick  to  admit  that  many  of 
the  complications  and  most  of  the  discom- 
forts preceding  a Blessed  Event  stem 
from  overweight.  So  it  is  not  unusual  these 
days  for  an  overweight  woman,  or  one  who 
begins  to  gain  excessively,  to  be  put  on 
a strict  800-calorie  reducing  diet  with 
adequate  amounts  of  vitamins,  minerals 
and  calcium  added.  Fat  or  slim— the  wom- 
an who  doubles  her  food  intake  multiphes 
her  troubles.  A comfortable  pregnancy,  an 


efficient  labor  and  a fast  comeback  de- 
pends to  a large  extent  on  diet. 

As  my  doctor  explained  it  to  me,  the 
old  wives’  tale  of  eating  for  two  is  half 
right — in  a special  way.  He  urged  me  to 
“eat  for  two”  in  the  quality  of  food — not 
the  quantity.  Good  nutrition,  he  assured 
me,  is  twice  as  important  as  usual  during 
pregnancy.  Two  lives  depend  upon  it. 

Accordingly,  I ate  a balanced  diet,  es- 
sentially the  diet  anyone  should  follow 
for  glowing  health.  Every  day  I drank  a 
quart  of  milk  or  substituted  some  cheese 
for  part  of  it;  a liberal  serving  of  lean 
meat  (liver  once  a week);  two  eggs;  three 
servings  of  fruit,  raw  or  stewed;  two  or 
more  servings  of  green  and  yellow  veg- 
etables; raw  salads;  whole-wheat  bread 
and  butter;  occasional  baked  potato  and, 
now  and  then,  a simple  dessert  such  as 
custard  or  sherbet.  Vitamin  pills  and  cal- 
cium I swallowed  daily,  but  I avoided  fat- 
tening foods,  highly  seasoned  dishes  and 
salty  foods.  I cut  down  on  salt  and  had 
no  more  than  six  glasses  of  liquids  daily. 
Too  much  salt  makes  for  water  retention 
in  the  tissues;  during  pregnancy,  this  is 
more  pronounced  and  shows  up  in  puffy 
cheeks,  fingers  and  ankles. 

A friend  of  mine  gained  thirty-eight 
pounds  in  her  first  pregnancy.  Because  of 
her  cumbersome  size,  she  had  a difficult 
and  long  delivery  and  was  told  that  those 
unnecessary  pounds  were  partly  responsi- 
ble for  a delicate  and  sickly  baby.  During 
her  second  pregnancy  she  cut  down  smok- 
ing, gave  up  cocktails,  but  kept  on  playing 
golf  until  she  couldn’t  see  the  ball  at  her 
feet.  She  weighed  136  pounds  at  the  be- 
ginning (thirteen  poimds  too  much  for 
her  small  frame  and  5 foot  1 height).  So 
her  doctor  urged  her  not  to  gain  over 
seven  pounds  . . . and  she  didn’t.  Just  be- 
fore her  delivery  she  was  therefore 
twenty  pounds  above  her  ideal  weight. 

Looking  at  herself  one  day  in  my  mir- 
ror, she  said,  “My  skin  looks  actually  lu- 
minous; my  hair  has  a wonderful  sheen 
and  I never  felt  better.  I think  I’ll  just 
keep  on  with  the  diet  the  doctor  gave  me 
if  it  makes  me  feel  and  look  this  good. 
And  I won’t  forget  plenty  of  sleep  and 
resting,  with  my  feet  up,  every  afternoon.” 

She  was  right.  Rest  is  important  as  part 
of  a pregnsmcy  routine.  But  don’t  overdo 
it  and  become  too  inactive.  Boredom  and 
inactivity,  while  infanticipating,  result  in 
nibbling  and  mimching  all  day  long  for 
lack  of  something  better  to  do.  Working 
wives  illustrate  this  very  well.  Most  of 
them  go  blithely  along  while  expecting. 
They  haven’t  time  to  daydream  of  double 
chocolate -fudge  sundaes. 

I’m  not  one  for  working  in  a picture 
until  the  stork  is  circling  the  sound  set 
for  a landing.  Other  actresses  can  cover  up 
with  cleverly  designed  clothes.  But  I can’t 
very  well  do  that  when  half  of  my  cos- 
tumes are  bathing  suits.  I’ve  worked  dur- 
ing the  first  four  or  five  months  of  each  of 
my  pregnancies— and  felt  fine.  In  fact,  my 
co-workers  joke  about  my  unerring  abifity 
to  enlarge  my  family  after  a picture  has 
begun.  “It  must  be  that  Esther  knows  she 
can  make  us  hurry  to  finish  in  time.  Then 
she  can  spend  more  time  with  her  other 
children  at  home,”  they  say. 

Though  I keep  active  while  waiting,  I 
always  manage  time  for  rest  periods  dur- 
ing the  day.  And  I continue  those  rest 
periods  for  a time  after  the  baby  arrives. 
For  the  new  mother,  eight  hours  of  sleep  is 
a must  and  so  are  frequent  rest  periods 
with  an  hour’s  afternoon  nap — if  it  can 
be  managed.  Day  rest  periods  should  fea- 
ture pillows  imder  the  hips  and  feet  high 
(either  on  the  wall  or  propped  on  your 
bed’s  headboard).  This  beauty  angle  af- 


fords a complete  change  of  circulation  to 
the  body.  Even  if  you  don’t  sleep  (and 
sometimes  with  children  in  the  house 
that’s  difficult)  you’ll  relax. 

Whoever  invented  that  slang  expression 
— “take  a load  off  your  feet” — expressed 
perfectly  the  idea  behind  pregnancy  rest. 

And  exercise,  diet  and  rest  still  aren’t 
enough.  Because  you’ll  still  want  to  look 
your  very  best — and  you  can.  Daily  atten- 
tion to  beauty  routines  are  exceedingly 
important  for  the  Lady-in-waiting.  No  one 
can  look  pretty  without  feeling  pretty. 
Therefore  it’s  a dreadful  mistake  to  take 
advantage  of  your  delicate  condition  and  i 
slop  around  the  house  in  old  slippers  and  | 
a messy  housecoat.  After  your  afternoon  ( 
nap,  give  yourself  a refreshing  facial,  \ 
cologne  and  body-powder  dousing  and  a I 
change  of  clothing  before  your  husband  I 
arrives.  In  that  way,  you’ll  convince  him  i 
that  he  has  a very  special,  a very  gallant  i 
wife. 

Prebedtime  care  is  necessary  too.  And  it  1 
takes  only  two  minutes  to  smooth  cleansing  i 
cream  thoroughly  over  face  and  neck  with  | 
upward  strokes  and  then  tissue  every  bit  i 
of  it  off,  another  minute  to  massage  face  I 
and  throat  with  a rich  lubricating  cream  | 
and  two  minutes  to  brush  teeth. 

After  that,  the  bath — most  important 
during  this  period,  for  perspiration  is  more  i 
profuse  and  carries  off  waste  matter  from  j 
baby  as  well.  (No  tub  baths  during  the  j 
last  month  though — ^too  dangerous.)  A | 
minute  suffices  to  push  back  fingernail  , 
and  toenail  cuticle  while  it  is  soft  and  j 
easy  to  work  with  and  another  minute  to  j 
swish  softening  lotion  onto  elbows,  legs, 
heels.  At  this  time,  the  skin  sometimes  j 
becomes  very  dry  and  scaly  so  remember — 
lots  of  cream  (not  the  calorie  kind)  but 
that  which  you  lavish  on  dry  hands,  elbows, 
legs.  And  gently  massage  over  the  mid-  j 
section  with  cream  to  help  prevent  the  tiny  j 
white  lines  which  form  there.  | 

Hair  wants  extra  attention  too  at  this 
time — brushing  with  a natural  bristle  i 
brush;  frequent  cream  treatments  and  i 

shampoos  followed  by  drying  in  the  sun  ] 
(if  feasible).  You  can  always  distinguish 
well-brushi  hair  by  its  silky  texture  and  i 
satiny  gloss.  But  don’t  put  off  your  per-  { 
manent  until  the  last  month.  Doctors  say  j 
that  hair  is  not  in  best  condition  to  take  | 
it  then  and  dry  broken  ends  may  be  the  j 
unhappy  result.  j 

Nothing  helps  the  mother-to-be  as  much  j 

as  knowing  that  she’s  suitably  and  becom- 
ingly dressed.  And  with  the  pretty  and 
inexpensive  maternity  clothes  on  the  mar- 
ket, it’s  so  easy  to  flatter  and  camouflage 
the  figure.  But  don’t  start  wearing  your 
maternity  costumes  too  soon  before  your 
pregnancy  is  apparent.  I turn  my  profile 
to  a full-length  mirror  and  see  if  it’s  time 
to  take  steps. 

Finally,  I don’t  say  that  having  a baby 
is  a breeze.  You  wouldn’t  expect  to  build 
a house  without  some  harassments.  The 
production  of  a baby  is  certainly  as  im- 
pressive an  achievement.  If  you  follow  the 
rules,  you’ll  be  sm-e  to  hear  someone  say, 
“How  wonderful  you  look.  Nobody  would 
guess  the  Big  Event  is  only  two  months 
away!” 

Nicest  thing  about  the  time  and  effort 
you  give  to  insuring  your  health — and  the 
baby’s — is  the  big  dividend  it  produces  in 
radiant  skin,  gleaming  hair,  sparkling  eyes 
and  better-than-ever  figure.  In  addition, 
you’ll  feel  a tremendous  spiritual  growth 
during  these  months.  For  there  is  never  a 
time  in  a woman’s  life  when  she  feels  more 
worth  while  and,  well,  to  be  exact,  pro- 
ductive. And  what  could  be  more  reward- 
ing than  children? 

The  End 
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POND’S 


Today’s  No*  1 
make-up  fashion 


Not  a greasy  make-up!  Not  drying  or  "cokey"! 

No  wet  sponge  or  gooey  fingers.  Here  is  the 
world’s  easiest  complexion  glamour!  Just  a touch 
ot  the  Angel  Face  pull— and  a delicate,  soFt-tinted, 
born-beautiful  look  is  yours! 

No  loose,  spi!ly  powder! 

No  ot  erloaded,  siftv  puff.  No  powdery  “clumping” 
on  your  face.  Angel  Face  goes  on  like  velvet . . . 
clings  much,  much  longer  than  plain  powder. 
Can't  spill!  Because  Angel  Face  by  Pond’s  is 
creamy-smooth  powder  and  foundation  in-one! 


Makes  all  other 
make-ups  "old  hat” 


Angel  Face  also  comes  in 
this  sweet  blue-and-gold  box, 
in  two  sizes,  89(/',  59(l‘* 

*plus  tax 


Better  than  money  in  your  purse! 
The  adorable  ivory-and-golden 


lAA.0\ 


When  you  need  to  “look  like  a million”  in  a hurry 
— nothing’s  so  valuable  as  an  Amgel  Face  Mirror 
Case  in  your  handbag!  Proof  — more  women  use  it 
than  any  make-up!  With  puff,  mirror,  choice  of  7 
heavenly  skin  tones  — the  I\lirror  Case  is  only  * 


Don't  Twist  Cupid's  Arm 


(Continued  jrom  page  70) 
Hollywood,  dancing  with  the  proudest  man. 

Suddenly  the  parallel  between  Ann  and 
myself  hit  with  a stunning  impact.  I was 
the  girl  Ann  had  been  five  years  ago,  but 
I was  doing  exactly  the  opposite  of  what 
she  had  done.  I was  here  tonight  with 
Jimmy,  not  because  I was  interested  in  him 
but  because  I hated  to  face  a lonesome 
evening  at  home. 

I’d  come  back  from  a trip  to  New  York 
where  I’d  been  made  to  feel  important  and 
desirable  and  wanted — a movie  star.  Then 
for  a while  nothing  had  happened,  not 
even  any  dates.  When  I met  Jimmy  at  a 
party,  and  later  he  called  to  ask  me  out, 
I hadn’t  remembered  anything  about  him 
except  that  he  was  good  looking,  was  under 
contract  to  a studio  and  danced  beautifully. 

Now,  when  he  returned  to  our  table,  I 
took  a critical  look  at  him  and  realized 
that  he  was  a boy  who  obviously  was  in- 
vesting his  time  with  me  here  at  Giro’s  in 
the  hope  we’d  be  seen  together  and  make 
a column  or  two  as  a romantic  item. 

It  was  at  that  moment,  then  and  there, 
that  I made  up  my  mind  never  to  let  fear 
of  loneliness  rush  me  into  marriage.  If  the 
joy  and  beauty  which  Ann  and  Dr.  Jim 
possessed  were  the  wonderful  reward  for 
being  patient  and  waiting  for  love  and 
marriage  and  home  and  children — even  if 
it  meant  years  of  waiting — that  was  good 
enough  for  me. 

I did  my  best  to  be  the  kind  of  gay 
companion  Jimmy  wanted  that  evening, 
since  I’d  accepted  a date  with  him,  but 
with  the  mental  reservation  that  it  would 
be  the  last.  If  I’d  needed  anything  to 
clinch  my  resolve  never  again  to  settle  for 
anyone  like  Jimmy,  it  came  as  we  passed 
through  the  bar  later  that  evening.  There 
I saw  another  friend  of  mine,  whose  story 
I knew  as  well  as  I knew  Ann’s — except 
that  it  was  the  exact  opposite. 

This  girl  (I’ll  call  her  Julie)  had  mar- 
ried young  and  recklessly,  only  to  dis- 
cover that  her  new  husband,  whom  she’d 
known  only  a few  weeks,  seemed  to  prefer 
drinking  and  other  women  to  a quiet  life 
at  home.  She  protested,  they  disagreed 
violently,  and  off  she  flew  to  Reno. 

The  decree  was  scarcely  cool  when  she 
met  and  started  dating  another  boy  who 
was  also  totally  unsuited  to  her.  Before 
long  she  began  to  know  it.  She  had  al- 
ready agreed  to  marry  him.  But  a few  days 
before  he  was  to  leave  on  a personal  ap- 
pearance tour  she  asked  him  to  postpone 
the  wedding,  at  least  until  after  the  tour. 
She  wanted  time  to  think  things  over. 

Julie  had  spent  so  much  time  with  him 
that  she  had  neglected  her  girl  friends  and 
family  and,  suddenly,  for  the  first  time  in 
a year,  she  had  time  to  herself.  By  coinci- 
dence she  wasn’t  working  just  then,  so 


within  a week  she  was  bored.  There  was 
nobody  to  go  riding  with  her  and  she 
discovered  that  it  was  no  fun  going  to  the 
beach  alone.  An  important  premiere  came 
up  and  certainly  she  couldn’t  go  unescorted. 

She  sat  in  front  of  her  TV  set  and 
watched  all  the  other  stars  arrive  and  be 
interviewed,  and  big  tears  of  self-pity 
di'opped  into  her  lap.  The  boy  she’d  sent 
away  began  to  look  pretty  good  again,  de- 
spite his  many  faults.  So  he  did  get  loud 
and  boisterous  at  parties — at  least  they 
were  at  parties— were  having  fun.  Maybe 
she  could  cure  him  of  the  all-night  poker 
sessions  after  they  were  married.  He  might 
even  take  a different  attitude  about  having 
children. 

After  three  weeks  of  this,  Julie  had  for- 
gotten even  these  things  about  him.  All 
she  could  remember  was  that  he  was  at- 
tentive, danced  divinely,  wore  a dinner 
jacket  the  way  Galahad  wore  his  armor 
and  that  he  was  heavenly  to  kiss.  When  he 
returned  from  New  York  she  was  at  the 
airport.  She  flew  into  his  arms  before  he 
could  get  down  the  steps.  They  were  mar- 
ried immediately. 

That  had  been  a year  ago.  Tonight,  in 
the  bar  at  Giro’s,  they  were  still  together, 
still  married.  They  were  quarreling  fiercely. 
She  certainly  didn’t  look  happy. 

I guess  it  all  boils  down  to  a sense  of 
self-sufficiency.  If  you  have  fhat,  being 
alone  can  be  a joy. 

I know  most  people  think  that  a girl  in 
the  movie  business,  surrounded  by  attrac- 
tive and  interesting  people,  would  have  to 
work  pretty  hard  just  to  be  alone,  much 
less  to  have  time  or  opportunity  to  feel 
neglected. 

It’s  true  I’m  often  asked  out,  but  when 
you’re  twenty-one,  many  of  your  friends 
are  married  or  at  least  going  steady. 
There’s  a shortage  of  men  who  haven’t 
already  found  their  girl — the  right  kind  of 
men,  I mean.  This  is  universally  true,  and 
it  applies  to  girls  who  are  secretaries  and 
salesgirls  as  well  as  to  actresses. 

In  fact,  an  actress  has  a tougher  time  of 
it  than  other  girls.  She’s  like  the  bank 
president’s  daughter  in  a small  town,  or  an 
honor  student  in  high  school,  or  any  pirl 
who  has  done,  or  is,  something  a little 
special.  She  is  almost  always  faced  with 
two  special  species  of  male. 

The  first  type  is  somewhat  afraid  of  her. 
She’s  achieved  a lot:  She  makes  a big 
salary,  her  picture  is  on  magazine  covers, 
her  name  is  famous.  The  boy  feels  he  must 
be  on  his  guard  every  moment.  The  actress 
senses  this  at  once,  whereupon  she  in- 
stantly puts  up  her  own  guard — and  there 
they  are,  both  as  uncomfortable  as  can  be. 

The  second  type  is  the  exact  opposite — 
and  I seem  to  draw  this  kind  of  man  fairly 
frequently.  This  boy  is  out  to  prove  that 


he  is  not  in  the  least  impressed  by  who 
or  what  you  are  or  what  you  do,  and  he 
darned  well  wants  you  to  know  it.  He  may 
get  downright  belligerent  about  putting 
you  in  your  place. 

One  young  man  I dated  shortly  after  I 
got  my  first  starring  part  started  his  act  as 
soon  as  we  left  the  house.  “I  suppose  it 
will  have  to  be  the  Mocambo,”  he  said. 
“Or  Giro’s.  Table-hop  all  evening,  smile  at 
everybody.  Movie  people  really  get  me. 
They  bunch  up  like  a herd  of  sheep  in  a 
plushy  place  just  to  tell  each  other  how 
well  they’re  doing.’’ 

There  was  more,  sort  of  half-kidding, 
half-sneering.  By  the  time  I finished 
shadow-boxing  with  that  one  I was  so  con- 
fused we  actually  did  end  up  “table- 
hopping  and  smiling”  in  some  plush  club 
after  all. 

It  seems  to  me  that  a girl’s  whole  fu- 
ture— romantically,  at  least — is  colored  by 
her  attitude  toward  dating.  If  you  lack 
confidence  and  your  ego  needs  constant 
bolstering,  or  if  you  just  can’t  stand  to  be 
left  out  of  whatever  might  be  happening, 
I guess  having  a date  every  night  is  truly 
important.  But  the  longer  you  insist  on 
having  a date  every  night,  the  less  you’ll 
be  able  to  enjoy  yourself  on  the  occasional 
evening  when  you’re  left  on  your  own. 

I was  at  that  stage  when  I had  the  big 
argument  with  myself,  that  night  Jimmy 
took  me  to  Giro’s.  I had  to  have  a date 
every  night.  But  now  I was  sure  I’d  made 
my  decision  and  from  here  on  I was  all 
set.  For  two  weeks  I had  to  be  busy  every 
night  anyway  because  I’d  made  dates  for 
that  long  ahead,  so  it  was  a cinch.  But 
then  came  a Saturday  with  no  phone  call, 
no  invitation,  except  from  the  Jimmy- 
types.  I kept  my  promise  and  turned  them 
down,  but  then  I realized  that  this  was  the 
night  of  an  important  party  at  a producer’s 
house,  one  I hated  to  miss.  I know  a 
couple  of  boys  who  are  like  brothers  to 
me,  and  I phoned  them  both.  One  was  out 
of  town,  the  other  had  an  appointment  but 
offered  to  break  it.  I couldn’t  let  him  do 
that,  of  course.  So  there  I was,  stranded 
and  very  much  alone  except  for  Squeeky, 
my  oldest  dog. 

I couldn’t  have  felt  more  miserable.  I 
did  so  want  to  go  to  that  party.  In  spite 
of  myself,  the  old  panic  refrain  started 
humming  in  my  mind  again.  “If  I were 
married — if  I were  going  steady — I’d  better 
hurry — hurry  . . .” 

Sternly  I reminded  myself  of  what  had 
happened  to  Julie.  I started  to  look  around 
for  things  to  do  at  home.  There  was  a 
stack  of  newspapers  I’d  only  scanned,  a 
book  of  poetry  I’d  been  meaning  to  read 
and  a clothes  closet  that  needed  arranging. 
I elected  to  read. 

When  I came  to  and  checked  the  time, 
it  was  one  a.m.  I hadn’t  been  bored  for  a 
moment!  Good  gosh,  news  was  being  made, 
books  were  being  written  and  it  had  all 
been  passing  me  by!  The  next  day  I made 
a plan  for  myself,  resumed  my  acting 
studies  and  started  a routine  of  keeping  up 
with  current  events.  I might  just  as  well 
have  been  a secretary  brushing  up  on  her 
shorthand,  a teacher  cracking  a new  book 
on  psychology  or  a housewife  learning  to 
speak  French.  The  formula  is  basic:  I had 
work  to  do,  and  in  doing  it  I didn’t  have 
time  to  be  lonely. 

And  I’d  learned  something  else.  If  I 
read  a book  only  because  I had  nothing 
else  to  do,  the  book  became  a demon.  But 
if  1 turned  down  a date  so  I could  enjoy 
a few  quiet  hours  with  a book,  it  became 
a companion  and  a delight. 

You  11  hear  a lot  of  arguments  against 
this  theme  of  mine.  I’ve  certainly  heard 
them  all  in  the  past  few  months.  'The  first 
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Dress  desiened  by 
Marie  ol  Pandora 


Stunning  Modern  Chest  in  blond  oak  with  drawer  in  base,  #2852.  Also  Seafoam 
mahogany,  #2853,  and  Cordovan  mahogany,  #2856.  Lane  table,  #436.  Chest  price. 


$7995* 


Ebr  brides  of  the  past,  present  and  future ! 

LANE  CEDAR  CHESTS 


There's  no  happier  way  to  get  started 
with  your  wedding  day  plans  than 
with  a Lane  Cedar  Chest!  Magically,  it 
gathers  gifts — the  kind  every  bride-to-be 
wants  for  her  home — heavenly  blankets, 
exquisite  linens,  dainty  lingerie. 

A Lane  helps  you  to  be  the  perfect  house 
wife,  too — providing  such  safe  and  hand- 


some storage  space.  It  keeps  precious  wool- 
ens— suits,  sweaters,  dresses,  coats — sweet- 
smelling and  fresh— safe  from  moths  and 
dust— as  no  other  storage  method  can. 

One  nice  garment  saved  from  moths  can 
pay  for  your  Lane  Cedar  Chest ! At  most 
leading  furniture  and  department  stores. 

Also  makers  of  Lane  Tables. 


Lane  is  the  only  pressure-tested,  aroma-tight 
cedar  chest.  Made  of  ^/4-inch  red  cedar  in  ac- 
cordance with  U.  S.  Government  recommenda- 
tions, with  a free  moth-protection  guarantee 
underwritten  by  one  of  the  world’s  largest  insur- 
ance companies,  issued  upon  proper  application. 
Helpful  hints  for  storing  are  in  each  chest.  The 
Lane  Company,  Inc.,  Dept.  P,  Altavista,  Va.  In 
Canada:  Knechtels,  Ltd.,  Hanover,  Onl. 


*$5.00  higher  in  the  H 'esi  due  to  higher  freight  costs — slightly  higher  in  Canada. 


Classic  Modern  in  blond  oak.  Self-lifting 
tray;  rubbed  and  polished  finish.  Model 
#3025— $59.95.*  Table  also  by  Lane. 


FOYER 


Handsome  18th-Century  Chest  in  rich 
mahogany  with  Lane’s  convenient  self-lift- 
ing tray.  Model  #2601— $59.95.* 


LIVING  ROOM 


Stunning  Modern  in  American  walnut. 
Self-lifting  tray.  Model  #3008.  Gray  walnut, 
#3009;  Seafoam  mahogany,  #3022.  $59.95.* 


Arresting  Modern  in  Seafoam  mahogany. 
Drawer  in  base;  self-lifting  tray.  Model 
#29,25-$69.95.*  Lane  Table,  #257. 


BEDROOM 

Streamlined  Modern  in  matched  Ameri- 
can walnut  and  paldao  wood.  Self-lifting 
tray.  Model  #3024— $49.95.* 


LIVING  ROOM 


Attractive  Modern  in  blond  oak.  Model 
#3027.  Also  in  Seafoam  mahogany,  #3046; 
walnut,  #3028.  Each  $49.95.*Lane  Table,  #437. 


Watch  YOlir  skin  thrive  on 
Cashmere  Bouqnet  Soap! 


(Mrs.  Harry  Conover) 

Conover  School  Beauty  Director 


“I’ve  seen  this  soap  help 
girls  from  11  different 
countries— with  every  type  of 
skin— dry,  normal  and  oily” 


“It’s  such  wholesome  heaiily  care!”  says  chie  Paris  stylist, 
Georgette.  “No  wonder  American  complexions  are  so  pretty!” 


“French  women  are  wise  in  the 
ways  of  beauty,”  says  glamor- 
ous Georgette,  “but  I must  say 
Fve  learneil  a lot  about  com- 
plexion care  since  I started 
using  Cashmere  Bouquet.  My 
skin  tends  to  be  oily,  so  Candy 
taught  me  to  beauty- wash  by 
creaming  this  rich,  mild  lather 
over  my  face  with  my  finger- 
tips. It  leaves  a fresh  glow,  a 
softer,  smoother  feel.  And  I 
love  the  flowery  fragrance!” 


“Cake  make-up  helps  oily  skin  keep 
thatglowing,  Cashmere  Bouquet  look 
all  day.  Cream-base  foundations  lend 
the  same  perfection  to  dry  skin.” 


one  goes  something  .like  this;  If  you  (ion’t 
date  them  all,  how  do  you  ever  know  when 
the  right  one  comes  along? 

Eve  was  the  only  woman  who  didn’t 
, have  to  worry  about  that  question.  No- 
body around  for  her  but  Adam.  But  it 
seems  obvious  that  after  the  first  meeting 
or  so,  a sensitive  girl  can  tell  whether 
she’s  going  to  like  a boy  or  not.  There  are 
the  little  things  he  does,  the  way  he  smiles, 
what  he  says,  a look.  . . . Either  these 
things  ring  true  or  they  don't.  You  don’t 
have  to  hear  the  chiming  of  bells  to  know. 
Warmth  and  closeness  and  a feeling  of 
rightness  are  enough. 

Second  question:  If  you  go  out  with  a 
bore,  he  might  take  you  to  a party  where 
you’d  meet  the  man  of  your  dreams,  so 
why  not  chance  it? 

Well,  men  have  a code  about  such  things. 
“She’s  a great  girl,  but  she’s  Joe’s  and  he’s 
my  buddy.”  You  would  hardly  endear 
yourself  to  either  Joe  or  the  dream-boy  if 
you  took  the  offensive.  Finally,  how  much 
chance  is  there  that  you’ll  find  an  exciting, 
attractive,  eligible  man  wandering  around 
alone  at  a party?  If  he’s  attached,  then 
you  have  your  own  code  of  honor. 

■ Finally,  a lot  of  girls  ask:  But  what  about 
my  mother?  She’s  at  me  all  the  time, 
nagging  me  to  get  married.  How  do  I 
I stand  this? 

If  your  mother  won’t  listen  to  reason,  or 
if  she  still  keeps  up  a well-meaning  cam- 
I paign  to  show  you  the  advantages  of  mar- 
j riage  and  point  out  the  pitfalls  a single  girl 
may  be  led  into,  you’ll  probably  just  have 
to  .grin  and  bear  it.  Fortunately  I’ve  never 
had  too  much  of  a problem  in  this  respect. 
My  parents  appreciate  that  I’ve  grown  up 
and  that  I’m  capable  of  being  alone  and 
liking  it. 

I I want  to  make  it  clear  that  I'm  not  shy- 
j ing  away  from  dates,  love  or  marriage.  I 
have  any  normal  girl’s  instinct  to  size  up  a 
man  as  potential  husband  material  the 
first  time  I meet  him. 

For  myself,  I look  for  basic  honesty  first. 
Sometimes  too  much  frankness  offends 
people,  but  I'll  take  sincerity  even  with 
a dose  of  social  error. 

Naturally  I want  him  to  have  a sense  of 
humor  that  matches  mine,  which  is  a trifle 
off-beat.  And  if  it  should  turn  out  that 
he  is  also  kind  to  animals,  I think  I’d  hand 
him  my  date  book  and  let  him  fill  it  in 
himself. 

That  may  seem  over-simplified,  but  re- 
I member  that  honesty  and  a sense  of  fun 
indicate  other  things.  A man  who  laughs 
i easily  won’t  boil  over  at  little  things;  if  he 
can  laugh  at  himself,  he  won’t  get  stiff  with 
dignity  and  be  hard  to  live  with.  If  he 
I likes  dogs  and  cats  and  birds  it  means  he’ll 
! like  babies  and  you.  And  if  he’s  honest 
j there  will  be  few  secrets  or  doubts  stand- 
ing between  you. 

Some  fellow  might  have  all  these  qual- 
ities and  still  not  be  the  boy  for  you. 
When  a girl  is  lonely  it’s  easy  to  be  grateful 
! for  understanding  companionship.  That  can 
j become  tenderness,  and  the  first  thing  she 
knows  she  thinks  it’s  love. 

Still  the  extra  spark  might  not  be  there. 
It  seems  to  me  that  if  she  thinks  of  him 
only  when  she’s  playing  solitaire  or  knit- 
, ting  a sweater  or  reading  poetry,  it  might 
be  just  moon  dust  instead  of  the  real  thing. 

But  if  his  face  keeps  popping  up  when 
you’re  at  work  or  when  you’re  having  a 
wonderful  time  with  other  people;  when 
you  aren’t  lonesome,  and  yet  you  can’t 
get  the  thought  of  him  out  of  your  mind— 
ah,  there’s  the  difference!  A thousand 
poets  have  described  love,  physicians  have 
tried  to  dissect  it,  philosophers  have 
charted  it,  artists  have  painted  it,  and  still 
no  girl  really  knows  its  nature  until  it 
happens  to  her.  Believe  me,  a girl  can 
tell.  And  that’s  what  I’m  waiting  for 
I The  End 


Complexion  and  big  bath  sizes 


WHERE  TO  BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR  FASHIONS 


Campus  Bridal  Gown: 

New  York,  N.  Y.:  Emily  Fifth  Ave. 
Hartford,  Conn.:  G.  Fox 

Lori  Bridal  Hat  and  Veil: 

Chicago,  111.:  Bridal  Modes 

David  Klein  Bridesmaid's  Gown: 

Chicago,  111.:  Carson,  Pirie  Scott 
Dallas,  Tex.:  Titche-Goettinger 

Briilal  Modes'  Bridesmaid's  Bonnet: 

Fong  Beach,  Cal.:  Schick’s 
Philadelphia,  Pa.:  Gimhel’s 
Worcester,  Mass.:  Macinnes 

Handmacher-V ogel  Suit: 

Chicago,  111.:  Carson,  Pirie  .Scott 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.:  The  Broadway 
Phoenix,  Ariz. : Goldwater’s 

Orloff  Watch: 

Detroit,  Mich.:  Russek’s 

Artcarves  Rings: 

At  all  fine  jewelers 

Spun-Lo  Panties; 

Wherevei'  fine  lingerie  is  sold 

Artemis  Slips; 

San  Francisco,  Cal.:  The  Emporium 

Carter's  ‘’‘Ballerina"  Gown: 

Denver,  Colo.:  Daniels  & Fisher 
Philadelphia,  Pa.:  Gimliel’s 

Lollipops  Briefs; 

Boston,  Mass. : Jordan  Marsh 
Columbus,  O. : F.  & R.  Lazarus 

Ray  modes  Housecoat : 
Baltimore,  Md. : Hutzler’s 
Chicago,  111.:  Chas.  A.  Stevens 
Philadelphia,  Pa.:  The  Blum  Store 

Lane  Cedar  Chest: 

At  all  fine  furniture  and  department 
stores 


NEW  PIN-ON  PERFUME 


I Heart-shaped  pellet  of  French  perfume, 
J cased  in  lace  with  a fine  jeweled  pin 


make-up 

for 

the  bride 

Ann  Blyth  was  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  brides  our  town  has 
ever  seen,”  recalled  Bill  Tuttle, 
head  of  the  M-G-M  make-up  depart- 
ment. “She  had  the  look  of  natural 
radiance  that  belongs  to  every  bride. 
What’s  more,  every  bride  can  have  it. 
Every  girl  should  be  a star  on  her  wed- 
ding day,”  maintained  the  man  who 
creates  make-ups  for  M-G-M  stars.  And 
here’s  his  advice  to  June’s  leading 
ladies  throughout  the  country. 

“Because  of  the  white  wedding  gown 
and  white  around  the  head  and  face, 
make-up  should  be  light  to  avoid  strong 
contrast.  Ann’s  complexion  looked  as 
smooth  as  her  satin  gown.  Her  founda- 
tion was  matched,  as  it  should  be,  as 
closely  as  possible  to  her  skin’s  natural 
coloring  and  was  applied  more  sparing- 
ly than  when  she  wears  darker  colors. 

“Rouge,  too,  should  be  used  with  a 
light  hand.  Ann  used  just  a touch  be- 
cause she  remembered  that  when  she 
gets  excited  her  cheeks  redden. 

“Powder  is  the  setting  agent  for 
foundation,”  he  went  on  to  say,  “and 
it  should  be  applied  heavily,  patted  in 
well,  then  brushed  with  a ball  of  cotton 
to  remove  the  excess  and  bring  out  the 
natural  sheen  of  the  skin.  The  same  ef- 
fect can  be  accomplished  with  a wet 
sponge  or  by  splashing  water  on  the 
face  and  blotting  it  dry. 

“Eye  make-up  should  be  used  spar- 
ingly,” he  continued,  “especially  on 
blondes,  so  it  won’t  give  an  artificial 
look.  Definite  colors  such  as  bright  blue 
or  green  should  be  avoided  in  favor  of 
blue-grey  or  brown  shades.  Ann  ac- 
cented her  sparkling  Irish  eyes  with  a 


Ann  Blyth 
is  in 

“The  Student  Prince" 


touch  of  blue-grey  shadow.  Brows 
should  be  pencilled  naturally  with  dark 
brown  instead  of  black  pencil,  in  short 
strokes  rather  than  one  continuous  line. 
Dark  brown  mascara,  too,  is  preferable 
to  black.  Apply  it  thinly,  then  use  a 
clean  brush  to  separate  the  lashes.” 

Bill  suggests  a pinkish  lipstick  be- 
cause white  around  the  face  will  make 
it  appear  darker.  And  because  every- 
one will  want  to  kiss  the  bride,  he 
advises  a liquid  lipstick  or  a fixative 
worn  over  the  lipstick.  Nail  polish 
should  be  clear  or  match  the  lipstick, 
he  feels,  or  have  a frosted  pearl  finish 
like  the  one  Ann  chose. 

For  an  evening  wedding  Bill  suggests 
a more  prominent  make-up  to  compen- 
sate for  artificial  lighting  which  takes 
out  a certain  amount  of  color.  “A  little 
more  rouge  can  be  used,”  he  says,  “and 
a brighter  lipstick.  But  there  should  be 
no  variation  in  the  foundation  coloring. 
And  if  the  bride  is  naturally  dark  or 
sun-tanned,  she  should  match,  rather 
than  attempt  to  lighten  her  complexion. 
In  her  case,  a lighter  foundation  will 
give  a mask-like,  rather  than  a delicate 
appearance.” 

Bill  prefers  simple  hair-dos  for 
■brides.  “Ann  had  a soft  permanent 
three  weeks  before  the  wedding,”  he 
said.  “She  wore  her  hair  drawn  back 
from  her  face  and  secured  with  two 
small  combs.  She  used  a liquid  spray  to 
keep  it  in  place  without  having  to 
worry. 

“Naturalness  is  the  keynote  for 
brides  of  today,”  he  concluded.  “For 
that  matter,  for  every  girl,  whether 
she’s  today’s  bride — or  tomorrow’s!” 
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On  top  of  cedar  chest: 

Soft  nylon  chiffon  tricot  gown,  pearl  . 
smocking,  ballerina  length.  Pink,  tur- 
quoise over  pink.  32-36. 122.95.  By  Carter 

Print  nylon  peignoir,  lace  trim.  10-18. 

SI 7.  Pink,  blue,  white.  By  Raymodes  i 

Lollipop’s  combed  cotton  panties,  nylon  .i 
cuffs.  White,  pink,  lavender,  blue,  red, 
mint  green.  4-8.  79c.  Modern  Globe,  Inc. 


In  drawer  of  chest: 

White  batiste  camisole  slip,  eyelet  em- 
broidery, lace  trim.  32-44.  $3.98.  Artemis 

Rayon  panties,  elastic  band  at  waist 
and  legs.  Pink,  white.  5-8.  59c.  Spun-lo 

Polished  cotton  slip.  32-40.  $5.98.  Artemis 

Modern  cedar  chest  with  pull-out  storage 
drawer.  Comes  in  Blond  Oak,  Seafoam 
or  Cordovan  Mahogany.  $79.95.  Lane 


FOR 

'THR  BRIDR’S 
'TROUSSRAU 

Phofogiaph  by  Del  Hayden 


Long-line  wired  strapless. 

Rayon  satin  with  nylon  lace  top. 

White  only.  32-40  B,  34-42  C, 
$5.  By  Bestform 


why  Dial  soap 
protects  your  complexion 
even  under  make  -up 


Dial  clears  your 


complexion  by  removing  blemish-spreading  bacteria 


that  other  soaps  leave  on  your  skin. 


N o matter  how  lavishly  or  sparingly  you  use  cosmetics,  when  you  wash  before- 
hand with  Dial,  the  fresh  clearness  of  your  skin  is  continuously  protected 
underneath  your  make-up. 


For  mild,  fragrant  Dial  washes  away  trouble-causing  bacteria  that  other 
soaps  (even  the  finest)  leave  on  your  skin.  Dial  does  this  because  it  contains  AT-7, 
known  to  science  as  Hexachlorophene.  And  there’s  nothing  else  as  good.  It  clears 
the  skin  of  unseen  bacteria  that  often  aggravate  and  spread  surface  blemishes. 


Until  Dial  came  along,  no  soap  could  remove  these  trouble-makers  safely  and 
effectively.  Photomicros  at  the  left  prove  it. 

No.  1 shows  thousands  of  bacteria  left  on  skin  after  washing  with  ordinary 
soap.  (So  when  you  put  on  make-up,  they’re  free  to  cause  trouble  underneath.) 
No.  2 shows  how  daily  washing  with  Dial  removes  up  to  95%  of 
them.  And  Dial’s  AT-7  clings  to  your  skin,  so  it  continually 
retards  the  growth  of  new  bacteria. 


When  you  first  try  this  beauty-refreshing  soap,  you’d  never 
guess  it  gives  you  such  benefits.  Doctors  recommend 
it  for  adolescents.  With  Dial  your  skin 
becomes  cleaner  and  clearer  than 
with  any  other  type  of  soap. 

Let  mild,  fragrant  Dial  protect  your 
complexion  — even  under  make-up. 


P.S.  Shampoo  a Diamond  Sparkle  into 
your  hair  with  new  Dial  Shampoo. 


f 


Also  available  in  Canada 
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If  you’re  like  some  women,  your  own 
"Summer  Almanac’’  will  revolve  around 
"those  days’’  of  the  month.  You’ll  put  a 
cross  by  a long  auto  trip,  a question- 
mark  by  a week-end  invitation,  a definite 
"no"  beside  a swimming  date. 

Yet  summer  could  mean  so  much 
more  to  you,  if  you’d  only  make  up  your 
mind  to  change  to  Tampax  now.  This 
internal  sanitary  protection  does  away 
with  hot,  chafey  external  pads... makes 
it  possible  for  you  to  take  baths  and 
showers,  even  go  swimming,  on  those 
trying  times. 

Odor,  an  especially  acute  summer 
problem,  is  prevented  from  forming. 
Disposal  problems  vanish.  Tampax  leaves 
no  tell-tale  outlines  beneath  lightweight 
summer  clothes;  in  fact,  it’s  both  invis- 
ible and  unfelt,  once  it’s  in  place.  And 
Tampax  itself  is  so  small  a month’s 
supply  can  be  carried  in  the  purse. 

Plan  now  to  make  this  summer  a 
Tampax  summer.  Get  Tampax  at  drug 
or  notion  counters  in  choice  of  3 absorb- 
encies: Regular,  Super,  Junior.  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


Accepted  for  Adyertising 
by  the  Journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 


Elaine  Stewart's 

(Continued  from  page  69) 
beauty  program  head  first  by  massaging 
a liberal  amoimt  of  a cream  treatment 
thoroughly  into  her  scalp  and  all  the  way 
down  her  hair  to  the  very  ends.  Beautiful 
hair,  silky,  lustrous  and  not  dulled  by  dry 
splitting  ends,  is  much  more  important  to 
Elaine  than  a complicated  hair-do.  Nothing 
could  be  simpler  than  her  soft,  gleaming 
fall  of  hair — and  nothing  could  be  more 
devastating.  Ask  the  male  population  of 
Hollywood! 

Gathering  her  hair  into  a coarse  net,  the 
kind  that  professional  beauty  shops  use 
for  under  the  dryer,  Elaine  is  ready  to 
step  into  her  bath.  She  finds  a warm,  but 
not  hot,  tub  the  most  relaxing,  especially 
one  softened  with  a lightly  scented  bath 
oil.  After  a long,  lazy  soak — half  an  hour, 
anyway — she’s  ready  for  a brisk  scrub. 
This  is  a girl  who’s  smooth  all  over!  And 
to  be  sure  of  it,  she  does  an  extra  job  on 
back,  arms,  legs,  elbows  and  knees. 

There’s  no  place  more  comfortable  for 
a pedicure  than  the  tub.  And  there’s  no 
one  fussier  about  feet  than  Elaine.  Keep- 
ing them  as  dainty  and  attractive  as  her 
hands  is  one  of  the  details  that  add  up  to 
her  completely  feminine  look — especially 
since  she  often  goes  about  in  practically 
barefoot  sandals  and  slacks  and  likes  to 
wear  backless,  frontless,  almost  shoeless 
shoes  for  dress-up.  Propping  her  feet  on 
the  side  of  the  tub,  she  goes  to  work  with 
an  orange  stick  wrapped  in  cotton  and 
dipped  in  cuticle  remover,  using  it  gently 
to  outline  each  toenail  and  keep  them  neat 
and  tidy.  After  her  bath  comes  the  fancy 
finish — polish  to  match  her  fingernails.  And 
she  checks  her  toenails  every  day  for 
chipped  polish,  just  as  she  does  her  finger- 
nails. 

Defuzzing  her  legs  is  a chore  that  Elaine, 
like  everyone  else,  is  copipletely  conscien- 
tious about.  The  difference  is  that  she 
finishes  the  job  with  a generous  smoothing 
of  hand  lotion.  When  you  see  her  cross 
those  lovely  legs  and  are  awed  by  their 
satiny  sheen,  you’ll  know  it’s  the  sleek 
smoothness  of  skin  you’re  admiring  and 
not  some  special  kind  of  sheer  hose  she 
wears. 

Her  face  gets  its  usual  nightly  cleansing, 
followed  up  by  an  application  of  rich  cream. 
She  keeps  it  on  for  twenty  minutes,  then 
removes  the  excess  with  a tissue  so  there’s 
just  enough  left  to  stay  on  her,  not  on  the 
bedclothes.  Her  eyebrows,  too,  get  an  over- 
night smoothing  treatment  with  a coating 
of  vaseline.  She  feels  that  it  keeps  them 
sleek  and  glossy. 

She’s  ready  for  bed  now,  except  for  some- 
thing very  special  in  the  way  of  head  caps. 
Because  the  cream  treatment  is  still  on  her 
hair — it  gets  washed  out  the  next  day — she 
wants  to  protect  her  pink-embroidered  bed 
linen.  She’s  tried  towels,  twisted  turban- 
fashion.  But,  besides  not  being  very  pretty, 
they’re  not  reliable  and  slip  off  during  the 
night.  So  clever  Elaine  has  gay  little  wash- 
able terry-cloth  caps  made  for  her  with 
gayly  colored  bows  added  just  for  fun. 

Best  part  about  this  Monday-night  rou- 
tine is  that  it  doesn’t  take  more  than  an 
hour  or  so — and  the  real  solid  work  gets 
done  while  she  sleeps.  For  ten  or  twelve 
hours,  her  hair,  scalp  and  skin  are  being 
pampered  luxuriously. 

On  Tuesdays  Elaine  has  a cream  sham- 
poo. She  usually  finds  that  one  shampoo  a 
week  is  just  right  for  her  and  she  likes  to 
have  a professional  do  it.  She  finds  that 
having  her  hair  set  professionally  once  a 
week  keeps  it  in  shape  and  assures  its 
casually  artful  line.  But  that’s  all  she  leaves 
to  the  experts.  She’s  a firm  believer  in 
the  brush,  brush,  brush-like-mad  routine 
to  keep  her  hair  gleaming  all  week.  Be- 
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tween  shampoos,  to  be  sure  there’s  not 
the  slightest  trace  of  dust  on  her  hair,  it 
gets  a once-over-lightly  each  day  with  a 
brush  whose  bristles  are  covered  with  a 
thick  layer  of  absorbent  cotton.  Then  the 
cotton  is  discarded  and  she  continues  to 
brush  for  five  full  minutes,  using  a rolling 
motion,  upward  and  away  from  her  head 
to  stimulate  the  scalp. 

She  knows,  as  all  long-haired  girls  should, 
that  the  longer  your  hair,  the  more  care 
you  must  give  it.  Any  kind  of  sloppiness 
takes  away  all  its  glamour  and  makes  it 
look  unkempt.  Elaine  carries  a little  folding 
hairbrush  with  her  wherever  she  goes — 
and,  touch  of  genius,  a clothesbrush  too. 
These  should  always  go  hand  in  hand. 
Before  she  enters  any  theatre,  party  or 
restaurant,  she  stops  at  the  dressing  room 
to  brush  her  hair  and  check  her  make-up. 
And  she  follows  up  with  the  clothesbrush 
and  an  eagle  eye. 

One  of  her  most  important  beauty  rules 
is  never  to  let  anyone  see  her  looking  less 
than  her  best.  Where  men  are  concerned, 
naturally,  this  goes  in  spades.  She  has  a 
whole  wardrobe  of  gay,  colorful  turbans 
made  for  her  by  Rex,  one  of  Hollywood’s 
top-notch  milliners.  She  uses  them  anytime 
her  hair  is  less  than  perfectly  groomed — 
after  swimming,  for  instance,  after  a drive 
in  a car  with  tbe  top  down  or  after  she’s 
done  a scene  at  the  studio  which  has  ruffled 
her  hair.  Like  Liz  Taylor  and  Piper  Laurie, 
Elaine  travels  in  these  turbans,  too,  with 
her  hair  set  in  pin  curls  when  she  wants 
to  be  sure  that  it  will  be  just  right  when 
she  arrives.  (It  doesn’t  take  much  imag- 
ination to  see  how  these  turbans  could 
simplify  any  girl’s  life.  With  only  a little 
talent  you  could  improvise  one  for  your- 
self.) 

Another  thing  Elaine  is  meticulous  about 
is  keying  her  make-up  to  her  clothes.  She’s 
downright  fussy  about  finding  the  perfect 
lipstick  to  harmonize  with  a new  dress  and 
carries  a sample  of  the  new  fabric  in  hand, 
then  matches  the  lipstick  with  nail  polish. 
And  she’s  careful  to  switch  nail  polish  and 
lipstick  shades  when  the  sun  goes  down 
because  she  knows  how  differently  sun- 
light and  electric  light  affect  colors.  Her 
eye  make-up  changes,  too,  from  the  light- 
est touch  during  the  day  to  the  striking 
shadow,  mascara  and  eye-liner  effects  that 
suit  her  exotic  type  of  beauty  best  for 
evening. 

Perfume  is  practically  a hobby  with 
Elaine.  More  than  anything  else,  she  feels 
that  it  expresses  a girl’s  true  personality. 
And  she  doesn’t  mean  a drop  behind  each 
ear!  If  you  don’t  really  smell  it,  she  feels 
that  it’s  wasted  and  she  makes  sure  that 
she’s  always  surrounded  by  a delicate  aura 
of  fragrance.  She  applies  it  to  her  skin, 
not  to  her  clothes,  so  the  warmth  of  her 
body  brings  out  the  scent.  She  strokes  it 
along  her  neck,  her  wrists,  in  the  bend  of 
her  elbows  where  the  pulse  is  close  to  the 
surface,  and  she  always  puts  a drop  in  the 
palm  of  each  hand  so  that  the  scent  of  her 
clings  to  everyone  she  greets. 

The  ultimate  and  completely  personal 
Stewart  touch  is  the  perfumed  ink  she 
keeps  in  her  fountain  pen.  It’s  a nice  touch 
for  personal  letters,  and  it  really  sends  the 
autograph  seekers!  But  the  other  day  she 
forgot  and  wrote  a batch  of  checks  with 
it.  Story  goes,  it  practically  ruined  busi- 
ness at  her  bank  for  a day. 

Elaine,  of  course,  did  not  intend  to  set 
the  bank  on  its  ear.  But  she  quite  frankly 
does  want  to  bowl  over  the  people  she 
meets — studio  brass  included,  and  the  men 
in  her  life,  most  definitely.  It’s  the  purpose 
behind  that  carefully  worked  out  beauty 
program  of  hers.  And,  oh,  how  she  succeeds! 

The  End 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tyrone  Power  (Linda  Christian)  with  daughter  Romina  in  the  Bahamas 

"Why  Be  Fat?”says  MrsJyrone  Power 

"I  Lose  Weight  Without  Any  Trouble!” 


Nowhere  in  the  world  will  you  find 
women  so  figure  conscious  as  in 
Hollywood.  You  know  that  Ayds 
really  works  when  lovely  women  like 
Linda  Christian  tell  you  how  it  has 
helped  them  lose  weight  easily, 
pleasantly  and  safely! 


health-giving  vitamins  and  minerals. 
Ayds  curbs  your  appetite— you  automat- 
ically eat  less  — lose  weight  naturally, 
safely,  quickly.  It  contains  no  drugs  or 
laxatives. 

Guaranteed — A Lovelier  Figure! 


Linda  Christian  vacationing  in 
Acapulco.  “I  discovered  for  my- 
.self  that  by  taking  Ayds  I could 
lose  pounds  easily,”  says  Linda. 


Proved  by  Clinical  Tests! 

With  Ayds  you  lose  weight  the  way  Nature 
intended  you  to  — without  dieting  or  hun- 
ger. A quick  natural  way,  clinically  tested 
and  approved  by  doctors,  with  no  risk 
to  health.  With  the  Ayds  Plan  you  should 
feel  healthier,  look  better  while  reducing 
—and  have  a lovelier  figure. 

When  you  take  Ayds  before  meals,  as 
directed,  you  can  eat  wh^t  you  want— 
all  you  want.  No  starvation  dieting— no 
gnawing  hunger  pangs.  Ayds  is  a specially 
made,  low  calorie  candy  fortified  with 

Ayds  has  helped  many  famous  Hollywood 
stars  to  a lovelier  figure.  It  can  do  the 
same  for  you ! At  drug  or  department  stores. 


Users  report  losing  up  to  ten  pounds  with 
the  very  first  box.  Others  sa}'^  they  have 
lost  twenty  to  thirty  pounds  with  the 
Ayds  Plan.  You,  too,  must  lose  pounds 
with  the  very  first  box  (.S2.98)  or  your 
money  back. 


Linda  loves  the  sea,  the  surf  and 
the  sunshine.  “I  recommend 
Ayds,”  says  Linda.  “It  has  done 
wonderful  things  for  my  figure.” 
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Spend 

your 

money 

and  he’ll 
keep 

his 


job! 


'^HIS  YEAR  the  government  will  spend 

5 billion  less  dollars  than  it  did  last 
year,  because  it  doesn’t  need  so  many  guns, 
tanks,  planes  and  other  implements  of  war. 
This  was  your  money  paid  to  the  govern- 
ment in  taxes.  Now  the  government’s  let- 
ting you  spend  those  5 billions  for  yourself. 

The  important  thing  to  remember  about 
this  is:  The  production  lines  that  turned 
out  those  products  of  war  now  have  to  turn 
out  peace-time  goods.  If  you  don’t  buy  the 
automobiles,  the  clothing,  the  freezers,  the 
washers,  vacuum  cleaners,  toasters,  mixers 
that  American  factories  are  now  manufac- 
turing, the  men  on  production  lines  will 
be  laid  off.  And  then  they  ivon’t  be  able 
to  buy  the  things  you  are  making. 

If  you  continue  to  spend  your  money 
wisely  for  the  things  you  need,  our  working 
men  will  continue  to  have  money  to  buy 
what  they  need.  On  the  other  hand,  if 
you’re  one  who  is  waiting  for  bargain  days, 
remember  that  jobs  depend  on  your  buying 
what  is  made  now.  A bargain  is  no  bargain 
if  you  wait  until  there’s  no  money  with 
which  to  buy  it. 

This  is  what  all  of  it  means  in  terms  of 
people:  Joe  Brown  works  on  an  assembly 
line  making  washing  machines.  Even  though 
Joe  is  making  more  than  ever  before,  Mrs. 
Brown  decides  she’d  better  put  off  buying 
that  new  refrigerator  they’ve  been  needing 
so  long.  On  the  other  hand.  Bill  Smith 
works  on  an  assembly  line  making  refriger- 
ators. When  Mrs.  Brown  decides  not  to 
buy  a refrigerator,  she  makes  Bill  Smith’s 
job  unnecessary,  and  he  gets  laid  off.  Bill 
comes  home  without  his  job  and  tells  his 
wife:  "Better  hold  off  buying  that  washing 
machine  you  wanted  till  I find  some  other 
work.’’  Bang!  Joe  Brown  finds  himself  out 
of  a job,  too! 

So  if  you  want  to  protect  your  own  job, 
buy  now — buy  wisely,  buy  what  the  other 
fellow  makes,  and  he  will  have  the  money 
to  buy  what  you  make. 

To  have  your  cake,  you  must  eat  it.  And, 
if  you  eat  your  cake,  there  won’t  be  any 
breadlines,  there’ll  be  saleslines. 

THE  EDITORS 


This  Is  Your  Life, 

(Continued  from  page  57) 
country  like  this.  That’s  what  bravery  is.” 

You  call  yourself  a gambler.  But  what- 
ever the  stakes,  you’ve  always  had  to  come 
from  behind  to  win. 

You’ve  cursed  many  times  the  youthful 
face  that’s  always  seemed  a stranger  to 
your  seasoned  years.  “I’ve  never  been 
young,”  you’ve  said.  “Never  felt  young.” 
Hard  work  and  responsibility  have  been 
yours  since  you  were  twelve  years  old.  You 
were  born  grown  and  you’d  lived  a lifetime 
. . . and  more  . . . before  you  turned 
twenty-one. 

You  were  born  fighting,  too.  Fighting  for 
food  and  clothing  and  shelter  enough  for 
your  mother  and  her  large  family.  Fight- 
ing for  knowledge  and  recognition.  For 
your  place  in  the  sun — whatever  that  sun 
should  be.  And  you’ve  made  your  own 
place — one  higher  than  any  you’d  ever 
envisioned. 

All  of  it  begins  with  a determined  Irish 
dream  that  kept  you  company,  while  you 
chopped  weeds  in  a Texas  cotton  field. 

Remember  that  dream  with  us  now, 
Audie  Murphy,  for  this  is  your  life. 

We’re  going  back  now,  Audie — back  to 
the  little  farm  just  outside  Kingston,  Texas 
— the  little  farm  your  father,  Eknmett  Mur- 
phy, worked  as  a sharecropper,  raising 
cotton.  It’s  June  20,  1924.  You  don’t  re- 
member the  day — but  you  later  gave  the 
world  reason  to  remember.  But  your  old- 
est sister,  Mrs.  Corinne  Burns,  now  of 
Dallas,  Texas,  remembers  that  date  very 
well. 

“T  sure  do  remember,  Ralph.  I was  four- 
teen years  old  when  Audie  was  born.  He 
was  the  cutest  baby  I’ve  still  ever  seen.  Big 
eyes — that  laughed  at  you  all  the  time.  I 
gave  him  his  middle  name,  the  Leon — in 
Audie  Leon  Murphy.  For  which  my 
brother  has  never  forgiven  me.  But  I 
thought  they  sounded  nice  together.  Audie 
wasn’t  the  oldest  boy  in  our  family  of  nine, 
but  from  the  time  he  was  a kid  he  always 
took  all  the  worry  and  responsibility  and 
looked  after  the  family  as  best  he  could. 
Audie  was  mother’s  favorite — she  tried  to 
hide  it  but  she  never  quite  could.  Audie 
was  always  teasing.  He  could  always  make 
her  laugh.  And  there  was  little  enough  for 
any  of  us  to  laugh  about.  Mother  had  so 
much  faith  in  him  even  then.  I remember 
she  was  always  saying,  “If  Audie  just  had 
a chance  he’d  make  something  of  himself 
some  day.” 

Your  mother,  quiet  Josie  Killian  Murphy 
with  gentle  and  brown  eyes,  glossy  black 
hair  that  reached  to  her  waist,  was  so  right, 
Audie.  She  couldn’t  know  then  that  you 
some  day  would  make  that  chance  and 
more.  But  she  too  seemed  to  be  searching 
for  something.  Perhaps  the  same  something 
you  were  later  to  find. 

It’s  1930 — and  you  enter  Celeste  Texas 
Grammar  School.  You  take  part  in  school 
activities,  even  playing  Santa  Claus  with  a 
pillow  fattening  your  costume.  But  most  of 
the  time  your  Irish  pride  is  busy  scrapping 
with  the  other  children  who  call  you  “short 
breeches”  and  run.  Your  mother  washes 
your  one  pair  of  overalls  every  night  and 
dries  them  by  the  kitchen  stove.  And  every 
time  she  washes  them  they  shrink  more. 

Yours  is  a keen  eye  and  a true  aim.  You 
learn  to  shoot  rabbits  with  a slingshot  and 
to  fell  a squirrel  with  one  stone.  They  are 
food  for  the  table  and  you  can’t  afford  to 
miss.  These  are  lean,  hard  days  for  any 
sharecropper.  One  day  your  father  decides 
he’s  not  equal  to  providing  for  his  large 
brood  and  just  walks  out  of  your  life  and 
never  returns. 

You  hire  out  as  a farmer’s  helper.  You 
hoe  and  plough  and  you  pick  cotton.  But 
yours  are  sensitive  dreams  and  picking 
cotton’s  not  part  of  those  adventurous 


Audie  Murphy 

.,dreams  of  soldiering  some  day.  Other  kids 
talk  about  being  a fireman  or  a cop,  but 
you  only  listen  to  tales  spun  by  World  War 
I veterans.  Plowing  together  with  the 
farmer  who  hired  you,  you  dream  away  in 
the  hot  Texas  sun.  You  listen  wide-eyed  to 
the  stories  he  spins  of  his  miraculous 
maneuvers  with  a machine  gun. 

Yours  is  a grim  world  for  any  twelve- 
year-old,  and  war  is  an  exciting  escape.  It 
helps  pass  time  to  dream  up  your  own  war. 
The  endless  rows  of  cotton  become  your 
battlefield,  the  weeds  your  enemy  and  the 
hoe  in  your  hand  is  the  mysterious  weapon 
that  somehow  always  wins. 

Your  childhood  dreams  are  to  turn  into 
tragic  reality  sooner  than  you  suspect, 
Audie  Murphy. 

You’re  sixteen  years  old  and  working  in 
a radio  repair  shop  in  Greenville,  Texas, 
fourteen  miles  away,  when  your  beloved 
mother  dies.  You’re  restless  and  unhappy, 
and  her  search  for  something  better  in  life 
now  becomes  your  own.  According  to  her 
last  wish  you  place  the  younger  children — 
Nadine,  Billy  and  little  Joe — in  the  Green- 
ville Orphanage.  And  in  June,  1942,  you 
enlist.  Your  last  word  is  “I’ll  try  to  do  my 
share  of  the  fighting,”  which  turns  out  to 
be  the  understatement  of  all  time. 

You  excitedly  board  a bus  for  the  in- 
duction center.  It’s  the  first  time  you’ve 
been  a hundred  miles  from  home.  Here  be- 
gins the  second  chapter  of  the  inspiring 
story  of  the  boy  who  dreamed  of  being  a 
soldier  and  what  became  of  that  dream. 

At  Camp  Wolters  you  pass  out  in  your 
first  close-order  drill.  You  get  the  nick- 
name of  “baby”  and  the  combined  efforts 
of  kindly  commanding  officers  to  try  to 
keep  you  out  of  combat.  You  almost  fight 
a war  stateside  to  be  sent  overseas.  But 
finally  in  February,  1943,  you  sail  for  North 
Africa  as  a replacement  and  you  join  Com- 
pany B of  the  15th  Infantry  Regiment,  3rd 
Division,  near  Casablanca,  an  outfit  in 
which  you  meet  the  greatest  guys  in  the 
whole  world  and  you  learn  that  war  is  not 
the  adventure  you  envisioned.  It  is  a des- 
perate business  of  inching  and  crawling 
and  stumbling  with  blistered  feet  every 
mile  of  the  way  that  puts  you  nearer  home. 

In  thirty  months  of  combat  you  advance 
in  rank  from  PFC  in  Africa  to  a second 
lieutenant,  and  you  win  twenty-four  dec- 
orations, including  the  Congressional 
Medal  of  Honor,  thus  becoming  the  most 
honored  soldier  in  the  history  of  the  U.  S. 
Army.  Yours  is  a two-word  war  and  some- 
times a one-man  war.  According  to  bud- 
dies of  yours,  the  two  words  you  know  are 
“hold”  and  “attack.” 

On  January  25,  1944,  you  go  ashore  in 
the  bitter  fighting  at  Anzio  Beach  and  learn 
your  machine  gunner  has  been  severely 
injured.  He’s  Sergeant  James  Fife,  a Cher- 
okee Indian  from  Oklahoma  with  nerves  of 
iron  and  a fine  eye  for  a target,  and  with 
no  knowledge  of  fear.  Although  he’s  quick 
to  say,  “There  wasn’t  much  wrong  with 
Murph’s  courage  either,  Ralph — ” 

For  action  at  Anzio,  you  get  the  Bronze 
Star  but  your  description  is,  “I  was  wish- 
ing my  shirt  didn’t  have  any  buttons — so  I 
could  get  closer  to  the  ground.” 

August  15  is  a nightmarish  day  filled 
with  action.  A day  that  brings  you  the 
Distinguished  Service  Cross  and  grief  over 
the  death  ,of  one  of  your  best  buddies — 
Lattie  Tipton,  a happy  courageous  guy 
who  talked  often  of  his  home  in  Irving, 
Tennessee,  and  of  his  little  daughter,  Clau- 
dine,  a girl  in  pigtails  who  symbolizes  to 
you  the  innocents  for  whom  you’re  fighting 
this  war.  YouVe  shared  foxholes  with  Lat- 
tie since  Sicily,  and  when  he’s  shot  by 
enemy  machine  gunners  who’ve  raised  a 
white  flag,  you  capture  the  whole  hill  to 
avenge  the  treachery. 
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■ The  weary  months  drag  by.  The  war 
moves  to  the  Vosge  foothills  and  on  Octo- 
ber 2 you  get  the  Silver  Star.  According 
to  your  buddy,  Martin  L.  Kelley,  now  of 
Bar  Harbor,  Maine,  “Murphy  wasn’t  even 
supposed  to  be  on  that  patrol.  He  just 
tagged  along  with  them  because  it  was  a 
dull  day  and  he  didn’t  have  anything  else 
to  do.” 

On  January  26,  in  the  Battle  of  the  Col- 
mar Pocket,  you  order  your  company  to 
fall  back,  and  you  remain  alone  to  direct 
the  artillery  fire.  A forward  field  artillery 
observer,  Lt.  W.  E.  Ishpennig  of  Jamestown, 
North  Dakota,  tells  how — atop  a blazing 
tank  destroyer — you  almost  single-hand- 
edly stop  a counter-attack  of  German  in- 
fantry supported  by  six  tanks.  You’re  di- 
recting the  fire  with  a liason  officer  on  the 
phone,  and  when  he  asks,  “How  close  are 
they  now?”  you  say  casually,  “Hold  the 
phone.  I’ll  let  you  talk  to  one.” 

For  this,  you  get  the  Congressional  Medal 
of  Honor. 

You’re  wounded  three  times  during  ac- 
tion, but  you  shrug  it  off.  To  an  anxious 
sister  back  in  Farmersville,  Texas,  you 
I write,  saying,  “The  fruit  cake  was  good, 
the  one  piece  I got,”  but  you,  yourself, 
can’t  understand  why  your  “luck”  holds. 

In  an  Army  hospital  in  Southern  France 
you  meet  a paraplegic.  Perry  Pitt,  today 
your  neighbor  in  Van  Nuys,  California. 
Perry  will  verify  your  beef  that  the  whole 
operation  was  “just  laying  around”  in  the 
hospital  waiting  for  your  gangrenous  hip 
to  heal. 

“Yes,  Murph  was  always  trying  to  ad- 
vance when  they  wanted  him  to  keep  un- 
der cover.  He  kept  hobbling  up  the  aisle 
on  his  good  leg  and  the  nurses  were  always 
making  him  retreat.  Some  of  the  guys 
there  from  his  outfit  told  me  he  saw  more 
action  than  even  the  Army  knew— but  then 
they  ran  out  of  medals  anyway.  We  used  to 
talk  about  what  we  wanted  to  do  when  we 
got  back.  Murph  thought  he  might  have  a 
store.  Back  home  in  Iowa  I’d  always  want- 
ed to  have  a stock  farm.” 

It’s  June,  1945,  now,  Audie  Murphy,  and 
hiding  among  a plane  load  of  generals,  you 
hope  to  come  home  “through  the  back 
door.”  The  fifth  time,  your  luck  doesn’t 
last.  You’re  in  for  the  full  treatment.  Pa- 
rades, speeches,  bunting  and  bands.  You’re 
escorted  into  Farmersville  by  fire  engines 
to  the  roped-off  square.  You’re  invited  to 
speak  before  the  legislature.  You’re  guest 
of  honor  at  Texas  A&M,  and  your  portrait’s 
hung  in  the  state  capitol. 

Home  seems  more  real  to  you  in  your 
sister’s  small  cottage,  surrounded  by  rela- 
tives popping  questions  at  you.  Your  sister, 
Nadine,  just  a leggy  ten-year-old  when  you 
went  away,  is  a slim,  attractive  brunette — 
and  like  any  brother  you  want  to  know, 
“When  did  you  start  using  lipstick?”  You 
pay  the  down  payment  on  a big,  two-story 
white  house  large  enough  for  the  whole 
family.  Then,  restlessly,  you  wonder  where 
you  will  go  from  here.  Your  hip  wound 
rules  out  West  Point,  and  you  consider 
becoming  a Texas  Ranger.  One  thing  sure, 
the  battle  of  “short  breeches”  has  lost  its 
sting.  All  the  things  that  once  you  want- 
ed seem  unimportant  now.  For  you  know 
that  the  great  ones  of  the  earth  are  guys 
like  Lattie  and  Kelley  and  Fife. 

As  days  go  by,  Audie  Murphy,  you  real- 
ize you’ve  still  got  another  battle  ahead  of 
you.  Perhaps  the  biggest  of  them  all. 
Learning  to  live  again.  And  believe  again. 

But  back  home  you  soon  meet  men  who 
help  you  rebuild  faith.  Men  like  James  O. 
Cherry,  of  Inter-Theatres,  who  advises  you 
like  a father  on  every  score;  the  late  C.  O. 
David,  Dallas  oil  man,  who  offers  you  help 
financially;  Ray  Woods,  Dallas  automobile 
dealer,  who  insists  on  loaning  you  a car  to 
drive.  You  have  three  fathers — more  than 
I you’ve  ever  had. 


She  stuck  in  her 

And  pulled  out  PINK  PLUM 

And  cried,  ‘‘What  a smart  girl  am  I!” 


Smart  girl,  indeed!  For  what  could  be 
more  tempting  to  the  lips  than  the  sun- 
ripe,  sun-sweet  color  of  fresh  plums? 
And  what  more  effective  accent  to  the 
whole  new  range  of  Paris  blues,  off- 
pinks,  charcoal  and  black?  (Nice,  too, 
to  know  that  Cashmere  Bouquet’s 
Pink  Plum  stays  pink,  stays  on— for 
hours — without  re-touching!) 

7 Cover-Girl  Colors  49/ 


Conover  girls  pick  Cashmere  Bouquet 


"We  teach  our  Conover  School  stu- 
dents how  to  use  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Indelible -Type  lipstick.  They  apply, 
splash  cold  water  on  their  lips,  then 
blot.  The  color  clings  for  hours!” 

Director  Conover  School 


I Jl  m I uirecTor  Swonover  ocnc 

cashmere  4^  j bouquet 


INDELIBLE-TYPE  LIPSTICK 

Super-Creamed  to  Keep  Your  Lips  Like  Velvet 
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Soda  serves  more  ways 
than  any 

other  household  product 


You’ll  find  baking  soda  (bicarbonate 
of  soda)  saves  you  time,  work  and 
money  more  than  101  ways!  Keep  a 
package  in  your  medicine  cabinet  as 
first  aid  in  family  emergencies.  Keep 
a package  handy  in  the  kitchen  for 
dozens  of  cleaning  chores. 


Clean  and  SWEETEN 
your  refrigerator — in 
Va  the  time.  No  scrub- 
bing, no  scouring! 
Pure  baking  soda 
emulsifies  greasy  film. 
With  a wipe  of  your 
cloth,  film  disappears 
and  so  do  musty,  sour 
food  odors  that  adhere 
to  enamel. 


Clean  silver  easily, 

ecorioinically.  Cover 
bottom  of  large  enam- 
eled pan  with  alumi- 
num foil  or  old  alumi- 
num cover.  Add  1 tsp. 
baking  soda  (bicar- 
bonate of  soda)  to 
each  qt.  water,  bring 
to  boil.  Immerse  silver 
so  it  touches  alumi- 
num. Tarnish  disappears  in  no  time!  (Silver 
with  an  oxidized  pattern  or  butler  finish, 
should  not  be  cleaned  this  way.) 


For  g better  cup  of 

coffee.  Filmy  coffee 
oils  that  impair  good 
coffee  flavor  are  quick- 
ly removed  from  glass 
coffeemakers  with 
baking  soda.  Once  a 
week,  wash  coffee- 
maker  in  soda  solution 
(3  tbs.  to  qt.  water) 
for  a few  minutes. 


A Household  Treasure 

The  same  pure  soda  you  know  is  safe  in 
foods,  you  know  is  safe  with  foods. 


Arm  & Hammer  and  Cow  Brand  Baking 
Soda  are  pure  Bicarbonate  of  Soda,  U.S.P. 
Write  for  free  Booklet  on  the  many  uses 
of  soda  to  Church  & Dwight  Co.,  Inc., 
70  Pine  Street,  New  York  5,  New  York. 
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Driving  home  from  Dallas  one  rainy 
night,  you  pick  up  a hitchhiker  who  soon 
slaps  you  across  the  mouth  and  attempts 
a holdup.  You’re  struck  by  the  irony  of  it 
all.  To  go  all  through  the  war  and  then  get 
it  from  a maniac  like  this,  despite  his  190 
pounds!  You  fight  it  out  in  the  mud  beside 
the  road  and  win.  At  a gas  station  you  call 
the  highway  patrol.  Some  people  accuse 
you  of  staging  the  whole  thing  as  a pub- 
licity stunt.  But  State  Highway  Patrolman 
Everett  Brandon  believes  differently,  and 
he  runs  down  a long  prison  record  on  the 
man.  Brandon  becomes  your  close  buddy 
of  today. 

It’s  July  16,  1945 — your  picture  appears 
on  the  cover  of  Life  Magazine  and  three 
new  people  enter  your  own  life.  James 
Cagney  offers  you  a motion -picture  con- 
tract. On  a mined  battlefield  in  France, 
Spec  McClure,  Hollywood  columnist  before 
he  joined  the  Army  Signal  Corps,  spies  a 
beat-up  copy  of  Life  blowing  across  the 
field.  The  youthful  Irish  face,  too  young 
for  its  medals,  sticks  with  him.  It’s  Spec 
McClure  who  later  assists  you  to  put  down 
on  paper  your  book,  “To  Hell  and  Back,” 
and  at  a Dallas  airfield,  a pretty,  dark- 
eyed air  hostess,  Pamela  Archer,  is  en- 
tranced with  you.  Through  the  months,  she 
becomes  an  ardent  Murphy  fan,  saving 
every  clipping — and  six  years  later  she 
becomes  your  wife. 

But  in  Hollywood,  the  months  roll  along 
confusingly.  This  is  a battle  you’re  not 
geared  to  fight,  for  you’re  unfamiliar  with 
the  tactics  of  the  opposing  team.  Then,  after 
all  the  restless  waiting,  when  you  finally 
get  your  first  part — it’s  two  lines  in  “Be- 
yond Glory,”  starring  Alan  Ladd.  But  you 
get  to  West  Point — on  location.  Then  Cag- 
ney drops  your  option.  You  refuse  to  com- 
mercialize on  your  war  record.  As  a man 
of  action  and  few  words,  you  don’t  under- 
stand those  who  seem  to  be  all  words  and 
no  action,  nor  why  they  make  glowing 
promises  they  never  keep.  So  in  Hollywood 
you  start  again  as  a private  and  work  your 
way  up — but  then  this  has  been  the  story 
of  your  life. 

With  your  option  now  dropped,  you’re 
living  in  a two-by-four  apartment  over  a 
noisy  bus  stop  trying  to  make  ends  meet  on 
your  $86  pension — and  still  send  money 
home.  Terry  Hunt,  whom  you  met  when 
you  were  mustering  out  of  the  service,  in- 
sists you  bunk  in  a resting  room  at  his 
health  club.  You  work  out  there  regularly 


in  the  gym.  You  sleep  on  a massage  table 
'^because  it’s  more  comfortable  for  your  war 
injuries.  Now  and  then  you  still  talk  about 
going  back  to  Texas.  But  Terry  Hunt  has  a 
thought  that  can  discourage  it. 

“I  always  kidded  him,  Ralph,  telling  him 
he’d  sure  have  to  pick  a lot  of  cotton  back 
there  to  make  up  for  what  he  gets  in  one 
week  here.  Audie’s  had  enough  bent-over 
kind  of  cotton  picking  for  life.  I knew  he 
had  what  it  takes  in  Hollywood — if  he 
would  just  wait  it  out.  I’d  remind  him  that 
the  stakes  are  high  here — and  worth  wait- 
ing for.  Sometimes  he’d  help  out  around 
the  club,  putting  the  girls  through  their 
exercise  routines.  Not  long  ago  one  of 
them  remarked  that  she’d  seen  a picture 
in  a magazine  of  Audie  Murphy — ‘You 
know,’  she  said,  ‘he  looks  a little  like  the 
boy  who  used  to  work  me  out  in  the  gym.’ 
That  was  modest  Murph.  They  didn’t  even 
know  who  he  was.” 

It’s  July,  1948 — and  your  friend  Spec 
McClure  keeps  urging  you  to  start  “To 
Hell  and  Back.”  You  want  to  get  it  all 
down  on  paper,  too.  “So,  I won’t  have  to 
think  about  it  any  more,”  you  say. 

But  you  have  reasons  to  think  plenty — 
when  you  go  back  to  France  as  the  hon- 
ored guest  of  the  French  government.  Back 
to  that  land  so  well  remembered,  with 
every  road  and  every  ravine  still  an  open 
wound. 

This  time  no  booming  artillery  welcomes 
you,  but  the  frayed  clothing,  the  thin  faces, 
the  ghostly  ruins  haunt  you.  Near  the  place 
where  you  won  the  Congressional  Medal  of 
Honor,  a whole  village  turns  out  to  honor 
you.  The  old  Mayor  dressed  in  his  shabby 
black  coat,  children  in  costumes  line  the 
street  and  sing  Alsatian  folk  songs  for  you. 
Watching  their  faces,  the  tears  come.  You 
remember  you  directed  artillery  fire  on 
that  town. 

You  hunt  out  another  remembered  ter- 
rain, too.  Behind  a farmhouse  through  rich 
green  vineyards  that  stretch  uphill  to  a 
cork  tree,  there  are  two  German  helmets. 
But  for  your  own  alert  eye,  there  would 
be  two  American  helmets  there  today — 
Lattie’s  and  your  own. 

Back  in  New  York,  reporters  swarm 
about  you,  America’s  most  decorated  sol- 
dier, who  returned  to  the  battleground  for 
the  first  time.  They’re  full  of  questions — 
all  the  same.  They  want  to  know  when  you 
are  going  to  marry  Wanda  Hendrix. 

It’s  January  8,  1949 — and  your  wedding 
captures  the  romantic  imagination  of  all 


”1  was  sick  with  fear” 

Countless  people — beset  by  problems  of  love, 
hope  and  jealousy — have  found  the  answer  to 
their  dilemmas  on  radio’s  “My  True  Story.” 
For  this  true-to-life  program  presents,  in  vivid 
dramatic  form,  the  files  of  “True  Story  Magazine” 
— and  includes  people  who  might  very  well  be  you, 
your  family,  your  friends.  Listen  and  hear  how  they 
solve  each  heart-rending  emotional  conflict. 

Tune  in 

“MY  TRUE  STORY” 

American  Broadcasting  Stations 


"THE  FAMILY  DRUDGE” — gripping  story  of  a teenager  who 
had  to  seek  happiness  away  from  home — is  "must"  reading  in  June 
TRUE  STORY  M AG  AZIN  E.  at  newsstands  now. 


minute 
egg- sheen! 


New  beauty  for 
your  hair  with 
RICHARD  HUDNUT 
Enriched  Creme  Shampoo 

This  amazing  shampoo  creation, 
with  elemental  protein  of  real 
eggs  powdered  in  a wonderful 
cleansing  formula,  adds  new 
gleam  to  hair  instantly!  Hair 
itself  is  protein  so  it  naturally 
benefits  from  this  affinity  of 
protein  to  protein. 

Enriched  Creme  Shampoo,  a 
golden  lotion  creme,  sudses 
quickly  even  in  hardest  water. 
Gently,  efficiently,  it  rids  hair 
of  loose  dandruff  and  dust- 
puts  nature’s  own  sheen  in  hair. 

CREME  RINSE  takes  only  a 
minute  more— seals  in  the 
gleam.  Leaves  hair  tangle-free 
and  easy  to  set.  Try  it  on 
children’s  hair  too,  no  more 
snarls  to  comb  through ! 


Both  come  in  60c  and  $1  sizes. 
Tax  on  Creme  Rinse  only. 


RICHARD  HUDNUT 


who  know  the  story  of  how  you  first  met 
her  on  the  Valentine  cover  of  a magazine. 
But  this  marriage  is  doomed  almost  imme- 
diately. 

Your  career,  however,  is  getting  off  to  a 
solid  start.  It’s  February,  1949 — another 
triumphant  time  in  your  life — the  world 
premiere  of  your  first  starring  picture, 
“Bad  Boy,”  in  34  Texas  cities.  The  mar- 
quees blaze  with  “Texas’  Own  Lovable 
Audie  Murphy”  and  “America  Hails  a New 
Star.”  In  Farmersville  the  theatre  line 
stretches  around  the  corner  of  the  local 
drugstore.  At  last  count,  your  nephew 
Weldon  and  niece  Charlene  have  seen  it 
six  times. 

Once  more,  sharecropper’s  son  Audie 
Murphy  has  come  from  behind  and  won. 
You  didn’t  hit  pictures  when  your  medals 
could  have  been  exploited  and  helped  you. 
But  later,  when  success  depended  on  your 
own  merit  as  an  actor  and  personality, 
there  was  no  doubt  about  your  future.  At 
Universal-International  it  has  been  grow- 
ing steadily. 

It’s  July,  1950,  and  an  ardent  movie  fan, 
Pam  Archer,  comes  to  California  on  vaca- 
tion and  finally  meets  her  favorite  picture 
star.  Her  reactions? 

“By  this  time,  Mr.  Edwards,  I’d  done  so 
much  research  on  Audie,  I felt  I’d  known 
him  always.  I cut  out  every  clipping  about 
him.  I watched  him  on  the  screen.  And 
once  at  a rodeo — we’d  almost  met.” 

You  take  the  starry-eyed  air  hostess  to 
lunch  at  Universal-International  and  on  a 
personally  conducted  tour  around  the  lot. 
You  find  it’s  a pleasure.  During  the  next 
six  months  you  fly  back  and  forth  to  Dal- 
las, drawn  by  the  pretty  part-Cherokee 
girl  with  the  black  hair  and  dark  shiny 
eyes,  the  soft  drawl  and  that  quiet  honesty. 
Yours  is  a typically  teasing  proposal.  When 
getting  off  a plane  you  say,  “It  would  be 
a whole  lot  cheaper  for  us  to  get  married.” 

It  is  April  23,  1951 — you  are  married  in 
a simple  ceremony  in  the  Cox  Chapel  in 
Dallas  with  James  O.  Cherry  as  best  man. 
The  soft  strains  of  “Ave  Maria”  fill  the 
chapel  and  symbolize  the  beginning  of  a 
new  life  for  you. 

March  14,  1952,  is  a great  day  for  the 
Murphys,  including  your  sister,  Corinne, 
out  from  Texas  for  the  birth  of  your  first- 
born. You  name  him  Terry  after  Terry 
Hunt.  With  his  black  hair  and  blue  eyes 
he’s  soon  a swoon  boy. 

On  March  23,  1954,  you  have  another 
son,  James  Shannon  Murphy,  named  after 
your  good  friend,  James  O.  Cherry.  If  you 
have  enough  sons  they  will  be  a living 
memorial  to  those  who  stood  by  when  a 
fatherless  boy  needed  them. 

It’s  May,  1954— ten  years  now  since 
Company  B made  history  for  valor  in  the 
3rd  Division — and  you’re  starring  in  your 
own  account  of  their  war — “To  Hell  and 
Back,”  at  Universal-International.  You 
wanted  to  put  it  on  paper  so  you  could 
forget  it,  you’d  said.  Now  you  still  don’t 
know  how  you’ll  feel  when  those  cameras 
start  to  turn. 

Yours  is  a full  life  now,  Audie  Murphy. 
You  have  two  handsome,  healthy  sons,  a 
charming  early  American  home  and  a man- 
sized  career.  Today  your  own  son,  Terry, 
plays  soldier  in  your  back  yard.  He  shoots 
a trusty  water  pistol.  He  sings  “The  Star- 
Spangled  Banner”  and  salutes  everything 
— including  the  family  washing  machine. 

This  is  your  life  today,  Audie  Murphy, 
the  life  you’ve  made.  It’s  yours  because  of 
a boy’s  dreams  to  be  a soldier — and  what 
you  did  with  that  dream.  Because  of  you, 
life  today  for  Terry  Murphy — and  all  the 
Terrys — is  a happier  reality. 

The  End 

Audie  Murphy’s  in  “Drums  Across  the 
River.” 
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(Continued  from  page  43) 


Ruth  Manheimer  chats  with  Jeff  Chandler 


Hollywood  and  then  slips  right  out 
again. 

The  Hollywood  Scene:  Terry  Moore 
arriving  at  a dinner  party  in  a plung- 
ing neckline  and  carrying  school 
books!  She  had  to  attend  her  night 
class  for  Language  Appreciation  first! 

. . . It’s  all  been  very  hush-hush,  but 
Judy  Garland  was  so  unhappy  over  her 
costumes  in  “A  Star  Is  Born”  famous 
Jean  Louis  at  Columbia  (who  made 
that  transparent  number  for  Dietrich!) 
was  allowed  to  take  over  . . . How 
ironical  can  fate  be!  Stewart  “Beau 
Brummell”  Granger  finally  got  back 
to  Jean  Simmons  from  Europe — with 
his  face  covered  with  fever  blisters!  . . . 
And  Bob  Hope  who  fell  asleep  under 
a sun  lamp,  took  one  look  at  his  flam- 
ing kisser  and  cracked:  “This  is  the 
color  Crosby  turns  when  he  tries  to 
put  on  his  shoes!” 

Blonde  Blitz:  Battle  fatigue  is  nothing 
compared  to  the  minor  revolution 
caused  by  Marilyn  Monroe’s  visit  to 
Korea.  Her  skin-tight,  low-cut,  purple 
satin  gown  that  caused  all  the  commo- 
tion is  for  business  purposes  only.  Joe 
Di  Maggio  doesn’t  like  it,  so  his  dutiful 
wife  promised  never  to  wear  it  when 
she’s  at  home  baking  a cake!  Although 
the  GI’s  had  Marilyn’s  calendar  picture 
pasted  all  over  their  barracks,  they 
were  conspicuously  missing  when  she* 
paid  them  an  official  visit.  When  Mari- 
lyn announced  over  the  loud-speaker 
that  she  couldn’t  sing  because  of  a 
“chest”  cold — Korea  almost  collapsed! 

Star-Studded  Evening:  The  Gold  Medal 
Awards  Banquet  was  the  final  fling  in  a 
round  of  wonderful  evenings  at  which 
Mr.  Irving  Manheimer,  publisher  of 
Photoplay,  and  his  gracious  wife,  Ruth, 
put  in  an  appearance.  Among  those 
hosting  were  the  Lex  Barkers,  the  Ty- 
rone Powers  and  the  Stewart  Grangers. 


Terry  Can  Take  It 

(Continued  from  page  55) 
her  film  career  hanging  in  the  balance. 

That  she’s  been  made  Hollywood’s 
whipping  girl  by  so  many  angers  those 
who  really  know  Terry  Moore.  And  how 
hurt  Terry  has  been  by  the  whole  thing 
only  those  closest  to  her  will  ever  know. 

Outwardly,  Terry’s  met  the  maze  of  sexy 
digs  by  plunging  into  her  career,  study- 
ing voice  placement,  singing,  dancing — 
just  keeping  feverishly  busy.  Always  in- 
defatigable anyway,  she  now  spends  time 
as  if  it  were  going  out  of  style,  from  the 
time  she  leaves  the  house  at  8:30  a.m.  for 
her  first  lesson  until  she  whirls  in  the  door 
at  night.  Terry  will  tell  you  self-improve- 
ment runs  in  her  family.  “My  grand- 
father’s seventy-five — and  he’s  just  de- 
cided his  grammar  needs  improving,  so 
he’s  studying  English  now.” 

But  her  mother  is  concerned.  “She’s 
working  much  too  hard.  People  tell  you 
not  to  worry  about  what  you  read  or  hear. 
They  say  this  happens  to  anybody  on  the 
way  to  the  top.  But  when  she’s  your 
daughter  and  you  know  she’s  being  made 
an  unfair  target — how  can  you  help 
worrying?” 

Inwardly,  with  her  own  aversion  to 
gossip  in  any  form,  Terry  is  still  shocked 
that  so  many  were  willing  to  condemn  her 
without  even  knowing  the  facts  and  that 
the  press,  with  which  she’s  always  co- 
operated, is  still  ready  to  manufacture 
and  misconstrue.  She’s  hanging  on  hard 
to  her  well-tried  philosophy  that  some- 
thing good  eventually  comes  from  any 
experience  in  life. 

From  childhood  Terry  was  conditioned 
for  the  bumps  along  the  way  by  her 
mother’s  teachings  that  weathering  them 
builds  character.  “Mother  always  said 
that  if  we’re  able  to  take  one  discourage- 
ment, it  makes  the  next  one  easier.  That 
they  all  build  character.”  And  in  four- 
teen years  in  pictures,  Terry’s  had  many 
already  to  build  from.  She  played  her 
first  part  in  pictures  when  she  was  ten 
years  old,  portraying  Brenda  Joyce  as  a 
child  in  20th  Century-Fox’s  “Maryland.” 
She  was  very  excited  about  it  and  went 
around  school  “really  living  it  up— always 
talking  about  ‘my  movie.’  ” 

When  it  actually  came  out,  she  had  been 
cut  completely  out  of  it,  and  the  other 
kids  openly  scoffed  and  accused  her  of 
lying.  Next,  she  read  for  the  lead  in  a 
Paramount  picture,  and  executives  glow- 
ingly promised  her  a part  in  it.  She  wound 
up  with  one  day’s  work  playing  a movie 
extra  whose  big  scene  involved  running 
up  to  the  girl  who  got  the  lead  and  ask- 
ing her  for  her  autograph.  She  couldn’t 
be  blamed  if  she  feels  today  much  the 
same  as  she  felt  as  a ten-year-old  when 
she  sobbed  rebelliously  to  her  mother, 
“And  don’t  tell  me  it  builds  character. 
I’ve  got  all  the  character  I need.  I don’t 
want  any  more!” 

Significantly,  though,  the  religious  phi- 
losophy books  she  keeps  close  by  the  bed 
in  her  pink-velveted  boudoir  for  night 
reading  help  to  underline  the  comforting 
reminder:  “Today  is  the  tomorrow  you 
worried  about  yesterday,”  and  the  quo- 
tation; “I  have  to  live  with  myself,  and 
so  I want  to  be  fit  for  myself  to  know  . . . 
Whatever  happens,  I want  to  be — self- 
respecting  and  conscience-free—” 

“Freedom  of  conscience  is  the  most  im- 
portant thing  of  all,”  she  believes.  “As 
long  as  your  conscience  is  free — you 
shouldn’t  worry  too  much.  But  ...  it  still 
hurts.  I’ve  always  been  taught  to  trust 
people  and  to  give  everyone  the  benefit 
of  the  doubt.  We’re  told  that  we  shouldn’t 
judge  one  another.” 

As  an  aftermath  of  the  Korean  incident. 
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columnists,  always  quick  to  latch  onto 
anything  colorful  or  sensational,  have 
seemingly  gone  out  of  their  way  to  throw 
the  whole  book  at  Terry  Moore  and  to 
give  any  item  about  her  a sexy,  unsympa- 
thetic slant. 

At  the  party  Herman  Hover  gave  at 
Giro’s,  welcoming  Terry  and  Susan  Zan- 
uck  back  home,  Terry  asked  Susan  to  sing 
the  song  she’d  done  on  the  show  in  Korea, 
and  Susan  then  retaliated  by  saying  Terry 
must  do  her  number,  “Give  Me  A Little 
Kiss,  Willya,  Huh?’’  Susan  looked  around 
the  jammed  club  for  Jimmy  Durante  to 
stand  in  for  the  GI  who  always  worked  in 
the  number  with  her.  Durante  had  gone 
home,  and  Susan  said,  “Daddy,  come  here.” 
Terry  ended  the  number,  as  usual,  with  a 
quick  kiss.  A syndicate  photographer 
flashed  the  picture  and  the  next  day  Terry 
and  her  family  were  shocked  to  see  the 
picture  spotlighting  a whole  column  titled, 
“How  to  Get  Ahead  with  the  Boss  De- 
partment.” 

Listening  to  a famed  commentator’s  de- 
scription of  a fight  in  a Sunset  Strip  night 
club  between  two  men  over  the  girl  with 
them,  she  was  shocked  to  hear  him  add 
erroneously  that  the  girl  was  Terry  Moore. 
One  columnist  itemed  her  “stagging  it”  at 
the  Mocambo  wearing  a gown  so  low  cut 
that  a sneeze  would  have  closed  the  club. 
“But  I wasn’t  even  there,”  Terry  pointed 
out  in  amazement.  Another,  mentioning 
that  she  wore  a high-necked  gown  to  the 
“Cease  Fire”  premiere,  couldn’t  resist  say- 
ing, “Terry  Moore  was  covered  up — for  a 
change.”  At  another  premiere,  Terry  was 
delayed  entering  the  theatre  by  the  studio’s 
publicity  men,  who  kept  posing  her  with 
attending  dignitaries  and  whisking  her  up 
to  microphones  to  tape  radio  interviews. 
Later,  a reporter  accused  her  of  delib- 
erately being  late  and  out-zsa-zsaing  Zsa 
Zsa  Gabor. 

Reading  such  items,  Terry,  bewildered 
and  unhappy,  decided  she  just  wouldn’t 
make  a public  appearance  again. 

But  this  isn’t  the  answer  either,  she’s 
found.  Invited  to  a big  soiree  recently, 
Terry  had  been  rehearsing  a difficult  dance 
routine  all  day  and  she  was  begging  off — 
when  it  was  pointed  out  to  her  that  she 
couldn’t  offend  the  important  producer 
who  was  giving  the  party.  He  had  come 
to  her  party  when  she  got  back  from 
Korea,  and  she  couldn’t  offend  him  by  not 
going  to  his,  etc.  Finally  Terry  went.  “If 
you  go,  they  make  cracks.  If  you  don’t, 
they  still  do.  You  just  can’t  win,”  she 
says  wearily. 

She  was  hospitalized  for  the  ear  infec- 
tion still  hanging  over  from  Korea  when 
she  read,  “The  public  is  getting  tired  of 
Terry  Moore’s  escapades.”  Her  mother 
answered  the  phone  to  hear  her  husky, 
“What  do  they  mean?  What  escapades?” 
Terry  can’t  understand  either  why  her 
critics  are  now  levelling  on  her  mother 
too,  accusing  Mrs.  Koford  of  being  an  over- 
ambitious  movie  mother  and  pushing 
Terry.  As  her  mother  says,  “I’ve  never 
pushed  Terry  into  anything.  On  the  con- 
trary, my  worry  is  that  she’ll  work  too 
hard  and  overtax  her  strength.  Like  any 
mother.  I’m  concerned  about  her  health 
and  happiness,  and  if  she  is  unhappy,  to  be 
sure.  I’m  standing  close  by  to  help  soften 
the  blow.” 

And  Terry  doesn’t  quite  know  what  to 
do  about  the  criticism  she’s  received  for 
being  fickle  and  flitting  around  like  a 
social  butterfly.  Trying  to  analyze  the 
whole  thing  soberly  and  find  any  possible 
whys,  Terry  believes  it’s  because  she 
doesn’t  date  anybody  steady.  “That  may 
be  one  reason  they  think  I ‘butterfly’ 
around.  Other  girls  have  all  gone  to  a 
lot  of  the  same  parties  in  the  past,  but  no- 
body’s said  anything  about  them  because 
they  were  dating  steady.  I haven’t  found 


mine  yet.  Unfortunately.  I wish  I had.? 
I’m  just  not  as  lucky  as  they’ve  been.  ? 

Recently  when  Eddie  Fisher  was  in  ^ 
Hollywood,  a columnist  falsely  itemed 
that  he  was  asking  for  Debbie  Reynolds’ 
phone  number  and  emphasized  he  had 
not  called  Terry  Moore.  Actually,  Eddie 
had  been  calling  Terry  ever  since  he’d 
arrived.  He’d  invited  her  to  the  big  party 
NBC  gave  for  him,  but  she  hadn’t  thought 
she  should  go.  When  this  item  appeared 
he  called  exclaiming,  “But  that  isn’t  true! 
Why  would  anybody  say  that?”  He  sug- 
gested Terry  have  dinner  with  him  at 
Romanoff’s — which  would  prove  the  un- 
truth. 

“No,”  she  said  wearily,  “there  would  only 
be  more  publicity.”  Then  with  a touch  of  ‘ 
the  old  impish  Terry,  “Come  over  to  my 
house.  We’ll  stay  home,  and” — slyly — “I’ll 
play  all  my  Frank  Sinatra  records  for 
you.”  They  played  records  and  had  a 
wonderful  evening,  with  Eddie  pep-talk- 
ing  Terry  plenty  about  paying  no  attention 
to  the  slaps  taken  at  her. 

Ultimately,  those  closest  to  Terry  don’t 
believe  that  her  natural  sunny  philosophy 
has  changed  or  her  refreshing  zest  for 
living  has  been  curbed.  Her  parents  have 
watched  Terry  weather  challenge — what- 
ever the  form — with  a positive  healthy 
approach.  And  with  the  courage  of  her 
own  convictions. 

She  quit  a fat  contract  at  Columbia 
studios  with  nothing  at  all  in  the  offing 
because  she  felt  she  was  making  no  head- 
way. She  didn’t  work  for  some  time  and 
has  no  money  to  pay  for  her  lessons,  then 
she  did  a play  at  La  Jolla,  met  Elia  Kazan 
and  got  the  lead  in  “Man  on  a Tightrope.” 
Long  typed  as  a “sweet  young  thing,”  she 
still  didn’t  hesitate  to  go  after  the  sexy 
young  siren  in  “Come  Back,  Little  Sheba.” 
As  Terry  says  now,  “Nobody  thought  I 
could  do  it — except  the  director.  He  was 
from  Broadway,  and  he  didn’t  know  I 
wasn’t  supposed  to  play  sexy  parts.”  When 
her  studio  discussed  testing  her  for  “Pink 
Tights,”  acquaintances  pointed  out  in- 
dignantly that  she  would  probably  only 
be  used  to  “put  a fire  under  Marilyn  Mon- 
roe.” But  Terry  was  all  for  making  the 
test.  “You  may  be  right,”  she  said  sen- 
sibly, “but  even  if  I don’t  get  the  part, 
this  will  be  an  opportunity  for  me  to  show 
the  studio  I can  sing  and  dance — and 
they’re  paying  for  special  arrangements 
which  otherwise  I couldn’t  afford.” 

Like  any  lovely  vital  girl  in  any  other 
town  who  just  naturally  steals  the  show 
with  her  talent  and  looks  and  that  electric 
warmth  that  enlivens  any  atmosphere  and 
draws  people  to  her,  Terry  has  always 
been  a target  for  a certain  amount  of 
jealousy  and  envy.  Being  in  movies,  she 
admits,  made  it  real  rough  during  school. 
But  Terry  has  always  won  the  opposition 
over.  She  learned  never  to  mention 
movies,  and  she  concentrated  on  making 
top  grades.  “Terry  didn’t  want  the  others 
to  say,  ‘She’s  in  pictures.  She  thinks  she 
doesn’t  have  to  study  at  all.  She  thinks ' 
she  can  get  by  that  way,’  ” her  mother 
says  now. 

When  she  graduated  from  junior  high, 
a group  of  girls  cruelly  conspired  to  make 
her  graduation  day  a big  bust — and  lost. 
To  celebrate,  they  were  going  to  Holly- 
wood to  Grauman’s  Chinese  Theatre,  and  . 
Terry  was  flattered  when  they  invited  her 
to  come  along.  “That  was  a big  event  then  ' 
— like  going  to  Persia  or  something — go-  • 
ing  to  Hollywood  without  any  chaperones,” 
Terry  recalls.  She  was  to  meet  the  others 
at  the  corner  of  Brand  and  Broadway  ina 
Glendale  at  5:30  that  afternoon.  She  was  ? 
excitedly  dressing  when  two  other  girls « 
came  over  and  warned,  “They  told  you  to  v 
be  there  at  five-thirty — but  they’re  all  go- 
ing  to  be  there  at  five.”  Shocked,  Terry  jB 
realized  the  others  had  planned  all  along® 
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to  stand  her  up  and  just  leave  her  there 
waiting  on  the  corner.  “I’ll  always  re- 
member the  girls  who  told  me.  We  went 
to  Glendale  to  the  show,  they  spent  the 
night  with  me,  and  Mother  made  hot 
chocolate  and  we  had  a great  time.  I’ll 
never  forget — ” 

Terry  wasn’t  too  much  fun  for  the  other 
girls  to  be  with  anyway.  “They  were  al- 
ways getting  together  and  gossiping  and 
cutting  somebody  up — and  I just  couldn’t 
do  this.  They  thought  I was  a square.” 
But  in  the  long  run  it  paid  off.  Eventu- 
ally the  other  girls  all  got  mad  at  each 
other  and  went  to  Terry  for  advice,  and 
she  wound  up  being  friends  with  all  of 
them  because  they  trusted  her.  “It  takes 
a long  time,  but  it’s  worth  it.  They’re  all 
still  my  friends  now.  I’m  invited  to  all 
their  baby  showers.” 

But  for  a long  time  Terry  was  pretty 
much  a mystery  to  the  other  girls.  They 
were  sure  she  was  either  too  good  or  too 
dumb.  One  afternoon  they  were  playing 
the  “Truth  Game,”  in  which  the  girls  told 
one  another’s  faults.  They  said  one  girl 
was  boy-crazy,  one  too  sloppy,  one  two- 
faced.  When  they  got  to  Terry,  one  of  the 
girls  said,  “You’re  just  too  nice.  Or  may- 
be you’re  not  too  smart.  That  must  be  it. 
You  must  just  be  dumb.  When  people 
make  remarks — you  don’t  even  notice.” 
Terry  sat  still  a moment,  then  finally  said, 
“Really?”  and  surprised  them  all  by  re- 
peating three  remarks  she  knew  the  same 
girl  had  made  about  her.  “What  am  I 
supposed  to  do?  I just  ignore  them,”  she 
said  quietly. 

Eventually,  through  hard  work,  through 
sticking  to  her  own  principles  and  staying 
in  the  background  and  writing  and  pro- 
ducing plays  for  the  others  to  star  in, 
Terry  was  elected  president  of  class  after 
class  and  became  one  of  the  most  popular 
girls  at  Glendale  High. 

But  today’s  is  a different  and  more  for- 
midable kind  of  “truth  game.”  For  Terry, 
the  same  rules  will  eventually  win. 

All  Terry’s  accent  is  on  her  career  now. 
“I  try  not  to  go  out  at  all  any  more,”  says 
Terry.  “I’ve  had  almost  no  dates  since  I 
got  back  from  Korea.”  One  of  the  few 
was  with  Tab  Hunter,  who  flew  back  from 
the  “Battle  Cry”  location  in  time  to  escort 
her  to  the  Photoplay  Gold  Medal  Awards 
dinner.  “I  haven’t  even  stepped  inside  the 
Mocambo  or  Giro’s — except  for  the  party 
that  was  given  for  us.  But  the  publicity 
still  hasn’t  died  down.” 

One  slur,  however,  doesn’t  worry  her: 
the  rumors  that  Terry  would  like  to  re- 
turn to  Korea,  but  that  she  wouldn’t  be 
welcome  there.  She  plans  to  go  back  to 
Korea  all  right,  but  with  the  Army’s  very 
special  blessing.  Colonel  Joe  Goetz,  head 
of  USO,  has  declared  publicly,  “I  want 
Terry  Moore  cleared.”  As  for  the  GI’s, 
they  had  no  complaints  the  first  time 
around. 

For  all  the  aftei'math,  the  look  on  the 
GI’s  faces  when  they  were  alone  after  the 
troupe  left  would  take  Tiny  Terry  back 
there.  “Words  can’t  express  it,”  she  says 
slowly  now.  “It  tears  your  heart.  You 
could  tell  just  what  they  were  feeling. 
The  birthday  party  was  over,  and  they 
i were  so  lonely  and  let-down — they  almost 
1 wished  we  hadn’t  come.  That’s  why  I’m 
going  back  as  soon  as  I can.” 

I With  her  buoyant  spirit,  Terry  was  never 
I meant  to  live  life  in  the  wings  or  in 
I shadow — but  confidently,  joyously  center 
I stage.  And  hers  will  be  a more  confident 
stage  tomorrow,  for  having  weathered 
today.  When  the  shooting’s  all  over,  the 
same  rules  for  living  will  have  won.  Keep 
a full  heart  and  a free  conscience.  And 
this  above  all — be  able  to  live  with  one- 
self. Ask  anybody  who  knows  her — Terry 
Moore  couldn’t  be  in  better  company. 

The  End 
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Nylon  or  acetate  tricot,  $1.95  and  $1.50 
pink,  white,  blue  or  black.  Sizes  4-9 
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MINIKINS 
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HAIR  DRY  SWIM  CAPS 
KEEP  YOUR  HAIR  DRY- 
PROTECT  YOUR  WAVE/^ 

soys  FLORENCE  CHADWICK 

famous  Channel  swimmer 


To  complete  any  smart  beaeh  en- 
semble, choose  a U.  S.  Howland 
from  the  wonderful  1954  colleetion 
of  exciting  styles  and  colors.  Small, 
medium,  large.  Swim  all  you  want 
— your  hair  stays  dry 
and  lovely! 
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RUBBER  COMPANY 
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(Continued  from  page  46) 
sympathetique she  cooed  dreamily.  “I 
cook  for  heem  every  night.  We  are  so  gay, 
we  laugh  all  ze  time.  He  understands  me. 
He  too  is  artist.  We  like  best  to  stay  home.” 

When  the  rumors  started,  Leslie  assured 
me,  “I  tasted  a little  fame.  But  for  me, 
marriage  is  more  important.”  And  watch- 
ing her  serious  pixie  face  I thought,  “This 
French  girl  has  her  dancing  feet  firmly 
planted  on  the  ground.” 

But  the  very  things  that  were  at  first 
attractive  became  the  very  things  that 
drove  these  two  apart.  Leslie’s  dancing 
feet  could  not  be  stilled.  Public  adulation 
is  a headier  champagne  than  Geordie  could 
buy  in  bottles.  Leslie  walked  out  on 
Geordie,  not  even  stopping  to  pick  up  her 
diamonds — after  just  two  short  years  of 
marriage.  Geordie  could  buy  her  anything 
she  wanted,  but  all  she  wanted  was  a pair 
of  dancing  slippers. 

In  some  ways,  Leslie  is  one  of  the  luck- 
iest of  the  girls  who  married  millionaires. 
I’ve  been  around  Hollywood  a long  time. 
I’ve  heard  stars  swear  to  love  forever  to- 
day and  seen  them  hate  for  the  same 
period  tomorrow.  And  nothing  can  sur- 
prise me  too  much.  But  even  I was  amazed 
at  the  fantastic  fizzle  of  the  marriage  of 
gorgeous  Elizabeth  Taylor  and  Nicky 
Hilton. 

It  was  so  exciting  at  the  beginning.  The 
most  beautiful  movie  star  marrying  every- 
thing a young  girl  dreams  of  getting  for  a 
husband — young,  good-looking,  rich  as  all 
get  out  and  very  charming.  “I’m  madly  in 
love  with  him,”  Elizabeth  told  me  sin- 
cerely during  their  short  engagement.  “He’s 
the  most  wonderful  man  in  the  world.  And 
I realize  that  Nicky  is  the  only  man  I have 
ever  loved — or  could  ever  love.” 

Elizabeth  invited  me  to  her  mother’s 
house  to  inspect  the  huge  square-cut  dia- 
mond engagement  ring.  Nicky  bought  her 
an  expensive  car  and  an  exquisite  mink 
jacket.  Patina,  I think  it  was  called.  Any- 
way it  was  grey.  “Till  death  do  us  part,” 
she  murmured  softly  in  the  flower-be- 
decked Church  of  the  Good  Shepherd  in 
Beverly  Hills.  She  floated  in  a white 
trance  at  the  huge  reception  afterwards 
in  the  swank  Bel  Air  Country  Club.  Noth- 
ing was  too  good  or  too  expensive  for 
Elizabeth. 

Later  I saw  Elizabeth  when  they  re- 
turned from  the  honeymoon,  up  north  in 
Monterey.  Elizabeth  was  thin  and  strangely 
irritable.  But  that  was  only  the  beginning 
of  their  mad,  dashing  search  for  happiness. 
The  lovely  movie  star  and  her  millionaire 
husband  went  to  Europe,  to  try  in  some 
manner  to  build  a marriage.  The  strangest 


stories  were  whispered  back  to  her  fran- 
tic family  in  Hollywood.  Stories  of  the 
most  beautiful  child  bride  in  the  world 
crying  all  alone  as  she  sat  by  a window 
overlooking  the  beautiful  Mediterranean 
Sea.  Of  hysterics,  of  scenes  no  longer 
played  in  private  on  the  luxury  liner  bring- 
ing them  home.  Of  doctors  in  New  York 
and  Chicago  forbidding  Elizabeth  the  right 
to  see  her  husband  because  he  added  to 
whatever  it  was  that  was  making  her  so 
ill. 

In  Elizabeth’s  case,  everything  happened 
for  the  best.  During  her  brief  marriage  to 
Nicky,  she  grew  up — from  an  emotional 
child  into  a woman  who  knew  the  values 
of  love,  marriage  and  a family.  Perhaps  if 
she  had  not  experienced  that  early  mis- 
take, she  would  never  have  been  able  to 
appreciate  and  enjoy  her  present  calm 
role  as  Mrs.  Michael  Wilding.  She  is  only 
twenty-two  now,  but  she  knows  full  well 
that  money  can  buy  everything  but  hap- 
piness. Today  Elizabeth  knows  the  real 
source  of  contentment:  an  attractive  home, 
a handsome  son,  another  baby  rumored  on 
the  way — I hope  so — and  a husband  who 
vvorships  the  ground  she  walks  on  and 
gives  her  stability  and  a real  basis  for 
happiness. 

I did  some  moralizing  in  my  column 
when  Bob  Topping  walked  out  of  his  mar- 
riage with  Lana  Turner.  Bob  owed  her 
$90,000,  I said,  and  yet  his  steel-tycoon 
grandfather  left  him  a trust  fund  worth 
several  million  dollars.  Lana  had  trusted 
him  with  money  just  as  she  had  trusted 
him  with  her  heart.  Bob  wanted  Lana,  the 
movie  star,  as  his  wife,  but  he  resented 
everything  which  Lana  needed  to  do  (in 
all  clear  conscience)  to  maintain  her  ca- 
reer as  a movie  star.  I’ll  never  forget  the 
day  he  called  the  studio  and  demanded 
that  they  stop  production  and  send  Lana 
home  to  him  at  once!  He  resented  her 
fans  so  deeply,  he  alienated  untold  num- 
bers by  rushing  Lana  brusquely  past 
autograph  seekers,  past  persons  who  just 
wanted  one  look  at  her  in  the  flesh. 

Lana  would  have  willingly  given  up  her 
career  to  be  Mrs.  Topping,  private  citizen. 
How  she  wanted  their  child!  She  stopped 
working  but  she  lost  her  baby.  While  Top- 
ping wanted  her  for  his  wife,  he  in  spite  of 
this  was  neither  willing  to  have  her  give 
up  her  career  nor  make  the  sacrifices  nec- 
essary for  her  to  continue  it. 

Today  Lana  is  Mrs.  Lex  Barker.  Lex 
doesn’t  earn  anywhere  near  Lana’s  salary 
but  they  are  both  confident  that  some  day 
he  will — meantime  he  pays  his  share.  He’s 
proud  of  Lana  as  a movie  star,  cherishes 
her  as  a wife.  And  they’re  happy.  I’ll  bet 
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on  that.  I’m  keeping  my  fingers  crossed 
Ijor  them  for  I know  that  Lana  learned  the 
hard  way  that  money  is  no  bridge  to 
happiness. 

Janet  Leigh  was  smarter  than  most 
people  realize.  We  all  thought  she  would 
marry  Arthur  Loew,  Jr.,  a bright,  smart 
young  man  who’ll  inherit  millions  from 
his  grandfather,  the  founder  of  M-G-M. 
But  Janet  was  a girl  who  knew  that  love 
was  the  most  important  ingredient  of  a 
marital  relationship  and  that  money 
couldn’t  matter  less.  Janet  visited  Arthur’s 
family  in  Arizona  and  found  them  more 
than  ready  to  welcome  her  as  a daughter- 
in-law.  Yet  Janet  could  have  had  millions 
but  her  level  eyes  saw  what  her  level 
head  wanted  to  see,  her  heart  did  not  be- 
long to  Arthur. 

Instead,  Janet  married  the  man  for  her 
heart,  Tony  Curtis,  who  supports  his  own 
parents  and  who’ll  never  be  rich,  no  mat- 
ter how  much  he  earns  as  a motion- 
picture  star.  They  recently  moved  from  an 
apartment  to  a house,  which  Janet  quick- 
ly adds,  is  rented  not  bought,  and  Janet 
couldn’t  be  more  delighted.  A mansion,  be 
it  every  so  richly  appointed,  would  never 
look  like  home  to  Janet  unless  Tony  was 
' there.  No  amount  of  money  can  buy  for 
these  two  what  they  possess — a wonderful 
understanding  of  each  other’s  problems, 
a sharing  of  disappointments  and  heart- 
aches together,  a bond  of  respect  for 

■ everything  each  has  been  able  to  con- 
tribute  to  the  other. 

J Single  girls  who  are  now  searching  for 

■ an  ideal  mate  might  well  follow  Janet’s 
j example.  For  instance,  I’m  glad  that  Deb- 

• bie  Reynolds  is  taking  her  time  with  her 

• answer  to  playboy  millionaire  Bob  Neal. 

• Bob  was  first  turned  down  by  filmite  Diana 

• Lynn — and  there  have  been  others  since. 

■ And  that  should  spell  danger  to  Debbie. 

* I Another  girl  who  might  well  profit  from 

* the  past  experience  of  others  is  Gene  Tier- 
“ ney,  who  has  been  following  in  Rita  Hay- 

worth’s  footsteps  with  Aly  Khan.  There 
aren’t  many  men  in  the  world  who  could 
^ be  richer  than  Aly  will  be  some  day — or 
^ even  as  solvent  as  he  is  right  now.  But  the 
difference  between  money  and  happiness 
with  Aly  should  be  obvious  to  Gene. 

Marilyn  Monroe  is  the  perfect  example  of 
a girl  who  kept  her  feet  on  the  ground. 
There’s  no  doubt  at  all  that  Marilyn  had 

• the  whole  world  to  choose  from.  But  Mar- 

* ilyn  had  the  good  sense  to  marry  a man 
' who  has  enough  money  to  live  on  com- 

' fortably,  but  not  so  much  that  he  has  to 

* worry  about  it. 

1 Almost  without  exception — and  the  ex- 
f ceptions  are  so  rare  that  they  seem  to 
prove  the  rule — the  millionaire  who  wants 
^ to  marry  a star  is  a far  cry  from  the  ideal 
husband.  Usually  he  is  exactly  the  op- 
posite. Instead  of  being  a strong  man  with 
a stable  personality  who  can  understand 
and  sympathize  with  her  frustrations,  and 

* counterbalance  the  tremendous  emotional 
‘ flights  that  inevitably  accompany  a triumph 

in  a star’s  life  the  millionaires  who  marry 
movie  stars  are  usually  emotional  children 
. who  want  to  buy  their  way  into  Holly- 
wood’s glamour  and  become  a part  of  its 
magic  without  having  to  work  for  it. 

There  are  exceptions,  of  course.  Greer 
Garson’s  Buddy  Fogelson  is  a wonderful 
. guy  and  I believe  he’d  be  just  as  great  if 
he  were  a poor  man.  You  should  have  seen 
him  washing  dishes  in  my  kitchen  at  a 
party  when  the  plates  ran  out.  He’s  a 
generous  man — witness  the  full-length 
.1  mink  coat  he  gave  Greer  on  her  last  birth- 
day, and  the  jewels.  But  he  gives  of  him- 
self  too.  “For  the  first  time  in  my  life,  I’m 
.,  not  worried  about  anything,”  she  told  me 
recently.  And  Greer  is  a girl  who  doesn’t 
fool  herself.  She  doesn’t  have  to.  She 
-I  married  one  millionaire  who  is  one  in  a 
million! 
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(2nd)Diamond-studded  Lucien  Piccard  wrist  watch. 
(3rd)CrosIey  TV  set.  (4th)Solid  gold  bracelet  from 
Marchal  of  5th  Avenue.  (5th)Pedigreed  French 
Poodle  from  Wilson  (makers  of  Ideal  Dog  Food). 
(6th)  $1 00  U.  S.  . Savings  Bond  from  Doeskin  Tissue. 
(7th)$100  Jantzen  Sportswear  Wardrobe. 
(8th-1 2th)Elgin  American  Compact,  Lighter,  Lipstick 
Holder  Set.  (V3th)Lady's  SuiTby  Rosenblum  of 
California.  (14th)Crosley  V.I.P.  Radio.  (15th)Luxite 
Lingerie  Wardrobe  of  Gowns,  Negligees,  Slips. 
(1  6th)Sportswear  Separates  by  Tabak  of  California. 
(1 7th)Leather  Makeup  Case  filled  with  Max  Factor 
Cosmetics.  (1  8th)Shoe  Wardrobe  (3  pairs)  of  Grace 
Walker  shoes.  (1  9th-24th)Three  Pairs  of  Luxite 
Hosiery.  (25th-30th)Two  Pairs  of  Harms  Gloves. 
(31st-36th)16  oz.  Tabu  Cologne  by  Dana. 


by 


JOHN  ROBERT  POWERS 

World’s  Foremost  Beauty  Authority 
John  Robert  Powers  and  his  famous 
Powers  Models  have  selected  Gayla 
HOLD -BOB  as  the  perfect  bobby  pin. 

HERE’S  ALL  YOU  HAVE  TO  DO! 


ENTER  THIS  EXCITING  CONTEST! 

Just  name  the  Gayla  Golden  Jubilee  hair 
style!  You  can  win  a luxurious  11-day, 
expense-free,  vacation  for  two  in  enchanting 
Hawaii!  You’ll  fly  by  Northwest  Orient 
Airlines  to  and  from  romantic  Honolulu  . . . 
stay  at  the  palatial  Moana  Hotel  on  Waikiki 
Beach . . . eat  exotic  foods . . . dance . . . swim . . . 
and  relax  under  the  stars!  Hurry!  Enter 
today . . .you  can  be  one  of  the  lucky  winners! 

ClLtJ|f46ciL- 

HOLDBOB 

World*»  iMrgeHt  Selling  Mtohbg  Pin 

To  mark  our  50  years  of  hair-accessory 
leadership,  we  introduce  the  newest, 
most  startling  bobby  pin  creation!  It’s 
the  new,  improved  Golden  Jubilee 
Gayla  hold-bob  bobby  pin  with  new 
Flexi-Grip,  the  patented,  exclusive 
Gayla  scientific  design  that  makes  the 
world’s  best  bobby  pin  even  better' 

Enter  Today!  ICs  Fun. .So  Easy  to  Win! 

MAIL 

THIS  ENTRY 
BLANK  TODAY! 


I Also  available 
in  25c  cards 


1.  Suggest  a name  for  our  Golden 
Jubilee”  hair  style. 

2.  Print  the  suggested  name  on  o plain 
piece  of  paper.  Each  entry  must  include 
the  top  of  a Gayla  HOLD-BOB  bobby  pin 
card  or  Gayla  Hair  Net  envelope,  25 
words  or  less,  telling  why  you  prefer  this 
Gayla  product,  your  name  and  address, 
and  the  name  and  address  of  the  store 
where  you  purchased  the  Gayla  product. 
Submit  as  many  entries  as  you  wish,  but 
each  entry  must  consist  of  only  one  name 
suggested. 

3.  Mail  entry  to  CONTEST,  Gaylord 
Products,  Inc.,  1 91  8 Prairie  Ave., 
Chicago  16,  III.  Make  sure  your  name 
and  address  and  that  of  the  store  are 
legible.  Entries  with  insufficient  postage 
will  not  be  accepted. 

4.  John  Robert  Powers  and  his  staff  will 
be  the  judges  and  their  decisions  will  be 
final.  Entries  will  be  judged  solely  on 
basis  of  originality  and  aptness.  In  case 
of  ties,  duplicate  prizes  will  be 
awarded.  All  entries  become  the  prop- 
erty of  Gaylord  Products,  Incorporated, 
and  none  will  be  returned. 

5.  Contest  is  open  to  all  except 
employees  of  Gaylord  Products,  Incor- 
porated, their  advertising  agency,  and 
their  families.  Contest  is  subject  to  all 
Federal,  State,  and  local  regulations. 

6.  Contest  closes  June  30,  1954.  All 
entries  must  be  postmarked  on  or  before 
midnight  of  the  closing  date  and  re- 
ceived not  later  than  July  7,  1954. 

7.  Winners  will  be  notified  by  mail 
within  a month  after  the  closing  date. 
A complete  list  of  winners  will  be  sent 
to  persons  sending  a stamped  self- 
addressed  envelope. 

"CONTEST” 

Gaylord  Products,  Incorporated,  Dept. P-6 
1918  Prairie  Ave.,  Chicago  16,  Illinois 
Here  is  my  Gayla  Contest  entry.  I am  enclosing  my  name  sug- 
gestion for  the  Golden  Jubilee  hair  style,  the  top  of  a Gayla 
HOLD-BOB  bobby  pin  card  or  a Gayla  Hair  Net  envelope,  25 
words  or  less  telling  why  [ prefer  this  Gayla  product,  and  the 
name  and  address  of  the  store  where  it  was  purchased. 
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after  shaving  . . . gives  day-long  protection 
. . . won’t  harm  finest  fabrics,  or  your 
money  back. 
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functional  disorders,  see  your  doctor. 
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(Continued  from  page  67) 
boorish;  temperamental  and  unpredict- 
able. He  was  confirming  the  exact  op- 
posite view  expressed  by  the  people  who 
worked  with  him  during  the  filming  in 
New  York,  of  “On  the  Waterfront,”  Hori- 
zon-American  picture  soon  to  be  released 
by  Columbia. 

“On  the  Waterfront,”  they  will  also  tell 
you,  was  no  luxury  assignment.  Based  on 
the  true  story  of  the  effect  of  the  rackets 
on  the  individual  lives  of  dock  workers, 
every  foot  of  it  was  shot  during  midwinter 
along  New  York  harbor  or  in  slums  of 
adjacent  New  Jersey  cities. 

“Working  under  such  circumstances,” 
says  one  of  the  actors  grimly,  “the  weak- 
lings and  the  heels  showed  up  fast.” 

The  fact  that  Brando  stood  this  test  ral- 
lied these  co-workers  to  his  defense,  for 
shortly  after  “On  the  Waterfront,”  many 
called  Brando  a heel  and  worse. 

This  was  the  time  sequence:  One,  only 
hours  after  “On  the  Waterfront”  was  fin- 
ished, Brando  flew  to  Hollywood  to  start 
work  on  “The  Egyptian”  for  20th,  for  which 
he  was  already  committed.  Two,  shortly 
he  jumped  the  set  and  returned  to  New 
York.  Three,  his  psychiatrist  announced 
he  was  “a  very  sick  man,”  unable  to  work 
for  several  weeks.  Four,  20th,  claiming 
willful  breach  of  contract,  slapped  him 
with  a two-million-dollar  damage  suit. 

This  suit  has  since  been  settled  out  of 
court,  and  at  press  time  Brando  will  play 
the  part  of  Napoleon  in  “Desiree”  for  20th, 
but  at  that  time  it  was  open  season  on 
Brando.  Gossips  raged. 

The  more  repeatable  comments  drew  an 
analogy  between  his  personal  way  of  kick- 
ing Hollywood  in  the  teeth  and  the  char- 
acter he  portrayed  in  his  recent  off-beat 
picture,  “The  Wild  One.” 

In  it,  he  was  Johnny,  sullen  leader  of  an 
outlaw  motorcycle  gang,  the  Black  Rebels. 
In  one  scene  a girl,  noticing  the  gang 
name  on  the  back  of  his  leather  jacket, 
asks,  “What  are  you  rebelling  against?” 
and  Brando,  with  an  insolent  grin,  replies, 
“What’ve  ya  got?” 

That,  contended  his  critics,  was  Brando 
himself — a violent  person  with  no  regard 
for  the  rights  of  others,  who  strikes  out 
destructively  when  something  displeases 
him. 

But  the  cast  and  staff  of  “On  the  Water- 
front,” both  old  friends  and  new,  profes- 
sional actors  and  the  dockworkers  who 
were  hired  as  extras,  saw  a much  different 
Marlon  Brando. 

Says  the  hostess  he  surprised  with  the 
armload  of  groceries,  “Marlon  is  so  con- 
siderate that  sometimes  you’re  sure  he  can 
read  your  mind.  Since  I had  gone  over  to 
Jersey  to  visit  the  set  he  knew  I had  had 
no  time  to  shop.” 

She  is  Mrs.  Karl  Malden,  wife  of  the  ac- 
tor who  has  a key  role  in  the  waterfront 
picture. 

Karl  nods  in  agreement  based  on  long 
association.  Their  friendship  began  when 
both  appeared  in  Broadway  play  called 
“Truckline  Cafe”  and  continued  in  “A 
Streetcar  Named  Desire.”  While  Brando 
brightened  his  stardom  with  “Julius  Cae- 
sar” Malden  was  earning  his  own  top 
credits  in  “Take  the  High  Ground”  and 
“Phantom  of  the  Rue  Morgue.” 

He  says,  “Marlon  notices  another  ac- 
tor’s reaction.  It’s  easy  to  work  out  a scene 
with  him.  Dramatically,  he  has  an  acute 
sense  of  right  and  wrong.  This  is  one  guy 
I can  trust.” 

A new  friend,  Eva  Marie  Saint,  a televi- 
sion-trained actress  who  plays  her  first 
motion  picture  role  opposite  Brando,  dis- 
covered she  could  trust  Brando  as  soon  as 
she  tried  out  for  the  part. 

Understandably  nervous,  she  went  to  the 


Actors’  Studio  to  audition.  Director  Elia 
Kazan  explained  the  scene. 

He  said,  “You’re  Edie,  a girl  who  sees 
good  in  everyone,  but  who  also  has  ideals.” 

Then  he  turned  to  Brando.  “You’re 
Terry.  You’re  a young  tough  on  the  edge 
of  the  rackets.  You’re  having  an  affair  with 
Edie’s  sister,  so  Eldie  disapproves  of  you 
and  she’s  warning  you  to  get  out  of  the 
house  before  her  father  gets  home.  If  he 
catches  you,  he’ll  throw  you  out.  You 
know  it,  but  you’re  ready  to  defy  him.” 

After  that,  it  was  up  to  Eva  Marie  and 
Marlon.  They  had  to  make  up  the  dialogue 
as  well  as  the  action. 

Says  Eva  Marie,  “Other  actors  had  told 
me  that  Marlon  was  good  to  work  with, 
but  what  happened  was  almost  unbeliev- 
able to  me.  He  gives  so  much  of  himself 
that  he  makes  it  real,  instead  of  just  a 
scene.  Before  I knew  it,  I actually  got  mad 
at  him  instead  of  merely  pretending  to.” 

Wise  Kazan  then  changed  the  pace.  He 
gave  them  a gentle  scene  where  Edie, 
sorry  for  her  anger,  comes  to  Terry’s 
apartment  to  apologize. 

Says  Eva  Marie,  “I  could  practically  see 
the  chip  on  Marlon’s  shoulder  when  he 
glared  and  said,  ‘You  think  I’m  not  good 
enough  for  you,  don’t  you?’  ” 

She  smiles  at  his  solution  for  the  scene. 
“We  talked  things  out,  then  he  taught  me 
to  waltz.  Marlon  is  a wonderful  dancer.” 

Eva  Marie  contends  that  after  such  help 
on  an  audition  she  couldn’t  help  getting 
the  part.  She  certainly  did  not  expect,  how- 
ever, that  Brando  would  also  be  excited 
about  her  success.  “After  all,”  she  ex- 
plains, “he  was  the  star,  already  signed. 
I was  just  the  young  hopeful.” 

But  it  could  be  that  Brando  remembered 
his  own  anxieties  in  finding  his  first  major 
role.  He  might  have  remembered  how  he 
felt  when,  without  a cent  in  his  pockets, 
he  walked  from  mid-Manhattan  to  a high- 
way, then  hitch-hiked  to  Tennessee  Wil- 
liams’ seaside  cottage  to  audition  for 
“A  Streetcar  Named  Desire.” 

For  Brando  contributed  handsomely  to 
her  celebration.  Says  Eva  Marie,  “I  was  in 
a Broadway  show.  When  I came  into  my 
dressing  room,  there  was  a big  bouquet  of 
red  roses,  a bottle  of  perfume,  and  a card 
from  Marlon  saying,  “Congratulations — 
you’ll  be  wonderful  as  Edie.” 

Shortly,  she  learned  that  was  only  the 
beginning. 

Eva  Marie’s  first  call  to  the  set  came 
on  one  of  the  bright  brisk  days  which 
brought  a prolonged  autumn  to  New  York. 
On  Manhattan,  it  had  been  comfortable  to 
wear  just  a light  coat,  but  across  the  Hud- 
son, on  a Hoboken  rooftop,  the  wind  had  a 
sharp  bite. 

Marlon  and  Karl  Malden,  who  plays  the 
priest,  were  in  the  midst  of  a scene  when 
she  turned  up.  She  found  a place  to  stand 
quietly.  She  thought  he  had  not  noticed 
her  arrival. 

But  at  the  fi^^st  break,  Marlon  was  at 
her  side  saying  as  heartily  as  if  he  were 
welcoming  her  to  a party,  “Good  to  see 
you.  Let  me  get  you  a chair.  Are  you  warm 
enough?” 

His  question,  “Are  you  warm  enough?” 
was  to  be  repeated  frequently  during  the 
next  three  months,  for  the  balmy  days  soon 
ended.  There  was  snow,  there  was  smog, 
there  was  icy  rain,  there  was  wind. 

But  through  it  all,  the  shooting  went  on. 
They  worked  in  freezing  damp  warehouses, 
on  ice-caked  piers,  in  back  streets  and 
alleys,  on  tenement  rooftops,  in  flats,  in 
churches  and  parks. 

Always,  they  were  cold.  Eva  Marie  cast 
as  the  daughter  of  an  unemployed  long- 
shoreman, had  a wardrobe  to  match — one 
$10.95  dress,  one  $39.95  coat.  When  they 


went  down  to  the  docks  where  wind 
sloshed  the  dirty  icy  water  up  into  a 
spray,  her  teeth  chattered. 

She  begged  Director  Kazan,  “Couldn’t  I 
have  something  warmer,  maybe  a pea 
jacket?” 

Kazan,  whose  reputation  is  based  on 
realism,  turned  her  down.  He  wanted  to 
show  what  effect  the  weather  had  on  the 
people.  “Sorry,”  he  said,  “but  you’re  a 
poor  girl.  You  have  just  one  coat.  It’s  thin. 
You’re  always  cold.” 

To  others  on  his  staff,  he  said  delightedly, 
“See  what  I mean?  Here  we  get  the  real 
feeling.  You  could  never  fake  this  on  a 
steam-heated  sound  stage.” 

Shortly,  however,  even  Kazan  got  enough 
realism.  Cameras  froze.  Eight  of  the  two 
hundred  actual  longshoremen  who  were 
employed  as  extras  decided  it  was  too 
much  for  them.  They  asked  to  be  paid  off. 
It  was  easier  to  go  back  to  wrestling  cargo. 
Standing  around,  waiting  in  the  cold  for 
the  camera  to  turn  their  direction,  was 
more  than  they  had  bargained  for. 

The  actual  manual  labor  of  acting  and 
filming  had  become  a war,  with  the 
weather  their  enemy. 

Said  one  from  the  Hollywood  staff,  “The 
cold  gets  into  your  mind  as  well  as  your 
body.  It  slows  you  up.  You  can’t  think  of 
anything  except  how  miserable  you  are.” 

Under  such  conditions,  Brando’s  only 
responsibility  was  to  take  the  best  possible 
care  of  himself  so  he  could  play  his  own 
scenes.  He  should  have  headed  for  the 
nearest  warm  spot. 

Instead,  he  was  all  over  the  area,  joking, 
asking  questions,  learning. 

In  the  beginning,  the  for-real  longshore- 
men failed  to  appreciate  his  attention.  To 
them,  the  motion  picture  people  were  ama- 
teurs, turning  into  filmed  make-believe  the 
bitter  problems  of  their  own  lives — the 
back-breaking  work,  the  danger  of  oppos- 


ing the  racketeers,  their  job  insecurities. 

As  they  saw  it,  their  duties  did  not  in- 
clude teaching  a matinee  idol  how  to  hoist 
cargo.  Resentfully,  they  muttered,  “Who 
does  this  guy  Brando  think  he  is,  any- 
how?” 

But  when,  in  scene  after  scene,  they  saw 
that  he  wasn’t  afraid  to  get  his  hands  dirty, 
that  he  was  sure  on  his  feet,  that  when 
action  called  for  it,  he  was  right  in  there, 
pulling  his  own  weight,  tugging,  sweating 
and  griping  the  same  as  they  were,  their 
antagonism  broke  down.  As  his  questions 
about  how  to  do  things  grew  more  know- 
ing, they  started  to  teach.  In  off-moments, 
they  would  sidle  up  to  say,  “You’re  doin’ 
it  the  hard  way.  Bud.  Now  next  time,  try 
this  . . .” 

It  was  the  same  with  the  boxers.  Tony 
Galento  and  a number  of  other  ring  head- 
liners were  cast  as  the  tough  mugs.  With 
them,  a deal  developed.  He  helped  them 
with  their  lines,  they  coached  him  in 
punching. 

Because  of  Brando’s  real  interest  and  de- 
sire to  learn,  few  realized  that  his  off- 
camera  activity  was  making  another  con- 
tribution to  the  picture.  By  breaking  up 
the  frigid  boredom  of  sitting  around,  by 
telling  people  they  were  doing  fine,  he  was 
like  a good  military  officer,  rallying  his 
men  during  a lull  in  the  battle. 

The  respect  Brando  earned  from  the 
men  showed  in  other  ways.  When  the  wives 
of  the  extras  showed  up  with  the  family 
Brownie  to  take  pictures  of  their  husbands 
with  the  star.  For  them,  Marlon  posed  with 
the  same  enthusiasm  he  displayed  when 
the  big  cameras  were  rolling. 

But  the  men’s  real  accolade  came  at  the 
end  of  the  picture.  They  invited  him  to 
come  on  over  to  one  of  their  hangouts  to 
hoist  a glass  of  beer.  It  was  their  way  of 
saying,  “We  figure  you  for  a good  guy.” 

Through  it  all,  Brando  was  happy.  De- 


spite rough  work  and  bitter  weather,  he 
enjoyed  every  moment  of  the  filming  of 
“On  the  Waterfront.” 

Just  a few  days  later,  when  his  difficul- 
ties with  20th  Century  exploded  into  head- 
lines one  of  the  picture’s  Hollywood  staff 
tried  to  explain  the  contrast  in  his  behav- 
ior. “The  only  thing  Marlon  cares  about  is 
acting.  He  hates  the  additional  preroga- 
tives of  being  a star.  To  him,  they’re  not 
prerogatives,  but  burdens.  This  guy  not 
only  doesn’t  need  a swimming  pool,  he 
doesn’t  want  one.” 

Eva  Marie  Saint  sums  it  up  in  feminine 
fashion.  “Other  than  my  husband,  Marlon 
Brando  is  the  nicest  man  I know.” 

But  there  will  always  be  some  people 
whom  Marlon  Brando,  The  Wild  One,  irks. 
It  happened  even  during  the  filming  of 
“On  the  Waterfront.” 

It  was  just  before  Christmas  and  the 
company  had  taken  a break  to  eat  lunch 
and  thaw  out. 

Blue  with  cold,  Brando  came  into  the 
hotel  which  served  as  their  headquarters. 
A civic  group  was  having  luncheon  in  the 
dining  room.  In  the  corridor,  grade-school 
youngsters  dressed  in  white  robes  of 
Christmas  angels  were  waiting  to  sing. 
When  they  spied  Marlon,  they  shrieked 
with  delight  and  ambushed  him. 

He  waited  patiently  while  the  kids 
rounded  up  scraps  of  paper  and  a pencil 
for  autographs.  He  apologized  because  his 
hands  were  frozen  stiff.  “I  don’t  know 
whether  you’ll  be  able  to  read  this,”  he 
warned  them. 

His  explanation  and  his  plight  carried 
no  weight  with  one  golden-curled  cherub. 
Inspecting  his  autograph,  she  turned  up 
her  nose,  then  remarked  in  most  audible 
and  very  superior  fashion,  “Humph.  He’ll 
never  get  an  A in  penmanship.” 

The  End 
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Secret  Life  of  Janet  Leigh 

(Continued  from  page  62) 
get  this  way  sometimes.”  Whereupon,  they 
granted  her  a month’s  leave. 

It  was  something  of  a triumph  for  Janet. 
Not  over  the  studio  bosses,  over  herself. 
Or  more  precisely,  over  that  part  of  herself 
which  is  Janet  Leigh,  film  star. 

“I  needed  that  month,”  she  says  now, 
“to  be  just  plain  me — Janet  Curtis,  Tony’s 
wife.  I wanted  to  sit  in  the  sun  on  the  patio 
and  not  even  think  if  I didn’t  feel  like 
thinking.  I wanted  to  read  some  books  that 
had  absolutely  no  picture  possibilities,  and 
shop  for  things  I didn’t  need  and  probably 
wouldn’t  buy,  and  try  out  a recipe  or  two, 
just  for  fun.” 

Surely  that’s  a modest  list  of  desires, 
but  just  as  surely,  a list  which  would  not 
even  have  occurred  to  the  eagerly  am- 
bitious Janet  Leigh  of  seven  years  ago. 

During  those  years,  Janet  progressed 
from  a new  and  promising  Hollywood  dis- 
covery to  her  present  secure  position  as 
one  of  the  biggest  box-office  draws  among 
the  younger  actresses.  She  gained  for  her- 
self a reputation  for  dependability — which 
meant  you  could  count  on  her  not  only  for 
a fine  acting  job  on  the  screen  but  for 
cheerful  performance  of  all  the  time-  and 
energy-consuming  chores  which  go  with 
stardom.  The  personal  appearances,  the  in- 
terviews, the  attendance  at  parties  and 
premieres,  the  long  hot  sessions  with 
photographers,  costumers  and  make-up 
men — she  took  them  all  in  stride.  Tem- 
per and  temperament  were  alike  unknown 
to  her. 

And  this  was  so  because  Janet  is  that 
kind  of  a person.  She  is  a subscriber  to 
the  rock-ribbed  old  adage  that  whatever 
is  worth  doing  at  all  is  worth  doing  well. 

Her  joyful  discovery  that  she  was  preg- 
nant didn’t  slow  Janet  down.  She  was  al- 
ready slated  for  “Prince  Valiant”  with  Bob 
Wagner — an  important  picture  and  a fine 
part — and  the  studio  production  timetable 
was  such  that  she’d  be  able  to  report  for 
work  as  planned.  Tony  was  due  to  make 
a picture  in  Honolulu,  and  they  would  be 
apart  five  weeks.  Janet  looked  forward  to 
rehearsals  as  a means  of  making  the 
separation  more  bearable. 

Then  the  shattering  thing  happened. 
With  Tony  three  thousand  miles  away, 
Janet  lost  the  baby. 

“I  knew  what  was  happening  to  me,” 
she  recalls.  “Yet  on  my  way  to  the  hospital 
I was  quite  calm.  I didn’t  go  to  pieces 
until  it  was  all  over.  Then  I sat  in  my 
hospital  room  and  couldn’t  stop  crying.  I 
hadn’t  let  Tony  know — I didn’t  see  how  he 
could  help  me  and  I didn’t  want  to  upset 
him  so  terribly  in  the  middle  of  making 
a picture.  But  our  parents  were  wiser  than 
I was,  and  they  decided  he  should  be  told 
and  cabled  him.  He  telephoned  me  at  the 
hospital — and  just  talking  to  him  did  help 
me.  It  was  wonderful  to  hear  his  voice, 
reassuring  me  that  he  loved  me  and  that 
we’d  have  our  baby  some  day.  Of  course  I 
knew  how  broken  up  he  was.  Tony  is  very 
emotional,  and  he’d  been  so  happy  about 
the  baby.  But  he  was  trying  to  hide  his 
own  sadness  in  order  to  help  me.  I felt 
that  I was  seeing  a side  of  him  I’d  never 
even  known  existed.  His  strength  and 
maturity  made  me  proud  of  him,  and  I 
felt  better.” 

Later,  after  he  had  returned  from  Hono- 
lulu, Tony  did  break  down,  in  delayed 
reaction  from  days  of  worrying  about 
Janet.  But  by  then,  Janet’s  own  grief  had 
softened  and  she  was  able  to  comfort  him. 

The  unspoken  fear  of  both,  of  course, 
was  that  Janet  might  never  be  able  to 
bear  a child.  But  Dr.  Sarah  Pearl,  her 
obstetrician,  put  their  minds  at  rest  on 
that  point.  A miscarriage  was  nothing 
unusual  in  a first  pregnancy,  she  said,  par-  | 
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ticularly  for  someone  who  lived  as  in- 
tensely as  did  Janet.  “You’ve  been  running 
without  a reserve  tank,”  she  told  her 
bluntly.  “Slow  down.  Relax.  Take  vita- 
mins and  get  more  sleep.” 

Which  was  an  easy  thing  for  the  doctor 
to  say,  but  not  so  easy  for  Janet  to  do. 
“Prince  Valiant”  was  ready  to  start  shoot- 
ing, and  after  that  she  was  pencilled  in 
for  two  others,  “The  Black  Shield  of  Fal- 
worth,”  in  which  Tony  would  be  co-starred 
with  her,  and  “Living  It  Up.”  But  J anet  did 
what  she  could  in  the  vitamin  and  more- 
sleep  departments.  If  she  and  Tony  went 
out  for  an  evening,  you’d  see  them  quietly 
leaving  the  party  early.  And  there  was  a 
further  change  in  their  mode  of  living 
which  they  made. 

In  the  three  years  of  their  marriage, 
Janet  and  Tony  have  had  three  different 
homes.  Their  first  was  a small  apartment. 
Their  second  was  a huge,  plush  apartment 
— a penthouse  affair,  seven  rooms,  $400  a 
month  rent.  It  was  fine  for  entertaining 
and  impressing  people,  but  it  had  one  big 
drawback — you  had  to  climb  three  flights 
of  stairs  to  reach  it. 

When  they  thought  they  were  going  to 
become  parents,  Janet  and  Tony  made 
plans  for  moving  out  of  their  penthouse. 
Indefinite  plans  since  there  was,  after  all, 
plenty  of  time.  But  after  the  miscarriage, 
moving  seemed  more  urgent.  Those  stairs 
didn’t  fit  in  with  Janet’s  new  regime  of 
getting  more  rest.  Last  fall  they  found,  and 
settled  down  in,  a charming  eight-room 
Spanish-style  bungalow  on  a corner  lot 
in  Beverly  Hills. 

“We  rent  it,  of  course,”  Janet  says  has- 
tily, lest  one  get  the  wrong  impression. 
“We  can’t  afford  to  build  or  buy  our  own 
place  yet.  But  just  the  same,  we  both  feel 
more  permanent — more  as  if  this  were  our 
first  real  home.  There’s  something  about 
having  your  own  roof  over  your  head,  and 
your  own  front  and  back  yard,  that  you 
can  never  get  in  an  apartment,  no  matter 
how  nice  it  is.” 

So  it  was  to  this  home  that  Janet  re- 
paired for  her  month’s  leave  of  absence — 
to  take  stock  of  herself  and  her  life. 

It’s  something  most  of  us  need  to  do 
now  and  then — to  look  at  the  goals  we  set 
ourselves  at  some  earlier  time  and  decide 
whether  or  not  they  are  the  goals  we  would 
still  choose.  In  Janet’s  case  it  was  impera- 
tive because  she  had  achieved  her  first 
desire:  she  was  a successful  film  star.  Now 
it  was  time  to  add  to  her  goals,  to  reach 
even  higher  for  fulfillment. 

Out  of  this  realization  came  Janet  Leigh’s 
secret  life.  It  is  truly  secret.  She  will  not, 
cannot,  discuss  it.  But  its  existence  is 
implicit  in  the  things  she  does  say  about 
herself,  her  marriage,  her  hopes  for  the 
future. 

“I  think  I am  a fortunate  and  happy 
woman,”  she  says  brightly.  “I  have  a pro- 
fession which  interests  me  and  a husband 
whom  I love.  Because  his  work  and  mine 
are  alike,  we  can  understand  each  other’s 
career  problems — and  be  more  tolerant  of 
the  demands  our  careers  make.  For  in- 
stance, I can  understand  when  Tony  has 
to  be  in  bed  early  to  get  his  full  rest  be- 
fore an  early  studio  call.  The  same  thing 
happens  to  me.  And  I can  understand,  and 
not  feel  slighted,  if  his  work  takes  up  time 
he’d  otherwise  be  able  to  devote  ex- 
clusively to  me. 

“I  don’t  believe,”  she  went  on,  “that  a 
wife  should  be  totally  dependent  on  her 
husband  to  fill  her  days.  If  I didn’t  work  in 
pictures  I’d  work  in  some  other  field,  or 
find  some  other  activity  which  would  al- 
low me  to  be  more  than  ‘just  a house- 
keeper.’ My  next  picture  will  be  “Athena,” 
and  I’ll  want  to  get  started — as  soon  as  my 
month  is  over.  The  important  thing  as  I 
see  it  is  to  function  as  an  individual — a 
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person.  If  you  can  do  that,  you  will  func- 
tion at  the  same  time  as  a wife,  a woman, 
and — in  my  case — an  actress.” 

And  as  a mother? 

Janet  said  frankly,  “I  hope  we  raise  a 
large  family.  I was  an  only  child,  and  I re- 
member how  lonely  I was.  More  than  any- 
thing, I want  children.  Every  time  I see  a 
mother  wheeling  her  baby  down  the 
street  I wish  I were  in  her  shoes.  I would 
give  all  the  fame  I have  just  for  the  hap- 
piness of  being  able  to  say,  ‘This  child  is 
mine  and  Tony’s.’  But  on  the  other  hand, 

I don’t  believe  I would  have  to  stop  work- 
ing because  of  motherhood.  I feel  that 
mothers  shouldn’t  submerge  themselves 
completely  in  their  children — to  do  so 
isn’t  healthy  for  either  child  or  mother.” 

What  Janet  did  not  say — very  carefully 
did  not  say — was  that  she  had  put  her 
career,  even  mentally,  in  second  place  to 
either  her  marriage  or  her  hopes  of  being 
a mother.  You  do  not  say  such  things  for 
publication  when  you  are  a young  player 
under  contract  to  a watchful  and  nervous 
major  studio.  She  will  do  anything — with- 
in the  framework  of  her  career,  if  possible, 
outside  it,  if  necessary — to  have  children. 

Janet  could  make  no  other  decision.  It 
simply  wouldn’t  be  possible  for  her — her 
whole  character  forbids  it.  Family  ties, 
human  relationships,  mean  a great  deal  to 
her.  Children  mean  even  more.  A few  years 
ago  she  adopted  the  entire  population  of 
the  LeRoy  Home  for  underprivileged  boys 
in  the  California  town  of  LaVerne.  The 
welfare  of  these  kids  became  her  special 
proiect,  which  she  pursued  with  typical 
Leigh  zest,  making  the  70-mile  round  trip 
to  visit  the  home  as  often  as  possible  and 
on  each  Christmas  playing  Santa  Claus 
with  a party,  a show,  and  gifts  for  every 
boy.  For  a new  kitchen  in  the  home,  she 
raised  $3,000  on  one  occasion  and  $2,500  on 
another. 

Sponsorship  of  the  LeRoy  Home  was 
enough,  perhaps,  before  Janet  saw  her 
hopes  of  having  a child  of  her  own  snatched 
away  from  her.  It  isn’t  now.  Losing  the 
baby  shocked  her  into  an  awareness  that 
she  owes  a responsibility  to  herself  as  well 
as  to  the  studio  which  employs  her  and 
the  fans  whose  interest,  in  the  last  analy- 
sis, made  her  success  possible.  That  re- 
sponsibility, naturally,  includes  Tony, 
whose  latest  picture  for  U-I  is  “Johnny 
Dark.” 

Working  wife  and  star  though  she  is, 
Janet’s  philosophy  of  marriage  leads  her 
to  put  'Tony’s  welfare  and  Tony’s  wishes 
just  a bit  before  her  own.  “People  say 
Janet  spoils  me,”  Tony  grins,  “and  I guess 
she  does — but  she  likes  doing  it,  you  know. 
I’ve  learned  that  she’s  unhappy  if  there 
isn’t  something  she  can  be  doing  for  me. 
‘Don’t  you  want  something  to  eat?’  she’s 
always  asking  when  I’m  relaxing.  ‘A  peach 
—or  maybe  a pear?  I’ll  peel  it  for  you. 
How  about  a glass  of  soda?’” 

“And  you  like  it,”  is  Janet’s  rejoinder. 
“Why  not?  Any  man  would — it  gives  him 
a feeling  of  being  head  of  the  house.  Which, 
my  darling,  you  are.”  Her  voice  is  light, 
but  there  is  a note  in  it  that  tells  you  she 
is  speaking  the  simple  truth. 

Very  much  aware  of  Tony’s  wish  for 
children,  Janet  would  make  any  sacrifice 
to  give  them  to  him,  quite  apart  from  her 
own  desires. 

No  sacrifice  may  be  necessary.  No  real 
sacrifice,  that  is.  A change  of  viewpoint 
may  suffice.  A determination  to  live  at  less 
than  concert  pitch,  an  enlightened  selfish- 
ness that  will  enable  her  to  say  “No”  to 
studio  requests  when  she  would  much 
rather  say  “Yes”  . . . these,  almost  cer- 
tainly, will  give  Janet  the  family  she  and 
Tony  long  to  have.  But  until  time  tells  its 
tale,  Janet  is  living  a secret  life,  one  built 
on  hopes  apd  dreams. 

The  End 
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Jane's  Happiest  Year 

(Continued  from  page  64) 
world  that  had  no  peace  to  call  its  own. 
In  the  entertainment  world,  it  was  the 
year  a film  called  “The  Outlaw”  opened 
for  a short  while  and  then  closed  amid 
cries  of  public  indignation.  The  subject  of 
the  controversy  which  raged  across  the 
nation  was  a girl  nationally  pictured  re- 
clining in  a haystack. 

Although  “The  Outlaw”  had  not  yet 
found  its  way  into  national  release,  its 
star,  Jane  Russell,  was  well  known  indeed. 
Her  name  had  become  a synonym  for  sex 
appeal.  However,  she  had  yet  to  prove’ 
her  ability  to  do  anything  more  than  send 
sultry  looks  sizzling  from  the  screen.  “A 
lot  of  stars  have  started  their  careers  with 
similar  publicity  and  they’ve  gone  on  to 
give  performances  that  have  the  critics 
cheering,”  says  one  of  Jane’s  friends.  “The 
year  after  ‘The  Outlaw’  was  a time  Jane 
should  have  been  able  to  spend  furthering 
her  career  . . . working  and  studying  as  she 
has  done  since  to  perfect  her  singing  and 
dancing  and  acting  ability.” 

Yet  this  was  the  year  in  which  Jane 
Russell  disappeared  from  Hollywood — to 
seek  a happiness  which  fame  could  never 
give  her.  She  chose  to  leave  success  and 
financial  security  behind  in  exchange  for 
another  sort  of  security — the  kind  which 
comes  from  loving  and  being  loved,  need- 
ing and  being  needed.  She  chose  mar- 
riage. 

The  man’s  name  was  Robert  Waterfield. 
She’d  worshipped  him  from  afar  for  what 
had  seemed  like  a century.  A school  foot- 
ball hero  and  “older  man,”  he  didn’t  know 
she  was  alive.  Then  one  day  he  turned 
around  and  she  happened  to  be  there — 
alive  and  grown  up  and  slightly  breath - 
, taking.  When  he  looked  at  her  this  time, 
he  finally  saw  her  and  had  to  admit  that 
she  wasn’t  such  a repulsive  child  after  all. 
That  was  the  beginning  of  their  courtship. 

They  dated  for  five  years  and  it  was  dur- 
ing this  time  that  she  became  a movie  star. 
And  when  “The  Outlaw”  played  briefly  in 
San  Francisco,  Jane  was  on  hand  to  do 
eight  or  nine  daily  stage  shows.  When  the 
picture  was  banned,  she  promptly  refused 
to  continue  personal  appearances  and  went 
on  suspension.  Robert  was  visiting  her  at 
the  time  the  commotion  began  and,  in  the 
midst  of  the  confusion  and  conferences, 
he  made  a very  sane  suggestion.  “Come 
1 on  home  and  let’s  get  married,”  he  said. 
And  Jane,  knowing  of  his  impending  in- 
duction into  the  Army,  made  her  decision. 

Two  weeks  after  their  wedding,  Robert 
left  for  Officers  Candidate  School  at  Fort 
Benning,  Georgia.  A week  later,  Jane 
followed.  There  were  no  special  movie- 
star  privileges.  She  traveled  as  best  she 
could  by  train — in  a two -passenger  coach 
seat  shared  by  three.  Air-conditioning  was 
a prewar  memory  and  any  thought  of  sleep 
was  usually  interrupted  by  the  cries  of 
[ unhappy  babies.  When  they  weren’t  con- 
’ soling  one  another,  Jane  and  the  other 
wives  took  turns  consoling  the  babies.  Be- 
cause troop  trains  received  priority,  the 
trip  took  five  days. 

When  Jane  arrived  in  Columbus,  her 
black  taffeta  dress  was  as  crushed  as  her 
spirits  and  her  high  heels  felt  like  stilts. 
With  the  exception  of  the  boy  who  volun- 
teered to  carry  her  suitcase  into  the  Trav- 
elers Aid  office,  she  knew  no  one. 

Her  first  step  was  to  look  for  a place  to 
live.  Everyone  with  a spare  room  in  Co- 
lumbus had  pitched  in  to  help  in  over- 
coming the  housing  shortage.  Even  attics 
were  being  cleared  and  rented,  but  space 
was  still  scarce.  After  several  hours  of 
searching,  Jane  returned  to  the  Travelers 
Aid.  “I’m  sorry,  but  this  is  where  I’ll  have 
to  sleep,”  she  told  the  lady  in  charge.  “Just 


Outlining 
upper  lid 


O With  Maybelline  soft  Eyebrow  Pencil,  draw 
narrow  line  across  upper  eyelids,  at  base  of 
lashes,  adding  short  up-stroke  at  outer 
corner.  Soften  line  with  fingertip. 


o Next,  use  short,  light  upward  strokes  of  the  Maybelline 
Eyebrow  Pencil,  to  form  beautiful,  expressive  brows. 

Taper  lightly  at  outer  end.  Soften  effect  with  fingertip. 

0 Apply  smooth  Maybelline  Mascara  from  base  to  tips  of 
lasbes,  brushing  upward.  (Hold  a few  seconds  to  set 
“up-swoopf’)  For  an  extra  touch  of  mysterious  eye  beauty, 
blend  a bit  of  Maybelline  Eye  Shadow  on  upper  lid. 

The  world’s  smartest  women  depend  on 
Maybelline  soft  eye  make-up  for  heart-stirring 
beauty.  Today,  let  Maybelline  magic  bring  out 
the  unsuspected  loveliness  of  your  eyes ! 


192  MOVIE.  TV  JADIO  STARS  PHOTOS 

SPECIAL!  for  Limited  Time  Only  , . • 

Alt  your  favorite  stars  in  one  big 
package.  New  fascinating  poses— 

EXTRA  HEAVY  - wallet  size  - 
suitable  for  framing.  Sensational 
money-saving  offer.  RUSH  YOUR 
DOLLAR  TODAY  1 FREEI  *-  With  your  order  — 
BIG  SURPRISE  GIFTI  (Worth  754)-  Home  Ad- 
dresses of  179  top  stars,  also  GIANT  NEW  CAT* 
ALOG  plus  lOO’s  of  photos  and  names  of  new* 
est  stars  SENT  FREE  WITH  YOUR  ORDER  IF  YOU 
ACT  NOW  1 1 HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CIHTER 
Studio  B-6,  Box  2309,  Hollywood  28,  Californio 


HAPPINESS 
FOR  WOMEN 


Women’s  happiness  (3e- 
pends  on  proper  func- 
tioning of  their  delicately 
adjusted  bodies.  Func- 
tional disorders  may 
cause  scanty  or  irregu- 
lar menses.  When  this 
happens,  just  ask  your  druggist  for  a small  pleasant  tablet 
called  Humphreys  “ll",  a true  homeopathic  preparation. 
No  prescription  needed. 


What  Type  American 
Are  You? 

It  takes  a lot  of  different  types  of  people 
to  make  America  what  it  is.  And  it  takes 
different  types  of  blood  to  make  a 
blood  bank  . . . each  as  important  as  the 
other  . . . each  needed  desperately. 

Before  the  next  60  seconds  have  ticked 
away,  four  Americans  will  need  blood 
to  save  their  lives. 

Give  blood  today  . . . and  save  a life 
tomorrow! 

the  blood  you  give  helps  someone  live! 


GIVE  BLOOD  NOW 


NATIONAL  BLOOD  PROGRAM 
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SURVEY  SHOWS  MANY 


nurses  say 

to  douching 
with  ZONITE 

for  feminine  hygiene 


The  practice  of  using  a cleans- 
ing, deodorizing  douche  for  fem- 
inine cleanliness,  health  and  mar- 
ried happiness  is  prevalent  among 
modern  women.  Another  survey 
showed  that  of  the  married 
women  asked: 


83.3%  douche  after  monthly 
periods, 

86.5%  at  other  times . 

ZONITE  is  a perfect  solution  for 
your  douche!  It  is  recommended 
among  nurses  who  know  of 
zonite’s  many  advantages.  In 
fact,  no  other  type  liquid  product 
for  the  douche  of  all  those  tested  is 

so  POWERFULLY  EFFECTIVE  yet 
so  ABSOLUTELY  SAFE  to  body  tis- 
sues as  ZONITE. 


ZONITE  Offers  Greot  Hygienic  Protection 

ZONITE  is  a powerful  antiseptic- 
germicide.  An  advantageof 
douching  with  zonite  is  that  it 
promptly  washes  away  germs 
and  odor-causing  waste 
mulations.  zonite  leaves 
man  with  a sense  of  v/ell- 
being  and  confidence — 
so  refreshed  and  dainty. 

ZONITE  completely  deo- 
dorizes. 

Enjoy  the  many  benefits 
of  ZONITE.  Inexpensive 
— only  a few  pennies 
per  douche. 

ZONITE  has  ‘101’  uses  in  the  home 

@ 1954,  Z.P.C. 


close  the  door  when  you  leave  for  the  dayt” 

After  a while  a temporary  haven  was 
located — a barracks  at  Fort  Benning  had 
been  provided  for  wives  and  mothers  of 
servicemen.  It  featured  cardboard  walls, 
more  unhappy  babies  and  almost  unbear- 
able summer  heat.  “It’s  not  a mansion, 
but  it’s  home,”  one  girl  grinned  at  her 
when  she  walked  in.  “And  you’ve  heard 
of  the  three-day  time  limit?” 

It  helped  to  be  able  to  laugh,  but  some- 
times it  was  hard.  Robert  found  his  bride 
in  the  barracks.  As  an  officer  candidate, 
he  was  given  a half  hour  of  free  time  each 
evening  and,  hitchhiking  over, , he  had  a 
chance  to  say  hello  before  it  was  time 
to  hitchhike  back  to  his  own  quarters. 
“When  he  showed  up,  we  just  stood  there 
looking  at  each  other,”  Jane  remembers. 
“Perspiration  was  running  down  our  faces 
— and  tears  through  the  perspiration.  That 
was  our  honeymoon.” 

Along  with  the  other  wives,  Jane  made 
daily  treks  to  Columbus  and  eventually 
found  a room.  She  and  Robert  shared 
kitchen  and  bath  privileges  with  four 
other  couples,  and  she  put  in  a special 
request  for  the  use  of  the  kitchen  on  Sat- 
urday nights  when  Robert  could  leave 
Benning  and  come  home  for  a late  dinner. 
“You’re  mighty  optimistic,”  the  girl  across 
the  hall  told  her.  “After  all  the  drilling 
and  studying  those  boys  do,  when  my 
husband  gets  time  off  he’s  too  tired  to 
eat!”  And  Jane  soon  discovered  that  their 
neighbor  was  no  exception. 

Jane  had  come  from  a large  family  and 
was  accustomed  to  crowds,  but  it  was  hard 
to  imagine  Robert — an  only  child  and  used 
to  privacy — enjoying  life  with  a houseful 
of  strangers.  However,  the  problem  was 
temporarily  solved  by  a newspaper  arti- 
cle and  a lovely  lady  named  Dorothy 
Coney.  The  local  paper  ran  a picture  of 
Jane,  mentioning  that  she  was  among  the 
many  Army  wives  searching  for  a home. 
Mrs.  Coney  called  her.  “I  have  an  apart- 
ment to  rent,”  she  told  her.  “And  I’d  like 
to  have  someone  who  will  take  good  care 
of  it.” 

“Please  don’t  call  anyone  else,”  said 
Jane,  telephone  in  one  hand,  suitcase  in  the 
other.  “I’ll  be  right  over.” 

To  the  Waterfields,  their  new  home 
seemed  like  a palace — two  bedrooms!  “It 
was  nothing  elaborate,”  says  Mrs.  Coney. 
“Just  comfortable  and  homey.  Jane  left 
it  pretty  much  the  way  it  was,  except 
for  one  bedroom,  where  I had  an  old- 
fashioned  antique  bed.  She  wanted  some- 
thing fussy,  so  she  fixed  up  the  bed  and 
made  draperies — though  I’m  not  sure  what 
Bob  thought  of  the  frills!” 

Still,  it  was  something — an  extra  touch 
which  every  wife  likes  to  add  when  she 
tries  to  make  a borrowed  home  her  own. 
And  it  was  their  first  real  home.  But 
privacy  was  a luxury  that  Jane  and  Bob 
couldn’t  afford.  Space  was  one  thing. 
Money  was  another.  So  they  went  back  to 
their  Grand  Central  Station  style  of  living. 
They  rented  the  back  bedroom  to  a bom- 
bardier— a jovial  but  mysterious  fellow 
who  stayed  for  a while  and  then  one  day 
paid  an  entire  month’s  rent  in  advance 
and  disappeared.  They  never  saw  him 
again.  The  bombardier  was  followed  by 
a couple — Jeanne  and  Andy  Dudish.  And 
Jane’s  cousin,  Pat,  arrived  and  was  bedded 
down  on  the  living-room  couch. 

With  financial  problems  ever-present, 
Jane  and  Pat  found  it  necessary  to  go 
to  work.  Pat  found  a job  selling  war 
bonds  in  a wooden  tank  in  the  middle  of 
one  of  the  main  streets.  Jane  found  work 
doing  make-ups  in  a local  beauty  parlor. 
She  stayed  with  it  a week,  then  reached 
the  conclusion  that  even  if  she  were 
swamped  with  business,  she  would  be 
making  approximately  five  dollars  a week 
less  than  her  cousin.  A few  days  later. 


WOMEN  I 
GO  PLACES 
WITH 

Good 

Manners 


Are  you  shy  . . . timid  . . . afraid  to  meet  ■ 
and  talk  with  people?  If  so,  here’s  good 
news  for  you!  For  Elsa  Maxwell,  the  fa- 
mous hostess  to  world  celebrities,  has 
written  a book  packed  solid  with  ways  to 
develop  poise  and  self-confidence. 

This  wonderful  book  entitled,  Elsa  Max- 
well’s Etiquette  Book  contains  the  an- 
swers to  all  your  everyday  social 
problems.  By  following  the  suggestions 
given  in  this  book  you  know  exactly  how 
to  conduct  yourself  on  every  occasion. 
Once  you  are  completely  familiar  with 
the  rules  of  good  manners  you  immedi- 
ately lose  your  shyness — and  you  be- 
come your  true,  radiant  self. 

Win  New  Respect 

Win  new  esteem  and  respect  from  your 
friends — men  and  women  alike.  Read 
one  chapter  in  this  helpful  book  in  your 
spare  time,  and  in  a very  short  period 
you  will  find  yourself  with  more  self- 
confidence  than  you  ever  dreamed  you 
would  have.  You  will  experience  the 
wonderful  feeling  of  being  looked  up  to 
and  admired. 

Good  manners  are  one  of  the  greatest  per- 
sonal assets  you  can  possess.  Good  jobs, 
new  friends,  romance,  and  the  chance  to 
influence  people  can  be  won  with  good 
manners.  Ladies  and  gentlemen  are  al- 
ways welcome  . . . anywhere.  And  the 
most  encouraging  thing  about  good  man- 
ners is  that  anyone  can  possess  them. 

Only  $1.00 

The  price  of  this 
book  that  puts  you 
at  ease  no  matter 
where  you  are — 
and  opens  the  door 
to  achievement 
and  success — costs 
only  $1.00.  And  we 
pay  the  postage! 

Take  advantage  of 
this  truly  remark- 
able bargain.  Mail 
coupon  below  for 
your  book — TO- 
DAY. 


BARTHOLOMEW  HOUSE,  INC.,  Dept.  WG-654 
205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  postpaid  a copy  of  ELSA  MAX- 
WELL’S ETIQUETTE  BOOK.  I enclose 
$1.00 

NAME 

Please  Print 
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she  joined  Pat  in  the  bond  tank  which  was 
sponsored  by  local  radio  stations.  Because 
of  the  wage  freeze,  each  week  they  brought 
home  salaries  of  only  eighteen  dollars 
apiece.  Bob  drew  twenty-one  dollars  per 
month.  The  grand  total  was  their  entire 
income. 

All  the  time,  Jane  lived  for  the  end  of 
the  workday.  Then  she’d  walk  through 
town  and  catch  an  Army  bus  to  Fort 
Benning  and  spend  a half  hour  with  Rob- 
ert. They’d  sit  under  a tree  by  the  side 
of  the  road  and  try,  as  best  thev  could,  to 
plan  their  future.  They  built  their  house 
a hundred  times  and  always  the  founda- 
tion was  a “some  day.” 

“It  was  crazy,”  says  Jane  today.  “It  was 
wonderful.” 

When  the  half  hour  ended,  she’d  catch 
a bus  back  to  Columbus,  walk  through 
town  again  to  her  own  bus  stop  and  head 
home  for  dinner.  The  schedule  was  in- 
terrupted by  a crisis  which  came  to  the 
bond  tank.  Neither  Jane  nor  Pat  knew 
how  to  keep  books — one  of  the  duties  for 
which  they  had  been  hired.  And  the  books 
refused  to  balance.  Then,  too,  friendly 
ushers  at  a near-by  theatre  had  invited 
the  girls  to  come  in  any  time  and  see  a 
free  movie.  They  took  turns  slipping 
away  and  invariably  one  of  them  would 
be  missing  when  bond -tank  executives 
came  by.  It  happened  once  too  often, 
and  one  day  they  found  themselves  un- 
employed. However,  the  girls  did  recover 
from  a sense  of  mathematical  inadequacy 
when  they  learned  that  the  employees  who 
followed  them  into  the  bond  tank  were  also 
unable  to  balance  the  books. 

About  this  time,  Robert  received  his 
commission  and  a two-week  furlough, 
which  the  Waterfields  spent  in  California. 
Jane  wrote  to  Howard  Hughes  telling  him 
that  since  she  had  signed  a contract  she 
thought  she  should  fulfill  her  part  of  the 
bargain.  But  she  did  want  to  be  with 
Robert  as  much  as  possible.  “Howard  did 
a wonderful  thing,”  she  says.  “He  put  me 
back  on  salary,  gave  me  a bonus  and  sent 
me  back  to  Columbus.” 

And  there  was  time  for  making  friends — 
and  the  friends  Jane  made  in  Columbus 
have  remained  her  friends.  Not  long  ago 
when  Jane  went  east  on  a personal - 
appearance  tour,  she  called  Doris  and 
Charlie  Taylor  to  invite  them  to  be  her 
guests  while  she  was  in  Birmingham, 
Alabama.  The  Taylors,  who  still  live  in 
Columbus,  bundled  daughter  Tracey  into 
their  car  and  headed  for  Birmingham, 
where  they  had  a large-type  reunion. 

“But  it’s  a wonder  we  ever  actually  be- 
came friends,”  Charlie  grins,  recalling  his 
first  meeting  with  Jane. 

When  Robert  received  his  commission, 
Jane  became  entitled  to  officers’  wives’ 
privileges  at  Fort  Benning.  One  day  she 
decided  to  take  up  horseback  riding.  She 
was  accustomed  to  a Western  saddle,  but 
they  gave  her  a horse  with  an  English 
saddle.  And  she’d  never  met  a more  ob- 
stinate horse. 

It  was  customary  to  take  a few  turns 
around  the  paddock  before  obtaining  ap- 
proval to  ride  outside.  The  general  idea 
was  to  ride  around  the  ring,  but  Jane’s 


Buy  Photoplay  June  9 

For  the  complete  story  of  Bob  Wag- 
ner read  Ralph  Edwards’  “This  Is 
Your  Life”  in  the  July  Photoplay 

Intimate  Revealing  Rewarding 


Don’t  Let 

PERIODIC 

PIMPLES 


Publish  Your  Secret 


Haven’t  you  long  wished  that  you  could  do 
something  about  those  tell-tale  periodic 
pimples  that  mar  your  looks  and  seem  to 
take  "forever”  to  go  away.’ 

Well,  now  you  can!  Now  there’s  a new- 
type  medication  called  clearasil  that  can 
help  you  both  ways.  First,  because  cleara- 
sil is  skin-colored,  it  hides  the  pimples  for 
you... ends  embarrassment  instantly!  Sec- 
ondly, the  special  medications  in  clearasil 
work  amazingly  fast  to  dry  tip  pimples. 

CLEARASIL  was  developed  especially  for 
pimples  and  its  effectiveness  has. been 
proved  by  doctors  and  skin  specialists.  Even 
acne-type  "adolescent  pimples”  respond 


amazingly  to  clearasil.  In  clinical  tests  on 
202  patients,  9 out  of  every  10  cases  were 
cleared  up  or  definitely  improved  while 
using  CLEARASIL. 

Greaseless,  stainless. ..clearasil  is  pleas- 
ant to  leave  on  day  and  night  for  uninter- 
rupted medication.  Its  antiseptic  action 
stops  the  growth  of  bacteria  that  can  cause 
and  spread  pimples. 

CLEARASIL  is  America’s  largest-selling 
specific  pimple  medication  because  it  has 
helped  so  many  young  people  and  adults. 
It  is  guaranteed  to  work  for  you  as  it  did  in 
doctors’  tests  or  money  back.  Only  59^  and 
98?^  at  all  druggists.  Get  clearasil  today. 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Applications  may 
heal  many  old  leg  sores  due  to  venous 
congestion  of  varicose  veins,  leg  swell- 
ing or  injuries.  Send  today  for  a FREE 
BOOK  and  No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 

R-G- VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  N.  Dearborn  Street,  Chicago  2.  Illinois 


INGROWN  NAIL 

Hurting  You? 

immediate 
Relief! 


A few  drops  of  OUTGRO®  bring  blessed  relief  from 
tormenting  pain  of  ingrown  nail.  OUTGRO  tough- 
ens the  skin  underneath  the  nail,  allows  the  nail  to 
be  cut  and  thus  prevents  further  pain  and  discom- 
fort. OUTGRO  is  available  at  all  drug  counters. 


physicians  and  dentists  recommend. 
HERE'S  WHY  . . . Anacin  is  like  a doctor's 
prescription.  That  is,  Anacin  contains  not 
fust  one  but  a combination  of  medically 
proved  active  ingredients.  No  other  product 
gives  faster,  longer-lasting  relief  from  pain 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  neuritis  than  Anacin 
tablets.  Buy  Anacin®  today  I 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

160  as  rapidly  as  yoar  time  and  abilities  permit.  Eqoivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  sopplled.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  sabjecU 
completed.  Single  sabjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 
American  School,  Dept.  HA53,  Drexel  at  58th.  Chicago  37 


MAKE  YOUR  Y^IM 


Yes — you  can  make  your  own  will  in 
rivate  and  save  money.  We  furnish 
will  form,  legal  seals  and  complete 
instructions  on  How  To  Make  A 
Will,  valid  in  all  states.  Witness- 
es see  your  signature  only.  Com- 
plete set  only  $l  (3  for  2). 
Money  back  guarantee. 

DACO  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

3727  Seminary,  Oept.  57,  Chicago  13,  Ulioois 


CONFIDENTIAL 


M You  con  gel  the  cosh  you  need 
I immediately  . . . entirely  by  moil. 

I No  co-signers  or  endorsers  re* 

I quired.  No  inquiries  of  employers, 

I relotives,  or  friends.  Convenient 
I monthly ‘payments  to  fit  your  in- 
I come.  Men  end  women,  over  25, 

H with  steady  income  eligible,  ony* 

H where  in  U.  S.  If  you  need  $50  to 
» $500  extra  cash  for  any  purpose, 

* moil  the  coupon  today;  we'll  rush 
I free  application  blonk  to  you. 

® Licensed  by 

■NEBRASKA  BANKING  DEPARTMENT 


■ AMERICAN  LOAN  PLAN  

I City  National  Bank  Bldg. 

I Omaha  2,  Nebraska . . • Dept.  TW-6 


Application  Blank 
SENT  FREE 
In  Plain  Envelope 
(NO  OBLIGATION) 
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‘Vile's 
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2 delightful  forms  of  the 
TALC\‘n  Americ^’s\  \ 
belovec(^fragrance\  \ 


\1  • The  16ng-loved  talc  . . \ silky-soft, 
luxuriously  smoothing  and  soothing 
...  with  the  fragrance  that’s  fresh  ^s  a 
garden  in  \^the  rain.  Ask  for  Ahril 
Showers  Regular  Talc.  39<  \ ' \ 

2.  Nev^^!  Deodorpnt  Form\  \ \ 

Exciting,  “two-purpose"  version  of  this  ^ 
famous,  flagrant  talc.  Wonderful  ingre- 
dients haVe  been  added  for  all-over 
, body  deot^orant  protection.  Ask  for  i 
\ April  Showers  Deodorant  Talc.  50<  \ 


LEARN  AT  HOME 

j Practical  nurses  are  needed  in  every 
community  . , . doctors  rely  on  them  . . . 
patients  appreciate  their  cheerful,  ex* 
pert  care.  You  can  learn  practical 
nursing  at  home  in  spare  time.  Course 
endorsed  by  physicians.  55th  yr  Earn 
. , -r,  learning.  High  School  not  re- 
quired. women.  18  to  60.  Trial  plan.  Write  nowl 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 
Dept.  26,  25  East  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago  4.  Ill 

free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

State Aap. 


PSORIASIS 


is  no  longer 
a heartache 

Learn  how  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  users  have  found 
Siroil  tends  to  remove  psoriasis 
crusts  and  scales  on  outer  layer 
of  skin.  Light  applications  help 
control  recurring  lesions.  Siroil 
doesn’t  stain  clothing  or  bed 
linen.  Offered  on  two  weeks 
satisfaction  or  moneyre- 
funded  basis.  21  years  of 
successful  results. 

IVr/fe  for  free  booklet 


AT  ALL 

DRUG  STORES 


Siroil  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Dept.M-73.  Santa  Monica,  Calif. 


horse  kept  taking  a short  cut  through  the 
middle.  Lt.  Taylor,  the  officer  in  charge 
of  the  stable,  stood  watching  her.  She  got 
mad.  She  gave  the  animal  a piece  of  her 
mind — and  her  heels.  Seeing  this,  Lt. 
Taylor  began  to  burn.  “That’s  no  way  to 
handle  a horse,  young  lady,”  he  shouted. 

“All  right  then,  you  take  him  around,” 
Jane  shouted  back. 

He  tried.  He,  too,  found  himself  taking 
the  short  cut.  Then  he  dismounted  and 
shouted,  “Get  this  horse  off  the  property!” 

He  turned  to  Jane.  “I’m  very  sorry,” 
he  said.  After  which  he  added,  “But  the 
fact  remains — you  stUl  don’t  know  how 
to  ride.” 

“So  teach  me,”  said  Jane.  So  he  taught 
her. 

“Right  away,  she  wanted  to  know  when 
she’d  be  ready  to  go  along  on  one  of  our 
hunts,”  Charlie  Taylor  recalls.  “I  told  her 
she’d  need  five  or  six  more  lessons.  As  I 
might  have  expected,  she  appeared  at  the 
stable  the  next  day  at  dawn. 

“To  some  fox  hunters,  getting  the  fox 
is  entirely  secondary.  The  chase  is  what 
counts.  And  it’s  a formal  sp)ort,  with 
everyone  dressed  to  kill,  so  to  speak,  but 
Jane  showed  up  wearing  khaki  pants  and 
an  old  sweater.  Then  we  had  to  find 
some  boots  to  fit  her.  Before  we  left,  I 
asked  if  she  was  sure  she  wanted  to  go. 
‘Sure,’  she  said. 

“We  covered  about  twenty-five  miles 
that  morning.  On  the  way  back,  Jane  had 
nothing  to  say.  Just  gritted  her  teeth 
and  hung  on  to  the  horse.  But  after  that, 
she  rarely  ever  missed  a hunt.” 

Jane  went  with  Charlie  to  get  his  mar- 
riage license  and  was  on  hand  to  meet 
Doris,  his  bride-to-be,  when  she  arrived 
for  the  wedding.  Along  with  another 
couple,  Tracy  and  Charlie  Walsh,  she 
stood  up  with  the  Taylors  when  they  were 
married.  Today  both  the  Taylors  and  the 
Waterfields  have  daughters  named  after 
Tracy  Walsh. 

It  was  during  their  year  in  Columbus 
that  Jane  and  Bob  began  to  set  the  pattern 
for  their  married  life  and  created  the  for- 
mula for  their  successful  marriage.  “Rob- 
ert was  going  his  way,  I was  going  mine,” 
says  Jane.  “And  we’d  meet  at  home — the 
way  we  do  now.” 

“They’re  as  different  as  their  interests,” 
says  Charlie  Taylor.  “Bob’s  reserved.  He 
doesn’t  warm  up  to  anyone  unless  he’s 
known  them  a hundred  years.  If  he  has 
nothing  to  say,  he  doesn’t  say  anything — 
a quality  which  very  few  of  us  have. 

“One  thing’s  certain.  Jane  may  be  the 
star  at  the  studio,  but  when  Bob  gets 
home,  he’s  the  star.” 

Jane  seemed  to  be  summing  up  her 
feelings  on  an  autographed  picture  which 
now  rests  in  the  Taylors’  scrapbook.  It’s 
one  of  the  famed  haystack  photos  and 
across  the  top  is  written:  So  what?  Jane 
Waterfield. 

“It’s  like  a Cinderella  story,”  says  Mrs. 
Coney,  who  has  followed  Jane’s  and  Bob’s 
careers  since  their  departure.  “Thinking 
of  the  way  they  lived  here,  they  can  ap- 
preciate success  more  than  someone  who 
had  an  easy  time,  and  I doubt  if  it’s 
changed  them.  Jane  had  ambitions.  But 
above  all,  she  wanted  to  be  happy  with 
Bob.” 

Today,  the  Waterfields  live  in  a luxuri- 
ous home  on  a Hollywood  hilltop.  They 
have  two  lively  children,  and  even  Dun 
and  Bradstreet  could  not  sneeze  at  their 
bank  account.  Jane  seldom  talks  of  her 
marriage,  but  there  is  no  doubt  in  any- 
one’s mind  that  it  comes  first  in  her  life. 
It  always  will. 

She’ll  never  forget  that  day  in  Colum- 
bus when  their  future  was  to  be  decided. 
Robert  had  gone  to  the  post  to  get  the 
results  of  a physical  examination.  They 
I were  to  learn  whether  he  would  receive  a ' 


SCIENCE  SHRINKS* 

HEMORRHOIDS 


Hew  Way 

WITHOUT  SURGERY 


Healing  Substance  Relieves  Pain 
— Shrinks  Hemorrhoids 

For  the  first  time  science  has  found  a 
new  healing  substance  with  the  astonish- 
ing ability  to  shrink  hemorrhoids  and  to 
stop  bleeding— without  surgery. 

In  case  after  case,  pain  was  relieved 
promptly.  And,  while  gently  relieving 
pain,  actual  reduction  (shrinkage)  took 
place. 

Most  amazing  of  all— results  were  so 
thorough  that  sufferers  made  astonishing 
statements  like  “Piles  have  ceased  to  be 
a problem!” 

'The  secret  is  a new  healing  substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)  — discovery  of  a world- 
famous  research  institute. 

Now  this  new  healing  substance  is 
offered  in  ointment  form  under  the  name 
of  Preparation  H*  Ask  for  it  at  all  drug 
stores— money  back  guarantee.  ‘Xiade  Mark 
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215  PICTURES  FREE! 
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LINDO  324,  WATERTOWN,  MASS. 


1 CLUBS  EARN  CASH 

i for  parties  and  special  occasions 
j by  helping  us  take  orders  for  maga* 

I zine  subscriptions  in  your  neigh* 

, borhood.  We  pay  the  highest  com 

j missions  and  supply  everything 
you  need  FREE.  No  experiencu 
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dress  for  FREE  information  oil 

j Assorted  pastel  colors. 
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I Money-bock  guarantee.  Order  now.  i 

TOWEL  KING,  Dept.  AZ-6 

I J.  0.  Box  6831  • Cleveland  13,  Ohio  | 


NEW!  DIFFERENT!  BEAUTIFUL!  I 

For  the  first  time  — sensational  pictures 
of  your  favorite  movie  stars  in  professional 
high  gloss  finish.  Special  super-duper  offer:  i 

20  for  25«  • 50  for  50<  • 120  for  $1  { 


BDEE  CATALOG  with  215  PICTURES 
OF  STARS  with  your  erd.r  ■ 


OeLUXE  PHOTO  SERVICE,  Dept.  828 

Box  947,  Churen  St.  Annex,  New  York  8,  N.  « j 


money.  Write  to:  J.  Rickard,  Dept.  A,  Macfaddeil 
Publications,  205  East  42  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Yl 
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Yaur  child's  photo  may  bring  you 
as  much  as  $200  from  advertisers. 
Big  demand  for  pictures  of  boys 
and  girls  6 months  to  16  years 
old.  Let  your  child,  too,  have  this 
wonderful  opportunity  to  be  pre- 
sented to  the  nation's  leading  ad- 
vertisers. (Not  a contest).  Send 
ONE  small  photo  for  our  approval 
(Only  One).  Print  child's  full  name 
and  age  and  parent's  nanre  and 
address  on  back.  Picture  returned 
in  60  days. 


THIS  IS  BECKY  HANP 

Her  picture  has  already 
earned  S2(X)  from  a 
national  adverti&cr 


SPOTLITE  PHOTO  DIRECTORY 
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medical  discharge  or  whether  they  would 
be  going  on  to  another  post.  While  she  was 
waiting,  Jane  put  her  thoughts  on  paper. 

“It’s  very  strange,”  she  wrote.  “A  mile- 
stone. What  will  it  be?  Robert  will  drive 
in  soon  with  the  answer  and  I’ll  know  by 
his  face — before  he  even  speaks  a word. 
Home?  Free?  Or  what?  Macon,  Georgia; 
the  desert;  North,  South,  East  or  West  . . . 
crowded  dirty  streets,  couples  holding  close 
when  all  around  is  strangeness.  Working 
for  semblances  of  home  and  finding  un- 
conscious happiness  in  their  effort.  But 
they  live  in  the  past  and  the  future;  the 
present  is  unreal. 

“Will  we  be  allowed  to  go  home?  Is  it 
possible  that  we  might  settle  and  go  ahead 
with  our  lives,  or  will  it  be  postponed  like 
all  the  others?  And  if  we  go  home,  will 
we  stay  close  and  fulfill  our  dreams  and 
plans  or  be  spoiled  like  fruit  open  to  the 
air,  fall  apart  and  lose  the  clinging  one- 
ness we’ve  found.  . . . 

“In  a few  minutes,  I’ll  know.  I am  not 
anxious.  It’s  very  strange.  . . .” 

She  looked  up  as  she  heard  the  car. 
Robert  came  straight  into  the  house  and 
walked  toward  her.  He  didn’t  stop  until 
his  face  was  only  a few  inches  away  from 
hers.  Finally,  he  made  another  of  his  very 
sane  suggestions.  “Let’s  go  home,”  he 
said. 

The  End 


Liz  Takes  French  Leave 

(Continued  from  page  45) 

“We  seldom  see  money,  Mike  and  I,” 
Liz  said. 

“Where  does  the  shy  stuff  hide?” 

“Oh,  business  manager,  agent,  taxes, 
payments  on  tbe  house,”  Liz  said.  “I,  am 
hungry.” 

Her  himger  was  not  due  to  poverty.  She 
had  breakfasted  in  London  on  fruit  juice, 
bacon  and  eggs,  toast  and  coffee,  but  that 
was  hours  before — three  hours  at  least. 

She  was  saved  from  collapse  by  the 
magic  appearance  of  the  stewardess  with 
tea  and  sandwiches.  The  stewardess  was 
rewarded  with  an  angelic  smile.  Angel  Liz 
is  heaven’s  child;  her  wishes  bring  quick 
response.  She  has  had  but  two  subjects 
for  sorrow:  Nibbles  and  Nicky. 

Nibbles,  her  chipmunk,  passed  away  in 
his  fifth  year  from  overindulgence  in  choc- 
olate marshmallow  sundaes.  He  died  happy, 
Liz  observed  philosophically.  Liz  herself 
inclines  toward  the  Epicurean  school  of 
chocolate-marshmallow  philosophy.  After 
Nibbles’  demise,  she  found  consolation  in 
his  biography  which  she  composed  and 
lovingly  illustrated.  It  was  a bestseller  in 
chipmunk  circles. 

Nicky,  no  chipmunk  but  no  less  charm- 
ing, was  her  first  husband,  Conrad  Nicho- 
las Hilton.  Their  romance  was  a cyclone 
that  whooshed  them  into  marriage  and,  as 
suddenly,  set  them  down,  baffled,  facing 
opposite  directions.  Benevolent  hens  of 
Hollywood  who  diagnose  cardiac  troubles 
declared  they  were  too  young  to  marry. 
hMere  chicks,  nineteen. 

Liz,  in  whose  deep  sea -blue  eyes  lie 
fathoms  of  wisdom,  does  not  subscribe  to 
the  illusion  of  age. 

“I  was  in  love  with  Nick  when  we  mar- 
ried and  I’rn  sure  he  was  in  love  with  me,” 
she  told  me  with  the  candor  of  one  whose 
life  is  an  open  book.  “It  didn’t  work  out, 
but  I wouldn’t  say  it  was  his  fault  more 
than  mine.  Maybe  we  didn’t  love  one  an- 
other as  much  as  we  thought  and  took  too 
much  for  granted.” 

After  her  divorce  from  Nicky,  she  mar- 
ried Michael  Wilding,  twenty  years  older, 
and  the  roost  clucked  fearfully  over  the 
difference  in  age.  Again  Liz  brushed  away 
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For  advertising  rafes/  write  to  Publisher's  Classified  Department,  9 South  Clinton  Street,  Chicago  6 (June~Wo.)  4 


OF  INTEREST  TO  WOMEN 

WANTED  CHILDREN'S  PHOTOS  (All  Ages-Types)  for  bill- 
boards, calendars,  magazines.  Up  to  $200  paid  by  advertisers. 
Send  small  black  and  white  photo  for  approval.  (One  Only). 
Print  child’s  full  name  and  parent’s  name  and  address  on 
back.  Picture  returned  30  days.  Spotlite  Photo  Directory, 
Dept.  9,  5864  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California. 

WOMEN  WITH  SPARE  Time,  here’s  a chance  for  Extra 
Money.  Take  orders  for  my  food  and  household  products,  etc., 
from  Old  Virginia.  I’ll  send  Products  on  Free  Trial.  Write 
today.  Blair,  Dept.  185MH-2,  Lynchburg,  Va. 

MONEY  FOR  YOU  . . . Quickly,  easily  Raising  Parakeets 
for  our  market.  We  furnish  starting  stock.  Parakeets,  Anaheim 
7,  California. 

NEED  CASH?  ASSEMBLE  ties  at  home  for  our  markets.  All 

materials  furnished.  Wilson  Ties,  Stillwater  3,  Minn. 

MAKE  BIG  MONEY  sewing  neckties.  7oc  per  hour  minimum. 
All  materials  furnished.  California  Neckwear,  Anaheim  6, 
Calif. 

EARN  AT  HOMEI  No  addressing  or  mailing.  No  selling. 

Eastern,  Box  142-P,  Dorchester  24,  Mass. 

SEW  AT  HOME,  good  earnings.  Instructions.  Cash  Markets 
Furnished.  National,  Box  88,  Boston  22W,  Mass. 

PROFITABLE  HOME  BUSINESS.  Make  Fast-Selling 
chenille  monkey  trees.  Literature  free.  Velva,  Bohemia  32, 
N.Y. 

PERSONAL 

PSORIASIS  VICTIMS:  HOPELESS?  New  Discoveryl  Free 

Trial  Offer.  Write  Pixacol,  Box  3583-C,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

MONEY-MAKING  OPPORTUNITIES 

NEED  EXTRA  CASH?  Get  it  selling  Blair’s  unusual  line  of 

household  and  food  products.  Every  housewife  a prospect. 
Products  sent  on  Free  Trial.  Write  Blair,  Dept.  185MH-1, 
Lynchburg,  Va. 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  Weekly  mailing  circulars  for  adver- 

tisers. Complete  instructions — 25c.  Siwaslian,  431 7-F  Gleane, 
Elmhurst  73,  New  York. 

FREE  BOOK  “505  Odil  Successful  Businesses."  Work 

homel  Expect  something  Oddi  Pacific  T-3,  Oceanside,  Calif. 

MAKE  YOUR  TYPEWRITER  earn  money.  Send  $1.00. 

Hughes,  7004  Diversey,  Chicago. 

MILLIONS  FROM  IDEAS  20c.  Proven,  334  S.  Wabash, 

Rm.  1,  Chicago  4. 

EDUCATIONAL  OPPORTUNITIES 

COMPLETE  YOUR  HIGH  School  at  home  In  spare  time  with 

57-year-old  school.  Texts  furnished.  No  classes.  Diploma. 
Information  booklet  free.  American  School,  Dept.  XA74, 
Drexel  at  58th,  Chicago  37,  III. 

HIGH  SCHOOL — NO  Classes,  study  at  home.  Spare  Time, 

Diploma  awarded.  Write  for  Free  Catalog  HCH-17,  Wayne 
School,  2527  N.  Sheffield,  Chicago  14,  III. 

PROFITABLE  DIAMOND  FACTS— Send  only $2.00.  Includes 

Wholesale  Catalogue.  Jonrue  Enterprises,  Donora  19,  Penna. 

MISCELLANEOUS 

WHOLESALE  NOVELTIES!  FORTY  Samples,  $1.00. 

Sebastian,  10934-L  Hamlin,  North  Hollywood,  Calif. 

WORK  AT  HOME 
$30.00  WEEKLY  MAKING  Roses. 

Company,  Greenville  16,  Penna. 


Easy.  Write,  Studio 


FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 


EARN  $150.00  WEEKLY  full  time,  $75.00  part  time.  Sell 
household  plastic  specialties,  tablecloths,  shower  set^  drapes, 
etc.  Sure  fire  sales  plan.  Free  information.  Halliday  Co.,  17-P 
Pennington  Ave.,  Passaic,  N.  J. 

HOME-WORKERS.  HELP  fill  demand  for  hand-made 
moccasins.  Good  Pay.  Experience  unnecessary.  California 
Handicrafts,  Dept.  33,  Los  Angeles  46,  California. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED — Sew  readi-cut  ties,  aprons. 
You  make  them,  we  sell  them.  Jud  San,  518  E.  105,  Suite 
F61,  Cleveland  8,  Ohio. 

MAKE  MONEY  INTRODUCING  World’s  Cutest  children’s 
dresses.  Big  selection,  adorable  styles.  Low  prices.  Complete 
display  free.  Rush  name.  Harford,  Dept.  L-6359,  Cincinnati 
25,  O. 

WOMEN  NEEDED  TO  work  3-5  hrs.  per  day  at  home  by 

several  national  companies.  Mailers,  4043  St.  Clair  Ave.,  Dept. 
G6,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

SEW  CUT  GOODS  at  Home.  Easy.  We  instruct.  Ron-Son, 

Dept.  P-6,  16355  Euclid,  Cleveland  12,  Ohio. 

HOME  SEWERS  WANTED 

MAKE  $50  OR  more  Spare  Time.  Assemble  zippered  Doe- 

Skin  purses  from  finest  doeskin  leathers.  All  materials  precut, 
requires  no  tools  or  experience.  Send  for  kit  complete  with  all 
materials  and  instructions  plus  details  on  earnings.  Order 
introductory  kit  today,  only  $1.50  prepaid.  National  Novelties, 
Buena  Park  12,  Calif. 

SEW — CUTEST  READI-CUT  Baby  Shoes  and  Kiddy  Aprons. 

Profitable,  Fast,  Easy.  Liebig  Industries,  Beaver  Dam  12, 
Wisconsin. 

WOMEN  SEW  RAP-A-ROUNC),  spare  time — profitable. 

Hollywood  Manufacturing  Co.,  Dept.  D,  Hollywood  46,  Calif. 

HOME  SEWERS — 75c  hour  possible.  We  furnish  everything. 

Filmland  Neckwear,  Buena  Park  f1),  Calif. 

OLD  MONEY  WANTED 

WANTED— 1894-S  DIME  Pay  $500.00.  Certain  1913  nickel 

$1000.00.  1901-S  quarter  $20.00  to  $150.00.  Hundreds  of 
others.  Know  their  true  value.  Complete  illustrated  catalogue 
25c.  Worthycoin  Corporation  (D-358),  Boston  8,  Mass. 

WE  PURCHASE  INDIANHEAD  pennies.  Complete  allcoin 

catalogue  20c.  Magnacoins,  Box  61-XH,  Whitestone  57,  New 
York. 

MATERNITY  WEAR 

MATERNITY  STYLES.  WRITE  for  free  catalog  showing 

entire  maternity  wardrobe.  $2.95  to  $22.50.  Crawford’s,  Dept. 
28,  8015  Woman,  Kansas  City,  Missouri. 

MALE  & FEMALE  HELP  WANTED 

EARN  EXTRA  MONEY  selling  Advertising  Book  Matches. 

Free  sample  kit  furnished.  Matchcorp,  Dept.  WP-2,  Chicago 
32,  Illinois. 

PROFITABLE  OCCUPATIONS 
Grow  Mushrooms,  Cellar,  shed.  Spare,  full  time,  year  round. 

We  pay  $3.50  lb.  We  paid  Babbitt  $4165.00  in  few  weeks.  Free 
Book.  Washington  Mushroom  Ind.,  Dept.  164,  2954  Admiral 
Way,  Seattle,  Wash. 
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DENT’S 


' For  Quick  Relief 
Ask  youi  Druggist  for 


$50  WEEK 
SPARE  TIME 

2-4  hours  daily  offers  exciting  oppor- 
tunity for  steady  income.  Write  today. 
WORLD  ADDRESSING  SYSTEMS 


Anaheim  20,  Calif. 


Thrilling  New  Massage  Cream 
Contains  PC -11.  Acts  Instantly  to 

DRY  UP  SKIN 
BLEMISHES 

From  Both  Oily  Skin  and 
External  Causes! 

Have  you  tried  in  vain  to  get 
rid  of  oily,  muddy  look,  pim- 
ples, “Hickies,”  other  exter- 
nally caused  skin  blemishes? 
Well,  you  never  had  PC-11 
before!  That’s  POMPEIAN’S 
name  for  Hexachlorophene.  Wonderful  discovery 
of  science  helps  dry  up  such  skin  blemishes! 
PC-11  is  now  contained  in  new  POMPEIAN 
Massage  Cream!  Acts  instantly  to  clean  out  dirt, 
help  you  remove  blackheads  like  magic!  See  how 
it  goes  on  face  pink — rolls  off  muddy  gray! 

GENEROUS  TRIAL  TUBE 
—10  CENTS!  Send  name,  ad- 
dress and  10  cents  for  5 massages 
POMPEIAN  CORP.,  Dept.  P-6, 

Baltimore  24.  Md.  (Offer  good 
only  in  U.S. ) Or  get  Pompeian 
Massage  Cream  at  any  drug  store. 


M/\TERNITY  STYLES 




^■shop  by  mail  and  save.  Dresses  & suits  for 
I?**—-—*  morning,  street,  afternoon,  or  sports, 
Ip-ehirtnel  52.95  to  $22.50.  AIso  maternity  corsets 
(rasnionsj  lingerie.  (Catalog  mailed  in  plain  envelope.! 


CMWFORD’S,  Dept.  T.  8015  Wornall,  Kansas  City  14.  Mo. 


Rock  Hudson 
ATTENTION 
COLLECTORS 
FANS 


fREE  PHOTO 


of  your  favorite 
MOVIE  or  TV  STAR — Genuine  Portrait  3Vix5 
— type  for  framing.  Also  FREE  catalog  of  hun- 
dreds of  stars.  FREE  information  for  getting 
addresses  and  birthdays,  scenes  and  guide  to 
Hollywood.  Send  15c  for  handling  and  mailing 
(2  for  25c), 


lollywood  28,  Califoi 
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Corns 

Callouses,  BunioniL  Sore  Toes 

,^SR-FASr 

Super- Soft  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino- 
pads  are  5 ways  better.  N o other 
method  does  as  much  for  you ! 

1 . Relieve  pain  in  a jiffy . . . 

2.  Remove  Corns,  Callouses  one 
of  the  fastest  ways  known . . . 

3.  Stop  Corns,  Callouses 
BEFORE  they  can  develop . . . 

4.  Prevent  Sore  Toes,  Blisters... 

5.  Ease  New  or  Tight  Shoes. 

Get  a box  today!  Sold  everywhere. 


SOFT  CORNS 


D- Scholls  Zinopads 


p 
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When 

OVERSMOKING 

or  'something  you  ate" 
causes 

AGIO  INDIGESTION 
OR  HEARTBURN... 

remember  millions 
get  fast  relief  with 


vm 


MOVIE  STAR 


Bf9  OorgoinI  . . . NOT  tmoli  pocket  srte,  but  tACGCR, 
ACruAl  PORTRAfT.  A(io  TREE'  Oeouliful  Cololog  FREE' 
Mony  odd'lienol  pictucet  of  populor  ttori  on  cover. 
FREE*  Telit  how  lo  gel  HOME  ADDRESSES.  BIRTHDAYS, 
ond  PHOTOS  of  STARS  HOMES.  Send  only  'St  for 
hondling  i2  photos  lor  25c  . Rush  to* 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  STAR  CENTER 

8oi  2309,  Desk  P-6  Hollywood  28.  Colifornio 
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Don’t  mistoKe  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Ap- 
ply non>staining  Oer- 
moil.  Thousands  do  for 
scaly  spots  on  body  or 
scalp.  Grateful  users  often 
after  years  of  suffering* 
report  the  scales  have 
gone,  the  red  patches  gradually  dts* 
appeared  and  they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin 
again.  Dermoll  is  used  by  many  doctors  and  Is  backed  oy  a 
positive  agreement  to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or 
money  is  refund^  without  question.  Send  tOc  (s^mps  or 
coin)  for  generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous ‘’One  Spot 
Test.”  Test  It  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Wnte  to- 
day for  your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed. ^int 
name  plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Lioqettand  Wa^re^  Dnip 
Stores  and  other  leading  druggisU.  LAKE 

•ox  3923,  Strathmoor  Station,  Dept.  8604,  Detroit  27,Mieh. 


without  a worry  that  cobwebbed  fetish. 

“If  you  fall  in  love,  you  fall  in  love; 
nothing  else  matters,”  she  said.  “You  cer- 
tainly don’t  start  making  comparisons.” 

Mike  for  his  part  says,  “I  am  mentally 
retarded,  fortunately,”  and  adds,  “Liz  is 
’way  in  advance.” 

“Every  American  woman  should  know 
an  Englishman,”  Liz  stated. 

“Mike  is  always  relaxed,”  she  added.  “He 
is  as  lazy  as  I am.” 

“Some  American  men  are  lazy,  too,”  I 
said  patriotically. 

Mike  says  Liz  will  always  have  her 
beauty  because  of  her  gift  for  relaxation. 
“She  is  incapable  of  worry,”  he  explains. 
“I  have  never  known  anyone  like  her.” 

Before  Liz  flew  to  London  for  their  mar- 
riage in  1952,  Mike  cabled  her  to  be  sure 
to  bring  her  birth  certificate,  divorce  pa- 
pers and  other  documents  required  for  a 
marriage  license.  He  met  her  at  the  air- 
port and  asked  at  once  if  she  had  the 
papers. 

“No,”  said  Liz,  blandly. 

“She  showed  no  concern,  no  clasping  of 
the  brow  or,  ‘My  Heavens!  I forgot  them,’  ” 
Mike  says.  “She  just  smiled  and  took  my 
arm.  We  had  to  do  a lot  of  telegraphing 
and  oathing  to  satisfy  the  registry  bureau.” 

“Liz  is  never  on  time,”  says  Mike.  “Only 
exception  was  our  wedding,  and  that  was 
because  Anna  Neagle,  her  attendant,  nee- 
dled her.” 

The  only  time  Mike  was  known  to  show 
perturbation  was  for  the  wedding.  He  is 
casual  and  carefree,  looking  with  humor 
on  all  things.  Formality  is  beyond  him.  He 
does  not  own  a matched  suit  of  clothes. 
Tweed  jackets  and  flannels  are  his  natural 
attire. 

Mike  does  Liz  romantic  injustice  in  de- 
claring she  is  never  on  time.  Liz  never 
missed  a single  weekend  plane  to  Paris. 
But  this  may  be  due  to  the  labor  of  Paul 
Mills,  personal  relations  man  for  M-G-M, 
who  officiates  over  Liz’s  punctuality  as 
Anna  Neagle  did. 

At  the  Paris  airport  of  Le  Bourget,  Mike, 
debonair  and  youthful  in  his  usual  tweeds, 
embraced  Liz  off  the  plane. 

“Hungry?”  he  asked,  showing  deep  un- 
derstanding of  his  little  wife. 

“Famished,”  said  Liz,  who  had  had 
nothing  to  eat  for  twenty  minutes. 

They  paused  only  for  an  aperitif  before 
speeding  to  the  Mediterranean  Place  de 
rOdeon,  their  favorite  lunching  spot.  On 
Liz’s  first  visit  there,  she  was  served  grilled 
baby  lobster.  There  were  two  encores.  Now 
triplet  lobsters  greet  her  arrival. 

“I  have  been  dreaming  of  this  all  week,” 
Liz  said  with  a honeymoon  smile  for  Mike. 

More  is  required  than  the  tiny  tendrils 
of  baby  lobsters  to  knot  two  hearts  in 
happy  wedlock.  Fortunately  the  Wildings 
share  interest  in  many  things:  bacon  and 
eggs,  for  example,  Mickey  Spillane,  ani- 
mals, singing  and  painting,  strolling  and 
loafing.  Transcending  all,  of  course,  is 
Michael  Wilding  II,  age  one. 

Mike  Esq.  was  holding  the  fort  in  Lon- 
don with  nurse  Yvonne  Lang  while  mum- 
my and  daddy  frisked  in  Paris.  He  is  the 
image  of  his  dad,  who  exclaims  fervently, 
“He  looks  like  Liz,  thank  God.”  Handsome, 
magnetic  and  affable  of  nature  like  his 
parents,  he  also  has  interest  in  many 
things.  “Chiefly  his  three  hearty  meals,” 
says  his  mummy  with  sympathy. 

In  Paris,  mummy  and  daddy,  after 
lunch  and  long  loafing  over  coffee,  went 
window-shopping  along  the  Rue  de  Seine. 
Art  galleries  and  butcher  shops  stand 
shoulder  to  shoulder  fraternally  along 
this  street.  The  chefs  d’oeuvres  of  the 
boucheries  did  not  tempt  the  Wildings  so 
soon  after  lunch  but  they  were  attracted 
to  the  paintings  of  the  thirteen-year-old 
artist  Evelyne  Firmin.  They  purchased 
four. 


^^DrSchoH's 

Ball-o-foot 

Cushion 


FAST,  GRATIFYING  RELIEF 
FOR  CALLOUSES,  TENDERNESS, 
BURNING  AT  BALL  OF  FOOT! 


Never  before  such 
luxury  for  your 
feet.  You  nctuoily 
WALK  ON  CUSHIONS! 

Moc/e  of  ioH, 
cufAfoning  super 
LATEX  FOAM 


IVa  entirely  NEW!  Without  adhesive  or  strapping, 
scientifically  designed  Dr.  Scholl’s  BALL-O-FOOT 
CUSHION  loops  over  toe  and  nestles  under  ball  ol; 
foot.  Relieves  painful  callouses,  burning,  tenderness 
at  once.  Gives  priceless  walking  ease.  Snug  fitting 
tailored  Rights  and  Lefts,  Worn  invisibly.  Wash- 
able. Three  kinds — 35^,  60^,  $1.00  pair.  At  Drug, 
Shoe,  Dept.,  5-10^  Stores  and  Dr.  Scholl’s  Fooi 
Comfort*  Shops.  If  not  obtainable  locally,  ordei 
direct,  enclosing  price.  State  if  for  man  or  woman. 
DR.  SCHOLL'S,  INC.»  Dept.  7B  Chicago  10,  111 


NEW  TOWELS 

LARGE  S1ZE1  AsBorted  Colon.  Newt  — ■ 


fr  «1O0 

TOWEL  SHOP,  Dept.  A-IU,  Box  881,  St.  Louis  1 , Mo< 


FREE— 4 WoBh  Cloths  with  orderl 


STIKETTE 

for  STRAP-FREE  ARMS 

1)0  your  shoulder  straps  slip?  Are  you 

i'- 

botlicred  with  continually  straightening 

them?  STIKETTE  solves  your  problem. 

r JK:.  «'>«' 

.V  drop  or  two  of  STIKETTE  on  your 

[■  mSr  ..  . 

shoulder  will  keep  those  pesky  straps  in 

place  all  day.  Complete  with  bottle-top 

anolicator 

harmless  to  skin  or  clothing,  stainless. 

STIKETTE  is  available  only  by  mail  for  just  $1.00. 

STIKETTE.  6II6-A  Santa  Monica  Blvd..  Hollywood 

38,  Calif. 

FREE  PHOTC 


LARGE  8 X 10  SIZE 

Not  the  usual  small  size  but 
High  Grade  Studio  type  Photo 
rsce  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOG  AN 
rlltC  .SUPPLEMENT  listiiipT  tho 
sands  of  Movinfr  Picture  Stars  and  co 
taininpr  87  ADDITIONAL  PICTURES 
I’opular  Stars. 

Send  name  of  your  favorite  star  ai 
only  25c  to  cover  handliner  chare: 

STEWART-CROXTON  STUDIOS 
Dept.  MC-6.  Hollywood  28,  Coll 
P.O.  Box  2390 


MATERNITY 

Style  Book 


NEW  Fifth  Avenue  styles  keep 
you  smart  throughout  pregnancy. 
Adjust  easily.  Dresses  $2.98  up; 
also  supporters,  undies.  Every- 
thing for  Baby,  too.  Low  prices. 
FREE  Book  in  plain  wrapper. 
LANE  BRYANT,  Depf.800 
Indianapolis  Indiano 


Wake  Up 
To  More  Comf  oii 


Without  Nagging  Backache 
Nagging  backache,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  hea< 
aches  and  dizziness  may  be  due  to  slowdown  of  kidne 
function.  Doctors  say  good  kidney  function  is  vei 
important  to  good  health.  When  some  everyday  coi 
dition,  such  as  stress  and  strain,  causes  this  in 
portant  function  to  slow  down,  many  folks  suffi 
nagging  backache— feel  miserable.  Minor  bladdi 
irritations  due  to  cold  or  wrong  diet  may  cam 
getting  up  nights  or  frequent  passages. 

Don’t  neglect  your  kidneys  if  these  conditioi 
bother  you.  Try  Doan’s  Pills— a mild  diuretic.  Us« 
successfully  by  millions  for  over  50  years.  It’s  ama- 
ing  how  many  times  Doan’s  give  happy  relief  fro) 
these  discomforts— help  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tub* 
and  filters  flush  out  waste.  Get  Doan’s  Pills  toda: 


k)e 
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Both  Mike  and  Liz  were  ardent  painters 
in  their  teens.  This  year  in  London  a 
wealthy  widow  left  Mike  a bequest  of 
thirty  guineas  in  her  will  because  she  had 
seen  him  at  age  nineteen  working  as  a 
pavement  artist  to  earn  money  to  rescue 
a dog  from  the  pK>und.  Along  the  Thames 
embankment  he  had  placed  on  sale  his 
entire  collection  of  paintings  from  art 
school.  When  sales  lagged,  he  offered  to 
do  portraits  of  passers-by  on  the  sidewalk 
for  threepence  each,  money  back  if  not 
I satisfied.  The  widow,  Mrs.  Mary  Salvage, 
a lover  of  animals,  cherished  that  memory 
for  twenty-three  years. 

Liz’s  love  of  animals  is  likewise  legend- 
ary. 

“Our  home  is  an  animal  shelter,”  muses 
Mike. 

The  shelter  comprises  a main  house  of 
I four  large  rooms — a super-size  kitchen — 
i and  a guest  house  of  three  rooms.  It  is 
situated  on  a hill  above  the  mists  of 
Beverly.  The  ample  grounds  and  swimming 
pool  afford  relaxation  for  both  human 
* and  animal  families. 

The  animal  residents,  who  entertain 
stray  guests  on  a lavish  scale,  include  as 
of  latest  census:  Honey,  a golden  re- 
. triever;  Fricka,  the  wire-haired;  Gigi,  the 
poodle;  Gigi’s  daughter  Mugwumps;  two 
Siamese  cats,  two  Maltese  cats  and  King 
the  horse. 

King  is  the  star  boarder.  He  was  dis- 
covered by  Liz  for  the  role  of  The  Pi  in 
“National  Velvet”  and  he  reciprocated  by 
carrying  her  to  stardom.  When  M-G-M 
gave  the  King  to  Liz  at  the  end  of  the 
picture  she  declared  in  a transport  of  joy 
that  it  was  the  happiest  moment  of  her 
jilife.  For  twenty  years  King  has  loafed  in 
g luxury,  love  and  kisses. 

I While  Liz  and  Mike  were  visiting  the 
-animals  of  Paris,  the  zoo  cannily  offered 
for  sale  a surplus  elephant  for  $4,850.  Liz 
was  tempted.  It  was  without  doubt  the  big- 
jlgest  bargain  in  Paris.  Mike  tactfully  sug- 
| gested  tea  and  led  Liz  to  a taxi.  The  ele- 
[phant  collapsed  in  tears. 

' That  evening,  Liz  and  Mike  went  to 
i the  Lido  on  the  Avenue  des  Champs 
Elysees,  a night  club  with  a review  they 
consider  the  best  in  Paris  and  to  Giro’s 
, where  the  gypsy  violinists  always  serenade 
' Liz  with  her  favorite  airs. 

They  finished  the  night  at  Mike’s  favorite 
Russian  boite.  The  musicians  greeted  them 
with  Mike’s  theme  song  and  demanded 
he  sing.  He  sang  the  song  in  Russian.  At 
, age  two  and  a half,  Mike  spoke  Russian 
better  than  English.  He  attended  kinder- 
garten in  Russia,  where  his  father,  a re- 
tired English  army  officer,  had  business 
I before  the  Bolshevik  revolution.  All  he 
remembers  of  the  language  now  is  the 
! ”'ords  of  one  song.  He  speaks  French  and 
i German  and  says  he  aims  to  speak  good 
international  English  like  Ronald  Colman 
and  Larry  Olivier. 

At  the  Russian  night  club,  patrons  burst 
into  song  as  the  spirits  move  them.  Mike 
I urged  Liz  to  sing.  She  loves  to  sing,  espe- 
cially with  baritone  Mike,  who  complains 
that  she  holds  back  her  voice  in  public. 

“Liz  is  a bathroom  soprano,”  Mike  says. 
“She  is  at  her  best  in  the  shower.  If  she 
'doesn’t  sing  there,  I yell,  ‘Sing,  Liz,  sing,’ 
'and  the  rafters  ring.  She  has  a huge  voice, 
vibrato — like  Kathryn  Grayson’s.” 

After  the  song  fest  in  the  Russian  club, 
Liz  and  Mike  were  inspired  to  trudge  up 
the  butte  of  Montmartre  and  greet  the 
dawn  from  the  terrace  of  Sacre  Coeur,  the 
highest  point  in  Paris. 

The  sun  breathed  a flush  on  the  city 
below.  Birds  struck  up  the  morning  sere- 
nade. Along  the  terrace  balustrade,  at 
intervals,  couples  merged  in  single  silhou- 
ettes. In  Paris,  lovers  are  conspicuous  if 
I they  fail  to  merge.  Liz  and  Mike  do  not 
choose  to  be  conspicuous.  The  End 


SWPPA/JI WSTANTLY 
bombat  infection 
promote  healino 


WITH  SOOTHING 


Cdmpho-Pheniaue 

■ (pronounceo  cam.fo.f,n-eek)  E 


USE  IT  FOR 

FEVER  BUSTERS 

COLD  SQRES^  GUM  BOILS 

Not  only  do  fever  blisters  heal  faster,  but  the  same 
thing  happens  when  Campho-Phenique  is  used  on 
cold  sores,  gum  boils.  Wonderfully  soothing  too, 
for  minor  bums,  poison  ivy,  itching  of  insect  bites. 
And  Campho-Phenique  is  a highly  effective,  pain- 
reheving  antiseptic  for  minor  cuts  and  scratches 
from  paring  knives,  can  openers,  tin  cans,  etc. 

Used  on  pimples,  Campho-Phenique  helps  prevent 
their  spread  and  re-infection. 


Campho- 

Pheniqui 


SO-fRii  pictures-80 


80  LATEST  PORTRAITS  AND  CANDIDS 
OF  YOUR  FAVORITES-ON  GLOSSY  PAPER 

MOVIE  & TV  STARS 

W*  qr®  givio 
can  toll  you 

hqv®  over  50,000  members  in  all  ports  of  the  world. 
You  will  receive  FREE  a copy  of  our  Club  Bulletin  and 
catalog  of  more  than  300  Movie,  Radio,  TV  & Singing 
Stars.  Send  only  2Sc  to  cover  postage  and  handling. 

SUNSET  FAN  CLUB 

3AS  S.  Fairfox  Avo.,  Dept,  83, Hollywood  34,  Calif. 


TELL  FORTUNES] 

Tour  own  . . . Tour  fr/encf$| 

with  your  playing  cards.  Tbel 
fortune  teller's  secret  mean>| 
ings.  Printed  on  stickers  fori 
each  card  with  layout  chart.  I 
OnlySI.ODU.S.  or  Can.— NoCODI 


f^ATCHA 


Box  697  Newark,  N.  J 


**DARK.EYES**  Dopt.  Pu64 

3319  Carroll  Ay.,  Chicogo  24,  lit. 


Check  Shade:  □ Black  □ Brown 


Address - 
Town— 


'tinkV  'XWiNX' 


HOLLYWOOD'S 
LATEST 


''DIG"  THESE  CRAAAAZY  TOE-NAIL  DECALS! 

Bare-foot  or  sondol-foot,  you'll  be  a sensation  when  you 
feature  your  toes  with  colorful,  long-lasting,  woter-proof 
ond^  eosily  opplied  "PINKY  TWINX"  pictured  above.- 
10  decals  to  a set  — six  sets  ...  ^ A 

HATTIE  of  HOLLYWOOD  only  I ppd 

7070- P HOLLYWOOD  dlVD.-HOUYWOOD  28.  CAUF.  B 


CORNS 


also  Calluses.  Quick,  easy, 
and  economical.  Just  rub 
on.  Jars,  35^,  60^5.  At  your 
druggist.  Money  ref  unded 
if  not  satisfied.  Moss  Co., 
Rochester,  N.  Y. 


removed  by 

MOSCO 


Now  without  tints,  rinses  or  ugly 
bleached  look  you  can  safely 
give  your  hair  the  sparkling 
shine  and  highlights  that  men 
love!  Called  BLONDEX  this 
fragrant  powder  needs  only 
water  added  to  become  a soft 
cleansing  lotion  shampoo. 

Instantly  removes  dingy  film 
that  mokes  hair  dork  and  old- 
looking,  brings  bock  flattering  lightness  ond  lustre.  Abso* 
lutely  safe— use  it  for  children's  delicate  hair.  Get  BLONDEX 
today  at  10^,  drug  and  department  stores. 
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BRIEF  REVIEWS 


For  fuller  reviews,  see  Photoplay  for  months  in- 
dicated. For  this  month’s  full  reviews,  see  page  18. 


V'/V''/'  EXCELLENT  VERY  GOOD  ^V'  GOOD  ^ FAIR 

A — ADULTS  F — FAMILY 


Some  3-D  films  are  also  being  shown  in  2-D  versions.  Check  your  theatre  to  see  which  is  being  used. 


V'y'  ACT  OF  LOVE— U.A.:  Kirk  Douglas  and 
newcomer  Dany  Robin  interpret  the  ill-starred 
love  affair  of  a GI  and  a French  waif.  Filmed  in 
France;  interesting  backgrounds.  (A)  April 

^ ALASKA  SEAS — Paramount:  Staunch  Brian 
Keith  and  shifty  Bob  Ryan  battle  over  Jan  Sterling 
and  northern  fishing  grounds.  (F)  May 

BAIT — Columbia:  Efficiently  written  little 
melodrama.  Gold  prospector  Hugo  Haas  plots  to 
get  rid  of  his  partner,  John  Agar.  (A)  April 

'/V'V'  BEACHHEAD— U. A.,  Technicolor:  Grip- 
ping action  story  of  World  War  II.  Tony  Curtis, 
Frank  Lovejoy  and  Mary  Murphy  elude  Japs  and 
get  vital  information  on  a Pacific  isle.  (F)  May 

BEAT  THE  DEVIL— U.A.:  Wonderfully 
wacky  characters  in  a melodramatic  satire,  shot  in 
Italy.  Bogart  tangles  with  uranium-seekers,  eccen- 
trically neglects  Gina  Lollobrigida  to  dally  with 
Jennifer  Jones.  (F)  May 

BOY  FROM  OKLAHOMA,  THE— Warners. 
WarnerColor:  Will  Rogers,  Jr.,  and  Nancy  Olson 
score  in  a delightful  yarn  of  a peace-loving  sheriff 
in  a rootin’,  tootin’  town.  (F)  March 

COMMAND. THE — Warners;  CinemaScope, 
WarnerColor:  Guy  Madison,  aided  by  Joan  Wel- 
don, saves  a wagon  train  from  Indians  in  a vigor- 
ous, thoroughly  entertaining  Western.  (F)  April 

Vv'v'v'  CONQUEST  OF  EVEREST,  THE— U.A., 
Technicolor:  Scalp-prickling,  magnificently  photo- 
graphed record  of  a true  adventure,  the  British 
expedition  up  earth’s  highest  peak.  ( F)  March 

CREATURE  FROM  THE  BLACK  LAGOON 
— U-I,  3-D:  Exciting  if  unscientific  science-fiction. 
Richard  Car'son  and  Julia  Adams  find  a prehis- 
toric fish-man  in  Amazon  jungles.  (F)  May 

CRIME  WAVE — Warners:  Expert,  crisp 
thriller.  Detective  Sterling  Hayden  checks  on 
parolee  Gene  Nelson  and  wife  Phyllis  Kirk, 
snared  in  a robbery  plot.  ( F)  September 

DRIVE  A CROOKED  ROAD— Columbia: 
Mickey  Rooney’s  fine  as  a first-rate  hut  under- 
sized driver-mechanic  lured  into  crime  by  Dianne 
Foster.  Taut,  well-scripted  action.  (F)  May 

EDDIE  CANTOR  STORY,  THE— Warners. 
Technicolor:  Keefe  Brasselle  strikingly  imper- 
sonates Eddie  in  an  affectionate  film  biography, 
from  slums  to  uneasy  fame.  (F)  March 

ELEPH.ANT  WALK — Paramount,  Techni- 
color: In  a flamboyant  drama.  Liz  Taylor’s  the  be- 
wildered bride  of  Ceylon  tea-p'anter  Peter  Finch. 
With  exotic  locales  and  Dana  Andrews.  (F)  May 

p yVV'V  EXECUTIVE  SUITE— M-G-M:  A star- 
bright  cast  topped  by  Fredric  March  and  William 


Holden  shows  the  intense  struggle  for  power  that 
follows  a business  tycoon’s  death.  (A)  May 

GENEVIEVE— Rank,  U-I;  Technicolor: 
Nice  British  comedy  about  antique-car  fans.  With 
Dinah  Sheridan  and  dashes  of  sex.  (A)  January 

Vv'V'V'  GLENN  MILLER  STORY,  THE— U-I, 
Technicolor:  Rich  in  rhythm  and  genuine  feeling. 
Jimmy  Stewart,  June  Allyson  team  engagingly  as 
the  late  bandleader  and  his  wife.  (F)  March 

vyy  hell  and  high  water— 20th;  Cinema- 
scope, Technicolor:  Gaudy  action  yarn.  Widmark 
captains  a sub  checking  on  Red  A-bomb  activity, 
romances  with  scientist  Bella  Darvi.  (F)  May 

yyyy  holly  and  the  ivy,  the— London 

Films:  Splendidly  acted  though  talkative  British 
movie.  Ralph  Richardson,  Margaret  Leighton, 
Celia  Johnson  tell  the  intimate  story  of  a country 
minister  and  his  unhappy  family.  (A)  May 

yyy  indiscretion  of  an  American 

WIFE — Columbia:  Unusual  drama,  shot  in  Rome. 
Tourist  Jennifer  Jones  tries  to  end  her  love  affair 
with  an  Italian  (Montgomery  Clift).  (A)  May 

yyv'v’  IT  SHOULD  happen  to  you— Co- 
lumbia: Clever,  likable  comedy  starring  Judy 
Holliday  as  a fame-hungry  girl  in  New  York,  wooed 
by  Jack  Lemmon  and  Peter  Lawford.  (F)  April 

yyyy  living  desert,  the— Disney,  Tech- 
nicolor: Beautiful,  amusing,  exciting  documentary 
of  wild  life  in  the  Southwest.  (F)  March 

yyyy  long,  long  trailer,  the— m-g-m. 

Technicolor:  Lucille  Ball  and  Desi  Arnaz  make  a 
rousing  return  to  movies  in  the  hilarious  misad- 
ventures of  a honeymoon  by  trailer.  (F)  April 

yyy  man  between,  the— U.A.:  Unusual 

suspense  story  shot  in  Berlin.  Claire  Bloom  and 
James  Mason  flee  Red  police.  (A)  March 

yyyy  martin  LUTHER— de  Rochemont: 

Niall  McGinnis  portrays  the  founder  of  Protes- 
tantism in  a splendid  religious  film.  (F)  November 

yyy  money  from  home— WalUs,  Para- 
mount; 3-D,  Technicolor:  Gambler  Martin  and 
animal-lover  Lewis  set  out  to  fix  a steeplechase 
race  in  a giddy,  giggle-loaded  farce.  (F)  February 

yyy  new  faces — 20th;  cinemascope,  color: 

Bright,  sophisticated  stage  revue  filmed  with  the 
original  cast,  including  Eartha  Kitt.  (F)  May 

i/f/  PHANTOM  OF  THE  RUE  MORGUE— 
Warners;  3-D,  Technicolor;  Chiller  about  atrocious 
murders  in  Paris  of  1900.  Psychologists  Steve  For- 
rest and  Pat  Medina  are  threatened.  (F)  May 


yyyy  PICKWICK  papers,  the— Mayer- 

Kingsley:  Mellow,  adeptly  stylized  British  version 
of  Dickens’  beloved  novel.  James  Hayter  and  Nigel 
Patrick  head  a fine  cast.  (F)  April 

yyy  red  garters — Paramount,  Technicolor: 
Westerns  take  a ribbing  in  an  imaginative  musical, 
Rosemary  Clooney  runs  the  dance  hall;  Guy 
Mitchell  trails  a killer;  Pat  Crowley  and  Joanne 
Gilbert  are  decorative.  (F)  April 

yyy  rhapsody— m-g-m.  Technicolor:  Ro- 
mance given  weight  by  fine  music  and  real  Euro- 
pean locales.  Liz  Taylor’s  a possessive  rich  girl  who 
loves  violinist  Vittorio  Gassman.  (A)  May 

yyy  ride  clear  of  DIABLO— U-I,  Techni- 
color: Fast,  humorous  Audie  Murphy  horse  opera, 
with  luscious  Susan  Cabot.  (F)  April 

yyyy  rob  ROY — Disney,  RKO;  Technicolor: 
Robust,  full-flavored  action,  shot  in  the  Highlands. 
Richard  Todd  plays  Scotland’s  Robin  Hood; 
Glynis  Johns,  his  bride.  (F)  March 

yyyy  SAADIA — m-g-m.  Technicolor:  Rich, 
strange  romance  of  modern  Morocco,  filmed  there. 
Doctor  Mel  Ferrer,  Arabs  Rita  Gam  and  Cornel 
Wilde  combat  disease  and  violence.  (F)  March 

yyy  Saskatchewan— U-I,  Technicolor:  Sat- 
isfying Northwestern.  In  the  Canadian  Rockies, 
mountie  Alan  Ladd  defends  Shelley  Winters  and 
other  whites  against  warring  Sioux.  (F)  May 

yy  SHE  COULDN’T  SAY  NO— RKO:  Homespun 
comedy.  Bob  Mitchum  is  a country  doc;  Jean  Sim- 
mons, a foolish  philanthropist.  (F)  September 

yy  TAZA,  SON  OF  COCHISE— U-I:  3-D,  Tech- 
nicolor:  Big  chief  Rock  Hudson  tries  to  keep  the 
Apaches  on  the  reservation  and  off  the  war  path. 
Barbara  Rush  is  a lovely  squaw.  (F)  April 

yyy  Tennessee  champ— m-g-m,  Ansco 

Color:  Cheerful,  off-beat  tale  of  a religious  hill- 
billy (Dewey  Martin)  groomed  for  the  prize  ring 
by  unscrupulous  manager  Keenan  Wynn.  Shelley 
Winters  scores  as  Wynn’s  wife.  (F)  May 

yy  TOP  B.4NANA — U.A.,  color;  Literally  pho- 
tographed Broadway  musical.  Phil  Silvers  is  hilar- 
ious as  a conniving  TV  star.  (F)  May 

yy  WILD  ONE,  THE — Columbia:  Moody  Marlon 
Brando  and  fellow  motorcyclists  disrupt  a town 
in  a mystifying,  arty  drama.  (A)  February 

yy  YANKEE  PASHA— U-I,  Technicolor:  Florid 
adventure  story.  Jeff  Chandler’s  a frontiersman 
come  to  North  Africa  to  rescue  Rhonda  Fleming, 
enslaved  by  Barbary  pirates.  (F)  May 
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Today's  CHESTERFIELD  is  the 
Best  Cigarette  Ever  Made! 


"Chesterfields  for  Me!" 

The  cigarette  tested  and  approved  by  30 

years  of  scientific  tobacco  research. 


‘Chesterfields  for  Me!' 


The  cigarette  with  a proven  good  record 

with  smokers.  Here  is  the  record.  Bi-monthly 
examinations  of  a group  of  smokers  show 
no  adverse  effects  to  nose,  throat  and  sinuses 
from  smoking  Chesterfield. 


‘Chesterfields  for  Me!' 


The  cigarette  that  gives  you  proof  of 

highest  quality  — low  nicotine — the  taste  you 
want—the  mildness  you  want. 
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Copyright  1954,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 
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